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In  tbe  coarse'  of  some  twenty  or  thirty  years'  experience — if  memory 
be  unitnpMred,  and  common  aense  in  nTerage  proportion — k  man  should 
have  ac<]nired  a  foir  perception  of  his  past  errors  in  life  (a  game  of  snch 
ming:1ed  hazard  and  skill),  and  be  enabled  to  form  some  jadgment 
npon  their  results  ;  hnt  those  slight  influences  which  first  drew  him  to 
the  right  hand  or  the  left,  which  were  the  true  elements  of  his  fortune, 
and  made  him  anch  a  man  as  he  is,  have  vanished  from  his  memory, 
nor  are  they  entirely  recorerahle  by  the  most  curious  analysis  of  his 
progress.  In  such  a  retrospect,  moreover,  there  is  much  to  mislead. 
The  monotony  of  a  professional  career  may  have  worn  awny  the  frail 
traces  of  early  tendencies  and  temper.  Action  and  variety  may  holds 
promhient  place,  and  distract  the  observation  from  slisht  signs  and 
tandmarka  by  the  way.  He  may  recall  as  the  strong  features  of  his 
life,  a  year's  foreign  travel,  a  temporary  simple  with  hard  times,  a 
social  or  a  public  triumph — but  the  finer  claes  to  the  growth  and  mould 
of  character  are  brushed  away  end  lost. 

Life  is  full  of  noisy  episode,  and  the  essential  indications  of  ilB 
future  course,  therefore,  are  generally  unobserved.  The  traces  of  our 
desdny  (if  we  may  loosely  use  the  word)  are  li^t  and  dubious  foot- 
falb.  Here  and  there  we  can  lay  a  finger  on  a  point  of  time  and  say, 
from  this  accident  commenced  an  evil  bias,  or  here  a  steady  purpose 
waa  bom — here  envy  stimulated ;  there  a  friend  had  influence,  and 
there  a  sophisticating  self-will.  At  this  comer  sprang  out  before  us  the 
yonng  rosy  hope  we  chased  so  long  and  vainly.  Happiness  and  success 
swept  near  ns  then,  whieh,  eter  since,  were  like  summer  lightning, 
ilwaya  on  the  horizon.  An  half  hour's  dalliance  with  pleasure  perhaps 
ahook  the  steady  onward  purpose  off  the  rails  and  became  a  crisis  for 
ill.  Often  must  manhood  be  tne  slave  and  sufferer  to  boyhood's  whim, 
and  mnst  even  continue  the  course  shaped  out  for  him  by  childish 
folly — mnst  quarry  the  limestone,  or  open  the  gold-Tcin  even  where 
capricious  youth  first  applied  the  toy-tools. 

It  were  close  work  to  trace  the  thousand  delicate  transitions — the 
imperceptible  deepenings  of  hue  which  link  the  middle-nged  man  of 
confirmed  tastes,  of  established  dogmas,  of  determinate  worldly  pur- 
■nits,  to  that  chubby,  toddling,  little  figure  which  sucked  the  coral 
thirty  years  before.  We  remember  being  once  within  the  clutches  of 
X  craxy  mineralogist  for  many  hours,  who,  like  the  Ancient  MarinCTi 
woald  be  heard  out  to  the  end.  On  his  shelves  were  ranged,  in  order 
infinite,  file  npon  file  of  minerals.  Yon  began  your  examination  of 
them,  under  nis  direction,  at  a  simple  piece  of  gypsum,  and  from 
thence,  by   most  subtle  gradations  of^  ffril  and  trap— of  graU'Wiekc* 
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UtrteHone,  stale  and  breccia — sienite,  porphyry  and  pitehtlone — honi' 
Mend,  gneiu  and  mica — till  your  eyt  lost  distinction,  arriving  at  a  block 
of  red  granite  at  last.  Each  specimen,  as  we  reriened  theoi,  seemed 
but  to  repeat  Its  fellow  ;  and  yet  nhat  a  difference  there  vas  betweea 
that  bit  of  white  gypsum  and  the  hard  mountain  fragment.  So  ih  the 
child  to  the  matured  man  ;  and  yet  the  embryo  paflsions  are  possibly  in 
ezUtence  iu  the  former,  and  sometimes  distinctly  perceptible,  fore- 
shadowing what  the  man  will  be.  If  obserration  were  refined  to  a 
science  it  might  possibly  trace  in  the  child's  charaeteT  many  an  omen 
more  distinct  than  the  conjunction  of  stars,  and  read  the  horoscope  of 
the  infant  in  act,  and  word,  and  looV. 

la  illustratioa  of  these  few  opening  thoughts,  we  would  endeavour  to 
delineate  throughout  the  following  pages  a  certain  real  character,  in 
which  the  bent  for  evil  or  for  good  were  equally  vigorous,  and  the  seeds 
of  conflicting  passions  lay  dormant,  depending  upon  the  ripening  influ- 
ences of  circumstances  for  the  ascendancy  of  either  power;  in  which,  as 
it  were,  the  good  and  evil  genius  were  long  at  strife  for  the  man,  and 
the  hsp-hazard  of  life  was  to  decide  the  issue- 
In  the  county  of  Roscommon,  and  hard  by  a  dreary  tract  of  bog, 
abutting  on  the  little  village  of  Lanesborough,  stood  a  small  slated 
bouse,  the  abode  of  the  parish  priest,  mustering  closely  around  it  its 
humble  retainers  of  haynck,  out-house,  and  a  scrap  of  kitchen  gar- 
den as  a  defence  against  the  utter  desolation  around.  The  front  of  the 
bouse  overlooked  a  dead  level  of  turf-mould  and  swamp.  From  the 
bedrooms  you  could  hear  at  the  grey  of  the  morning  the  querutons 
piping  of  the  curlews,  and  the  harsh  cry  of  the  wildgeesei  aa  they 
wheeled  over  the  neighbouring  fields. 

The  prospect  without  was  variable  as  to  the  extent  of  its  misery  and 
bleakness,  but  was  seldom  otherwise  than  miserable  and  bleak.  Some- 
Umes  the  witchery  of  an  evening  sun  stole  over  the  black  desert,  tonching 
the  mould  with  still  fire,  and  mantling  in  crimson  through  the  humid 
air;  or  a  bright  morning  would  stream  over  the  miserable  fields  till  they 
smiled  vrith  a  sickly  joy. 

But  on  a  lesden  Msrch  day  the  man  who  would  sit  at  that  littla 
window,  from  which  a  red-headed,  ill-favoured  boy  is  staring  even,  now, 
and  survey  that  sombre  landscape  for  an  hour,  must  have  a  light  con- 
science and  plenty  of  sunshine  within  him.  Over  the  marshy  field 
vould  lie  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy  as  contagious  as  fever.  There 
would  be  a  bleached  grin,  as  it  were,  on  the  loose  stone  walla.  The 
great  black  leTel  of  bog,  stretching  off  into  snicidal  mist  and  gloom, 
with  its  turf  clamps  like  mockeries  of  human  habitations,  and  its  clefta 
BO  suggestive  of  freshly-opened  graves,  would  act  upon  a  jaundiced 
mind  like  monomania. 

At  the  back  of  the  house  there  was  the  wild  country  road  leading 
over  a  piney  hill,  and  the  river  Shannon  glanced  at  intervals  in  the  dis- 
tance like  belts  of  dim  light. 

This  house  has  long  been  appropriated  to  the  priests  of  tha  parish,  a 
hard-working,  kind-hearted  race,  well  versed  in  the  simple  annals  of 
the  poor.  A  full  hundred  years  ago  Father  Long  was  tenant  here,  ba^ 
ing  built  the  dwelling  himself,  and  stacked  those  red-bricked  chimneys 
«o  ambitiously  as  to  wage  good  war  against  cold  and  damp.     Day  mtt 
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day  liu  he  ridden  forth  from  his  little  yard  to  Tisit  Ills  parish  Had 
enjoy  bis  popularUr,  till  at  length  he  died  of  ripe  old  age.  Then  came 
the  stem  Father  Walshe,  feared  and  respected  far  his  terrible  ubiquity 
ifherever  there  was  a  symptom  of  drunkenness  or  riot ;  who  used  to 
dash  in  among  the  people  when  they  assembled  for  s  murderous  hurUnf;- 
match,  on  his  heaTy-shouldered  cob,  laying  about  bim  right  and  left 
with  his  horsewhip  till  he  dispersed  them,  man  and  boy.  He  rests 
from  his  labours  now  ia  the  chapel-yard — this  stern  son  of  discipline  ; 
and  the  hnrlen  of  his  generation  are  all  stretched  around  him,  never 
to  shout  or  whirl  the  staff  again,  unless,  as  country  people  aver,  they 
tometimea  rise  to  play  at  dead-men's-burley  in  tbe  moonless  nights. 
Then  came  the  portly,  popular  Father  Roach,  the  present  occupant  of 
the  house,  whom  we  shall  immediately  introduce  to  our  readers. 

Should  we,  aa  is  customary  in  such  fanciful  introductions,  present  tbe 
reader  with  the  general  lineaments  and  person  of  Father  Roach,  the 
portrait  might  lack  force  and  life,  as  we  should  have  to  deal  with  a  stout, 
low  man,  on  whose  swarthy  face  a  single  expression  made  an  impress  <^ 
hinm ;  whose  ideas  were  heavy  as  unleavened  dough  ;  whose  charity 
and  lore  to  his  kind  was  simple  and  unalloyed  as  the  Auest  of  molten 
gold. 

Bat,  under  the  microscope  of  a  child's  obsen-ation,  we  may  draw  a 
closer  and  a  fresher  picture  of  this  rustic  worthy  than  we  cQuId  other- 
wise offer.  We  can  surest  the  heavy  flanked  cheek,  so  blue  with  en- 
^«ined  beard  that  no  shaving  could  ever  smooth  or  soften  its  surface. 
The  dull  eye,  into  which  you  could  sometimes  see  a  twinkle  stealing, 
and  the  crowsfeet  wrinkles  coming  twitching  at  either  comer  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  a  double  chin,  somewhat  tendonous  and  collapsed,  that  over- 
hang the  white  crape  band  ;  a  huge  round  chest  and  a  brawny  hand, 
whose  forefinger  alone  would  satisfy  your  grasp.  Through  the  same 
medinm  we  can  collect  into  the  individual  various  little  glimpses  of 
attitude  and  habit.  For  instance,  in  the  morning,  ere  little  Christie 
arose,  we  have  the  wide  pale  face  of  the  priest  grimacing  hideously 
in  lather  before  his  small  looking-glass,  as  he  mowed  his  iron-grey 
'dieek  moat  painfully,  the  stout  person  thrust  out  powerfully  behind, 
Vfe  have  tbe  same  face,  afler  breakfast,  surveying  the  Rotcommon  Mail, 
a  paper  of  immense  local  importance — the  tortoiseshell  specs  riding  on 
hu  nose,  and  the  dull  eye  slightly  on  the  go^le.  We  have  the  same 
figure  at  noon-day,  planted  like  a  Uowdah  on  his  tall  grey  mare,  and 
riding  off  moat  statefuUy  down  the  desolate  road.  On  many  occasions,  , 
too,  we  have  Christie  seated  up  behind  his  stout  friend,  embracing  a 
small  segment  of  that  immense  back,  his  hands  buried  in  the  wrinkles 
of  cloth.  Thus,  perhaps,  they  might  fly  over  a  small  gap  together  for 
Christie's  delectation,  and  in  that  boundhow  would  the  powerful  shoulder- 
blades  shoot  ont  foe  a  moment  against  Christie's  beating  heart,  as  hia 
httle  figure  was  hoisted  in  air. 

Again,  we  have  the  same  portly  person  musing  solidly  over  his  panch 
afterdinacr,  with  the  brawny  hand  curled  up  firmly  on  the  table,  as  if  it 
were  about  to  hit  the  mahogany  a  great  thump.  Finally,  we  behold  it 
subdued  by  a  sleep  most  eloquent  in  grants,  and  mutterings,  and  un- 
utterable sighs. 

And  now  if  we  could  mellow  down  all  this  uncouthness,  as  it  was 
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softened  and  hallowed  to  Christie's  imagination — if  we  could  associate 
it  with  the  benerolence  that  ahoae  heartily  on  all  around  him — the 
softness  and  charity  which  waa  within  him,  even  as  sweet  aap  fills  the 
trunk  of  the  maple — the  reader  would  be  as  one  who  had  known  Father 
Boach  for  years,  and  we  should  he  aatisfied  with  the  justice  of  the  por- 
trait. If  the  blessings  and  prayers  of  the  poor  could  float  a  soul  to 
heaven  (and  we  hope  that  they  can),  then  had  this  poor  priest  ascended 
in  as  noble  beanty  as  did  the  prophet  in  his  fiery  chariot. 

Vfe  hate  already  hinted  of  a  red-haired  youth  who  was  gadng  out  of 
the  window  on  the  uninviting  scene  just  described.  It  was  a  faTorite 
and  habitual  post  to  the  boy — be  was  almost  as  familiar  an  object  at 
those  diamond  panes  as  the  old  flowered  window-cnrtain  ;  hnt  should 
our  readers  suppose  for  a  moment  that  a  precocious  dreaminess,  or  an 
especial  love  of  cloud,  or  wind,  or  hill,  is  intended  to  be  conveyed  by 
this  record,  they  would  do  both  Christie  and  his  biographer  much  in- 

i'ustice.  Christie  was  a  lover  of  natural  history  indeed,  but  his  love  waa 
lomely  and  practical.  For  instance,  he  has  tnis  moment  marked  down 
a  straggling  flock  of  widgeon,  just  where  they  hare  rapidly  swooped 
down  a  little  below  that  gap  in  the  tree  topst  and  well  he  knows  of  a 
rushy  spot  that  lies  yonder.  Again,  he  fancied  a  moment  ago  that  he 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  wild  geese — thatwary  flock  which  no  gun  has 
approached  within  the  memory  of  man — as  they  stood  in  the  centre  of 
the  bog,  commanding  a  sweeping  view  around.  He  was  a  shrewd 
judge  of  the  weather  too  ;  could  tell  you  with  tolerable  accuracy  when 
a  bright  frost  would  turn  to  rain,  and  when  the  watery  sky  would  rise 
and  break  at  the  turn  of  the  wind.  We  should  be  incorrect,  however, 
in  saying  that  Christie  was  devoid  of  that  popular  element  in  a  hero — 
a  certain  poetry  and  imagination — audi  as  might  spring  from  ignorance, 
loneliness,  and  a  most  suggestive  chance.  Christie  had  some  grand  and 
peculiar  ideas  of  his  own,  though  but  a  poor  priest's  nephew — ideas  such 
as  would  open  the  eyes  of  your  infant  sentimentalist,  who  might  have 
appMred  in  the  last  new  novel. 

We  have  said  that  Christie  had  red  hur,  and  had  consiilerable  com- 
punction in  maldna  the  confession ;  but  as  we  draw  from  life,  and  must 
derive  fVom  our  fidelity  of  portraiture  alone  what  interest  we  can  other- 
wise throw  around  bis  character,  we  furthermore  feel  oarsetTea  com- 
pelled to  state  that  he  was  a  tfain-voiced,  captions  hoy,  somewhat  shag- 
eared  and  laige-handed,  about  thirteen  years  old)  and  Btonled  for  that 
age.  Such  was  our  adventurer.  And  now  that  we  have  told  all,  it  is  a 
relief  to  feel  that  the  reader  knows  the  worst — perhaps  too,  now  tbtt 
beauty  is  so  cheap  in  fiction  ;  that  flashing  eyes,  and  curling  lips,  and 
wavy  hair  can  be  communicated  by  a  fbw  dashes  of  the  pen,  and  got 
in  for  nothing,  like  the  sheep  in  the  great  Wakefield  picture,  Christie 
may  pass  muster,  nor  suffer  by  the  humiliating  lack  in  the  long  run. 

In  the  room  with  Christie  sat  the  worthy  Father  Roach,  having  kisurely 
completed  his  most  savoury  dinner  of  bacon  and  iried  eggs,  a  meal  to 
the  consumption  of  which  his  nephew  contributed  a  lusty  assistance. 
The  kettle  steamed  on  the  hob,  and  a  fragrance  of  punch  ascended  ks  die 
priest  crushed  the  sugar  in  his  tumbler  with  reflective  patience. 

"  Christie,  hoy,  you'll  not  go  out  to-night,"  he  said,  looking  toward! 
theuindow. 
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"  Biit  I  am  goine,  uncle,  And  no  mistake." 

"  Stay  at  home,  bor  ;  I  want  your  company  to-nighl>" 

"  Mr.  Boakes  nil]  be  here,"  said  Christie,  "  aud  I  shall  sleep  at  hit 
house  to-night.  I'll  be  back  witlt  you  by  first  light ;  he's  going  to  bring 
you  a  brace  of  hares." 

"  111  not  bare  'em.  Tell  him  I  wont  hare  'em.  Where  did  he  get 
■em,  Christie?" 

"  Oh,  you  know  well,  uncle ;  where  there's  lots  more  of  'em  to  be 
got,  and  where  nobody  will  miss  'em." 

"  Mr.  Boakes  is  an  honest  man  in  most  things,  Christie,"  said  the 
priest  i  "  bnt  1  can't  call  it  honest,  or.dacent,  or  honourable,  stealing  out 
at  night  like  a  thief,  and  netting  and  trapping  game — making  his  living 
oat  of  another  man's  property." 

"  He  tAot  the  harea,"  said  Christie,  aigutnentatirely. 

"And  what  differ,  boy,  that  don't  make  it  more  honest.  I'm 
anre  I  don't  object  to  a  few  brace  of  plover  an  odd  time  i  or  a  mallard 
from  the  river,  or  a  brace  of  teal,  in  the  way  of  dtiea  i  but  I  won't 
touch  game,  and  Mr.  Boakes  ought  to  know  that  well.  Coming  and 
offering  hia  priest  another  man's  property  t" 

"  Who  gave  Mr.  Henderson  the  hares  V  said  Christie,  with  a  sharpi 
Ugly  look  at  his  Stout  friend.  This  was  the  usual  way  in  wliich  Christie 
commenced  an  argoment  j  a  sharp,  short  question,  aod  a  measuring 

fiance,  as  if  he  were  about  to  undermine  his  uncle  where  he  sat.  Poor 
'ather  Boach  generally  managed  to  escape  the  encounter  by  feigning 
sleep,  or  plunging  into  a  newspaper  j  the  boy's  debating  powers  having 
been  so  whetted  by  contact  with  the  hard,  dull  comprehension  of  the 
good  priest,  that  he  had  become  an  antuonist  as  troublesome,  if  not  as 
msigmficant,  as  a  musquito.  Often,  iodeed,  as  a  Uttle  rudder  turns  a 
great  hoik,  did  Christie  influence  his  uncle,  in  unimportant  matters,  by 
this  sort  of  feverish  acutenesi ;  but  father  Uoach  now  found  himself  on 
bu  defence  in  matters  which  involved  his  sense  of  honesty — a  cause 
always  supported  by  him  with  rigour — end  having  tossed  off  a  wine- 
glaaa  of  punch,  he  aroused  himself  to  the  contest. 

"Who  gave  Mr.  Henderson  the  hares?"  sa:d  Christie,  sharply. 

"  Who  gave  them,  boy — ain't  they  on  his  ground  I" 

"  They  are,"  said  Christie,  "  and  so  am  I ;  yet  he  does  not  own  me." 

"  That's  no  argument,  Christie ;  we  rent  the  ground  from  him,  and 
payhim  down  money  for  it." 

The  big  fist  on  the  table  struck  down  emphatically,  and  then  waa 
modonless  again. 

"  We  pay  down  money,  boy,  for  the  use  of  the  bit  of  land  we're  on, 
and  that's  the  express  understanding  between  me  and  Mr.  Henderson." 

"Aud  what's  the  understanding  between  Mr.  Henderson  and  the 
hare.  Uncle  Boach  ?" 

"  Nonsense,  Christie,  boy !  What's  the  understanding  between  that 
cruet  of  whiskey  and  me — ain't  it  my  property  I" 

"Well;  so  it  is,  as  long  as  it  lasts,"  said  Chnstie,  making  a  crafty  con- 

"  Wtll,  then,''  said  the  priest,  triamphnntly,  with  another  thnmp  on 
the  Uble,  "  so  is  the  hare  Mr.  Henderson's  aa  long  as  she  lasU." 
"Is  she r 
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"  She  is,  boy — I  tell  you  she  is,  boy." 

"  And  wliea  she  runs  into  Mr.  French's  Ibwd,  and  lies  in  bis  planta- 
tions,  neit  year,  whose  ia  she  then  V 

"  Mr.  French's,  to  be  sure,"  said  the  unwaiy  Father  Roach. 

"  Then  she  don't  belong  to  Mr.  Henderson  as  long  as  she  lasts  ?" 
said  Christie,  looking  twice  as  agly  and  sharp  as  he  dia  before. 

"Because  game  is  transferable  property,  don't  yon  see,  Christie," 
said  the  priest,  uneasily. 

"Well,"  said  Christie,  with  an  acateness  which  almost  amoant«d  to 
Tenom,  "  what  if  she  rans  into  your  pot,  Uncle  Roach  1" 

The  good  priest  pooh-poohed,  and  rasped  his  hand  audibly  against 
his  chin,  and  thea  struck  the  red  turf  with  the  poker ;  but  he  could  not, 
at  the  precise  moment,  see  his  way  out  of  the  difficulty  ;  ao,  after  some 
minutes'  silence,  during  which  Christie  stared  him  down,  he  took  new 
and  more  decided  ground. 

"  Look  here,  Christie :  tell  Boakes,  from  nte,  that  I  won't  take  the 
hares ;  and  that  he  is  a  bould  man  to  offer  them  to  me.  Tell  him 
from  me,  boy,  that  he'd  better  look  sharp,  or  maybe  a  bit  of  a  note 
might  find  its  way  to  Mr.  Henderson,  that  would  give  the  lad  a  month 
or  two  on  the  miU." 

Christie  started  violently,  and  was  much  discomposed ;  his  eyes  sank 
to  the  ground  in  a  moment,  and  he  slunk  back  to  his  old  station  at  the 
window. 

"  And  what's  more,  Christie,  don't  yon  leave  the  house  this  night,  I 
tell  you ;  you  may  have  out  your  globe,  or  you  may  read  to  me  for  a 
spell,  but  not  a  step  out  of  this  house  to-night.  Do  you  hear,  boy  T 
I  won't  see  you  led  into  wickedness  and  mischief  by  that  poaching 
blackgnard,  so  stay  within  to-night,  and  not  a  word  more." 

Christie  retired  to  the  window,  silenced  and  amased  bei^ond  measure. 
Occasionally  he  glanced  over  at  the  priest  with  an  expression  half  sullen, 
half  respectful.  This  instance  of  rightful  control  was  not,  however, 
without  precedent.  On  certain  similar  occasions  Father  Roach  dis- 
played an  unexpected  firmness,  which  stood  out  in  strong  relief  from 
his  ordinary  blandneas ;  and  Christie  occasionally  found  that  in  the 
obstinate  pursuit  of  his  gratifications  he  had  struck  his  head  against  a 
rock. 

The  room  which  we  occupy  is  simply  fumiahed,  and  has  little  about 
it  to  indicate  the  calling  of  its  principal  occupant ;  on  its  walls  are  a 
few  brightly-coloured  pnnts  of  saints,  framed  and  glazed,  and  convulsed 
in  devotion.  There  is  a  bust  of  Dan  O'Connell,  M.P.,  crowned  with 
turf-ashes,  upon  the  chimney-piece — the  great  man's  nose  is  gone.  A 
Breviary  and  a  few  old  theological  works  lie  upon  the  long  deal  shelf. 
The  piece  of  carpet  is  worn  to  the  testure  of  sackcloth  ;  but  it  was  once 
a  Kidderminster  on  the  study-floor  of  a  Protestant  bishop,  and  the  old 
renegade  (we  mean  the  carpet)  was  covered  with  worsted  flowers. 
There  is  a  large  tea-store  in  the  recess,  and  by  the  window  stands  an 
ancient  celestial  globe,  to  which  we  beg  our  readers'  most  particular 
attention,  trifling  a  matter  as  its  presence  ta^j  appear. 

The  chances  of  an  auction  had  placed  the  article  in  Father  Roach's 
possession ;  and  as  it  was  one  of  those  purchases  which  are  made  for 
their  che^ness,  not  for  their  u*^  it  soon  lapsed  into  Chriatie'a  hands. 
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On  that  old  globe  the  reign  of  ChaoB  was  making  fearful  progr^i ; 
wbote  systems  bad  been  siv:-pt  into  annihilation — Nebule  had  faded 
«if  ajf  from  the  face  of  it  like  el  puff  of  smoke,  the  Ecliptic's  mighty  belt 
was  broken,  and  the  Equator  vas  scarcely  recognisable  from  the  gra- 
d Dating  lines.  CaasiopRa's  chnir  was  dashed  away  like  old  lumber,  and 
the  Wain  had  lost  three  stars  of  the  first  magnitude..  The  man  that  held 
the  watering-pot  was  less  by  his  two  legs,  yet  he  irrigated  calmly  on,  as  if 
nothing  were  missing.  In  other  respects  the  Zoology  of  the  beavena  wai 
in  toleiuble  preservation. 

The  knowledge  which  it  symbolized,  however,  was  locked  up  from 
Christie's  comprehension  in  crand  bieroglypbics,  and  the  vague  espta- 
nattona  of  the  priest  only  tendetl  ti>  mysLity  him  the  more.  So  Christie's 
imagination  awoke,  and  he  saw  ni>  I'l'iison  why  the  map  of  the  heavens 
shvnld  not  be  taken  in  its  literal  signification  as  well  as  the  map  of  the 
earth.  Norsemen  never  framed  a  sublimer  mythology  than  Christie 
imagined  in  the  skies,  from  the  teaching  of  his  old  celestial  globe.  The 
great  wise  bird  of  India  would  have  looked  foolish  beside  the  sublime 
beings  with  whom  Christie  peopled  the  night-realms.  Right  down  the 
Hill^  ^Yay  he  fancied  that  a  furious  BuU  was  shadowed  forth,  tram- 
pling out  the  stars  with  his  golden  hoofs.  lie  fancied  bow  the  two 
great  glittering  Fishes  winnowed  tranquilly  through  the  black  void. 
He  thooght,  with  awe,  how  the  Lion  stalked  throu^  hia  spangled  wil- 
dernesses— perhaps  the  thunder  was  his  roar  I 

Christie  was  ignorance  embodied.  This  very  learning  of  his  wai  only 
a  fublimation  of  benighted  ignorance — notions  silly  in  their  very 
grandeur — yet  they  were  truer  and  sounder  than  the  trashy  mysticism 
which  has  invaded  some  of  the  lower  ranges  of  our  modern  litersturei 

There  was  a  merry  mask  of  sunlight  over  the  dismal  fields,  as  Christie 
gazed  across  them  towards  the  piney  hill.  Down  the  plantation  path, 
and  out  upon  the  country  road,  cadie  a  figure,  as  small  as  a  mote  in  th« 
sunbeams  at  first,  then  nearer  and  nearer,  till  he  was  aware  of  a  stout, 
mddy  man,  with  a  gun  on  his  shoulder,  and  in  respectable  shooting 
habiliments,  walking  sturdily  towards  the  house,  as  one  who  could  hold 
the  pace  for  many  a  mile  to  come. 

Christie  immediately  brightened  np,  and  with  a  last  look  at  the 
priest,  who  had  now  sunk  into  a  stertorous  doze,  he  slipped  down  and 
out  of  the  house  to  meet  the  lusty  traveller,  by  name  Boakes,  whose 
honesty  we  have  just  heard  so  shrewdly  called  in  question. 

Mi.  Jack  fiotuces  was  a  nnique  specimen  of  the  great  family  of 
Oddities,  and  we  shall  herald  his  approach  by  a  sketch  of  one  whom  we 
are  not  ashamed  to  acknowledge  as  an  old  acquaintance. 

Boakes'a  character  was  an  irregnlar  combination  of  the  whirasicat 
end  the  excitable ;  there  was  a  dash  of  energy  about  it,  and  a  vast 
amount  of  pleasant  bluster,  in  which  eye,  and  cheek,  and  chest  combined 
to  swell  the  effect. 

He  waa  a  man  of  strong  and  eccentric  phrases.  Indeed  we  feel 
ourselves  compelled,  in  setting  down  hia  conversation,  to  italicise  those 
words  on  which  he  was  wont  to  dwell  with  peculiar  emphasis  and  relish, 
this  being  the  only  means  in  our  power  of  conveying  his  true  manner  to 
the  reader.  Sometimes  he  ranted  like  ancient  Pistol,  and  then  be  became 
tiresome  enough ;  often  he  was  onezpectecUy  graphic  or  grotesque ; 
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■oinetfniei  the  violence  and  sincerity  with  which  he  uierted  the  rncwt 
monstrous  incidents,  created  obviouslf  on  the  spot — sometimes  the 
Tery  insptitude  of  tnuiner  and  drift  to  the  occasion — would  compel  oa 
to  Uugh,  and  to  delight  in  the  man.  We  do  not,  bowerer,  expect  as 
much  trom  oar  readers. 

On  a  Biancflui's  car  Jack  was  in  his  glory.  No  one  escaped  his 
quipB  and  jeers.  He  was  lavish  of  anecdote,  which  he  directed  to  every 
one  within  earshot ;  he  would  whoop  at  inofiensive  travellera,  as  they 
walked  by,  half  scared,  half  amused  ;  he  would  chuck  the  chins  of  rosy 
country  girls,  and  gossip  with  their  mothers  abont  his  own  poor 
mistress  at  home.  This  was  Jack  Boakes  in  pubhc  life.  In  private 
he  was  an  amatenr  poacher — not  such  as  the  so-called,  cold-blooded 
thieves  of  England,  but  a  joyoas,  liberal  fellow,  full  of  enthusiasm  for 
sport,  and  with  a  mere  secondary  andety  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the 
door.  He  had  formerly  been  in  the  hosiery-hnsineas  in  Roscommnn, 
and  lived  upon  it  till  it  broke  him,  and  long  after  too.  Subsequently  ho 
was  teduoed  to  the  precarious  profession  of  rod  and  euu,  by  which  he 
gained  a  very  tolerable  livdihood  and  a  veiy  popular  waracter. 

Christie  ran  down  the  sunny  road  as  bnsk  as  a  wasp,  leaped  a  small 
ftnce,  with  his  orange  hair  flying  aboat  him,  and  chained  at  Mr.  Boakea, 
who  stepped  aside  to  elude  the  onset. 

"  Hi  1  Master  Christie,  how  are  the  coostellations  ?  how  is  the  man 
wid  the  watering-pot?  You're  as  frisky  as  a  young  setter  after  gettin' 
a  flogfin'."     [Tlim,  wilk  ndden  bbttter] — "Come,  sir,  I'll  stand  no 


'^  "  What  ^mrt^  Jack  Boakes  t" 

"  Look  Mtt,  sir — will  you  bt-lMw  me  t — I  bet  the  field,  I  bet  the 
Adlow,  I  bet  the  grip^  I  *cnt  up  the  wind  and  down  the  wind,  and 
there  isn't  a  hare  in  all  the  country.  They're  not  in  it  sir — I  say  they're 
not  t'fi  it.  Would  jou  be-^nw  tne,  sir  1 — there  isn't  a  man  in  all  Ireland 
woutdfindherif  I  wouldn't;  and  there's  not  a  scut — aatitciUs  Isayi 
air,  there's  not  a  bcot  1 " 

"What's  that  you  have  under  your  coat?"  asked  Christie. 

"  I  bet  it  for  a  hare  1 — I  bet  it  for  a  snipe  1— I  bet  it  for  •  lark  I 
They're  not  in  it,  sir,  I  say." 

Christie  nimbly  lifted  the  skirt  of  Mr.  Boakea'a  shooting-jacket,  and 
there,  strapped  round  bis  waist,  was  a  huge  back  hare. 

"  Thafs  the  biggest  hare  I  ever  saw.  Jack.  Where  did  you  tumble 
him?" 

Boakes  suddenly  unstrapped  his  burden,  with  another  blustering  look, 
and  flung  it  on  the  ground. 

"  Big  I— big  1 — f  on  call  that  big  I    I'm  a  man  of  thnith,  sir.    Augh-h, 

sir,  I'll  stand  no  non .    Look  here,  now,  it  isn't  fire  miuntea 

ago,  as  I  vras  passing  a  scrub  of  furse,  when  1  heard  a  thump  that 
shook  the  grass  under tnyfeet'-'(Mr.  Boakes  stamped).  I  look  round, 
sir,  and  there  wss  a  Hare.  Would  you  beteeve  me,  sir? — she'd  carry 
that  one  on  her  back.  8he  was  langhiu'  at  me,  sir — she  was  laughin' 
at  me.  I  was  so  frightened  that  I  let  her  aS.  Augh-h,  sir,  it's  creepin* 
wid  hsreS — it's  full  of  'em,  I  met  ten—twelve — twenty  hares  before 
eight  o'clock  this  Hnomln',  skippin'  in  a  Wisp,  wid  their  scuts  cocked  at 
tnt ;  it's  crrtpin'  wid  tliem," 
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Christie  had  taken  up  tbehare.and  was  eautioaely  examining  the  wound. 

"  Ton  Btnick  him  just  right,  Jack — right  in  the  bebk  of  the  heed." 

"  If  yon  saw  me  shoot  that  bare,  it  Wonld  delieht  yon.  Off  she 
went  at  a  canter.  Z  caught  the  hack  look  of  her  eye,  sir,  and, 
would  yon  be-Ueee  me,  sir,  the  creature  winced  under  my  frown !  I . 
hit  her  a  pelt,  and  stuck  her  against  the  hank  ;  then  she  went  tUmblln' 
OTcr,  and  over,  and  over;  all  down  the  black  hill,  eVery  yard  of  it^ 
sir — every  ytxrd,  I  say.  I  kem'  up  to  her,  and  kid  me  gun  on  her. 
'Heekl  meekl  meekt  meekl  meek!'  she'd  cry,  Joat  like  ascieechio* 
iaftnt,  'meek!  meekl  meekl'" 

"  Atufai  sir,"  continued  Mr.  Boakes,  mopping  bis  ftce  with  a  red  cotton 
poiket-bandkerebief,  "I'd  stand  no  nonsense — I'm  a  mm  of  truth!"  ,, 

"  What's  on  to  night,  Jack,"  asked  Christie  again. 

"  Well  net  the  big  pool  in  tht  wood,  my  soit— be  there,  you'll  see 
sport,  sir,  tport,  I  say !  I  have  fonr  bors  engaged  to  drag  the  net. 
Augb,  sir,  we'll  make  our  fortina  to-nigbt  1" 

"  "The  fish  am't  np  yet.  Jack — they're  not  in  it." 

"Not  ia  it—not  in  it!  Don't  tril  me,  sir  I — its  choked  wid 'em !— its 
alive  wid'  them  1  they're  pkmn'  lep-frog,  I  say  I  th^re  as  tight  as  spnts 
io  a  tin  easel"  £5(ffemKfy]-~'"rhere's  a  big  shadow  of  a  salmon,  sir, 
Iviog  crosswise,  twistin*  and  wriggliu'  wid  his  nose,  makiughis  grave,  as 
tbey  call  it,  to  put  the  spawn  in.  He's  the  Schoolmaster ;  you  shall  gaff 
him  Totirsrif.  Angh,  sir,  that  fish  ia  twenty,  tJUn^,  ^orty  pounds 
weight;  he's  eight  inches  across  the  ahonlders,  sir ;  I  measured  him— 
I'm  a  msn  of  truth,  sir,"  cried  Boakes  sternly,  screwing  his  eye  upon 
Christie^  lest  he  might  venture  to  dissent. 

"And  what  about  the  water  boitiSs,  JackBoakesf" 

"They're  off  the  bcent,  sir ;   we  primed  them — fidse  despatches  ; 

leave  them  to  me,  sir.  Aagh,  sir,  there  isn't  a  man Look  here,  now, 

Christie — bring  that  bare  to  Father  Roacb,  and  tell  him  ifs  from  a 
friend.    Do  yon  hear,  now." 

"  Father  Hoach  won't  have  her.  Jade ;  and  yon  were  like  to  be  in  a 
acrape.  Never  offer  him  game  again;  you'd  better  not.  He'll  take 
plover  and  dock,  mind  that.  Jack.  He's  thinking  of  writing  a  bit  of  a 
note  to  Mr.  Heoderson  about  yon." 

Mr.  Boakes  looked  troubled  for  a  moment,  and  words  failed  him ; 
to  all  appearance,  Christie  revelled  in  the  confusion  he  had  oeeastoned 
in  that  gendemui's  mind,  and  the  sudden  chsnge  from  his  habitual 
■ndacions  address.  He  had  always  been  secretly  flattered  by  the  tone 
of  swaggering  respect  which  Mr.  Boakes  assumed  towards  him  in  his 
flights  of  pompoui  excitement,  and  the  temporary  effect  of  alarm  that 
he  had  produced  upon  fats  whimsical  companion  gratified  him  with  a 
sense  of  impish  power;  He  was  further  proceeding  to  hint  darkly  how 
an  information  had  actually  been  laid  with  the  magistrate,  when  of  a 
sudden  Mr.  Boakes  seised  him  bv  the  two  collars,  and  without  a  word 
of  esplaitatim  ofitr«d,  plumped  him  down  sitting  on  the  bare. 

"  Hisbl — sit  there! — don't  stir!"  he  whispered  hastily;  and  at  the 
instant  a  tall  sdlow  man,  with  i  gun  across  his  arm,  juihped  on  the 
fence,  and  stood  there  looking  down  on  them.  Christie  spread  out  Mi 
old  waggoner)  and  endeavoured  td  conceal  the  tell-tale  trophy,  for  he 
knew  ^t  the  gatnekeepel-  wts  litmn  them  at  laau 
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"  Morning,  Mr.  Boakes,"  said  the  man,  in  a  cold  northern  aooent; 
"  whose  shots  were  them  1  heard  over  the  hill  T" 

"  Teij  like  thejr  were  mine,  Mr.  Brent,"  said  Boakes  andaiinted);. 

"You  were  trespassing,  Mr.  Boakes.  I  suppose  jou  know  my 
orders." 

"You're  an  honest  man,  Mr.  Brent,  an' I  don't  blame  yon.  I  don't 
say  a  word  again',  jon,  not «  word,  sir.  I  wu  taking  the  shart-ent. 
air,  across  the  wood." 

"What  were  yon  shootin'f — come  sir,  no  humbuggiu' — I  hayn'ttime 
for  it." 

"  I'm  a  man  of  truth,  sir,"  cried  Mr.  Boakes,  puffing  with  dissembled 
anger.  "  VU  stand  no  nonsense."  [Then  m  a  wee*,  jnic*  /cej/] — "  I  waa 
shootin'  wrans,  air — wrans  for  tyin'  flics — shootin*  wrauo,  sir." 

"Christie,"  said  the  man,  keeping  a  quiet  scrutiny  on  Mr.  Boakes, 
"  yon  must  run  this  moment  on  a  message  from  the  masther  to  Father 

"Fit  see  that  he  does  i^  sir,"  cried  Mr.  Boakes,  relieved  and  anxious 
to  cover  his  retreat  by  a  disarming  dvility.  "  The  boy  is  takin'  a  rest. 
Don't  stir,  Christie,  my  boy." 

"  Shew  me  your  licence,"  said  the  gamekeeper,  tnmiug  suddenly  ou 
poor  Boakes.     "  I've  a  fancy  to  see  it,  Mr.  Boakes," 

"  For  what  ? — is  it  for  shootin'  torn-tits  T" 

"  I'll  stand  none  of  your  d^—  d  humbug  ;  hand  out  your  licence. 
Do  you  think  I  don't  see  that  hare." 

"  Would  you  be-leeve  me,  sir,"  said  Boakes,  in  extremity,  "  I  was  in 
Athlone  last  month — this  day  four  weeks  exactly — and  I  met  my  friend 
Lord  Caledon's  gamekeeper.  1  correspond  wid  him  ;  he's  my  friend, 
sir — my  friend.  He  was  asking  particularly  about  the  gentleman  who 
minds  the  game  in  Moorlands,  meaning  you,  sir — you.     And  sir " 

"  I'll  summon  yon  to-morrow,  Mr.  Boakes,  at  the  Petty  Sessions  in 
Lanesborongh.     I  give  you  notice  now,"  sud  Brent,  coolly. 

"  Here's  my  licence,  then,"  said  Mr.  Boakes,  resolutely  prodndng  five 
shillings  out  of  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  offering,  them  to  the  man, 
taking  care  that  Christie  should  not  see  the  nature  of  the  transaction. 

*'  All  right,"  said  Brent,  pocketing  the  money  ;  "  take  off  that  hare 
widyoQ,  and  don't  let  me  see  you  on  the  grounds  again."  Then  turning 
to  Christie — "  Tell  your  uncle  that  the  roasther  wishes  to  see  him  to- 
morrow on  important  business,  about  four  o'clock — do  you  mind  T" 

So  saying,  he  jumped  back  into  the  next  field,  and  strode  away  with 
his  waistcoat  pocket  lined  with  silver. 

"  It's  not  lucky,"  muttered  Mr.  Boakes,  looking  af^r  him.  "No 
matter  about  that  chap,  hut  it  don't  look  lucky,  I'll  be  smashed 
entirely  if  they  catch  me  to-nighL"  [^Atoud] — "  We  conquered  him,  air— 
we  hit  him  a  slap,  sir.  Don't  tell  me,  sir,  how  to  manage  them  cbq)s  I" 
[/n  a  tmali  btuweet  voice]  "Be  there.  Christie — be  at  the  bole  to-night^ 
you'll  see  sport — tport,  I  say.  Look  ohve !  I'll  send  Lame  Bill  tomor- 
row to  bring  you  right.  Eleven  o'clock  sharp— sharp  1"  And  Jack 
Boakes  departed  at  the  same  rattlbg  pace  with  which  he  descended 
the  piney  hill. 

For  the  remainder  of  the  day  Christie  was  impatient  and  restless,  and 
and  receired  hia  uncle's  variona  conciliatory  advances  doggedly  enough. 
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^lie  prohibition  vhidi  bad  offended  him,  sat  rery  lightly  on  hia  con- 
adence,  and  he  was  quite  aware  that,  in  this  instance,  the  authority  of 
the  priest,  occasionally  supported  with  inexorable  firmness,  and  more 
than  once  with  the  awfol  discipline  of  the  horsewhip,  was  to  he 
readily  elnded: 

Tbe  twilight  fell  very  slowly,  because  Christie  longed  for  it  anxiously. 
His  eidtement  abont  those  great  fishes,  any  one  of  which  Would  hare 
made  aa  aaglcT  happy  for  the  day,  to  be  all  gathered  in  on  that  night 
at  one  grand  haul — the  anticipation  of  his  encounter  with  the  monstrona 
Schoolmaster  (the  patriarch  of  the  salmon) — filled  him  with  quick  imagin- 
ings and  kept  his  heart  beating. 

He  passed  some  hours  in  finishing  a  bird'Springe,  on  which  he  had 
tsoployed  much  ingenuity,  and  then  he  once  more  took  his  place  at  the 
window,  to  watch  the  uight  gathering  in,  and  amuse  himself  by  study- 
ing  (be  various  wild  life  which  inhabited  the  bog. 

About  this  hour  a  dusky  troop  of  bats,  which  lodged  beneath  the 
eaves  of  the  house,  flew  oat  one  by  one,  and  flitted  off  noiselessly  like 
ni^t-awallows.  He  could  count  them  as  they  passed — sometlmea 
twenty— somedmea  thirty — little  shadows,  drifted  away  on  filmy  wing, 
mere  bints  of  life  and  motion. 

At  intcmls  the  wild  dnck  would  dart  by  in  small  flocks,  with  short 
abMip  beat  and  ontsteetched  neck,  then  gliding  down  to  the  river  on  dead 
inng. 

Later  in  the  evening  came  drifts  of  sad  raincloud,  followed  by  a  gentle 
wind,  which  whispered  around  the  priest's  bonse  as  it  passed. 

Later  still — the  clouds  broke  insensibly  into  a  fleecy  pavilion  all  in 
motion,  and  tbe  moon  rose  through  it  in  soft  bounteous  light. 

Still  shadows  dropt  from  tbe  house — from  the  bill — from  tbe  griuly 
fetice>-~Bnd  from  every  separate  little  tuft  and  sod.  There  were  moving 
akadowa,  too,  from  the  flying  clouds,  which  coursed  over  the  bog  within 
friitt  view.hollo ! 

Christie  thought,  as  he  glanced  np  through  the  vaponrs,  bow  the 
great  glittering  Fishes  went  winnowing  on  their  viewless  course  dirongh 
tbe  6rmament  I 

"  lime  for  bed,  Christie,"  said  the  priest,  laying  aside  the  book  he  had 
been  studying  drowsily,  "  I'll  give  you  ■  canter  on  Prence  to-morrow, 
as  Fm  going  up  to  the  big  house,  and  that  will  make  na  even  again ! 
Come  up,  laid— -yon'll  be  glad  yon  staid  in,  to-morrow,  when  yon  get  that 


Christie  went  npitairs  after  him  with  the  utmost  dociUty  and  got  into 
bed.  Ai^r  a  few  minutes  Father  Roach  became  quite  satisfied  that  his 
nephew  waa  that  asleep,  and,  under  this  pleasing  impression,  he  calmly 
entered  tbe  realms  of  Snureland  himself,  and  in  right  down-aamest  too. 

Then  Christie  arose  and  dressed  hastily,  listening  attentively  to 
Father  Rosch,  whose  spirit  was  wrestling  with  uneasy  sleep.  Lightly 
as  a  cat  stole  Christie  to  the  bedside,  and  taking  the  great  smooth 
watch  from  tbe  curtain  pocket — an  act  of  unparalleled  audacity — be 
inspected  the  hour-band  by  the  moonlight,  and  found  it  to  be  pointing 
to  eleven ;  then,  having  replaced  his  uncle's  property,  he  returned  to  tbe 
wiadow  ud  h^an  to  rsise  it  inch  by  inch. 

Patber  Bo«£  flot)nder>  in  bed,  and  the  sash  gives  an  inopportune 
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tmik-  IniUntlv  the  bc^  dips  into  tha  dtidov  of  tbe  irindov-riD,  infl 
in  a  fev  moment*  his  unda'a  groBna  sad  nreatlingt  i*ith  ileep  recom- 
mence. A  ludden  lift  oompletei  Chriitie'B  object  without  mj  further 
idenn.  end  he  tviata  his  fig:nrD  out  upon  the  gill.  The  tid]  wu  not  more 
than  eight  or  nine  feet ;  and  yet  ChriBtie  ut  dangling  hie  lega  (or  a 
few  momeatt'  coosiderstion.  u  a  bather  hkei  to  ptuse  on  the  bank  before 


he  takes  the  pli   ^ 

It  ocourred  to  nia  mind,  while  be  was  thus  del«7infft 
tbmg  it  would  be  should  be  bear  the  tread  of  a  naked  foot  wiAin, 


behold  his  angry  uncle,  in  all  the  bideoueaeia  of  dishshille,  standing  at 
the  window-pane  behind  him. 

On  one  oecssion  of  disobedience  like  the  pnaent,  the  priest  had 
shown  a  severity  that  evidenced  a  stem  aspeet  to  hii  chaiaoter,  and  s 
memorable  flo^ng  left  a  dread  on  the  boy's  mind,  which,  though  not 
so  salutary  as  it  might  have  been,  was  pTedomiusnt  when  engaged  on  a 
forbidden  fVeak. 

He  knew,  howerer,  tiat  were  he  aot  thus  surprised,  he  was  saA 
enough,  as  it  wsa  a  frequent  habit  with  hint  to  be  up  and  out  htian  bis 
nude  awoke,  nor  had  he  ever  been  questioned  on  the  objects  of  hia  tasif 
excursions. 

80  be  mused,  when  he  suddenly  heard  a  heavy  stride  in  tiie  room 
within,  and  giancing  round,  be  bebdd,  to  bis  dismay,  a  U^;e  white  figure 
at  the  window,  with  the  ghastly  moonlight  fall  upon  it.  He  utterad  a 
afasrp  cry,  and  flinging  himself  &om  the  sill,  rolled  over  twice ;  then  he 
made  away  for  his  lile  through  the  hoary  fields, 

« Is  tbst  Master  Christie  r"  said  a  low  Toice  fVom  a  comer  of  the 
pine-wood,  as  the  startled  truant  was  begicniog  to  ilackea  in  speed. 

"  Miith^r  Boakes  sent  me  for  you,"  continnea  Lama  Bill,  acrooked  lad 
of  about  serenteen,  emerging  into  sight.  "  The  watetfbailiA  are  np  at 
Fonldra,  phere  we  lit  a  fune-fire  on  the  bank  to  desare  them,  and  we'll 
hare  the  lower  pool  dbrawn  afore  they  get  the  wind  of  us.  Histher 
Boakes  b)d  ne  ran." 

Both  boys  broke  into  a  trot;  the  pattering  sounds  of  their  feet  went 
through  the  wood  and  disturbed  a  shining  otter  at  his  anpper ;  he  slid 
into  the  water  with  his  prey.  They  aroused  a  heron  from  her  intent 
waldii  and  aha  floated  down  forther,  with  the.  moonhgbt  on  her  blue 


wing.    The  nin  was  still  ou  the  pine-boughs,  and  the  deUcate  patter 
of  ^e  dropa  never  stopped. 

A  word  about  tbia  Lame  Bill,  while  he  panta  along  at  a  mllii^ 


of  we  dropa  never  atopped. 
'    rord  about  this  Lame 

a  if  he  were  about  to  heave  hia  companion  into  the^toh  at  every 


iurcb. 

Were  yon  in  neni  of  a  guide  to  a  good  anipe-fiald,  Bill  would  save 
70U  miles  of  beating,  and  walk  you  np  to  the  veiy  tuft  or  spluh 
where  t  bird  was  l^ing.  4s  if  he  were  a  steady  old  pointer.  He  could 
follow  you  over  miles  of  country,  with  a  brace  of  hares  on  hia  back  and 
a  full  bag  at  hia  side  1  be  could  tell  a  lie  most  adroitly,  make  a  readv 
excuse  for  your  bad  shot,  or  affect  to  marie  a  bird  down  wounded  whicn 
bad  not  loit  a  feather.  Be  could  do  all  this,  and  waa,  moreover,  in  his 
own  person,  as  destructive  to  game  as  a  kite  or  a  weaseL  His  name 
might  justly  have  figured  at  the  head  of  a  entali^pw  of  vermin ;  and,  in 
Mr.  Brent's  opinbo,  he  deserved  no  better  couiteay.  He  had  an  insthict 
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for  noese  and  mare,  lime  and  torch.  He  oouU  tickle  a  trout  under  th« 
bank,  and  has  knocked  down  a  ptiFRsnnt  nith  the  throw  of  a  stick. 

He  was  an  eapecnal  protpgi  of  Mr.  Boakes,  who  nted  to  lend  him  an 
old  moaket,  which  he  dared  not  to  diacbarge  himself,  that  Bill  might 
li«  oqt  in  the  froity  alash  to  eontriTe  a  {)0t  shot  at  the  malltrda  u 
noroine  broke  orm  the  heather. 

"  Inliere  Master  Chriatie,"  uid  BIB,  stopping  at  a  broken  fence ;  and 
Ae  moment  tbej  had  cleared  it,  Christie  Hheld  a  amall  graop  of  men 
beeiA  the  river,  who  talked  to  one  amdher  in  whispera.  Jarii  Boakca 
immediately  aignalized  himself  by  «  charactemtia  burst  of  bloater,  and 
Btepping  from  amone  them,  welcomed  his  promismg  young  friend. 

"  Don't  look  st  that  hole,  I  tell  yon,  he  said,  in  a  sort  of  orei' 
lihadowing  whisper;  "  'twoald  frighten  yon  all  that's  in  it.  The  mi»- 
treas  has  three  tuba  of  beantiliil  pickle  rndy.  They'll  burst  the  hoops, 
air.     It'a  mieven  with  them  I" 

Boakes'a  li^t  eyet  were  brimming  with  excitement— his  eheeki  wers 
pnfTed  with  the  aame,  and  he  trembled  on  hb  stent  1^. 

o  Come  down  here,  my  son.  Hould  that  gaff  firm ;  and  if  he  attempts 
to  break  the  net  foateu  it  in  him.  He's  as  big  a  shark,  sir.  A  sAori  / 
He'll  beat  you,  I  say.    Now,  boys — now,  boys  I" 

Mr.  Boakes  had  managed  ererything  with  the  most  connimmatc 
generalship.  In  the  first  place,  he  had  been  so  daring  as  to  secure  the 
pleasure-boat,  having  opened  one  of  the  links  of  its  chain  by  meana  of  a 
small  hammer,  and  then  paddled  her  silently  down  through  the  floating 
water-lih'es,  under  the  drooping  brandies  and  over  the  stony  rapids,  a 
passage  that  demanded  both  unusual  cantion  and  rigour.  On  her  stern 
be  had  packed  the  net  most  carefnily,  and  had  ascertained,  by  prerioas 
examination,  that  the  bottom  of  the  hole  offered  no  obstruction  to 
the  free  sweep  of  the  leaded  rope,  but  was,  on  the  contrary,  a  shelring 
bank  of  gravel,  free  from  rock  or  stake. 

In  fact  he  proved  himself,  in  Christie's  estimation,  a  man  of  action 
and  excellent  contrivance,  aod  challenged  his  young  fHend's  respect  by 
the  nnlimited  superiority  he  asserted  over  his  eager  associates. 

Boakes  entered  the  boat,  and  placed  a  man  at  her  bow,  who  was  to 
paddle  him  round  the  hole.  The  three  other  assistants  remained  on 
ahore,  and  prepared  themselves  for  the  work,  by  taking  off  their  brwnea 
and  seizing  their  end  of  the  rope,  while  Lame  Bill  waa  despatched  to 
the  brow  of  the  hill,  there  to  crouch  and  watch  the)  country  round  lest 
the  enemy  might  steal  a  march  upon  tbem  before  the  prise  was  won. 

Christie  held  his  breath,  and  glanced  with  teverisb  curiosity  from 
man  to  man,  and  tree  to  tree.  He  ttrore  to  keep  tiit  remembrance  of 
the  water-bailiffi)  from  his  mind  ;  but  it  was  for  erer  recurring — every 
Ibtle  noise  gave  it  momentary  vividness.  As  he  deacended  to  the  water 
aide,  there  was  a  rush  aod  a  ory  from  the  underwood,  as  a  blackbird  was 
Startled  from  its  shelter,  and  the  blood  shot  back  to  his  heart.  Once  a 
woodqaest  stmck  the  braoehes  above  him  with  her  wing,  and  he  leaped 
a«)de  as  if  a  hand  were  on  bii  shonldsr.  The  recollection  of  the  white 
figure  standing  wrathfutly  in  ths  moonlight  haunted  him  ;  and  though 
he  knew  it  to  be  his  uncle,  yet  it  left  npon  his  imagination  a  vague 
anperstitious  impression  he  could  not  shake  off.  It  predisposed  him  to 
a  and  foreboding.     Would  that  the  continual  dropping  on  the 
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leaves  would  cease,  it  was  so  terribly  suggestive  of  footsteps  through  the 
woodl 

I  The  scene  was  striking,  and  not  without  a  certain  weird  influence  on 
'  anch  apprehensioDs.  An  old  wooden  bridge  spanned  the  stream  at  a 
short  distance  beyondi  and  as  the  mooalight. struck  on  shaft  and  plank 
with  grim  whiteness,  it  looked  like  the  skeleton  of  a  iqamiqpth  reared 
across  the  water.  The  fir-topa  cut  the  sky  with  their  black  plumes,  and 
the  radiance  sbirered  in  through  them  in  strips  and  blue  sparkles.  A 
shallow  rapid  shone  below  the  nndge,  and  gave  up  a  tinkling  of  waters 
and  a  broken  sheen  of  light. 

On  the  bank,  snd  in  the  boat,  were  the  Gountiyinen,  with  lind 
gleams  on  their  anxious  faces  and  figures,  and  the  dropping  in  the  wood 
was  still  like  coming  footsteps. 

.  Silently  and  rapidly  Boakes  paid  out  the  rope,  and  the  corks  swam 
in  circles  of  light,  as  they  descended  one  by  one  into  the  water. 
Christie  watched  these  gleaming  circles  with  a  fidgetty  anxiety  ;  and  as 
the  interest  of  the  adventure  began  to  absorb  him,  fear  died  away.  The 
stars  'till  how  in  beautiful  still  reflections  on  the  pool,  waveied  into 
dg-EHg  silvtv  as  the  net  moved  round.. 

Mr.  Henderson,  who  is  heir  to,  and  virtual  lord  of  these  demesnes, 
ii  a  keen  angler,  and  has  preserved  the  stream  with  jealous  care.  This 
very  morning  he  was  standing  on  the  old  woodeu  bridge  surveying  the 
rising  fish  with  most  fatherly  interest.  From  time  to  time  during 
last  month,  even  up  to  the  first  day  of  the  close  season — a  day  hy 
him  most  scrupulously  observed — had  be  been  seen,  grave  and  sUeat, 
on  the  banks,  sending  a  prying  cast  into  nooks  and  eddies — a  patieat, 
watchfol  man,  most  cunning  in  the  sport  and  rigid  in  its  preservatioD, 
His  success  has  been  various,  but  brilliant  on  the  whole,  having  landed 
and  gafied  some  thirty-five  salmon  during  the  season  to  his  own  rod. 
But  what  of  that  ?     One  haul  will  kill  as  many  to-nieht. 

Hush  !  Was  not  that  a  footstep  at  the  brow  of  the  bill — or  was  it 
only  the  weasel-tread  of  the  wary  vidette  P 

Through  Christie's  eyes  we  still  look  on,  and  he^  to  perceive  a 
tronbUog  of  the  waters  within  the  sweep  of  the  net.  The  eddies  break 
up  in  aiiother  instant  into  short,  quick  ruffliogs,  and  there  are  flashes  to 
be  seen  as  from  silver  mail.  Then  Christie  and  the  men  join  in  a  mar- 
velling chorus — 
.     "Oh— al     (A— at" 

Still  the  net  sweeps  on,  and  its  area  whitens  and  convulses.  The 
moonlight  shimmers  amid  writhing  life.  There  is  a  dull  roar  of  froth 
'and  foam,  withaagry  strokes  and  splashes  hither  and  thither,  while  the 
moonlight  keeps  putying  over  all  like  blue  lightning. 
'  Boakes  snatches  his  "priesting"  stick,  and  leapmg  on  shore,  brings 
the  two  ropes  tcwether  and  hauls  in  impetuonaly. 

"  Oh — a !     Oh — a  1"  cry  Christie  and  the  men. 

"Now,  boys! — now,  boys  I"  says  Boakes,  in  great  hoarse  whispers. 
"There's  winter  store  I  There's  Sunday  dinners  1  They're  as  big  as  pigs. 
They^  beat  ns — they'll  beat  us,  I  say !  Gently,  boys,  mind  the  net- 
in  wid  them.     So~al  Gently — so  !" 
•    Christie  never  beheld  such  a  sight.     Flap  and  writhe  and  gleaming 
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.  all  he  could  distingolsh within  the  meshes:  i,  glittering 

ike  tumbling  vaves  of  quicksilver  1 

Boakes  flourished  his  "priest,"  and  prepared  to  sdminister,  when  a 
shrill  cry  of  '"Ware,  men!"  broke  from  the  vood,  and  suspended 
his  uphfted  arm.  Rough  hands  vere  on  bis  collar.  Christie,  wno  waa 
wild  with  ext^temeiit,  heard  hii  friend  sing  out  in  alarm ;  he  saw  him 
hop  from  leg  to  leg,  and  defend  himself  vigorously  with  his  little 
truncheon ;  he  heard  his  late  companions  running  off  through  the 
wood,  and  he  grasped  his  gaff  riciouslyi  doubtful  what  to  do. 

"  Be  off.  Master  Christie !"  said  one  of  the  water-bailiffs,  recogniibg 
the  nephew  of  his  priest ;  "this  is  no  place  for  jou  to  be.  The  master  ia 
down  himself,  and  if  he  sees  you,  you're  done  for — run  !" 

Boakes  was  just  overpowered  in  his  ill-advised  resistance,  hia 
attnnpta  at  flight  were  counteracted,  and  Christie  never  heeded  the 
warning.  Darting  at  one  of  the  men,  who  held  his  friend,  he  endea- 
Toored  to  gaff  his  leg.  Just  then  a  sound  box  from  behind  knocked 
fire  from  his  eyes,  and  bewildered  him  ;  he  saw  no  more  of  tho 
encounter,  till  he  found  himself  walkmg  in  procession,  with  Mr.  Boakes 
before  him,  Lame  Bill  howling  behind  him,  and  the  bailiffs,  with  their 
assistants,  at  either  side. 

By  thm  walked  a  broad,  bull-necked  man,  whom  Christie  recog- 
nised to  be  the  lord  of  the  place,  and  a  magistrate  of  the  countv,  Mr. 
Kerce  Henderson.  Often  had  Christie  ItKiked  up  at  him  vritn  awe, 
when  the  great  man  filled  his  state-pew  in  chapel ;  and  the  bov  used  to 
gaze  at  his  deep  eyes  and  snaky  bald  head  with  a  disogreesiile  fasd' 
jiBtion  snch  as  children  feel  towards  some  faces,  they  know  not  why. 
And  new  with  a  confused  compreheusion  of  some  heavy  trouble  over 
him,  Christie  trembled,  and  uttered  a  low  sob. 

"  Look  up,  my  son — never  give  way  !"  whispered  Boakes,  with  reck- 
less warmth.  "  Augh-h,  sir,  small  as  you  are,  you've  a  heart  as  big 
as  Henderson's  bald  bead." 

"  Silence !"  said  Mr.  Henderson — "  silence !"  echoed  the  bailifis,  and 
so  more  wia  said,  only  Lame  Bill  howled  away  as  manfully  as  ever. 


Tax  eveningofthenextday  found  the  priest,  with  troubled  brow,  riding 
slowly  down  the  road  in  the  glow  of  a  glorious  sunset,  (hat  shone 
crimson  on  his  face  and  great  hands,  and  cast  a  long,  stilt-le^ed  shadow 
of  himself  and  horse  for  fif^y  yards  across  the  adjoming  field. 

On  he  rode  through  the  gates  of  Moorlands.    The  stone  grifEns  at 
either  side  caught  the  red  glare,  end  it  mellowed  their  frowns.     Up  the      ' 
wide  avenue  he  rode,  with  the  twilight  parka  around  him,  and  sofl  pro- 
jnontoriea  of  radiance  between  the  trees. 

And  now  he  drew  rein  on  the  new  terrace,  and  before  a  stately 
boose,  with  its  Ionic  porch.  Who  would  suppose,  that  had  ridden 
throu^  the  griffiued  gates,  along  those  twilight  parks,  and  up  to  that 
apadous  house,  with  rich  light  streaming  on  them,  that  the  gloom  of 
Debt  and  Encumbrance  hung  viewless  over  all. 
.    The  priest  is  immediately  admitted,  and  led  into  the  parlour.    There 
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is  a  fine  scope  for  hospitality  in  tbis  room.  The  ghosts  of  great  diimen 
ilep&rted  seem  to  be  in  the  very  air.  The  magnificent  caired  buffet^ 
with  its  inlaid  mirror  reflecting  rangea  of  plate  and  enamelled  TKses, 
and  the  little  regiment  of  condiments,  attests  most  eloquently  to  the 
dinners  to  come.  The  leaves  of  the  great  table  are  piled  in  ft  comer; 
they  rest  from  their  burthens  of  the  haunch  and  the  tnrbot,  and  so 
they  may  for  many  a  day.  The  looming  shadow  of  the  Incumbered 
Elites  Court  falls  here  also,  though  still  unseen. 

At  the  fire  stood  Mr.  Pierce  Henderson,  bull-neclced  and  bald  ;  hii 
forehead  was  retreating,  his  eyes  brown  and  deep  ;  his  thick  lips  could 
spread  into  a  most  fascinating  smite.  Well  chosen  were  his  words,  his 
voice  sweet,  manly,  and  precisely  accented.  There  is  a  hint  of 
character  in  the  small,  thou^  square-jointed  hand,  which  rests  on  the 
back  of  a  chair  ;  it  has  a  6rTn,  calm  plant,  as  of  confidence  and  fomr. 

He  stepped  forward  and  greeted  the  priest,  immediately  intradncing 
him  to  a  gentleman  who  was  seated  at  the  table,  with  s  parchment 
scroll  before  him.     Mr.  Henderson's  agent  was  also  present. 

"  Father  Roach,  I  hare  requested  your  presence  as  a  witness  to  a 
deed.  My  father  and  I  hare  entered  into  an  arrangement  we  have  long 
contemplated."  Then  calling  to  the  servant :  "James,  ask  Mr.  Hen- 
derson  to  come  in  for  a  moment ;  yon  can  tell  him  Father  Roach  is 
come." 

"  Now,"  he  continned,  taking  the  deed  and  handing  it  to  the  priest, 
"  if  yon  jnst  look  orer  that  parchment,  yon  will  see  its  nature  at  a 
glance — a  mere  legal  form,  you  know." 

Father  Roach  mounted  his  spectacles  with  unwieldy  fuss,  and  taking 
the  deed  in  his  two  fists,  began  to  mutter  over  it,  dwelling  with'  much 
study  upon  the  unintelligible  law  phrases,  which  seemed,  from  theb 
obscurity,  lo  be  the  important  parts. 

Now  the  door  opens,  and  the  old  master  enters  with  an  active  step, 
attired  in  a  grey  shooting-coat  and  great  heavy-soled  shoes — a  figure, 
limber  and  a  little  bent  by  years  ;  a  face,  full  of  pleasant  suavity,  and 
on  which  was  the  impress  of  the  gentleman.  All  these,  and  a  winning, 
hearty  address,  were  the  obvious  characteristics  of  Mr.  Pierce  Hen- 
derson, senior,  the  present  le^l  proprietor  of  the  estate.  When  you 
looked  closer,  and  watched  him  for  a  while,  you  might  see  a  spark  of 
glassy  fire  in  the  eye,  so  often  seen  in  age,  giving  an  anzions,  irritable 
expression;  at  times  you  might  observe,  too,  a  certain  weakness 
mingled  with  the  kindliness  about  the  lines  of  his  mouth. 

He  came  up  to  the  priest  smilingly,  greeted  him,  and  questioned  him 
pleasantly,  rubbing  his  thin  palms  together,  with  a  soft  clap  or  two. 

There  is  always  a  little  formality  attending  such  an  occasion  as  the 
present,  when  silence  is  somewhat  awkward,  and  the  business  of  the 
moment  too  slight  to  form  a  topic.  So  thought  the  old  gentleman  at 
least ;  and  with  a  show  of  taet  he  told  a  merry  story,  and  in  point  too.— 
txeetdingly  in  point. 

*'  I  don't  think  Kerce  and  I  win  fall  fonl  of  one  another,  gentlemen," 
he  said  airily,  "  like  old  Bodkin,  of  Greywallatown,  and  his  son.  I 
remember  when  Bodkin  made  over  six  hundred  acres  of  young  plan* 
tation  to  his  son-in-law,  who  had  lent  him  large  sums.  I  was  witness 
to  the  deed  and  the  consideration  for  the  tranafer  ym — ha^  ht.<— • 
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'ihtwrtt  hut  and  affieetioni  Old  Bodkin  wiu  the  most  nnnatnnl 
Allow  on  tbfl  face  of  the  urth,  and  used  to  cnrse  his  son-in-law  eveiy 
morning  before  he  set  down  to  breakfast.  By  gnd  I  gave  him  a  sharp 
look  when  I  heard  the  words,  and  1  guessed  hon  much  they  were  worth, 
too.  Well,  gentlemen,  a  quarrel  came  soon  enough,  and  a  rattling 
trial  on  t)ie  tail  of  it,"  laughed  the  old  man — "  highest  connsel  in  the 
lind  engaged  on  either  side,  and,  bj  gad " 

"  Will  yoQ  be  so  good  u  to  rend,  Mr.  Parkes,"  interrupted  his  son, 
coolly.  "  Now,  gentlemen,  Mr.  Parkes  will  only  trouble  you  with  the 
necesmTT  points  t  we  need  not  have  the  law-jargon,  you  know.  Gk>  on 
if  you  pRiiae." 

A  oiMocir  shot  o*er  the  old  geotleman's  fsee.  Of  late  his  stories  had 
often  been  cut  abort  thus,  his  opinions  neglected,  and  occaaioDally  his 
orders  cwintermanded.  He  walked  to  the  window  and  looked  angrily 
Airth  over  hia  demesne  that  was  about  to  pass  from  his  bands. 

AiTDKinY^— '"This  Indentorc,  ittade  the  teoenleenth  day  of 
September,  in  tkt  rag»  of  okt  Soeertijftt  Ladtf  Queen  Ficforia,  by  the, 
^A,  IN  tie  year  of  our  Lord  18 — ,  behoetn  Pierce  Hendenon,  Elder, 
o^  MoarlaiMla,  in  the  Cotaity  of  Roaeommon,  of  the  one  part,  and 
Pierce  Benderion,  Tounger,  of  the  other  part,  tfc'  " 

Still  the  old  man  stands  at  the  window,  and  looks  over  his  sunny 
sweep  of  lawn,  and  his  woods,  pnrpling  in  the  evening ;  his  distant 
putorea,  and  farms,  and  coven.     They  are  all  passing  away  from  him. 

Thoae  are  beautiful  aocestral  woods,  old  gentleman.  Yon  are  gazing 
at  your  favourite  trees —  the  oaks,  the  copper  beeches,  and  the  pines ;  but 
dtere  are  ftreboding  sonnds  yonder,  where  the  men  are  clearing  off  the 
ivy  train  their  tnmks.  Instead  of  the  cooing  of  woodquests  in  the  dis- 
tance, there  may  be  a  ringing  of  desecrating  axes  along  the  hill  before 
the  year  he  oat,  and  the  pride  of  your  old  place  be  levelled. 

Attorney. — "'Now  this  Indrnturr  witkrssrtu,  that  for 
carrying  the  *md  contract  fir  tale  into  effect,  and  in  eoniiderationofan 
Anintify  ofTtoo  Hundred  tterling,  of  lawful  inoney  of  Great  Britain,  to 
the  eaid  Fierce  Hendenon,  Eider,  in  hand  well  and  truly  paid  hg  aaid 
Pierce  Hendereon,  Tounger,  upon,  or  immediately,  ^c'  " 

That  is  a  noble  stretch  of  lawn,  old  gentleman.  Many  a  morning 
have  yon  cantered  over  it  with  yonr  friends,  when  yon  were  starting 
for  the  neigbbonriog  cover,  and  chatted  pleasantly  upon  the  likelihoods 
of  the  day's  sport.  It  is  pusing  from  your  hands — soon  it  may  be 
actionahle  trespass  to  set  your  foot  on  that  springing  grass. 

Attorney. — "  '  To  have  and  to  hold  the  taid  memuage  or  tene- 
menta,  landa  and  hereditatnenti  hereinbefore  deteribed,  and  all  and 
aiagular  other  the  premiaea  hereby  granted,  or  intended  to  to  be,  with 
their  and  every  of  their  righta,  inembera  and  appurtenaneei,  unto  the  aaid 
Pierce  Hendenon,  Yowtger  and  hia  heira.'  " 

Those  are  snhstantial  farms  yonder,  old  master,  and  the  tenants  lore 
you  well.  A  few  moment^  and  this  title  of  "Master"  will  be  but  an 
idle  oonrtesy — the  word  will  have  lost  its  power  and  its  substance. 
Yonr  good,  easy  tenantry  may  now  be  wronged — be  ejected — be  robbed, 
utd  yon  cannot  help  them.  Look  to  it,  lest  Pierie,  as  yon  call  htm, 
may  not  tolerate  yourself!  You  have  need  to  unlearn  the  egotism  of 
age — to  foi^  yonr  tacy  atories  of  fifty  years'  standing,  for  you  m 
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tn  Bit  (tt  aaoUier  maa'a  table  from  to-da^.  Old  Bodkin  wta  k  men; 
fellow,  with  his  natural  love  and  affection — let  the  relationship  be 
reversed  in  your  tale,  and  the  joke  may  be  a  sorry  one  for  you. 

Attorney. — "  'Jnd  Ikat  the  tame  mtnuage,  or  tmementt,  landt, 
hereditamentt,  and  premuei,  with  the  apptirlenaticet  and  premUet, 
thaU  and  lawfiUly  may  aeeordingly,  fr<»m  time  to  time,  and  at  all  timet 
hereafter,  be  htld  and  enjoyed,  and  the  rents,  ittuei,  and  profiti  therei^ 
received  and  taken,  6y  the  taid  Pierce  H.e»deraon,Tonnger,hi»  appovuteei, 
heire,  and  ataigtu,  ^,,  withoHl  any  latoful  let,  tuit,  lroubU,denial,  ^.  "' 

You  have  resided  on  your  property  like  a  patriotic  landlord,  old 
master,  and  poured  out  your  money  through  the  country — planted 
largely,  built  ambitiously,  and  have  earned  a  popularity  of  which  you 
&re  justly  proud.  It  wiU  all  be  as  nothing  to  you  in  a  moment.  loar 
position,  your  name  in  the  country,  your  command  of  a  lai^  and  hos- 
pitable  table,  were  all  that  you  learned  to  live  for ;  they  are  all  melting 
away.  Ferdiance  it  might  be  better — now  that  your  day  is  over,  your 
place  to  be  filled,  and  your  name  to  be  &  mere  echo  of  your  son's — that 

Su  were  laid  peacefuUy  beside  those  old,  worm-eateu  landlords  in  the 
oorlands  vault,  where  loat  position  and  wounded  pride  can  envenom 
the  heart  no  more. 

.  "Father — a-heml  —  the  witnesses  are  waiting  on  you  —  we  want 
your  signature." 

Old  Mr.  Henderson  turned  from  the  melancholy  prospect  and  coo- 
trolled  himself.  He  had  pondered  over  the  concession  long  and 
heavily,  and  now  he  could  avoid  it  no  longer.  He  mnst  not  snow  a 
symptom  of  reluctance  before  strangers,  or  it  would  go  over  the  cooatry 
to  his  injury  and  diacrediL  He  walked  hastily  to  the  Uble,  scrawled  the 
name  "  Pierce  Henderson,"  and  now  the  woods,  the  house,  the  lands 
and  farms,  are  passed  from  him  for  ever.  He  is  now  but  aguest  in  the 
room! 
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THE  PSCHTE  OF  CAPUA, 

A  FKAOHENT   rBOM   A  JaDBN.U.   OP  TBI  I^TK   HBS.    KONER,. 

Ifapha,  1844. 
Tbis  morning  I  itrolled  again  into  the  Muieo  Borbonico,  to  pus  an 
honr  in  contemplation  of  the  few  apecimena  of  art  wiiich  I  fetl  to  b« 
worth;  of  more  than  the  one  casaal  visit  of  aurpriae  and  admiration 
which  ia  all  that  ia  usually  accorded  to  them  bj  tonriats  and  wandering 
TiitDou.  These  few  comprise  the  so-called  Statue  of  Ariatidea — that 
of  Agrippina  seated, — the  Venus  Callepyge,  and  (but  surely  I  ought  to 
hire  given  precedence  to  it  over  all  the  reat),  the  divine  fragment  of 
Praiitilea'a  Psyche,  found  at  Capua.  I  ought  also  to  have  preceded 
tlielist  of  these  objects  of  my  predilection  by  the  avowal,  that  either  my 
appreciation  of  the  sculptor's  art  haa  never  been  properiy  developed,  or 
that  my  soal  is  incapable  of  feeling  its  sublimities  with  that  degree  of 
pasaiontte  enthusiasm  which  H  elicits  in  the  bosoms  of  so  many.  For 
I  have  toolced  upon  almost  all  the  celebrated  master-pieces  of  antiquity, 
and,  with  very  few  exceptions,  they  have  tefl  me  cold  and  unmoved  a> 
the  marble  of  which  they  were  composed.  Beautiful  1  acknowledged 
them  to  be  in  their  conception — exquisite  in  their  execution — hanuo- 
nioDs  in  their  proportions ; — but  still  ttaluet  of»tone,  producing  do  illu- 
sion in  my  mind,  and  leaving  no  traoe  there  beyond  that  of  mere  admi- 
ration. The  "  Nlobe  "  could  never  wring  a  tear  from  my  eyes ;  or  the 
"Laocoon"  rouse  me  into  a  shudder;  or  the  "Venus  di  M^ici"  warm  me 
into  that  glow  of  enchantment  which  leaves  her  worshippers  "dazzled 
and  drunk  with  beauty  "  at  her  pedestal ;  or  the  "  Apollo  Belvidere  " 
transfix  me  with  his  god-like  disdain  until  I  felt,  as  it  were,  scorched  by 
the  preaence  of  "  the  sun  clothed  in  human  limbs ;"  and  I  have  vainly 
sought  within  me,  while  examining  the  far-famed  "Torso"  of  the  Va- 
tican, for  one  spark  of  the  mingled  enthusiasm  and  deepair  with  which 
Canova's  soul  overflowed,  when  he  gazed  upon  that  mutilated  fragment, 
and  passed  hia  hand  over  it  to  assure  himself  that  it  was  notfleth  ! 

Yet,  notwithstanding  this  obluseness  for  objects  of  art,  whose  undis- 
puted claims  to  enthusiastic  adinirntion  have  become  world-wide,  there 
are  others,  secondary  perhaps  in  fame,  which  have  succeeded  in  lighting 
op  the  electric  spark  ivithin  me.  I  have  felt  my  eyea  moisten  as  I  lookM 
upon  the  Dying  Gladiator  of  the  Capitol ;  and  while  standing  before  the 
Aristides  of  the  Museo  Borbonico,  I  have  felt  that  banal  expression  of 
"breathing  marble"  to  be  not  an  exaggeration. 

These  emotions  may,  perhaps,  be  attributnble  to  the  subjects  being 
of  anature  to  appeal  more  exclusively  to  human  sympalhiea.  But  there 
is  yet  another  gem  of  antiquity  which  has  exercised  over  my  feelings  r 
power  such  as  no  other  specimen  of  the  work  of  man'a  hand  ever  before 
did;  and  while  attracted,  day  after  day,  towards  that  unequalled  frag- 
ment of  the  Psyche  of  Capua,  which,  all  broken  and  defaced  as  it  is, 
appears  to  me  more  exquisite  in  its  incompleteneea  than  the  beat-pr»- 
Krred  or  best-restored  statue  in  the  world,  i  have  said  to  myself,  "  Wm 
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thisiiadeed,  the  work  of  mere  mortal  hands,  and  are  not  the  impr  era  of 
a  Divine  finger — the  breethings  of  a  Divine  Spirit — evident  in  this  ex- 
quisite impersonation  of  the  soul  ? 

Could  the  oiiad  of  man  soar  so  far  above  earthly  feeling,  as  to  imagine 
a  purity  so  etherial,  yet  so  devoid  of  coldness — so  characterised  by  a 
chaste  abattdon — such  ineffable  grace  and  Bof^ness,  untainted  by  one 
ehadow  of  voluptuous  allurement — or  rather  waa  it  not  the  offspring  of 
some  moment  of  entrancing  appreciation,  of  dazzling  comprehension, 
not  emanatingyront,  but  vouchsafed  to,  the  sculptor  ? 

As  I  gaze,  the  Museo  Borbonico  and  its  countless  gems  of  art  fade 
from  the  scene,  become  absorbed  in  the  one  object  before  me ;  but 
ndther  the  satisfaction  proceeding  from  disarmed  criticism,  nor  the  ad- 
miration due  to  anatomical  perfections  and  accurately- balanced  pro- 
portions, can  find  a  place  in  my  thouglita. 

These  but  nlteat  the  skill  of  the  artist.  The  diviner  essence  nov 
occupies  me — soul  meets  soul — the  flesh-clad  apirit  of  to-day  commonea 
vtth  that  of  a  bygone  age,  and  both  breathe  alike  the  same  idea — Im- 
mortality I 


TEANSLATIONS  FROM  THE  SPANISH. 

In  the  fbnd  visionB  of  the  silent  night, 

I  dreamt  thy  love,  thy  long-sought  love,  tru  iron ; 
Was  it  a  dream,  that  viiion  of  delight? 

I  woke  I  'twas  but  a  dream—let  me  dicam  on. 


Serving  Death's  control. 
My  burning  love  for  thee. 

Wrapt  in  my  inmost  foni. 
Shares  Immortality. 

If  (onU  oonid  mortal  proTe, 
For  thee  I  would  not  ligfa ; 

I  could  not  bear  to  love. 
And  know  my  tove  must  die. 
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"  WoH  tb«  Danl'*  regimenU  of  tbe  Uae  I  aliauld  be  apt  to  make  rathtt 
tvief  work ;  to  Uiem  one  would  spplj  tbe  besom,  try  to  iweep  tbem  with  loniQ 
npiditj  into  the  dnst-bin,  and  well  out  of  one'a  road  I  uiould  rather  uf 

To  feed  yon  in  palaces,  to  hire  captams  and  Bchoolmastera, 

ftud  tlie  choI<xit  B^ritual  and  material  artiUceri  to  expend  their  industry  oa 
yoa.  No,  b;  the  Gtemnl  I  I  have  qaite  other  work  for  that  claas  of  artiste  i 
■eren-and-tweDtr  miUionB  of  n^lecled  mortaii  who  have  not  yet  quits  d»- 
dared  for  the  oeviL  Mark  it,  m}'  diabolic  friendi,  I  mean  to  lay  leather 
m  tlie  backi  of  voq,  eoUan  round  the  necki  of  jou,  and  will  teach  you,  aflsr 
tbe  eumple  of  the  gods,  that  this  world  is  not  your  ioberitiuice,  or  glad  to  eea 
Ton  ID  iL    .     .  .     What  hai  a  governor  much  to  do  with  you  ?    Yon 

I  think  be  will  rather  pwiftly  dismiu  from  bis  thoughts 

digmisong  the  one  extremely  contemptible  interest  of  scoundrels — sweeping 
that  into  the  cesspool — tumbling  that  over  London  Bridge  in  a  very  brief 
maiuier,  if  needfy."— Xaftcr-ifajr  FamphUtt — Model  Pruoni. 

Whcn  Thomas  Cariyle  gave  forth  to  the  world  the  riewa  eontitined  in 
tlie  qaotation  with  which  thia  article  cotnmencci,  it  appeared  to  his  dis- 
cermDg  eye  that  a  morftl  disease  of  ill-direned  sentimentalism  was 
thmtening  mankind,  from  which  it  required  to  be  peremptorily  startled. 
In  his  own  mgged,  uncompromisiDg  style,  therefore,  he  enunciated  the 

Ct  principle  which  should  bring  bscK  the  warped  sympathies  of  the 
:an  heart  to  their  proper  direction,  vii.  ■. — That  the  intention  of  the 
philanthropist  should  be  directed  in  the  first  place,  to  the  encouragement 
of  honest  and  industrious  poverty,  it  being  a  question  paramount  to  that 
of  the  reformation  of  the  vicious. 

When  a  man  advocates  the  disposal  of  onr  criminals  by  so  summary 
A  pnceu  as  that  recommended  in  the  above  paragraphs,  the  impracti- 
eaole  barbari^  of  snch  a  course  renders  its  serious  consideration  an 
■banrditv ;  such  a  proposal,  therefore,  can  be  only  looked  upon  as  a 
hvperbolic  method  ^  stating  general  views  as  forcibly  as  language  will 
■flow.  While,  therefore,  pseudo-philanthropists  are  denouncing  with 
righteoas  indignation  the  advocacy  of  such  opinions,  it  behoves  them  to 
dig  deeper  down  into  the  mine  of  thought  thus  opened  to  consideration, 
■nd  to  ask  themselves  the  questions — Are  we  not  the  supporters  of  ex- 
treme views  on  the  other  side  ? — Are  we  not  as  chai^eable  with  absurdity 
wad  impracticability  ? — 'Will  our  opinions  bear  the  teat  of  sober  unescited 
discussion  vrith  greater  success  ;  or,  rather,  white  gladly  acknowledging 
the  admission  of  the  principle  of  reformation  into  our  penal  institutions 
a*  a  boon  to  society,  and  a  step  in  the  oawnrd  march  of  civilization 
which  can  hardly  be  too  highly  appreciated,  ought  we  not  to  accept  it 
with  consideration,  and  move  forward  with  caution,  lest  onr  feelings 
shonld  hurry  us  beyond  the  legitimate  gonl  whither  they  should  tend  f 
Nothing  can  be  clearer  than  the  first  step  in  such  an  inquiry.  It  is  im- 
possible to  attempt  the  task  of  framing  a  code  for  the  government  and 
reformation  of  criminals,  without  possessing  a  thorough  insight  into  the 
nature  of  the  men  to  whom  it  is  to  he  applied.  Here  we  think  we  per- 
ceive the  &rst  stnmbiing'block  in  the  patn  of  those  whom  Caddie,  not 
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ioaptly,  terms  "rose-waUr  philanthropists."  Instead  of  meetiog  the 
questiuD  as  one  of  stern  facts,  to  the  elucidatioD  of  which  experience,  not 
theory,  must  guide  them,  they  allow  their  imaginations  to  b«  led  csptire 
by  vague  general)  ties-rweak  fears  of  responnbility  cramp  their  energies 
— a  false  charity  bars  the  path  of  duty — and  around  all,  a  very  per- 
ceptible cloud,  of  the  not  very  ortbodoz  doctrine  of  innate  goodness, 
rises  like  dust  in  the  eyes  of  commoO'Seiise,  and  completes  the  mischief. 
To  such  a  one  we  would  say — Come,  let  us  walk  together  to  one  of 
these  bastOea  that,  sleeping  or  waking,  faauntayourimagiiiatioii;  toond 
of  thoae  living  tombs  over  whose  portal  appears  to  your  excited  mind  the 
gloomy  inscriptioa  of  the  Italian  poet^ 

■'V<uch'  intrate lasciate  ogni speranxa." 

Come,  and  let  tu  see  how  far  the  prisoner  around  whom  you  hare  flung 
the  poesy  of  pity  resembles  the  felon  of  reality.  Come,  let  us  judge  for 
ourselves  as  between  the  law  and  the  law-breaker — let  us  see  if  the  latter 
bejustified,  in  the  words  of  Cain,  to  exclaim,  "My  punishment  is  greater 
thui  I  can  bear."  But,  before  we  cross  the  threshold  :  as  intellectual 
gladiators  preparing  for  a  mental  struggle,  let  us  throw  away  all  that  may 
impede  a  free,  a  rational  decision  ;  let  us  leave  prejudice,  conventionality! 
morbidity,  nay,  even  poetry,  without,  and  above  all,  let  us  begin  by  the 
beginning — let  us  understand  the  cause  before  the  e£fect— the  prisoner 
before  the  prison  1 

One  word  before  we  enter. — There  is  an  important  point  upon  which 
yon  must  hold  decided  views.  Bearing  in  mind  that  the  inmates  of  a 
gaol  are  there  not  only  for  reformatory  purposes,  but  also  for  punitive — 
that  the  rationale  of  imprisontnent  includes  the  discouragement  of  crime 
among  the  social  whole,  as  well  as  the  moral  improvement  of  the  indi- 
vidual— are  you  prepared  to  affirm  that  the  character  of  the  labour  to 
be  performed  by  criminals  shall  be  similar  in  amount,  in  degree,  and  la 
quality,  to  that  by  which  the  honest  artizan  seeks  a  precarious  livelihood 
(with  how  much  difficulty  and  anuety  he  and  his  God  alone  knows  I)  P 
If  so,  farewell.  Our  views  on  this  subject  are  so  widely  apart,  that  the 
visit  would  be  productive  of  good  to  neither  of  us  ;  bul;  before  we  part, 
reflect  well  upon  the  consequences  entailed  by  such  a  policy;  consider, 
that  by  not  drawing  a  distinction  between  the  labour  ot'  the  honest  and 
that  of  the  convict,  you  engender  false  views  on  the  subject  of  crime  in 
both,  for  you  cause  it  to  assume  the  appearance  of  a  moral  disease  for 
which  the  patient  is  hardly  answerable,  rather  than  that  of  a  social  wrong 
for  which  the  offender  must  atone  by  punishment.  This  is  not  all,  for 
you  throw  a  temptation  in  the  way  of  the  poor,  and  confuse  all  their 
ideas  of  right  and  wrong,  by  exalting  the  felon  to  the  same  position  aa 
the  unfortunate  poor ;  and  who  can  tell,  when  an  uneducated  man  holds 
the  scales  which  contain  in  one  side  the  gaol,  in  the  other  the  poorhous^ 
to  which  the  preponderance  will  be  given.  Pause,  then,  ere  you  lead 
honest  poverty  to  look  upon  honest  toil  as  a  punishment ;  make  some 
difference  between  the  reward  of  iniquity  and  that  of  industry ;  let 
punishment  be  punishment,  and  be  felt  to  be  such,  and  let  the  prue  for 
refoTTuation,  and  the  incentive  to  it,  be  that  honest  labour  which,  in  the 
hopes  of  reformation,  you  grant  as  a  favoart  not  impose  as  a  penalty. 
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.  Thus,  let  punishment  and  reformatian  go  hand  in  hand — onewithtmt 
the  other  is  poweilesa  for  frood.  PuDishment  without  reformation  is 
but  crime  deferred.  Refonn<.tiou  without  punishment  is  demoralization 
to  honest  poverty  and  temptation  to  crime. 

Now  let  us  enter. 

"Wlut  would  you  wish  to  see  first?"  demands  the  burly,  good- 
humoured  janitor  in  blue,  whom  our  potent  credentials  have  placed  at  our 
disposal  for  the  visit. 

where  first  T  Where  but  the  cells  dedicated  to  youthful  crime,  to 
those  who  have  stepped  over  the  threshold  of  vice  so  early  as  to  lose 
their  wayin  the  mazy  labyrinth  within,  before  they  can  know  whither  they 
are  tending,  or  how  impossible  ii  itie  "revocare  gradum."  To  those 
whom  an  aahappy  fate  has  thrown  into  a  phase  of  existence  where  the 
refreshing  rain  of  religion  never  falls — where  the  fertilizing  agency  of 
edncatioii  never  acta.  There  let  us  go,  my  friend.  It  is  there  you  will  ^ 
find  the  best  field  for  practical  plulanthropy.  There  you  may  hope 
that  active,  never-ceasing,  reformatorv  exertion  may  reap  a  btaeii  har< 
vest.  There  the  disease,  though  virulent,  may  be  checked,  nay,  eradi- 
cated — a  little  later  it  becomes  chronic  and  incurable  I 

We  stand  at  the  extremity  of  a  well-lighted,  well- ventilated  corridor, 
on  one  side  windows,  on  the  other  iron  doors.  Scrupulous  neatness  and 
cleanliness  is  the  distinctive  character  of  the  place,  and  away  in  the  per- 
^)ective  of  the  passage  may  be  seen  an  orderly  row  of  sloping  desks 
ramiihed  with  all  necessary  educational  appliances.  Vocal  silence  reigns 
throoghoat,  but  &om  the  other  side  of  the  iron  doors  a  regular  doll 
sound,  as  of  machinery  at  work,  reaches  the  ear. 

Approaching  the  first  door,  our  conductor  directs  our  attention  to  a 
simple  contrivance  by  which  a  spy-hole  of  about  aa  inch  and]a-half  in 
diameter  is  disclosed,  and  on  placing  our  eye  thereat,  we  form  au  ac- 
qnaiatance  with  the  human  wild  beast  within  in  the  cub  state. 

To  say  the  truth,  it  bears  a  mild  and  inoffensive  exterior,  and  is  at  the 
moment  employed  in  devouring  the  gaol  ration  of  bread  and  gruel  (it 
being  feeding  time),  seated  on  a  block  of  wood  before  a  small  triangular 
board,  which  officiates  as  a  table  at  the  junction  of  two  walls.  The  sound 
made  by  uncovering  the  spy-hole  causes  the  inmate  to  turn  his  head,  and 
discovers  a  chubby,  frank-looking  face  of  about  fourteen  summers,  whose 
rosy  cheeks  are  at  the  instant  rather  vulgarly  distended  with  victuals. 
The  movement,  however,  is  momentary,  and,  in  noways  alarmed  or 
astonished  at  the  apparition  of  an  eye,  the  head  turns  from  us  again  and 
resumes  its  more  congenial  occupation. 

"First  offence?"  you  hazard,  trusting  to  your  skill  in  physiognomy. 

"Oh  !  no  sir,"  smiles  the  blue  functioiuiry ;  "  an  old  offender  that 
sir — his  sixth  conviction." 

We  leave  him  of  the  deceitful  countenance,  and  proceed  up  the  corridor, 
looking  into  various  cells  which  our  conductor  throws  open  to  our  in- 
spection. Wherever  the  meal  has  been  concluded,  we  find  the  occupants 
employed  at  work,  principally  in  constructing,  upon  plain  wooden  frames, 
mats  or  rugs  out  of  cocoa-fibre.  The  labour  seems  by  no  means  severe, 
and  rather  interesting.  Indeed,  were  it  of  a  much  more  toilsome  nature 
It  would  be  gladly  executed;  as,  compulsion  apart,  there  are  few  minda 
who  would  not  prefer  the  compBnionahip  of  labour  to  the  Kditude  of 
tlieii  own  tbonghts. 
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Thia  rng-making  has  bIm  tnother  ttdranUge  ts  a  prixni  teeonpliBh- 
tnent.  It  can  be  (at  least  in  some  of  the  simple  forma)  aa)i]ired  in  a  fcw 
boon,  and  tfaua  ia  anrmoonted  a  formidable  difficulty,  often  raised  bj  the 
opponents  of  reproductive  labonr,  as  to  the  impoasilnlitj  of  instructing 
in  any  trade,  those  whose  imprisonments  were  for  Ter;  short  periods.  At 
anj  rate,  it  is  a  better  expedient  than  that  of  the  punled  ^reraor  who, 
when  required  to  set  all  his  prisoners  to  some  remnneratiTe  bnsineas, 
could  suggest  no  trade  which  could  be  learnt  in  a  single  teason  except 
that  of  "  shelling  peas." 

More  cells  opened  and  thrir  occupants  inspected.  Does  it  not  strike 
70U,  mj  philanthropic  friend,  that  there  ia  a  strange  contrast  between 
the  young  gaol-birda  that  we  are  now  inspecting,  and  the  same  data  of 
boys  outside  ?  Would  any  one  beliere  that  yonder  lad,  with  independent 
air  and  defiant  eye,  who  is  even  now  complaining  to  onr  conductor,  that 
having  reached  prison  years  of  discretion  (i.e.  16),  he  has  a  right  to  be 
thencmrth  treated  as  a  man,  and  placed  upon  full  rationa,  thoag^  wefl 
aware  that  such  a  promotion  includes  the  labour  of  the  treadwheel  and 
the  capatan-mill  f — would  any  one  believe  him  to  be  the  same  being 
whom,  a  fortnight  ago,  we  might  have  aeen  in  tattered  garb  shambling  in 
a  slinking  trot  along  the  pavement,  avoiding  policemen  like  the  pesti- 
lence, and  ready  to  whine  for  your  charity,  or  relieve  yon  of  your  purse, 
as  occasion  offered  f     Yet,  so  it  is ! 

"  Can  yon  read,  my  lad  T"  we  inquire,  handing  bim  an  open  book 
from  one  of  the  desks. 

"Yes,  sir,"  responds  the  thief,  and  accepting  the  challenge,  reads 
fluently  several  sentences. 

"  And  write  V  we  inquire. 

The  officer  points  to  an  open  cop^-book,  whereon  we  see  repeated, 
•n  down  the  page,  in  admirable  cuigraphy — 
"  Honesty  ia  the  best  poUi^." 

"'Wbcnthia  boy,"  explained  the  warder,  "  first  came  to  us,  he  didn't 
even  know  fais  alphabet ;  however,  as  he  is  never  long  away  from  os,  he 
has  got  on  pretty  well  with  his  education.  I've  no  doubt  but  that  he 
will  finish  it  with  ns.  In  this  cell,"  continued  he,  unbolting  the  nest 
iron  door,  "we  have  the  youngest  of  onr  criminals;  he  is  barely  nine 

J  ears  of  age,  and  it  is  his  third  visit  to  the  prison.  Come  ont,  giant  T 
e  cries,  good  hnmooredly,  and  the  gnilty  atom  of  humanity  stands 
before  ns.  And  such  a  chubby  little  rogae — he  might  have  served  as 
a  model  for  one  of  Baffaelle's  cherubs  1 

"How  do  you  live  when  free?"  we  ask, 

"I  robs,"  is  the  laconic  and  perfectly  candid  reply. 

"This,"  says  the  gaoler,  pointing  to  the  child  with  a  key,  "is  one  of 
an  ingenious  class  of  tbtef,  whose  plan  of  action  consists  in  fastening  a 
morsel  of  cobbler's  wax  to  the  end  of  a  long  wand,  and  passing  it,  when 
no  one  is  lookine,  into  shops  where  smdl  articles  lie  about;  these 
adhere  to  the  sticky  surface,  and  you  would  be  surprised  at  the  quan- 
titrand  value  of  the  plunder  thus  obtained." 

We  look  again  at  the  prisoner,  and  are  satisfied  that  such  a  mechanical 
contrivance  never  originated  with  him,  and  express  a  hope,  which  we 
ere  not  sangmne  enou^  to  indulge  in,  that  on  hu  emeq;iDg  from  priwa 
he  will  not  again  go  astray. 
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"  Oh,  no  !*  uith  this  |m>raiiii)g  yonth,  mth  bd  indneribabte  grimioe 
of  mock  repentance,  that  spoke  ■  contraiy  reaolve  in  m  far  more  intelli* 
giUe  voice.  The  warder  shukes  faia  head  in  a  half-amused,  whollf 
inerednloaB  manner,  and  we  torn  awar  irom  that  small  boj  rather  heart- 
sick ;  for  we  feel  how  hard  is  the  task  that  we  have  imposed  upon  our- 
lelTes,  BO  early,  so  deeply-rooted  ii  the  diieaae  that  we  wish  (we  can 
hardly  say  Aop«)  to  eradicate. 

Yet  before  we  pass  from  the  contemplation  of  jnTenile  crime,  let  na 
linger  awhile  and  reflect  if  there  be  no  way  to  check  its  increase,  other 
than  by  the  reformation  of  those  who  have  already  fallen.  The  treat- 
ment of  our  young  prisoners  is  a  neutral  ground,  upon  which  both  the 
ntying  philanthropist  and  the  stem  moralist  may  stand  and  a^ee. 
^th  nrill  allow,  that  these  are  not  the  subjects  upon  whom  an  outraged 


cDmnmnity  may  demand  a  punitive  redress.  For  these,  the  Reformatorr 
School  is  the  proper  sphere.  Here  is  a  spot  where  both  may,  with 
chastened  and  grateful  hearts,  acknowledge  how  little  we  owe  it  to  our- 


selves — hoir  much  to  Providence — that  to  our  homes  and  children  have 
been  granted  those  means  of  enlightenment  which  have  been  inscrutably 
denied  to  these  poor  "pariahs."    How  shall  webestrepay  that  debt  T 

An  Egyptian  darkness — a  darkness  that  i>  te\t — broods  over  the  distant 
r^on  of  Bocietv  to  which  the  poor  belong,  canopied  by  which  sits 
Ignorance,  the  fertile  mother  of  Crime,  incubating  her  horrid  progeny. 
Now  and  Aen  some  knight-errant  of  the  Gospel,  with  the  shield  of 
Beligion,  and  the  flaming  sword  of  Education,  penetrates  alittle — a  veiy 
little — ^into  the  dismal  gloom ;  but  to  prodnce  a  perceptible  result, 
should  such  heroes  strive  alone  ?  Not  hy  ones  or  twos,  or  even  hnn> 
dreds,  mnst  they  be  counted.  The  war  of  Intellect  against  Ignorance^ 
b  a  war  of  nations,  and  not  individnals.  Onward,  then,  brave  troops 
of  pre-prison  reformers,  with  your  regiments  of  ragged  schools,  yout 
shoe-black  divisions,  and  such  like  forces  1  'What,  though  poverty  never 
cease  out  of  the  land,  and  sin  he  a  fixed  law,  shall  we  contentedly  allow 
ignorance  to  aggravate  the  evil  1  Education  is  no  incendiary  glare,  ai 
some  would  have  us  believe — 'tis  the  glorious  light  of  heaven,  that 
breaks  through  the  foul  mists  of  night.  Here  is  the  field  where  the 
great  battle  of  reformation  must  be  fought;  within  the  walls  of  a  gaol 
'tis  but  a  series  of  single  combats,  of  which  the  issue  is  often  doubtful. 
True,  they  must  be  fbnght,  and  all  honour  to  the  victors  in  such  a  strife ; 
but  the  stream  poisoned  by  crime  can  never  be  made  healthful  to  any 
appreciable  amount,  unless  we  purify  it  at  its  source ;  and  this  can  nerer 
be  done  in  the  confined  sphere  of  a  prison.  Prevention  is  better  than 
enre. 

But  come,  let  us  be  going.  We  have  yet  to  inspect  another  de- 
partment of  criminal  discipline,  before  we  can  convict  of  cruelty  that 
system  which  has  been  so  animadverted  upon  by  the  would-be  Howards 
of  the  day.  We  are  now  about  to  visit  the  adult  prisoners,  and  judging 
of  them  as  a  class,  determine  how  far  a  simple  reformatory  system, 
when  stripped  of  the  terrors  of  the  law,  would  be  available.  And  here 
%e  would  remark,  that  the  prison  through  whose  wards  we  are  now 
passing  is  no  ideal,  no  theoretical  phantasm  of  our  imagination.  Though 
Its  name  may  not  appear  in  these  pages,  yet  is  it  a  bona  fide  reality, 
ftnd  a  ftur  sample  of  the  prisons  of  the  country,  neither  worse  nor  better 
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thin  others,  wherein  the  ulent  and  separate  system  is  in  fyrett  ud,  if 
snytfaing,  stringent  rather  than  lenient  in  its  rules. 

The  bolt  is  dranD,  and  as  the  heavy  door  swings  back  upon  its  hinges, 
the  sound  of  the  flying  shuttle  and  the  busy  loom  again  salute  the  ear; 
while  cocoa-fibre  again  may  be  seen,  in  aU  stages  of  preparation  and 
manufacture.  The  opened  celb  diacloae  busy  forms,  whose  coontcnancea, 
full  of  the  employment  about  which  they  are  engaged,  exhibit  none  of 
those  haunting  ezpressiona  of  semi-madness  that  is  popularly  supposed 
to  be  the  infallible  concomitants  of  the  silent  and  separate  syatem. 
Were  it  not  for  the  bolts  and  bars,  the  nniform  dress,  and  the  decidedly 
TillanouB  expression  atamped  apon  the  features  of  many  of  the  crafts- 
men, we  might  be  visiting  some  honest  factoiy.  A  pile  of  finished 
mats  stands  in  the  passage,  and  on  inquiring  as  to  ita  destination,  we 
are  informed  that  they  are  sold  to  wholesale  houses,  and  that  from  the 
profits  arising  from  such  sales,  one-third  is  set  apart  for  the  prisoner, 
and  given  to  him  on  his  release.  It  is  hard  to  extract  materials  for 
a  fair  grumble  from  this  scene. 

H  Passing  on,  we  are  led  to  the  hard-labour  yard ;  and  here,  if  at  all, 
we  must  look  for  that  refined  cruelty  which,  while  it  tortures,  harden* 
the  criminal,  and  brutalises  the  mao. 

We  cannot  find  it.  To  lift  and  carry  a  cannon  ball  a  stated  number 
of  yards,  and  then  put  it  down  again,  when  continued  for  any  length  of 
time,  is  certainly  a  wearying  and  mDDotonous  task.  To  ascend  an  eve^■ 
lasting  staircase  without  rising  any  higher  in  the  world,  is  decidedly 
uninteresting  and  laborious ;  and  we  can  picture  a  more  intellectual 
pursuit  than  that  of  some  forty  men  foUowbg  each  other,  like  horses  in 
a  threshing.machine^  as  in  the  case  of  the  capstan-mill.  Still  we  must 
recollect,  that  at  each  hoiat  of  the  shot,  each  step  on  the  wheel,  a  cogent 
moral  is  forced  upon  the  culprit.  "  You  have  repudiated  honesty — 
honest  labour  is  too  holy  an  mstrument  for  your  punishment — repent! 
and  let  honest  reproductive  labour  for  the  future  save  yon  from  the  de- 
gradation of  unproductive  rogue-labour," 

If  such,  then,  be  the  ordinary  routine  of  gaol  existence,  must  it  not 
be  admitted,  that  if  there  be  that  refinement  of  cruelty,  so  generally 
charged  against  tbc  silent  and  aeparate  system,  it  certainly  does  not 
appear  to  the  casual  observer  P 

Do  not,  however,  let  it  be  supposed  for  a  moment,  that  we  wish  to 
understate  the  severity  of  the  punishment.  It  is  severe,  and  ought  to 
be  so.  Tlic  real  question  is — Is  it  too  severe  I  We  candidly  admit, 
that  the  definition  of  hard  labour  for  criminals  (as  opposed  to  reforma- 
tonr  labour),  that  appears  most  reasonable  to  us  is,  a  labour  as  toilsome 
and  nnpleassnt  as  ma  he  performed,  without  detriment  to  a  roan's 
mental  or  bodily  health.  This  is  a  definition  which  embraces  at  once 
the  requirements  of  justice  and  humanity,  and  would  form  a  good 
touchstone  at  which  to  prove  all  systems ;  and  to  this  test  we  are  not 
afraid  to  bring  a  properly  carried  out  silent  and  separate  system. 

You  urge  that  experience  has  shown,  that  in  it  these  conditions  are 
not  fulfilled  ;  that  mental  proatration  and  prurient  egotism  are  ita  inevi- 
table  tendencies;  and  that  hypocrisy  or  desperation  are  the  results. 
We  answer,  that  it  is  illogical  to  charge  upon  a  system  that  which  is 
but  an  abuse  of  that  system — that  it  is  no  more  necessary  to  allow 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


FUT  juflTrriA.  29 

tbe  nlcnee  and  lepantioa  which  produce  these  effects  to  be  carried  out 
to  their  extreme  limit,  than  it  is  oeceiury  to  compel  a  man  to  drink  a 
pint  of  laadanum,  vho  only  requires  a  eentle  anodyne.  In  short,  that 
ihooldsuch  bad  resnlts  take  place,  the  blame  should  be  laid  less  onth« 

rem,  than  on  a  d^fectire  method  of  its  administration.  And  then  comes 
question.  Are  the  advantages  that  belong  to  the  silent  and  separate 
vjstem  so  trivial  as  to  render  it  unworthy  of  the  trouble  oecessary  for 
gnarding  against  its  abuses  f  And  what  are  these  advantages  T  Wo 
eonftas  that,  to  our  eyes,  at  least,  they  assume  gigantic  proportions. 
Immnnity  from  contamination ;  reductionof  theproudspirit;  opportunity 
fiir  lefiirmatoiy  reflections,  backed  by  the  exhortations  of  religion,  and 
tbe  wholesome  abomination  with  which  it  is  viewed  as  a  punishment 
\ij  those  who  have  once  undergone  it,  are  all  so  many  cogent  reasons  for 
its  adoption,  and  would  seem  to  point  it  out  as  the  only  system  (in  some 
nw  of  its  muiy  modifications)  which  can  have  a  beneficial  effect  upon 
tbe  dasi  of  men  with  whom  yon  have  to  deal,  or  from  which  the  sligbtest 
boMS  of  effectiug  reformation  can  spring. 

Do  you  twit  us  with  the  transient  nature  of  such  reforms,  and  point 
to  the  numerous  recommittals  in  the  register  as  evidences  of  its  ineffi- 
euy  1  Alaa  I  alas !  to  what  system  may  not  this  apply  with  threefold 
weight  f  !■  not  rather  this  proof  of  the  ingrained  iniquity  of  the  hard- 
ened oiminal  another  plain  reason  that  punishmenC  severe  punish- 
ment, most  Bccompany  the  gaol  reformer,  and  endeavour,  if  only  for  the 
sake  of  honest  society,  to  restrain  from  crime,  by  the  sheer  dread  of  the 
rethbutioD,  those  upon  whose  ears  the  exhortations  of  the  chaplain  falls 
dull,  meaningless,  and  ridiculous  I 

Dnring  the  past  season,  a  novel  of  no  mean  literary  pretensions  has 
appeared,  and  attracted  considerable  pubhc  attention,  not  only  on  account 
ra  the  great  interest  which  tbe  author  has  contrived  to  weave  into  his 
tal^  but  from  the  fierceness  of  the  attack  of  which  he  makes  it  the 
vehicle,  upon  the  ailent  and  separate  systems  of  imprisonment  now 
under  trial  in  many  of  the  gaols  and  convict-prisons  throughout  the 
United  Kingdom.  So  harrowing  are  the  details  of  suffering,  so  revolt- 
ing so  diabolically  ingenious,  tbe  tortures  employed  upon  ttie  wretched 

victims  of  the  goremor  of gaol,  that  the  reader  is  carried  away 

without  stopping  to  reflect,  and  re-echoes  the  indignant  demand  of  the 
aathor.  Sbul  a  system  be  for  one  moment  tolerated  under  which  such 
enomities  can  be  committed  1 

Then,  again,  it  derives  a  fresh  source  of  interest  from  the  fact,  that 
it  is  apparent  to  all ;  that  horrible  as  these  details  are,  they  owe  nothing 
to  fiction,  but  are  fioMa/(2f  disclosures  of  actual  occurrences.  Indeed,  so 
thin  is  t^  veil  employed,  that  a  reader  can  hare  but  little  difficulty  in 
Mowing  m  the  matter  IVom  the  romance  to  the  reality,  and  in  satisfy- 
inghimsen  of  the  accuracy  of  the  narratives 

Undn  these  circomstances,  the  reader  of  "  It  is  Never  too  late  to 
Uend"  (for  socfa  is  the  apotbe^matic  title  of  the  novel)  is  apt  to  allow 
bis  imynation  to  supersede  his  judgment,  and  to  follow  toe  excited 
author  into  the  illogical  non  tequiiur  before  alluded  to,  of  condemning  a 

rm  on  aoconut  of  abuses  which  spring,  not  from  the  system,  but 
its  msladministration. 
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Tnie,  tbe  tntlior  admitt  Oat  most  of  the  homn  eomnkted  in  -^-^ 
goal  were  not  only  not  legitiin&te  parts  of  the  syBtem,  bat  in  direct  contn^ 
Teotion  to  tbe  printed  rain  npon  trhich  the  discipline  of  the  gaol  ought 
to  have  been  carried  out  Had  he,  therefore,  contented  himself  with 
rendering  his  work  a  warning  to  all  engaged  or  interested  in  the  manage* 
ment  of  gaols — an  incentive  to  Tigilance  on  the  part  of  those  whoM 
duty  it  is  to  prevent  abuses — a  means  of  bringing  ihe  pnblic  tnind  to 
interest  itself  more  deeply  on  this  great  social  question—his  end  wonld 
not  only  have  been  strictly  legitimate  bnt  pniseworthy.  When,  how- 
ever, he  proceeds  a  step  further,  and  avails  himself  of  the  Storm  of  in- 
dignation and  pity  which  he  has  raised  in  his  readers'  breasts  to  obtnn 
a  verdict  sgainst  the  system  itself,  his  previous  data  serve  no  longer  n 
arguments,  and  a  very  natural  suspicion  is  engendered  as  to  the  umiar- 
niihed  nature  of  the  fkcts  themselves. 

Without  attemptingto  epitomise  Mr.  Reade's  very  interesting'novel, 
it  may  be  as  well,  in  order  to  convince  the  reader  of  the  exceptional  cb*- 

racter  of  the  enormitiee  carried  on  in gaol,  to  give  a  veiy  aliaht 

sketch  of  the  characters  snd  events  introduced,  bearing  directly  on  die 
question  of  prison  discipline. 

Hawes,  a  coarse,  dge^mi^ded  savage,  possessed,  however,  of  some  not 
very  well-defined  ideas,  that  in  tbe  execution  of  his  emelties  he  is  but 
performing  his  duties,  has  contrived  to  hoodwink  a  whole  bench  of  visit- 
ing magistrates,  whose  collective  stupidity  seems  almost  too  gross  for 
belief,  even  in  the  pages  of  a  novel,  and  nnder  their  protection  reigns 

BUpreme  governor  of gaol.       The  chaplain,  a  weak  but  amiable 

young  man,  after  expostulating  vainly  on  the  sabject,  resigns  his  post, 
and  is  succeeded  by  a  gentleman  of  singularly  well-drawn  beauty  of 
diaracter.  Possessed  of  clear,  common  sense,  an  indomitable  enei^, 
and  a  pure  Christian  lore  for  his  fellow-men,  even  when  ftUen  so  lowu 
to  be  the  world's  outcasts,  be  resolves  to  ameliorate  their  wretched  con- 
dition, and,  in  consequence,  finds  bimlelf  immediately  in  antagonism 
with  Hawes,  who  is  sensitively  jealons  at  any  interference  on  the  part 
of  the  cfaapl^n.  Undeterred  by  the  petty  annoyances  and  open  hostility 
which  had  succeeded  in  driving  the  late  chaplain  from  bis  post,  Mr. 
£deo,  for  that  is  his  name,  enten  npon  his  work  with  earnestness.  The 
strife  is  an  unequal  one.  The  unrestricted  power  in  the  hand  of  the 
savage  counteracts  the  charity  of  the  Christian,  and  the  stmggle  tella 
upon  the  chaplain's  health. 

A  crushing  sickness,  the  effect  of  over  anxie^  in  his  holy  vocation, 
ftlls  npon  him,  and  he  succumbs  just  as  all  his  plans  are  near  maturity. 

The  effect  of  the  delay  occasioned  by  his  illness  is  the  suidde  of  obb 
prisoner,  and  an  increase  in  the  misery  of  all. 

At  this  juncture  a  celebrated  physician,  fVom  a  water-cure  establish- 
ment, comes  upon  the  scene ;  and,  aided  by  the  intense  desire  of  the 
patient  to  recover,  in  order  to  finish  his  great  work,  he  succeeds  in  re- 
storing him  once  more  to  health,  which  he  no  sooner  regains  than  be 
resumes  the  attack  ;  and,  after  considerable  difficulty,  succeeds  in  ob> 
taining  from  Government  a  Commission  of  Inquiry,  which  ends  in  the 
dismissal  of  Hawes,  and  the  certainly  inadequate  punishment  of  three 
months'  imprisonment.  Id  this  bnef  ontUne  of  that  portion  of  Mr. 
Beade's  novel  that  bears  directly  upon  our  prison  Admioistntioi^  it  vil) 
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■trik«  Afl  retder  at  once,  that  even  in  «  gaol  ao  bully  managed  aa  that 
which  he  hu  aeleeted  for  his  attack,  a  concatcDBtion  of  unlikely  circuin- 
■tancea  were  all  necesaary  hefbre  the  enia  that  he  enanierBtea  conld  taica 
place.  A  mmuter,  therefore,  of  the  Hawes  type  ia,  m  should  hop^ 
a  tboTonf(hly  exceptional  character — onlikdy,  nay,  almoit  imposaibk^ 
with  anything  hke  common  precantion,  to  be  met  with  in  the  •itnatioii 
ofgoremor  of  agoal,  Shonld,  howerer,  an  aril  chance  ever  agun  placs 
inch  a  man  in  anch  a  post,  before  be  coidd  tndnlge  his  propensity  for 
eraelty,  b«  would  require  a  beocfa  of  viaiting  jnstieea  of  a  atapidity  and 
obatjnacy  in  wrong  which  can  aoarcely  be  met  with,  a  power  of  te^ 
lorinn  over  Mother  officers  under  hie  command,  from  the  chaplain  and 
nedieal  man  down  to  the  lowest  tanikey-~a  periodic  atultificattan  of 
the  Government  inspeetOTS,  and  many  other  minor  diflicuitiea~io  that 
a  rvpttition  of  anch  iniquities,  when  tested  by  the  doctrine  of  chanceai 
IxcMnes  next  to  an  impoeattrility. 

Tbe  ailent  ind  aeparate  systems  of  imprisonment,  with  their  modifict* 
tiRU,  are  now  on  their  trial  before  the  country ;  and  it  ia  evident  that 
on  a  matter  of  snrii  importance  considerable  time  mnst  elapse  beibr*  ft 
ioffieient  mass  of  experience  can  be  G<dlected  to  warrant  the  eonntry  t* 
cone  to  a  final  deeision. 

One  point  alone  is  settled  and  agned  to  npon  all  sides.  The  old  ay^ 
tem — by  which  mntoal  contamination  was  nnaroidable,  and  by  wbteh 
it  was  certain  that  any  slight  trace  of  morality  and  honesty  that 
fennd  its  'way  into  a  prison,  was  cast  off  snd  lell  behind  with  the 
prison  garb — tbia  must  be  abolished.  And  as  it  ia  notorious  that  in 
many  dwtrkte  thtn  exist  gmis  and  prisons  where  this  hoary  iniqnity 
atill  reigns  anpreme,  propped  np  by  tne  parsimony  of  local  antbontiei^ 
the  daty  of  a  Goremment  resolred  to  abate  this  monster  nuisance  is 
dear.  CoendTe  aets,  backed  by  commissions,  should  compel  those  with 
whom  such  a  reform  rests,  to  do  their  duty,  and  abandon  a  policy  a* 
narrow  aa  it  is  short-sighted  ! 

Let,  then,  this  great  question  be  settled  as  speedily  as  posiibte;  without 
hnrry  and  with  due  deUberation  it  is  true,  but  still  withont  nnneoessary 
debty.  However  important  a  probationary  period  may  be,  it  is  fraught 
with  ao  mach  injustice,  that  the  united  energy  and  intellect  of  the  nation 
shonld  b«  brought  to  bear  upon  it,  with  the  single  object  of  shortening  it. 

The  question — "  What  shall  we  do  with  our  criminals  T"  is  begin- 
ning to  make  itself  heard  thronghont  the  land  in  u^rent  itention. 
It  cannot  long  remain  unanswered.  In  the  teeth  of  the  hnmanity- 
moi^ers,  alarmed  society  testifies,  uneasily,  to  the  increase  of  burglaries 
and  garotte  robberies :  the  public  are  beginning  to  cwen  their  eyes  to 
the  mistake  of  the  home  ticket-of-leare  system  ;  and  the  holders  of  the 
■aid  tickets,  finding  that  they  pontively  stink  in  the  nostrils  of  England, 
unanimously  declare,  at  a  meeting  presided  over  by  Lord  Shaftesbury, 
that  they  would  rather  enjoy  a  liberty  so  gained  in  a  foreign  land  than 
at  home. 

These  are  pr^ant  eigne,  and  betoken  plainly  the  growing  diasatia- 
taction  of  the  country  to  the  existing  state  of  things.  A  fiiiia  decision 
mnst  be  eome  to,  and  that  without  loss  of  time.  It  may  be,  that  on 
doe  investigBtibn  into  the  many  different  modifications  of  priwm  disctp> 
Um  wm  ia  feroe  thTDngtaoat  the  oonntrj,  dq  «ne  individnal  priaon 
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win  tiilfil  all  the  necessities  of  the  case ;  and  that  to  make  a  perfect 
trbole,  it  must  be  a  kind  of  mosiac  nude  np  from  the  best  portioDs  of 
all.  Naf,  it  may  eren  appear  that  no  combination  of  known  elementa 
will  satisfy  the  exigencies  of  the  case,  and  that  new  ground  mast  be 
broken,  and  a  completely  new  system,  in  alt  its  inbegntj,  adopted.  Both 
views  have  their  warm  panegyrists.  In  any  case,  experience  has  given 
ns  some  general  data  to  go  npon  which  are  applicable  to  all,  and  to  these 
we  would  direct  particular  attention. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  we  wonld  nrge  that  whatever  system  be  finally 
adopted,  it  should  be  of  universal  application,  both  in  prmciple  and 
detail,  tiironghout  the  whole  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  With  wh^ 
shadow  of  fair  play  can  we  reconcile  to  onr  consciences  a  state  of  things 
(as  at  present)  whereby  men  sentenced  to  the  same  pmiishment.  soffiBr 
BO  difierently  7  We  know  of  two  gaols  this  minute,  sitnated  not  a 
hundred  miles  from  the  pubUsher  of  "  Thi  Irish  Mktbofolitan," 
that  might  be  fairly  cited  as  examples.  The  one  is  a  county  gaol  in 
which  the  old  contamination  system  is  in  force,  in  an  agj^vated  form ; 
the  other  is  the  recipient  of  prisoners  from  a  city,  and  is  worked  princi- 
pally upon  the  silent  and  separate  system.  How  difierent  in  these  two 
prisons  is  the  lot  of  those  whose  sentences  are  the  same !  How  infinitely 
more  disagreeable  is  the  punishment  of  the  latter !  Tet  the  only  diffe- 
rence between  the  culprits  is,  that  one  commlta  the  ofi'ence  in  a  town, 
the  other  in  the  country ! 

Again,  the  absence  of  a  universal  system  ia  likely  to  prove  one  of  the 
most  fruitful  sources  of  arbitrary  cruelty  in  governors.  Ifallpriaona 
were  governed  by  the  same  code  of  laws,  such  a  uniformity  of  disripline 
would  be  sure  to  produce  a  corresponding  influence  on  the  minds  of  offi- 
dais,  uid  infringement  of  the  rules  could  seldom  occur ;  as  it  is,  how 
does  the  matter  standT  In  every  gaol  throughout  the  United  Kingdom 
a  difierent  setof  regubttions  are  enforced ;  true  they  are  by-laws,  fi^imed 
upon  Act  of  Parliament,  but  who  is  ignorant  of  the  diversities  of  read- 
inga  of  which  an  Act  of  Parliament  is  capable  ?  In  some  the  cord  may 
be  drawn  with  too  tight  a  hand  i  in  others,  as  criminal  a  laxity  may  be 
the  practice.  We  shall  be  told,  no  doubt,  that  the  present  state  of  the 
prisons  in  Great  Britain  is  so  diversified  as  not  to  admit  of  such  a  nni- 
versahty  of  administration.  The  answer  is  clear,  if  not  palat^le. 
When  the  best  system  shall  have  been  settled  upon,  let  it  form  the 
gauge  to  which  all  existing  prisons  shall  be  bronghL  If  the  two  shall 
he  found  irreconcileable,  let  the  prison,  and  not  the  system,  be  sacrificed. 
Great  expense  may  be  incurred  by  such  a  conrse ;  great  and  (it  ia  to  be 
hoped)  graceful  concessions  may  have  to  be  made  by  those  who  at  pre- 
sent hold  the  administrarive  power ;  great  difficulties  must  beset  the 
reformer's  path.  They  must  be  met  bravely.  Things  cannot  go  on  as 
they  are — "  Fiat  justitia  roat  ccelnm !" 

Secondly  :  the  duties  of  the  various  prison  officers  should  be  so  ar- 
ranged that  each  should  serve  as  a  check  to  one  another,  and  so  raise  a 
barrier  against  excess  of  duty  on  the  one  hand,  and  n^ligence  on  the 
other. 

Here  we  have  a  task  of  no  little  deUcacy,  as  it  isobrious  that  to  main- 
tain efficient  (Usdpline  in  a  prison,  a  considerable  amount  of  nnanimin 
of  fe^ng  would  be  requisite  among  the  officers,  and  that  any  appnwra 
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to  a  sptem  of  eiptoHoffe,  or  an  inUrference  with  the  iadividual  duties  of 
each,  would  be  JusUy  resented  b;  every  right  feeliag  man.  The  task, 
however,  thon^h  difficult,  is  by  no  means  impossible,  aad  a  precedent 
maj  be  fonnd  in  any  of  the  commercial  establishments  of  the  empire 
where,  indeed,  such  a  system  is  of  the  moat  vital  import&nce.  Without 
attempting  to  propose  a  detailed  scheme  for  carrying  thia  most  desir- 
able object  into  effect,  we  may  better  explain  our  meaning  by  taking 
a  single  case,  as  instancing  what  might  be  the  respective  daties  of  the 
medical  officer  and  the  governor  m  the  infliction  of  extraordlnaiy 
punishments  in  a  gaol.  '  Here,  if  at  all,  will  be  the  opportunity  for  & 
brutal  governor  to  exceed  the  rightful  limits  of  his  authority,  and  to 
malce  his  mle  an  oppression. 

It  is  quite  clear  that  a  governor  must  be  invested  with  a  certain 
■moant  of  discretionary  power  and  arbitrary  sway,  otherwise  the  ruling 
(rf'sBch  a  colony  of  reprohates  would  be  impossible.  It  is  equally  clear, 
that  from  amongst  this  turbulent  assemblage  many  will  be  found  who 
will  glory  in  resisting  constituted  authorities,  and  whose  refractory  con- 
duct will  sometimes  (as  the  saying  goes)  "  be  enough  to  provoke  a  saint." 
Now,  a  governor  being  no  saint,  liut  a  man  of  natural  passions,  will, 
when  exasperated  beyond  bearing,  be  occasionally  disposed  to  fly  into  a 
rsge,  and  punish  a  delinquent  more  severely  than  his  soberer  judgment 
would  approve  of.  To  prevent  such  an  outburst,  a  check  must  be 
imposed. 

Supposing  it  to  be  the  law,  that  previons  to  the  infliction  of  any 
extraordioary  punishment  the  offender  be  examined  by  the  medictu 
officer  as  to  his  fitness,  or  otherwise,  to  undergo  it ;  and  further,  that  a 
fall  account,  both  of  the  crime  and  the  amount  of  punishment  awarded, 
should  be  duly  entered  into  a  register  signed  by  the  governor,  and 
countersigned  by  the  medical  man.  Coidd  any  very  great  excess  of 
severity  take  place ;  Uie  doctor  and  not  the  governor  being  the  realty 
responsible  officer  for  the  consequences  7  Here  a  right-minded  gover- 
nor could  feel  no  humiliation  at  the  check  imposed ;  on  the  contrary,  be 
should  be  grateful  for  it.  There  is  no  diminution  to  him  of  legi^ate 
power,  only  the  removal  of  a  very  great  responsibility. 

A  parallel  case  may  be  found  in  our  martial  law.  When  a  man  is 
sentenced  to  be  flogged  in  the  army,  although  the  commanding-officer  is 
present  and  sees  the  punishment  inflicted,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  regi< 
raenta]  suigeon  to  be  also  present,  and,  with  attentive  Soger  on  the 
sufferer's  pulse,  interpose  a  peremptory  demand  for  the  cessation  of  the 
punishment  the  instant  that  he  conceives  that  its  continuation  will  prove 
dangerous  to  the  life  or  general  health  of  the  criminal.  Here  both  com- 
manding-officer and  surgeon  are  discharging  their  proper  functions,  and 
the  idea  that  one  is  interfering  with  the  prerogative  of  the  other  never 
enters  into  the  thoughts  of  either. 

If  then  this  doctrine  of  mutual  responsibility  has  been  fonnd  to  answer 
in  our  commercial  and  miUtary  systems,  why  should  it  prove  impracti- 
cable in  onr  penal  institutions  ?  That  it  is  required  is  evident  to  all  who 
peruse  the  too  authentic  account  in  Mr.  Eeade's  novel,  of  the  doings  in 

gaol.    That  it  is  effective,  common  sense  and  experience  alike 

proclaim.  Let  it  not,  therefore,  be  overlooked  when  the  great  question 
comes  to  be  settled. 
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Tiiirdlf  eotnes  that  most  important  and  diffl«alt  qneation,  as  to  thtf 
nature  and  extent  of  thepuoishments  to  be  enforced.  And  upon  this  head 
(a  full  consideration  of  which  would  require  far  more  space  than  is  at 
onr  disposal)  we  vronld  wish  to  make  a  few  general  remarki. 

Here  is  the  Hongomont  of  the  battlefield,  where  the  war  between  the 
philanthropic  school  and  the  diedpHnarian  terroriats  ragea  most  obsti- 
nately. This  is  the  deadly  spot  where  concessions  are  -nerer  nutd^— 
where  quarter  is  neither  granted  nor  accepted.  It  is  here  that  feelioj* 
nins  so  high,  that  common  sense  will  not  be  accepted  as  an  ally  by  eidier 
aide,  and,  as  nsnal,  stands  wavering  between  the  two.  Let  ns  approadi 
the  fray  with  caution,  and,  as  cammentators  rather  than  combatants, 
let  us  endeavour,  eschewing  dogmatism,  to  disentan^  the  qmstion  firom 
the  difficultiea  that  beset  it. 

It  was  our  object  in  the  early  part  of  this  article  to  point  out  the  wide 
difference  that  should  he  made  between  the  labour  of  the  honest  poor 
and  that  provided  for  the  punishment  of  the  rogue ;  and  we  attempted 
to  exhibit  the  hopelessness  of  reclaiming  the  hardened  offender  by  the 
mild  putative  of  mere  reformatory  agencies,  unassisted  by  ooercive 
punishment.  We  admitted  that  punishment  alone,  unaccompanied  hy 
a  reforming  element,  could  never  be  a  check  to  the  increase  of  crime, 
and  that  society  demanded  more  than  a  mere  pnnitiTe  policy.  We  would 
DOW  surest  that  in  a  judicious  mixture  of  the  two  principles  lies  the 
path  of  wisdom.  Let  us  beware  how  we  rashly  abolish  those  instra- 
ments  of  punishment  upon  which  so  much  mistaken  obloony  has 
been  heaped — the  trendwheel,  the  shot  drill,  and  the  crank.  Do  they 
degrade  a  man  in  his  own  estimation  7  80  they  on^t.  It  is  their  very 
essence  and  source  of  usefulness.  When  s  man  begins  to  feet  himself 
lowered  in  his  own  opinion,  it  is  then  you  mny  hope  to  look  forward  for 
the  gleam  of  a  dawning  repentance — a  twilight  of  reform.  Us*  them, 
therefore,  but  use  them  as  incentives  to  a  better  habit  of  life — the 
parents  of  an  honest  hope,  rather  than  the  engenderers  of  a  do^;ed  des- 
pair. Let  a  man,  as  he  wearily  trends  the  revolving  wheel,  be  enabled 
to  look  through  his  present  abasement  to  a  premium  for  good  conduct 
and  reformation  open  to  him,  even  within  the  walls  of  bjs  cell,  nntil  be 
longs  for  it,  strives  for  it,  obtains  it!  Let  that  prerainm  he  honest, 
industrial  labour  I 

This  is  the  onlv  way  in  which  the  work  of  the  honest  can  be  legiti- 
mately introduced  into  onr  prison  system,  without  injury  to  the  morale 
of  bonest  labour  without ;  because,  here  it  is  no  longer  a  punishment 
inflicted^it  is  a  reward  for  improvement.  Let  then  the  sound  of  the 
passing  shuttle,  and  the  clang  of  active  macbinery,  still  echo  among  the 
passages  of  our  prisons,  rescuing,  it  may  be,  those  for  whom  there  is 
still  a  chance  of  salvation,  from  the  contamination  of  their  own  evil 
thoughts — a  contamination  agiunst  which  even  the  isolation  of  a  solitary 
cell  is  powerless.  It  is  true  that,  at  the  commencement,  an  impartial 
judgment,  a  discemingeye,  and  a  sparing  hand  will  be  needed  in  dolingout 
this  precious  boon  to  those  upon  whom  the  experiment  should  he  made  ; 
but,  as  good  conduct  becomes  confirmed,  and  amendment  made  appa- 
rent, so  might  the  favour  be  increased,  and  the  labour  of  the  convict 
gradually  exchanged  for  that  of  the  me^anii^  in  proportion  to  the 
deserts  of  the  iadividnsl.  This  we  propose  as  a  prineipl^  the  applieation 
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Df  wIiiA  ia  but  a  mfttter  of  detail ;  ta  such,  therefore,  we  leave  it. 
That  it  is  &  hamtuie  and  Christian  coarse  we  cannot  doubt ;  that  it 
fotfils  the  claims  of  rigid  justice,  we  conscientioDsIy  beliere. 

Lastly,  let  ns  very  briefly  advert  to  a.  question  that  saddeos  ns  as  we 
wit  i^  and  obscnres,  if  it  does  not  altogether  qnencb,  the  faint  light  of 
oope  in  onr  breasts  that  may  have  been  kindled  by  a  judicions  system 
rf  priwD  reform — What  can  we  do  to  render  any  good  impressions  that 
may  have  been  received  in  the  school  of  adversity  permanent,  when 
imprisonment  is  over  and  temptation  returns  7  The  heart  sickens  as  the 
pietnre  rises  before  it  of  the  homes  of  vice  and  ignorance  to  which 
maay  mnst  return,  and  the  most  sanguine  may  despair  when  tfaer  con- 
template the  young,  half-formed  desire  for  virme,  left  to  bnfifet  with  the 
orerwhelming  billows  of  temptation,  ridicnie,  and  old  vile  asaociations. 
Is  there  BO  /atus  penilentia  outside  the  prison  walla  where  the  mminal, 
oho  longs  to  be  reconciled  to  honesty,  maygewithont  the  dread  of  being 
either  withered  by  the  scornful  eye  of  distnist,  or  shamed  and  seduced 
^m  good  intentions  by  the  jeers  of  old  companions  in  iniquity  7  Must 
the  ship  founder  in  sight  of  port,  and  all  the  labour  and  earnest  solicitude 
be  thrown  away  T  Alas !  the  fearful  return  of  recommittals  in  the  moI 
registera  prove  how  many  of  those  who  have  once  fouad  out  the  road  to 
the  cell,  crowd  thither  a  second,  a  third,  a  twentieth  time,  unmindful 
of  the  experience  they  must  faave^gained,  or  the  reformation  that  was  to 
be  hoped  for.  If  a  released  prisoner  had  the  brand  of  Cain  on  his  fore- 
bead,  he  would  not  be  a  more  effectoally  marked  and  proscribed  wretch 
than  he  is  at  present  1  Inexorable  society  casts  him  forth.  What 
course,  then,  is  open  to  him  but  a  return  to  his  old  haunts  and  origiDil 
malpractices-  Though  the  judge  hot  sentence  him  for  six  months  or 
a  year,  the  world  is  not  so  easily  appeased — its  sentence  ia  one  of  per- 

Eetoal  outlawry!  How  few  are  able  to  obtain  a  commutation ! — Can  we 
lame  the  world  for  this  P  Let  us  put  an  imaginary  case,  and  ask  our- 
selves, how  would  ne  receive  one  whose  recommendation  was  a  prisoa 
discharge  f  No  !  the  world's  award,  though  severe,  is  natural,  ana  some 
place  must  be  found  to  prove  a  true  repentance  other  than  the  country 
of  those  whose  confidence  they  have  forfeited.  Whither  then  can  thqr 
tnm? 


We  odea  fancy— perhaps  in  a  Eatopian  spirit — that  such  a  spot 
might  be  found  ;  that  in  bU  the  legislative  wisdom  and  boundless  terri- 
tory of  this  great  empire  some  scheme  could  be  contrived,  some  spot  set 
apart,  by  which,  and 

"  Where  the  foDl  deeds  done  in  their  days  of  utore  " 

might  be 

"  Burnt  and  pui^ed  away  t" 

And  we  like  to  picture  to  ourselves  some  hslf-way  house  between  ^^'' 
portation  and  emigration,  open  to  the  repentant  unner,  where,  under  • 
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■tern  and  l^x-eyed  surveillance,  he  might,  with  dlfEcnlty ,  work  his  way 
back  to  honesty,  and  prove  liia  claim  to  a  kindlj'  oblivion  of  the  past, 
and  to  the  name  of  "  honest  man"  for  the  fntare. 


Are  our  fond  imag^ningB  fanciful  impossibilities  ?  la  such  a  project 
mt  the  dream  of  an  excited  enthusiast  ?  It  mar  be  so ;  vet  should  we 
be  loath  to  resign  it,  for  to  ns  it  conveys  the  only  hope  of  efficacy  that 


attends  the  mission  of  reform.  Let,  however,  the  means  suggested  be 
good  or  bad,  the  question  is  one  that  will  intrude  and  force  itself  into 
consideration  when  the  great  question  of  our  prison  system  is  finally 
discussed.  As  it  is,  there  is  neither  justice  to  the  public  nor  the 
criminal.  The  heavy  hand  of  punishment  is  but  a  lumbering  engine  of 
cruelty — the  never-ceasing,  prayerful  toil  of  the  reformer  but  the 
unavailing  atone  of  Sisyphus,  and  the  joy  experienced  in  heaven  over 
one  sinner  that  repenteth  sounds  feebly  and  seldom  among  the  gloriooa 
courts  of  the  mansions  of  the  bleat  I 
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WiTR  cobun  dresMd  and  lilken  itrMmen  riudiiA 
Sailed  we  from  o-  "•-  *• ' ' 

E«cb  heart  «x 
JI  ailing  il 


loun  dresMd  and  lilken  itrMmen  i^do 
id  we  from  out  the  h&TeD  of  our  youtb  i 
rt  exnltiDgl;  with  bop«  hieh  daaciiiK, 
ing  itR  promiie  as  the  plei^  of  traSi. 


No  gajer,  ligliter-heaTtGd  crew  at  itarting 
Ever  had  mmtered  in  the  port  we  left; 

Impatient  for  the  momeat  of  departing. 

Joyful  to  mark  the  diorc-bound  cables  deft. 

EWtm  that  one  harbour  set  we  sail  together, 
Lordi  of  a  thoDund  veaseli)  each  unlike ; 

Some  bnilt  to  battle  with  foul  wiud  and  wearier. 
Doling  the  atonnt  to  injnre  where  they  itrike. 

Some  with  light  holiday-bedizened  bearing, 
Heedleu  of  distant  peril's  winter  gale. 

At  floats  a  swan,  its  arcning  wings  oprearing. 

Spread  to  the  Spring  their  xephyr-conrtmg  nil, 

A  thoQiand  winding  connes  lay  before  ui  ■ 

Hearing  them,  yet  nnoertain  which  to  try— 

A  thousand  ludden  currents  caught  and  bore  na 
Each  to  the  cbannel  he  must  Toyage  by. 

Some  through  an  igland-atndded  fretwork  flowing, 
Tracing  the  silvered  outline  of  its  maze 

Around  the  circled  gardens  that  lay  glowing 
Brightly  benealii  the  summer's  titaned  luue  i 

While  orerbead  the  heavr  blossom  bending 

Drooped  to  the  rippled  water's  trembling  Icin, 

Fragrance  with  freshness  dallyin^g  and  blending 
Languoroosly  in  interchanging  bliss. 


And  unto  lome  their  narrow  path  was  bounded 
Steeply  by  barren  walls  of  granite  rock. 

Whose  inlJan  scarp  of  precipice  resounded 

Hoarsely  Dm  ibatUrad  breakan'  baffled  shoot 
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Down  iLe  nriit  itre&m,  by  many  a  whirling  eddj. 

Fast  sunken  rocks  that  scarce  the  eye  could  mari:, 

Steered  with  strong  courage,  nerves  firm-strUDe  and  steady. 
Swept  the  adventure-seeker-freighied  barL 


We  knew  that  far  beyond  there  lay  the  ocean. 
Whither  each  vessel  bearing  us  must  ^ide. 

But  thought  not  ^at  its  wXTei'  cagulphing  motjoo 
Kear  and  around  ns  heaved  on  every  side. 


Till  sat  we,  on  a  mmmer  momlnj;,  watching 
One  who  dirergingly  pursued  a  track. 

Though  nigh,  distinct  from  that  we  followed,  catching 
Faintly  the  farewell  signs  he  waved  ns  ImcI^ 


He  was  the  youngest,  faireit  of  our  number. 

Richest  in  wealth  and  hope,  yet  oua  whose  nania 

Sufficed  to  soften  Envy  into  ilumbar, 

H^i*hing  Detraction's  tonsiw  for  vciy  p^^"**  i 


Kobly  each  gift  ber  IsTiith  baod  let  u 


We  who  were  left  bdiind,  to  one  another 

Whispered  r«|tret,  and  looked  sad  ranilea  to  him  j 

Each  felt  the  paug  of  parting  from  a  brother ; 

Choked  were  our  voices,  and  our  ey&4)all8  dim. 


While  hung  our  hearts  around  his  form  reoeding, 
Suddooly  seemed  a  thrill  to  shake  his  frame  i 

The  shadow  of  a  nameless  awe  succeeding 
Over  the  mim>r  of  his  manhood  oame. 


He  started  up  incredulous,  directed 

Into  the  future  one  long  searching  look. 

Then  slowly  turned  to  where  we  all,  collected. 
Vainly  sought  ont  the  coune  hii  gazing  took. 


e  saw  his  fiiee,  and  shuddered  at  its  meaning, 
Reading  by  instinct  what  its  import  bore ; 

a  ear  hsd  caught,  while  o'er  the  bulwark  leaning. 
Ocean's  far.fanoed,  fatal,  clote-beard  roar. 
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A  cbnd  Around  Lim  then  deacending  tluckir, 
Shrouded  wh4t  followiMl  aAer  from  our  Tieif) 

At,  down  the  gliding  rapid  burned  qn I ckl^. 
Into  the  cold  white  mist  his  veswl  fiew. 


And  fixim  among  ni  he  »u  gone  for  ever : 

Thencefbrth  his  name  vu  spokan  with  the  dread 

mat  no  mere  mortal  courage  can  disstTer 

From  the  remembrance  of  the  kivedi  loat  dead. 


I,  witb  anotheTf  jet  in  consort  sailing. 

Threaded  tJte  channel  we  had  entered  oi^ 

Till,  drifting  dawn  a  foul  wde-curren^  veiling 
Darklj  its  flag — his  ressel  too  was  gone. 


His  name  was  breathed  br  ub  no  more  ;  the  station 
He  in  his  comrades'  hearts  had  filled  was  lost ; 

DiAononred,  in  the  tide  of  reprobation, 

OSeasti  nnnewed,  still  sorrowed  for,  be  toet. 


X  beld  n^  course  alosta ;  at  times  there  darted. 

Grossing  mr  path,  of  youth's  chance  comradai  somei 
■"" duuuedar''  ' *" ^    '"" 


But  tbej  were  duuued  and  I 
Aibsr  few  «or£,  wherein 


And  now  tlie  Ocean's  earljr-dreaded  terrors 

fade  as  m^  voyage  toward  its  end  draw*  near  t 

Repose  from  sorrow,  grace  for  pardoned  eiron, 

Speak  in  the  welcome  sound  that  strikes  my  ear. 


Shall  there  I  meet  with  those  whose  love  once  lightened 
What  we  in  common  shared  of  pain  and  grief? 

Shall  Deaola^on's  retrospect  be  brigntened 
By  an  ordained  Futurity's  relief  7 


I  know  not.    In  Ibe  band  of  Him  who  goidedi 
Ruling  in  wisdom,  all,  I  la^  my  trust ; 

Aj  unto  each  his  trials  were  divided. 

Be  uoto  eacb  bis  mer^  more  than  just. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


SUNSET   AND    SUNRISE. 

Thosk  vere  Tery  happy  days  —  the  days  when  my  cotuia  Johaoic  wai 
owner  and  captain,  and  I  first-lieutenant,  caterer  and  ccx>k  <^  the  trim 
little  cutter-yacht,  La  Rigolette.  She  measured  ten  tona,  waa  dandy- 
rigged,  could  bout  of  a  main  and  fore-cabb,  each  as  large  aa  a  New- 
fouadlaud  dog's  watcbhoute,  and  waa  manned  by  the  aforeaaid  officera, 
and  one  A.B.  aeamati,  whose  name  waa  Willie.  She  was  not  very  new, 
nur  verjr  fast,  nor  very  gorgeously  fitted  np,  but  she  was  in  fair  sailing 
order,  and  a  good  sea-boat.  Her  moorings  were  laid  down  in  the  un- 
frequented little  harbour  of  Howth,  and  her  cruising  ground  waa 
bounded  (for  there  waa  aa  impracticable  Board  of  Admiralty  of  pa- 
rents and  guardians  controlling  ua  at  the  time)  by  Carlingford  Bay  on 
the  north,  the  Tuscar  to  the  south,  and  a  twenty  miles'  run  to  sea  on 
the  west.  Once,  indeed,  some  unaccountable  mistake  occurred  in  the 
reckoning  and  (he  pilotage,  by  which  we  found  ourselvea  one  morning 
lying  off  Douglas,  in  the  Isle  of  Man.  No  one  appeared  to  know  how 
we  had  got  there,  and  I  think  there  was  a  sort  <i  tacit  underatanding 
amongst  ua  that  it  would  be  more  prudent  to  make  no  inquiries  on  the 
subject 

The  putting-in  for  water  and  provisiona  (for  after  such  a  prolonged 
voyage  we  were,  of  course,  nearly  starved  out),  the  stintting  up  and 
down  the  town  in  pilot-jacketa  and  shirts  open  at  the  collar,  and  the 
cruise  back  again,  were  all  truly  delightful.  Many  long  years  have 
elapsed  since  then,  but  the  "wild  freshness  of  morning"  hovers  yet 
over  the  recollections  of  those  young  daya,  radiant  as  they  were  with 


Yes  1  those  were  very  pleasant  days.  Not  a  cruise  we  ever  took  has 
been  forgotten — not  an  incident  the  most  trifliog  or  the  most  insignifi- 
cant but  is  aa  well  remembered  now,  as  though  it  occurred  but  yester- 
day. The  effacing  hand  of  time  has  blotted  from  my  memory  many 
occurrences  of  my  life  more  worthy  of  recollection — old  faces,  old 
scenes,  old  enjoyments,  have  faded  and  passed  away  j  but  every  bolt 
and  spar  of  the  little  craft,  every  nook  and  corner  she  visited,  every 
vicissitude  of  weather  she  encountered,  everything  we  did,  said,  or  saw, 
during  the  time  we  trod  her  decks,  are  ever  before  my  miqd,  distinct, 
and  clear,  and  fresh. 

On  one  sultry  afternoon  in  July  (it  seems  but  yesterday),  the  little 
yacht  was  lying  at  her  moorings  with  her  sails  hoisted,  and  her  flannting 
burgee  flapping  lazily  at  her  masthead;  she  was  awaiting  the  arrival  of 
some  very  unpunctusl  cousins  of  ours,  to  whom  we  had  promised  a 
day's  fishing  on  the  Kisb  Bank.  Willie,  and  a  familiar  spirit  belonging 
to  the  Commodore,  and  who  answered  to  the  name  of  John,  had  gone 
up  to  the  town  to  procure  provisions  for  the  cruise.  The  Com- 
modore was  seated  in  the  sternsheeta,  smoking  a  venerable  pipe,  and 
doing  something  to  the  end  of  a  rope  which,  to  the  animtiated,  would 
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appear  to  be  nothing,  and  the  utility  of  which,  even  if  I  were  compe- 
tent to  esplain  il,  they  could  never  understand  j  and  the  (irgt  lieute- 
nant waa  stretched  over  tiia  bowsprit,  ensnaring  with  a  Bmall  hook, 
baited  with  crumbs  of  bread,  tlie  «lvery  fry  that  clustered  in  myriada 
rouad  the  mooring-chains. 

"Siity-nine,  Commodore!"  I  cried,  as  the  wriggling  victim  that 
completed  that  number  was  landed  on  the  deck.  "I  wish  these 
fellows  would  come." 

"  Whenever  they  come,"  muttered  the  Commodore,  through  the  tube 
of  his  meerschaum,  "  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  them  ;  but  if  they 
were  to  leave  their  lines  and  hooks  behind,  I  should  not  break  my 
heart;  this  sprat-catching  work  is  beneath  our  dignity."  ^ 

"  Except  when  we  ere  in  haiboiir.  Commodore." 

"  0  yes  ;  I'll  make  an  esceptiuu  in  your  favour,  here  or  anywhere," 
he  repUed,  goodnaturedly, — "but  here  they  are,  so  stow  away  your 
fiahiog-tackle,  and  let  us  get  under  weigh  as  soon  as  possible." 

The  young  gentlemen,  who  had  announced  their  arrival  by  a  tolerable 
altempt  at  a  nautical  "  Ahoy ! "  now  made  their  appearance  on  board, 
accompanied  by  Willie  and  the  familiar  spirit,  whom  they  had  picked 
up  on  the  pier.  In  a  few  minutes  we  were  under  weigh,  and,  fanned  by 
a  languid  breeze,  glided  smoothly  through  the  calm  water  towards  the 
Kish&mk. 

"  Now  th«n,  Charley,"  said  one  of  the  youngsters,  on  our  arrival  at 
oor  destination,  "set  to;"  and  in  a  moment  an  infinite  number  of 
reels,  and  hooka*  and  baits,  covered  the  decks.  The  fishing  began, 
the  Commodore  retired  to  the  forecastle,  with  the  end  of  a  rope 
before  mentioned,  and  being  afraid,  in  his  august  presence,  to  com< 
promise  the  dignity  of  the  vessel  by  joining  in  the  amusement,  I 
betook  myself,  in  company  with  the  familiar  spirit,  to  the  fore  cabin, 
and  employed  myself  in  the  concoction  of  a  stew,  a  la  Rigolette, 
wluch  I  d^y  Soyer  to  analyse  or  excel.  Be  that  as  it  may,  it  waa 
rapturously  admired,  and  every  single  morsel  of  it  eagerly  devoured 
bj  our  ravenous  guests.  The  fishing  had  been  good,  and  after 
duDOT,  in  spite  of  the  remonatrances  of  the  Commodore,  who  warned 
Ibem  that  the  breeze  was  rapidly  failing,  the  youngsters  insisted 
npon  making  another  cast  before  we  put  up  our  helm  for  Howtb. 
One  cast  followed  another,  for  the  sport  was  even  better  eSiei  dinner 
than  bdbre,  until  at  last,  when  there  was  scarce  breeze  enough  to 
ripple  the  water,  the  Commodore  iu  despair  seized  the  helm  and  steered 
for  home.  We  made,  however,  but  lardy  progress,  for  the  breeze  be- 
came every  moment  fainter  and  more  faint — at  times  it  quite  deserted 
us,  and  then  the  sails  would  Sap  helplessly,  and  the  boom  swing  to- 
ond-fro,  creaking  piteously,  as  if  chiding  die  faithless  zephyr.  Anon, 
a  little  fitful  gust  would  come  dancing  on  the  water,  and  swell  the 
drooping  canvas,  and  send  us  merrily  on  our  way  i  but  by  degrees  the 
calms  became  more  frequent,  and  the  little  gusts  of  wind  far  feebler, 
QotU  at  length  they  altogether  ceased  to  come,  and  we  were  compelled, 
after  a  long  and  wearisome  struggle,  to  cast  anchor  for  the  night  under 
tlie  point  of  Ireland's  Eye.  The  youngsters  were  in  raptures  at  the 
prospect  of  passing  a  night  in  "  the  deep ; "  and  becoming  in  conse- 
quenoe  rather  uproarious,  I  cooked-up  a  most  odoriferous  supper,  and 
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ImviDg  endoed  tlieiii  tbra«with  into  the  cabin,  shot  tbe  hatch,  and  lodcad 
dum  up  for  the  night.  Tbe  Commodore  end  I,  when  erwythiitg  had 
been  made  mmg,  lighted  tbe  calumet  of  peace,  and  stratobed  oomlvei 
along  tbe  deck  to  enjoy  the  quiet  and  repose  of  a  calm  night  at  aaa. 

It  waa  a  lovely  evening  ;  night  had  not  as  yet  faUen,  and  the 
roseale  tints  of  sunset  still  lingered  on  the  clear  horiaon,  and  flushed 
the  lifelees  waters  of  the  bay.  All  around  was  very  still ;  the  soft  lap- 
ping of  the  tide  against  the  rocks,  and  the  shrill  scream  of  a  few  ■«»• 
birds  that  still  fluttered  ronnd  the  veMel,  or  flitted  (uDOOgst  the  cares 
and  inlets,  alone  broke  the  impressive  rilenoe.  The  hours  pass  on  and 
ve  are  still  redining  listlessly  on  the  deck.  The  bright  haea  have 
fsdedfrom  the  wave,  the  clamour  of  birds  ia  stilled,  and  the  tall difib  are 
flinging  their  dark  shadows  gloomily  uvund  ns.  A  pale  crescent 
moon  gleams  feebly  in  the  heeveus  above  us,  and  the  twinkling,  tremb- 
ling rays  from  the  lighthouses  flash  vividly  across  the  bay,  but  the  at- 
mosphere is  heavy  and  depressing,  and  tlie  night  falls  dim  and  sad. 
Below  all  is  hushed  ;  the  Commodore  sle^s  along  the  deck,  and  I 
alone  keep  the  night-watch  on  board  the  Rigolette. 

On  snch  a  oight  the  duty  was  not  laborious.  Nestled  nndw  tbe 
point  of  the  island,  there  was  scarcely  a  possibility  of  oar  being  ran 
down  by  any  vagrant  craft.  Now  and  th«i  1  could  bear  the  distant 
paddles  of  some  panting  steamer,  as  it  tore  through  tbe  anresisting 
water,  and  catch  a  glimpse  of  her  itak  outline  as  it  loomed  through 
the  dusky  night,  far  away  from  where  we  lay. 

The  night  was  far  advanced  when  an  Arklow  sma(&,  drifting  with 
the  tide  (which  was  running  strongly)  passed  close  to  ns.  EHie  had  a 
flre  on  the  deck,  and  I  could  see  that  two  men  plied  long  sweeps,  and 
that  one  was  at  ^e  helm.  I  could  hear  the  man  at  tlie  helm  ringing 
BB  he  swept  by  us,  and  every  now  and  then  the  men  at  the  oars  joining 
in  the  choms.  The  effect  was  inexpressibly  striking.  It  is  always 
so  I  melody,  or  even  an  attempt  at  melody,  on  the  sea,  penetrates  to 
the  inmost  recesses  of  tbe  heart,  A  snatch  of  the  song  whidi  reached 
my  ears,  was  neither  plaintive  nor  reflned  ;  it  was  a  jingling  ballad, 
such  as  is  roared  in  reeking  taverns,  down  fcetid,  noisome  lanes  ^h1 
alleys,  and  which,  if  heard  on  shore,  could  scarcely  inspire  any  other 
feeling  but  disgust.  Bat,  as  I  heard  it,  this  inharmonious  strain, 
this  coarse,  low  doggrel,  cleansed  from  all  its  pollutions  by  the  taint- 
less atmosphere  with  which  it  blended,  and  imbued  for  tbe  moment 
with  the  matchless  hannony  of  that  scene  and  bour,  came  floating 
over  the  waters,  pure,  plaintive,  heart-searching,  as  a  lisping  in&nt's 
hymn.  The  song  grew  fainter  as  the  boat  receded,  and  the  heavy 
stroke  of  the  oars  fell  duller  on  my  ears,  hot  till  they  had  passed  far 
away,  the  song  and  laugh  still  floated  on  the  waves. 

"  There  is  happiness  everywhere,"  I  mnrmured. 

A  heavy  sigh  near  me  startled  me  from  my  reverie.  Near  the  fore- 
castle stood  the  young  sailor  Willie  ;  his  face  was  turned  towards  me, 
and  he  had  evidently  heard  my  muttered  observation.  I  had  been  long 
curious  to  know  more  about  him  ;  for  one  so  young,  he  was  aingnlariy 
reserved,  gloomy  and  lifeless.  There  was  no  buoyancy  in  him.  Hedid 
his  duty,  indeed,  carefully  and  well,  but  appeared  to  take  no  interest  in 
hecraft,nDr,  indeed,  in  anything  else.    Weknew  butUttle  ftbouthini. 
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hanng  pk^ed  him  np  in  Um  docks  a  few  wedu  before.  His  UGoant  of 
bimaelfwuTerymsagre.  He  wiB(besaid)  an  Englislt  ttulor,  hftdgone 
in  a  Wett  Indiunan  to  Jamaica,  where  lie  had  oaught  the  yellow  fever, 
end  had  been  left  behind.  When  partially  recovered,  he  had  joined  a 
veatel  boaud  for  Dublin.  On  his  aniTal  there,  was  taken  ill  again,  and 
Mt  itt  oae  of  tlie  hospitals.  He  recovered,  and  was  wandering  tliroQgh 
the  docks  in  quest  of  employment,  when  we  met  with  him.  His  appear- 
ance was  &vourabl^  his  manners  respectful,  his  age  snitable  to  onr 
own,  and  we  engaged  him.     We  luew  nothii^  more  respecting  him. 

"  What  is  on  yomr  mind  that  yon  cannot  sleep  V  I  said  to  him. 

"  I  have  slept  enough,  air,"  he  relied  ;  "  it  will  be  morning  in  an- 
other hour." 

"  I  hi^  Uie  breeae  will  come  with  t^  day,"  I  replied ;  "  and  I  dare 
my  tiwe  are  many  crews  becalmed  in  tite  bay  that  wish  the  same." 

"The  Coraiah  boats  should  soon  be  here,"  said  he  ;  "  they  ought  to 
liave  been  bM«  Isst  week." 

"  What  do  yoD  know  abont  them  f    Do  yoa  oome  from  Cornwall  P" 

"  I  was  bom  near  Penzance,  sir." 

"  Why  did  you  not  go  home  vhea  left  behind  hen,  insiead  of  wan- 
dffjng  abont  tlie  do<^  ?" 

"  I  have  no  home  now." 

"No  friends  ?"* 

"  NiHie." 

"  Are  thej  all  dead  t" 

-No." 

Tbe  poor  lad  was  almost  choking  now. 

"  What  can  yon  mean  ? — have  you  quarrelled  with  them  ?* 

He  turned  and  leaned  f<»-  a  few  moments  against  the  mast,  twisting 
hi)  hands  together,  and  looking  sadly  out  into  the  dark,  still  night ;  then, 
dathitig  his  hand  across  liia  eyes,  be  said — 

"  I  don't  mind  telling  you,  master,  for  you  spesk  kindly,  and  it  is 
wevy  work  to  keep  one's  troubles  alt  to  oneself;  I  will  never  see  my 
friends  again,  for  I  have  shamed  tbem.  I  had  a  faappy  home  once," 
Slid  be,  speaking  Tery  quit^ly,  "  We  lived  near  Penzance,  on  the  sea 
shore.  Jessie's  father  lived  next  to  na.  We  were  fishermen,  and  he 
built  onr  boats.  Jessie  and  I  knew  one  another  since  we  were  the 
height  of  that,  and  were  always  together.  Father  and  mother  used  to 
laugh  tboat  it,  bnt  I  know  they  liked  it,  though  Uiey  said  nodiing. 
One  of  oar  mates  bad  a  son,  a  lad  a  year  or  two  older  than  me.  He 
was  always  after  Jessie,  but  she  could  not  abide  him  ;  however,  he  did 
not  seem  to  mind  that  (though  he  did  mind  it),  and  he  and  I  were  very 
good  friends,  and  I  thought  a  great  deal  of  him.  He  came  one  night, 
vtrj  late,  and  tapped  at  my  window.  *  Bill,'  says  he,  '  will  you  stand 
tome,  I  am  in  a  scrape  ?'  'Never  fear  me,  Harry,'  said  I;  'what 
isitr  'A  lot  of  us,'  said  he,  'have  made  a  haul  of  prime  tobacco  from 
old  Ben  i  he  beard  us,  and  gave  chase,  and  is  afler  us  now  ;  the  rest  of 
the  lads  have  made  oS,  and  I  can't  carry  the  keg  by  myself ;  it  is  quite 
dose  hefe,  come  and  help  me  with  it,  and  we  will  put  it  in  your  room 
till  momtng,  and  yon  shall  go  shares.'  I  held  back.  I  did  not  like 
to  have  anything  tosay  to  the  matter.  'I  won't  go  shares,'  said  I,  'and 
I  »fll  orfy  hdp  you  now,  jf  jou  promise  to  give  Iwick  the  t^eecoto  ■ 
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morrow  to  old  Ben.'  '  Oh  1  yes,  I  promige  ;  but  make  haate,  for  if  I 
am  caught,  I  will  be  sent  to  gsol,  or  perhaps  worse.'  <  I  wouldn't 
wish  that,'  said  I  ^  so  we  {;ot  the  keg  in  through  the  window,  and  atowod 
it  away.  '  Swear,'  says  Ilsrry,  '  that  you  will  never  tell  about  tliia.' 
So  I  swore.  Next  morning  there  was  a  great  row ;  old  Bwi  was  like 
amadman  t  the  police  were  ordered  to  search  every  house ;  the  first  they 
came  to  wss  ours,  and  they  found  the  tobacco  under  my  bed,  for  Harr; 
never  came  for  it,  and  I  would  not  touch  it.  I  was  sent  to  gaol,  and 
tried  soon  after.  I  «aw  mother  and  Jessie  at  the  trial,  crjring  their  eyes 
out.  I  was  found  guilty,  for  what  conld  I  say  F  and  sent  ba&  to  prison 
for  a  year.  As  I  was  leaving  the  dock,  I  heard  some  one  say — '  Servo 
him  right,'  I  turned  round — it  was  Harry.  I  looked  at  him  hard  in 
the  face,  hot  he  only  laughed  and  went  away.  Well,  the  year  passed 
away  at  last — mother  often  came  to  see  me,  hut  father  never.  Mother 
never  said  anything  about  Jess.  I  know  she  hates  me  now.  When  I 
got  my  freedom,  I  made  to  Falmouth  (I  could  not  face  father  or  Jessie), 
and  engaged  with  a  captain  of  a  West  Indiaman,  and  yoa  know  the 
rest,  roaster.     I  shall  never  see  home  again." 

His  head  drooped  upon  his  breast,  and  he  tnmed  away. 

"  Don't  despair,  my  poor  fellow,"  said  I.  "  We  have  a  saying  here, 
that  the  hoar  before  dawning  is  always  the  darkest,  and  I  pointed  to 
the  gloomy  night  around  us.     There  will  be  a  Sunrise  yet  for  you." 

"Never,  master,  never  1"  said  be  bitterly.  "I  have  been  in 
gaol " 

Gray  streaks  on  Night'i  inky  mantle afresh  breezes  through  ita 

sable  folds a  dewy  fragrance  through  the  air— a  crimson  flush 

upon  the  ware a  burst  of  golden  light 

It  is  Morning  I 

The  glad  watera  are  rippling,  dancing,  foaming  now,  around  our 
little  bark. 

"  On  deck,  there !  Up  with  the  mainsail  I  Haul  on  the  anchor  I 
Heave !    Yo  ho,  my  boys  I" 

"  They  have  come." 

I  turned,  Willie  pointed  to  the  aoutbem  horizon,  on  which  a  crowd 
of  dusky  objects  could  be  faintly  deecried. 

"  The  Cornish  boats  ?" 

He  nodded  his  head,  his  lips  quivered,  and  tears  glistened  In  hia  eyes. 

"  Keep  her  off  and  on  (I  was  at  the  helm)  till  they  close  ns,"  cried 
the  Commodore,  "  and  we  will  show  them  the  way  to  port  in  gallant 
style." 

We  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  a  rattling  breeze,  unlike  (he  la^ard  of 
yesterday,  brought  them  quickly  upon  us. 

"  Stand  in  for  Howtli  1  Set  the  gaff-topsail  I  Keep  her  well  upon 
the  breeze — give  her  more  sheet  1     Now  she  goes  I" 

See  how  she  dashes  through  the  babbling  waves  1  spiritedly  gracefnl 
as  a  snowy  swan,  with  lier  russet  brood  stm^ling  stoutly  but  vainly  in 
pursuit ;  the  joyous  breeze  whistles  and  wantons  through  tba  suls ;  the 
laughing  wavelets  foam  and  sparkle;  the  liberated  yonngsturs  raise  a 
merry  chorus,  so  shrill,  so  loud,  so  madly  joyous,  that  the  startled  deer 
bound  from  their  ferny  beds  as  we  speed  past  Ireland's  £ye.    On, 
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merrily  on !  The  little  atrait  is  passed,  we  fly  post  the  light-house,  aDd 
sweep  iato  the  harbour.  The  Rigolette  is  fast  to  her  moorings,  her 
snowy  sails  are  furled,  and  a  crowd  of  Cornish  boats  are  now  between 
the  mainland  and  the  island.  One  is  entering  the  harbour,  and  at  her 
topmaat  a  red  silk  handkerchief  is  flying  as  a  flag.  Willie  sees  it, 
points  with  his  finger  to  it — "  I  gave  it  to  her."  Agoniced  suspense  is 
on  his  face,  as  he  gasps  out  the  words,  and  he  clings  to  the  rigging  for 
support  The  boat  lowers  her  sails,  and  creeps  towards  us,  A  fair 
^1  is  ataading  by  the  helmsman — "  It  is  Jessie  1" 

She  sees  him,  and  utters  a  loud  cry.  What  passionate  lore  I  what 
deathleaa  constancy  is  in  that  cry  I  She  beckons  to  him.  Trembling 
with  hope  and  fear,  he  looked  at  me  inquiringly.  I  motion  to  him  to 
go  (for  I  cannot  apeak)  i  he  heeds  not  the  boat  beside  the  yacht,  but 
dashes  into  the  water,  and  swims  for  the  lugger.  Aod  now  he  stands 
DpOD  her  deck,  and  Jessie's  arms  are  clasped  round  his  dripping  form. 
YoQ  can  hear  her  sobs — sobs  that  tell  of  a  loag'felt  sorrow,  now 
mdtiog  into  joy— of  sunshine  breaking  through  the  dreary  night. 

The  crew  dnster  round  tliemi  their  rug^d  faces  lighted  up  with 
hcMiettjoy,  tell  that  the  true  state  of  the  case  has  become  known,  and 
that  everytliiDg  lias  been  satisfactorily  cleared  up  i  and  so  it  was.  He 
for  whose  offence  WiUie  hod  suffered,  had,  when  stretched  upon  a  bed 
of  sickness,  ctmfessed  hia  guilt,  and  the  cruel  injury  he  had  done  to  an 
innocent  and  confiding  friend.  The  vessel  from  which  Willie  had  been 
invalided  had  touched  at  Falmouth,  and  some  of  the  men  had  mentioned 
at  an  ale-house  that  tbey  had  left  a  Penzance  lad  at  Dublin.  Jessie's 
fiUher  was  present — he  asked  the  lad's  name.  The  Cornish  boats  sailed 
shortly  after  for  the  Irish  coast,  end  the  faithful  Jessie  sailed  with  the 
little  fleeU— "  they  must  not  leave  her  behind  " — and  now  she  is  nestling 
to  the  wanderer's  breast,  and  everything  is  welL 

Days  have  flown  by,  and  the  fishing  for  the  season  is  at  an  end. 
The  Cornish  boats  have  onfurled  their  sails,  and  some  of  them  have 
already  left  the  harbour.  We  stand  at  early  dawn  upon  the  deck  of 
the  Rigolette.  Otir  eyes  are  turned  on  a  boat  preparing  to  depart — 
Willie's  father  is  at  the  helm.  Willie  and  Jessie  stand  near  him,  side 
by  side. 

They  glide  by  us,  and  we  dip  our  burgee,  and  essay  a  parting  cheer, 
but  fail  in  the  attempt. 

"  God  bleas  you  ever  1"  we  hear  Willie  exclaim.  Jessie  places  her 
hand  upon  his  arm,  and  bows  her  head  towards  us  in  gentle  gratitude. 

They  clear  the  harbour.  He  draws  her  closer  to  him  with  one  arm, 
with  the  other  takes  a  crimson  kerchief  from  her  neck,  and  waves  it 


And  thus  they  pass  away ;  and  as  they  gradually  recede,  the  mists 
of  morning  clear  away,  and  brightly  falls  the  golden  Sunshine  on  the 
litde  bark,  and  on  those  happy  ones  still  gazing  towards  the  shore. 
True  hearts  I  within  your  faithful  breasts  how  warm,  how  brilliant  now 
is  the  glow  of  Love  and  Hope  t  Untimely  was  the  Scnbet  of  your 
early  hopes,  drear  the  long  night  of  your  despair  ;  bnt  the  dark  clouds 
have  passed  awaj.  Love^trust — hope  onl  Sunrise  1  harbinger  of 
a  kog  and  cloudlees  day,  has  come  at  last ! 
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And  above,  in  tbe  light 

Of  the  BUrlit  nigbt, 

Swii^  birds  o(  passage  witiz  tbetr  &ght 

Througb  the  dewy  atmcaptien- 
I  bear  the  beat 
Of  tbeir  pinions  fleet. 
As  from  the  land  of  aoow  and  gleet. 

The  J  seek  a  southern  lea. 
I  hear  the  cry 
or  their  voicei  high. 
Falling  dreamily  Ihrongh  the  iky, 

But  thur  rorms  I  cannot  see. 

_LoKsnLi<oir. 

After  dinner,  one  night  in  tbe  montk  ot  Fcbniuy,  four  gentlemen 
ut  at  a  roand  table,  tbeir  cheerful  bcea  abowing  thej  bad  enjojed 
good  cheer.  That  they  were  not  forgetful  of  tbe  preaent,  tboi^h  odb- 
aoled  by  the  past,  might  be  gathered  from  the  Mats  of  tbeir  glaaai^ 
and  tbe  numerons  decanters  that  stood  on  tbe  table,  f;Uttenngaader  the 
inSuence  of  b  brilliant  moderateiir  lirnvL  The  "  kettle  sang  songi 
full  of  family  glee,"  perched  on  tb«  hob  of  s  roaring  turf  fin,  and  a 
certain  aramatic  mist  that  floated  in  wreaths  tbnmgh  tbe  room,  smelt 
suspiciously  of  the  fragrant  need.  The  party  apoke  pleaawitly  and 
kindly  to  each  other ;  and  from  their  good  humour  and  sparkling  eyes, 
it  nos  plain  that  tbe  aoticipntion  of  some  future  pieaiure  materially 
added  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  moment.  The  mtramt  and  eoMnen 
of  fashionable  society  was  ahaiidoned,  the  heart  was  openedi  and,  witk 
chairs  drawn  close  to  the  round  table,  they  exbiUled  tbe  pictare  of  four 
right  good  fellows,  in  right  good  health  and  in  right  mcny  apirita. 

I  shall  say  nothing  of  their  ages  or  appearance,  as  this  was  a  meeting 
of  existing  personages  who  might  be  too  flattered  by  tbe  portrait 
I  would  draw  ;  and  one  in  particular  I  shall  avoid  aketidiing,  as  be  was 
no  other  than  your  bumble  sermnt. 

The  room  in  which  we  sat  was  "the  sit  ting-room"  of  a  little  lodg« 
in  the  village  of  Ballinalack,  and  county  of  Westmeatl^— not  large,  but 
most  comfortable.  Many  strange  devices  and  quaint  fancies  caiwbt 
tbe  eye  wherever  it  wandered.  The  walls  were  studded  with  sketches 
of  famous  ballet-dancers,  maps  of  the  seat  of  war,  sportii^  sketches, 
and  numerous  prints ;  odd  lock-up  cribs  in  comers  for  kecfNDg  idle 
bands  from  picking  and  stealing  ;  and  conspicuous  above  all  articlea  of 
furniture,  stood  resting  on  a  stand  a  huge  tin  casc^  smartly  painted,  and 

lettered    "To  the  Ould  Warrior,  from  Bob  W ,"     This  went  by 

tbe  name  of  the  Infernal  Alscbine,  and  held  all  manner  of  winea^ 
liqueurs,  jams,  tea,  sugar,  &c.,  Sk.  It  was,  in  fact,  a  compresaed  Italian 
warebonse. 
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We  h«d  all  ftrrired  at  J.  A 'a  lod^  tbh  afternoon  in  timo  for 

dirwer,  prepared  for  a  mominf^s  dnek-ibooting;  at  LonghiiBgall,  a  littl* 
Ishe  to  which  mc  were  to  wend  our  w«y  before  daylight,  ao  as  to  antici- 
pate the  fowl  ere  they  left  their  night  feeding-groond  for  its  wnters. 

Here  I  matt  attempt  some  slight  dcMription  of  the  habit  of  water- 
fowl, lest  some  of  my  readers  may  not  QHderstand  what  could  induce 
four  ntiooal  iodiTidtiala  to  ait  by  the  edge  of  a  lake  on  a  cold  winter 
iBoming  before  break  of  day.  However,  pntting  ahooting  oat  of  the 
quratien,  a  man  is  welLrepaid  fcr  snch  an  early  start,  if  it  be  only  to 
bear  the  waking  *oiee  of  Nature  breaking  the  stitlness  of  the  early 
ntoming.  A  lorer  of  nature  in  its  wildest  form  would  be  well  repaid  ia 
witching  the  soft  and  gentle  approach  of  day,  as  it  steals  gradoallv  and 
■Ifflort  imperceptiMy  over  the  moorland,  chasing  away  the  dark  ahailes 
of  night,  dissipating  the  hitherto  impenetrable  obscurity,  and  with  iU 
rwy  fingers  tipfring  the  rippling  waters  of  the  lake  with  a  wanii  and 
tnDaparent  tinge.  Then  what  merry  notes  !  what  bnrsts  of  music  and 
wild  eiies  fill  the  air !  proclaiming  that  the  sun  baa  risen,  and  that  all 
the  birds  of  the  air  are  awake  and  astir. 

Fowl,  if  nndistariwd,  resort  to  tbe  waters  they  are  bred  on,  uid  those 
that  are  migratory  are  allured  by  the  qnietaeM  of  the  retreat  to  a  lake^ 
where  thn  find  the  company  of,  their  kindred  ftilBlKng  the  adage  that 
"birds  of  a  ieather  Book  tt^tber."  Here  they  will  remain,  if  un- 
diafnriied,  the  whole  day,  either  resting  qnietly  oa  the  surface  of  the 
waleTi  which  is  nsoally  the  case  with  the  widgeon,  or  perched  on  stones 
or  rocks,  er  among  Keds,  and  in  sueh  a  position  that  they  cannot  be 
approached  by  the  sportsman  from  tbe  shore.  The  only  fowl  that  feed 
by  day  are  tbe  divers,  each  as  the  golden-ere,  the  pochard,  and  the 
tufted  duck  (which  are  seemindy  always  feeding,  thongh  many  a  tit-bit 
they  lose  from  the  attacks  of  the  marauding  coot,  which  seizes  the  weed 
they  bring  from  the  bottom  ere  it  can  be  appropriated  by  the  legal  pro- 
prietor), and  the  widgeon,  which  in  spring  feed  in  Urge  flocks  on  the 
yoang  grass  at  the  vei^  of  the  lake,  sometimes  enabling  the  sportsmaa 
who  can  get  a  "  creep  "  and  a  rake  among  them,  to  fill  his  bag. 

When  tbe  sbadea  of  evening  begin  to  fall,  the  fowl  become  restless, 
preparing  for  a  more.  Then  those  that  kept  in  a  flock  during  the  day 
depart  in  a  body,  as  if  moved  by  one  spirit,  to  their  usual  feeding- 
groond,  which  ii  the  margin  of  some  large  river  or  swampy  marsh,  or 
eren  the  distant  sea-shore,  distance  being  nothing  to  the  rapidity  of 
their  wing  ;  whilst  those  that  kept  in  pairs,  or  the  single  birds,  straggle 
<^  at  their  will  and  pleasure  to  their  own  fading-grounds.  From 
nightftll  till  dawn  they  dibble  way  industrioosly,  and  when  taking  wing 
again,  they  return  on  the  same  coarse  to  the  lake  they  had  left  the 
netting  before  ;  on  reaching  which,  they  either  take  a  wheel  or  two 
before  they  pitch,  or  with  a  sweeping  daah  swoop  to  (he  water,  which 
they  seem  to  touch  with  infinite  joy,  judging  from  the  frolicsome  way 
they  flap  their  wings  aod  chase  each  other,  washing  off  the  mud  and 
dirt  of  their  night's  debauch. 

Though  tbe  fowl  leave  the  lake  abont  tbe  same  hour  in  the  evening, 
their  return  to  it  covers  a  much  larger  period ;  and  this  mast  be  so  for 
many  reasons.  Those  that  feed  near  tbe  lake  natmvlly  arrive  sooner 
llun  tiuMe  that  l«ed  at  a  distance ;  »om«  retom  down  wind  from  their 
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feeding-groand,  vhibt  others  may  have  to  bnfiet  gainst  a  head  wind ; 
some  (ducks  in  particular),  if  there  is  a  floi>d  up,  nill  stay  out  later,  ot 
perhaps  an  earl^  pedestrian  may  flush  the  birds,  and  then,  knowing  mil 
that  the  dawn  is  at  hand,  they  will  seek  the  lake  rather  than  pitch 
Bgaio';  and  in  respect  to  teal,  1  have  obserred  that  they  invanably  came 
home  earlier  than  other  fowl,  and  widgeon  later. 

Here,  then,  is  to  be  found  the  superiority  of  morning  duck-ahootlng 
at  a  lake,  to  liie  "  pass,"  or  "  flight-shooting,"  as  it  is  called  in  England 
Certain  flocks  may  pass  a  certain  way,  whilst  all  the  fowl  of  a  certain 
lake  return  to  it ;  and,  if  the  lake  be  sufficiently  small,  the  guna  placed 
round  its  shores  can  count  on  some  one  or  other  getting  a  diot  at  each 
flock  of  fowl.     To  the  sportsman  it  is  far  better  than  "pass-shooting." 

"  Ring  the  bell,  my  dear  boy,"  said  mine  host,  "  and  let  us  ascertain 
if  O'Uara  has  come." 

This  O'Hara  was  the  keeper  who  had  been  sent  for  to  report  what 
quantity  of  fowl  were  on  the  lake  in  the  day>time,  and  inform  us  what 
sport  we  were  to  expect,  as  well  as  to  have  all  tilings  in  readineas  in 
the  morning  when  we  went  to  the  lake. 

I  rang  the  bell  for  the  neat  maid,  which  she  answered  (as  serrants 
generally  do)  by  asking  a  question. 

"Please,  sir,  did  you  ring?" 

"  Austrailia,"  for  such  is  the  strange  though  only  name  by  which  this 
mud  is  known,  appeared  on  the  summons,  smartiy  and  becomingly 
dressed,  as  befitted  ner  station.  Her  gown,  just  short  enough,  shewed 
on  inch  or  so  of  white  stocking  over  a  neat  boot,  and  a  smart  cap,  which 
acted  as  a  little  set-off  to  a  good  head  of  auburn  hair,  which  was  rather 
inclined  to  be  what  some  of  my  sporting  friends  would  call  "ginger 
hackle,"  completed  the  picture. 

"  Has  O'Hara  come  P"  asked  our  host. 

"He  has,  sir." 

"  Well  then,  tell  him  to  come  up,"  said  J,  A^^ .  "  You  will  see  now 
as  fine  a  specimen  of  a  wild  Irishman  as  coold  be  found  from  Caf>e 
Clear  to  the  Black  North.  A  fine  active  fellow,  the  t«rror  of  all 
poachers,  and  the  best  hand  with  a  stick  in  the  kingdom  1  When  he 
goes,  I'll  tell  you  an  anecdote  of  him." 

A  gentle  tap  at  the  door,  as  if  from  the  finger  of  a  iairy,  and  a  giant 
stood  in  the  threshold.  We  all  looked  curious^  to  see  the  stranger,  the 
master  of  the  shillelagh,  and  certainly  his  appearance  was  most  striking. 
He  stood  about  six-feet-two,  with  a  herculean  figure  proportioned  to 
his  height.  His  countenance  handsome,  but  singular,  tne  forehead 
partly  hidden  by  dark  curly  hair,  and  the  face  illuminated  by  a  pair  of 
black  eyes  that  were  literally  lambent  with  a  fire  of  their  own.  His 
coat  was  none  of  the  best,  made  of  country  frieze,  but  his  knee-breeches 
of  corduroy  were  unexceptionable,  and  finished  off  at  the  knees  with 
haiuing^  ribbons  that  fell  over  a  stout  pair  of  calves.  In  one  hand  he 
bela  his  emtbeen,  and  in  the  other  a  thick  blackthorn  stick,  which  was 
manmulated  as  if  it  were  a  switch. 

"  Well,  CHara,  what  report  do  you  make  of  the  lake  7"  said  our 
host. 

"  Thet«  were  over  fifty  pair  on  it  this  morning,  your  honour,  and  I  am 
rather  under  than  over  the  mark.    They  were  mostly  ducks,  so  I'm 
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thinking  your  hononn  will  have  good  iport;  bat  yon  must  be  early, 
jintlemen,  u  daj  brenks  a  few  minuteH  after  six," 

"  That  is  good  news,  O'Hara.  Have  you  got  tbe  *  flat-bottomed'  on 
the  river,  and  everything  prepared  to  drive  it  well  up  and  down  7" 

"  Lave  that  to  me,  sir,  and  never  fear ;  I  never  failed  ye  yet.  The 
shades  are  in  illegant  order,  and  you  cannot  but  have  fine  sport." 

With  a  glass  of  whiskey  to  O'Uaro,  who  politely  drank  our  healths, 
he  was  dismiased  for  the  night,  with  the  parting  injunction  to  be  in 
time  and  meet  us  at  the  edge  of  tbe  river,  where  we  should  land,  our 
jonmey  to  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  lake  being  performed  bj 
water.  Highly  elated  by  the  good  tidings  of  the  morrow's  sport,  we 
resumed  the  business  or  rather  pleasure  of  the  evening,  and  drawiiu; 
doser  to  the  table,  we  lit  the  fragrant  cigar,  quaffed  the  flowii^  bowl, 
and  asked  our  host  for  the  career  of  his  proteg^,  Phelim  O'Hara. 

"  Career,  is  it  T  He  would  be  a  clever  man  who  could  tell  that,  foi 
I  fancy  he  has  seen  both  the  dark  and  the  light  side  of  nature ;  but  I'll 
give  you  his  performance  in  the  West. 

"  One  season  I  sent  him  to  our  Aiend  B ,  to  mind  his  solmoa 

fishery,  as  a  barger  or  watcher.  I  knew  him  to  be  a  determined  and 
faithful  fellow,  whose  word  oould  be  depended  on,  and  as  brave  as  a 
lion.  In  short,  the  right  man  in  the  right  place.  So  off  he  went  to 
Conoemara  to  watch  the  spawning  fish  during  tbe  winter  months.  Hit 
resolute  determination  to  do  his  duty,  and  tbe  success  that  attended  his 
efforts  in  repressing  the  lawless  depredations  of  the  wild  denizens  of  the 
far  west  was  such,  that  not  only  was  the  rancour  of  tbe  bsfHed  poachers 
eidted,  bnt  also  that  of  tbe  head-bailiff,  one  Brian  ■■  ' ',  who,  couscions 
not  only  of  remisaness  in  the  discharge  of  his  functions,  but  of  actual 
collusion  with  the  rogues,  vowed  a  deadly  vengeance  ou  the  officious 
interloper,  whose  energy  and  success  were  but  indices  to  his  own  dere- 
hction  of  dut^, 

"  When  a  man  is  determined  upon  a  wrong  doing,  Satan  seldom  leaves 
him  without  an  opportunity  -,  and  accordingly,  upon  one  bitter  dark  night 
in  Jtvnuary,  Brian  accompanied  Phelim  on  his  night's  patrol,  and  was 
treacberonsly  persuaded,  when  almost  overpowered  with  fatigue,  and 
drenched  to  the  skin  by  tbe  pitiless  rain  that  fell  in  torrents  throughout 
the  ni|;ht,  to  take  a  few  minutes'  repose  in  a  low  shebeen- house,  which 
stood  mvitiagly  by,  and  there  resuscitate  nature  with  a  dandy  of  punch. 
Scarcely,  however,  was  the  tempting  beverage  tasted,  when  tbe  door 
opened,  and  our  hero  found  himself  attacked  oy  a  number  of  desperate 
ruffians,  who  seemed  savagely  determined  to  make  an  end  of  him  and 
his  interference  for  ever.  They  however  counted  without  their  host ; 
for  personal  strength,  conscious  rectitude,  and  an  incomparable  science 
in  toe  nse  of  his  blackthorn,  rendered  O'Hara  an  ugly  customer;  so 
much  so  indeed,  that  Brian,  who  had  been  all  along  officiously  pre- 
tending to  act  as  peacemaker  between  the  combatants,  perceiving  the 
criticu^ state  of  the  contest,  snatched  up  a  three-leg  stool,  and  aimed  a 
muiderous  blow  at  the  head  of  the  gallant  fellow.  Buthewas  mistaken 
in  his  antagonist.  The  nbiquitons  blackthorn  averted  the  impending 
oaah,  and  a  well-directed  left-hander  sent  the  discomfited  and  now  dis- 
covered traitor  to  the  grmmd.     The  somewhat  tardy  entrance  of  the 
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landlord  put  an  end  to  the  ftaj,  and  tbe  bailiff  and  his  nyrmidoilS 
retired  from  the  contest  in  somewhat  sorry  plight. 

"Stung  with  the  treacherous  conduct  of  his  ally,  and  nniatisfied  with 
the  pimtahment  he  had  already  administered,  Phelim  Tollowed  the  ba& 
Bed  rogue  to  his  dwelling,  and  then  and  there  pulling  him  from  the  con- 
eealment  of  the  bedclothes,  admimstered  to  the  naked  brute  a  good  Jreu^ 
ing.  To  make  a  long  story  short,  the  matter  was  brought  to  a  judicial 
decision.  Of  course,  there  was  the  usual  amount  of  hard  swestine 
rendering  it  difficult  for  parties  unacquainted  with  all  the  particulars  to 
arrive  at  the  truth ;  but  so  strong  was  tbe  faith  plaeed  in  Phelim'a  honest 
face  and  good  cbarncter,  that  tbe  mild  sentence  of  six  hours'  imprison^ 
nient,  fbr  the  acknowledged  assault,  was  all  the  satiafaction  awarded  to 
the  conspirators. 

"  I  mny,  however,  add,  that  tbe  leniency  of  the  judg«  was  not  daly  ap- 
preciated by  Phelim,  nor  did  it  appease  his  wrath, 

"  '  Will  your  honour,'  he  entreated,  '  order  the  police  to  give  me  np 
my  ould  blacVthom  ;  and  may  the  Lord  protect  my  kind  master  froin 
the  vitlany  of  that  blackguard !  He  has  now  his  faction  about  him  ;  bnt 
pnt  us  into  a  room,  and  I'll  lay  down  my  month'a  images,  and  let  him  do 
the  same,  and  let  tbe  man  that  is  able  take  both.'" 

Thus  ended  J.  A 'a  anerdote  of  his  proteg^,  Phelim  O'Hara; 

soon  aAer  which  we  all  rose  from  the  table  to  seek  our  beds,  "  Early  td 
bed,  and  early  to  rise,"  being  the  motto  of  a  duck-sbooter. 

One  short  glance  at  my  table  showed  me  that  all  things  were  rt^Af 
for  the  morrow.  Two  flasks  of  Lawrence's  No.  2  coarse-grain  powder, 
plenty  of  spare  No.  5  shot,  a  pile  of  pink-edged  wadding,  and  a  box  of 
caps,  lay  beside  my  two  "Lancaster"  guns,  which  were  comfiirtably 
ensconced  in  India-rubber  covers.  These  warlike  preparations  were  for 
the  ducks  ;  whilst  for  myself,  I  complacently  regarded  a  little  flask  mine 
host  had  sent,  containing  a  glass  of  tbe  best  Cognac.  So  far  for  tbe 
inner  man  ;  as  for  tbe  outer,  on  a  horse  before  the  fire  plenty  of  warm 
clothing  dandled,  flanked  by  a  pair  of  waterproof  boots  from  the  foia 
of  Lincolnshire,  where  erstvsbile  they  had  done  good  service. 

At  four  o'clock,  J,  A 'a  head  man  in  these  matters,  Mr.  Dnfify, 

walked  into  the  room,  and  roused  me  from  my  slumbers,  adding  that 
the  master  did  not  feel  very  well,  and  would  not  go. 

So  out  I  turned,  and  proceeded  to  dress,  first  t^ing  a  peep  from  the 
window  to  see  how  the  morning  looked,  the  fir^t  care  and  duty  of  the 
sportsman,  be  he  hunter,  shooter,  or  fisher.  The  morning  «as  pitchy 
dark  and  breathless,  bnt  soft  and  balmy.  Tbe  want  of  wind  was  a 
drawback,  but  as  it  did  not  rain,  I  was  easily  reconciled. 

Cheerful  voices  in  the  adjoining  rooms  showed  that  my  companiong 
were  in  good  heart,  and  ready  for  tbe  fray  ;  and  mine  host  coming  in 
in  his  dressing-gown,  radiant  with  smiles,  urged  me  to  complete  my  toi- 
lette as  speedily  as  possible,  and  come  and  attack  a  fresh  egg  and  a  cnp 
of  scalding  coEfee.  So,  putting  my  ammunition  into  a  bag,  a  fur  cap  of 
otter-skin  on  my  head,  and  both  guns  under  ra^  arms,  I  entered  ftto 
dtting-Toom,  somewhat  like  Robinson  Cnisoe. 

Round  the  comfortable  table  we  were  again  seated,  and  within  the  in- 
fluence of  the  blazing  tiirf  fire.  Soon  the  freah  eggs  disappeartd  ;  a 
slight  fooudatioD  for  the  good  things  J.  A  ■  — '  promised  when  we  diould 
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ntvTD.  lifany  were  tlie  conjeetureB  and  anticipstions  nttpretl,  as  «i 
beguiled  the  short  half-hour  before  five  o'clock,  the  time  appointed  fot 
our  departure.  The  tobacco  smoked  orer  night  *ith  snch  sotisfactiott, 
ins  no*  heartily  condemned,  and  the  usual  excnaea  put  fotnatd,  incase 
ire  ahonld  not  ahoot,  as  ve  all  knev  4e  could,  had  it  ntit  been  Tor 
this  or  for  that." 

Titan  was  called,  and  out  WO  all  Sallied  into  the  ntoming  air.  The 
tcene  «ad  h^hly  pictureaqne.  Iii  front  of  the  lodee  *ere  two  men  iHtb 
linterns  to  ugnt  ns  o«r  a  mtnhy  meadow  to  uie  riter's  edge.  A 
jonti^  mmm  had  jaat  risen,  and  showed  in  the  darlc  horizon  A  thin  cre^ 
ctntofUght — 

"The  pale  refle;*  of  CynUria'B  brow." 

Vhea  ire  leacbed  the  river's  edge,  ve  found  tvo  boats  in  readineaS)  weU 
miDiKd,  to  bear  us  down  the  stream  of  the  river  Inny.  The  retnerers^ 
for  there  were  two — fine,  brown,  curly,  Water-doffs,  of  the  Castle  Forbes 
breed,  dashed  into  one,  Friskey  and  Joy  well  knowing  the  errand  thtr 
were  thni  unkenneled  for.     Duck  was  called  ont  peremptorily,  and  took 

her  seat  with  me  in  the  bow  of  the  larger  boat,  Captain  W takii^ 

the  tiller,  and  my  other  companion  aeated  himielf  GOmfottably  in  s 
second  boat,  with  Duffy  to  steer, 

Off  we  set,  and  elided  down  the  stream,  which  looked  eten  wider  than 
it  was  under  the  ntver  light  of  the  rising  mOon.  Down  we  weHtbefora 
the  current,  the  splash  of  the  "  tuneful  oar"  flushing,  aa  we  descended, 

Sinthieg  of  fowl  which  had  fed  along  the  banks  thtonghont  the  night. 
cjWere  not  perceptible  to  the  eye,  bnt  from  their  note,  or  the  sound  of 
their  wing,  each  species  was  recognised  by  a  practised  ear  as  soonas  ^rung. 
In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  boats  emerged  on  Lough  Iron,  a  fina 
■beet  of  unruffled  water,  which  we  traversed  with  speed,  steering  in  the 
direction  of  the  river  which  flows  out  on  the  other  side,  and  leaving  be- 
hind a  wake  like  a  silver  thread,  until,  after  about  an  hour's  row  down 
tbe  river,  vre  arrived  at  our  destination  without  any  accident,  saVeono^ 
grounding, from  mistakiug  the  chanoel.  Here  we  found  O'Hdra,  our 
friend  of  the  evening  before,  ready  with  his  flat-bottomed  bodt  to  receiva 
ns  on  landing,  and  urging  dispatch,  as 

"  Kight's  candles  were  bnmed  out,  and  Jocund  day 
Stood  lip-toe  on  tbe  misty  uouutain  topa." 

This  was  nnfortunately  true,  as  the  horizon  began  to  be  "  laced"  in 
the  Gait,  showing  those  "  envious  streaks"  that  moved  the  lament  of 
tbe  Aadd^ed  Itomco.  So  out  we  bundled  with  all  haste,  as  we  could 
notaywithtmth— 

''  Yon  grey  was  not  the  morning's  eye," 

ud  DOTed  across  a  flat  and  wet  bog  for  Loughnagall,  which  contains 
■boot  four  Irish  acres  Of  wate^  and  to  reach  which  five  hundred  yards 
of  die  bog  had  to  be  crossed.  Our  lanlerUs  shone  bngbtlv,  like 
^'^O-o-the-wips,  throwing  a  broad  gleam  of  light  oU  those  treacneroua 
■pots  On  which  it  was  not  safe  to  step,  and  \ed  the  advoice  until  tha 
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Iske  wu  raacbecl,  when  ne  sftpuated,  each  for  his  own  "  sbade,"  nndet 
the  ^dance  of  our  boatmen.  Several  early  birds,  and  a  flock  of  wild 
geese,  rote  as  we  came  to  the  lake,  so  we  hurried  on ;  and  hardly  had  I 

reached  my  "  shade,"  than  W called  out,  in  an  exdted  Toice,  "  far 

God's  sake  put  out  the  lantern  and  get  into  your  shade  at  once,  as  I 
hear  the  bins  comtog.     Stoop !  stoop !" 

I  made  a  nuh  into  the  shade,  and  douted  the  lantom  with  as  mncb 
celerity  as  if  a  body  of  Russians  were  on  me.  A  minute  had  scarcely 
elapsed  ere  we  were  all  concealed  in  our  Rspective  shades  and  listening 
to  the  wing  of  the  approscbing  birds,  as  they  came  quick  and  strong. 
Little  Dnck  was  almost  inclined  to  whine,  she  danced  snd  trembled  so 
at  my  feet,  conscioua  of  the  approach  of  the  fowl.  The  quick,  shrill 
whistle  of  the  wing  proclaimed  the  flock  to  be  ducks,  which  was  soon 
made  more  manifest  by  a  "  quack !  quack  I"  from  the  leading  mallard. 
This  flock  did  not  come  straight  down  at  the  lake,  but  took  a  wheel  ontaide 
our  shades,  and  out  of  reach  of  onr  gnns,  so  that' the  excitement  was 
intense.  In  a  minute  or  bo  they  wonld  be  within  rai^  of  one  gun  or 
the  other,  and  who  was  to  be  the  Inckj  man  to  get  a  "  pelt "  into  the 
flock  was  the  nervous  question,  far  the  next  ronnd  they  would  pitdi ! 
The  mystery  was  solved  in  a  mtnnte.    Two  quick,  bright  gleams  of 

of  fire  flashed  from  the  shade  of  Major  B ,  followed  in  BUCces«on 

by  the  two  clear,  lond  reports  of  his  "  Pnrday,"  and  then  came  two 
familiar  whacks,  lond  ana  hollow,  in  the  water,  proclaiming  the  death 
of  two  heavy  ducks.  Lucky  man  !  A  heavy  sign  followed  the  frustra- 
tion of  my  nervous  expectations. 

And  now  might  be  seen  the  fHgbtened  fowl  rising  high  in  the  air, 
with  shrilly  notes,  proclaiming  the  dangers  they  had  escaped,  and  seek- 
ing refiige  in  the  darkness  of  the  firmsment  from  tiie  terrors  of  the 
dawn. 

One  word  of  congratulation  shouted  across  the   little  lake  to  Major 

B ,  and  all  was  silence  again  ;  but  not  for  long,  for,  not  far  off,  in 

the  doskey  grey,  I  indistinctly  saw  two  birds  pitch,  and  then  swim  side 
by  side  into  the  calm  water  towards  the  shelter  of  the  hank.  My  gun 
was  quietly  advanced  throngh  the  heath  that  was  stuck  around  the 
shade  ;  palpitating,  I  pulled  the  tri^er,  and  saw  to  mj  joy,  as  soon  as 
the  smoke  cleared  off,  the  birds — one  motionless,  the  other  going  ronnd 
and  round  on  the  water  like  a  tce-to-tnm  ;  though  I  knew  they  were 
ducks,  yet  the  morning  was  still  so  dark  I  could  not  tell  their  gender. 

Soon,  however,  the  air  was  again  enlivened  by  the  play  of  the  wing, 
or  the  answering  call  of  the  coming  fowl.  Some  so  cautious  thej 
vonld  scarcely  dare  to  approach,  perhaps  from  having  had  a  warm 
reception  some  morning  this  winter ;  others  heedlessly  Ashing  into  the 
lake,  and  either  leaving  a  comrade  dead  on  the  water,  or  narrowly  escs^ 
ing  that  fate  themselves.  The  excitement  was  great,  and  the  firing 
equal  to  a  sortie  from  the  Malakoff.  We  were  having  a  splendid 
morning's  s)x>rt. 

"  Detested  sport, 
Tfaat  owes  itt  pleanirea  to  another's  pain  ; 
That  feeds  upon  tbe  sobs  and  dying  shiidu 
Of  barmbss  nature !" 
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excIumB  Mr.  Cowper ;  but  I  do  not  tignc  with  him,  for  a  clean  shot 

IcATM  but  little  pain  in  "  harmless  nature,"  and  Major  B had 

nmttd  his  mallards  as  dead  as  a  hamtuer. 

Here,  during  a  brief  cessation  of  the  cannonade  from  the  ahade, 
let  me  describe  the  scene  enacting  around.  The  morning  breaks 
mdoallf  from  the  East,  tinging  the  sky  vrith  a  soft  and  sub< 
daed  light,  which  discloses  the  margin  of  the  little  lake  and  the 
moor  around.  From  this  the  wildest  notes  proceed.  The  lark 
warbles  sweetly,  as  it  mounts  high  in  the  air  ;  the  old  cock  groaso 
(and  many  there  are  in  this  primeval  locality)  fliea  from  his  resting 
place,' and  drops  on  a  heathery  tussock,  thus  obtaiaiog  a  little  elevation. 
On  thii  he  proudly  stands  and  plumes  himself ;  then,  with  head  erect, 
he  Knds  forth  his  challenge  to  all  around.  Thus  he  crows,  "  Corr, 
quick,  quack  !  corr,  quack  quack,  qunck  qoack  I  go  back,  go  back  1" 
This  he  repeats  many  times,  with  a  distinct  pronunciation,  and  then 
suddenly  rising  some  ten  feet  in  the  air,  ahakes  the  dew  from  off  his 
plumage,  and  pounces  again  on  the  tussock  to  renew  his  call.  Tho 
plover  peewita  as  he  flies  to  the  meadow  lands  ;  the  curlew  whistles  hi> 
melandioly  note,  perhaps  his  last,  as  he  flies  towards  the  little  lake, 
and  thoDSands  of  starlings  rustle  in  the  air,  dividing  it,  in  their  rapid 
flight,  as  they  come  from  the  tall  reeds  of  the  nrer,  where  they  hava 
perched  during  the  night,  to  join  their  aable  friends  from  the  rookery. 

W ,  who  is  not  only  a  good  sportsman,  but  acquainted  with  the 

moMt,  made  some  lines  on  the  ideas  sug^sted  by  the  early  movements 
of  the  wild  birds  of  the  marsh,  which  being,  as  I  conceive,  not  only 
■pptopriate  bat  worthy  of  record,  1  here  introduce : — 

"Folsad  in  the  air,  with  spiral  grace, 

The  heath-cock  meets  mom's  earliest  ray ; 
Then  falling,  Blarlkke,  thrgugh  the  space. 

With  joyous  crow  announces  day. 
Shakes  from  big  wiogB  night's  misty  dew. 

His  ipangled  feathers,  plumes,  to  please  ; 
llien  calls  his  mate  to  him  eo  trtte, 

And  each  th^r  early  wants  appease. 
Cries  from  wild  birds,  to  doubtful  note, 

Wending  their  way,  by  instinct  led. 
O'er  heathery  wasto  now  constant  float. 

Nor  cease  till  their  long  course  is  sped." 

K.  low  whistle  was  now  heard  Irom  a  shade,  the  warning  of  the 
spproach  of  more  fowl,  and  all  crouched  again.  Swiftly  they  came,  and 
were  now  quite  perceptible  before  they  reacoed  the  lake,  daylight  having 
made  such  pn^ress.  Their  flight  was  rather  high,  so  that  they  were 
allowed  to  pass,  until  taking  a  wheel  out  into  the  bay,  they  turned  their 
fli^t,  and  returned  at  the  back  of  my  shade  to  sweep  into  the  lake, 
when  a  right  and  left  from  my  "Lancaster"  settled  a  duck  end  mallard. 

Thns  the  sport  continued.    Now,  one  gun  or  another  getting  either  a 


sinrie  shot,  or  a  right  and  left,  at  flocks,  pairs,  or  single  birds,  of  either 

dons,  widgeon,  or  teal.    Nothing  is  prettier  in  shooting  than  to  drop 
.  j^.i_  .,..„...,  ..  .  ,         ^^j^  ^ 

sexdte- 
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K  dock  that  ia  flying  high  over  the  water  j  she  comes  down  with  a 
"nhack"  that  seems  to  make  a  bole  where  she  falla.    W- 
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meat — ud  he  is  aot  odI^  k  keen,  but  a  cai»tal  ahot — ^wu  very  gnat 
One  time  he  holloed  out — "  For  goodneas  sake,  do  not  raise  your  bud 
so  high  above  the  abode,  for  the  l»rdi  will  be  sored  I"  Down  I  went, 
of  GOiirie  i  bnt  Guriosit^  wonld  not  let  me  long  lie  cmicealed,  and  when 
nising  my  head  again  to  get  a  anrrey  of  what  was  going  on,  either 
among  the  wounded  fowl  on  the  lake,  or  at  those  approaching,  I  sawtbe 
pale  £ce  c^  my  excellent  friend  gaiing  latently  about,  and  I  commenced 
laughing  at  him,  when  suddenly  be  exclaimed — 

"Stoop!  Stoop!  Here's  a  flock  of  curiew  coming!"  and,  sarely 
■nough,  I  heard  their  melancholy  note  aa  they  advanced  across  the  bay. 

"fiurdy  you  will  not  waste  powder  on  those  fishy  birds:  no  ona 
wonld  eat  them,  and  you  will  only  scare  the  fowl  if  more  are  coming!" 

"  Fishy !  By  Jove,  sir,  there  is  no  better  eating  thaa  a  curiew  that 
has  been  inland  tor  some  time.  Did  vou  never  hear  the  distich  of  the 
time  of  Henry  the  VIII  I— 


Aa  (oon  as  this  flightofpoetry  had  subsided,  we  sunk  in  oar  abadesin 
order  that  the  flight  of  curlewa  should  not  be  diverted,  and  to  allow  my 

friend  W to  take  down  one  of  his  tenpenny  birds  if  he  coold,  which, 

before  long,  he  had  the  gratification  of  doing  by  a  long  shot.  Fortu- 
nately for  him  the  bird  dropped  in  the  water,  for,  being  only  winged,  h< 
vigU  not  have  got  her  had  she  fallen  on  terri-fimi^  where  her  long 
legs  might  have  enabled  her  to  escape.  We  had  now  fired  about 
forty-five  shots  from  the  three  shades,  and  with  very  good  success ;  sad 
as  it  was  evident  the  sport  was  over  for  this  moming,  it  being  near  nine 
o'clock,  we  agreed  to  leave  our  ambuscade  and  collect  the  game.     Oar 

iiroceedings  were  after  this  fashion.  One  party  hunted  the  edge  of  the 
ake,  on  one  side,  with  W 's  retriever,  looking  for  winged  bird* 

whilst  Duffy,  with  "  little  Duck,"  banted  the  other,  first  sending  her  in 
for  the  dead  birds,  where  they  were  lying  on  the  surfaice  of  the  water, 
there  not  being  wind  enough  to  float  them  in. 

The  dogs  soon  fetched  these  out  in  rapid  snoceasiou ;  no  breed  of  ani- 
mals being  such  quick  swimmers,  so  fond  of  the  water,  or  imperrious  to 
cold,  as  the  brown  water-apauid  of  Ireland,  better  known  as  the  "  Castle 
Forbes  breed  ;"  nor  are  there  more  sagacious  dogs  io  existence,  as  they 
are  able  to  do  anything  short  of  actual  talking  to  you,  though  not  quite 
BO  clever  as  the  Yankee  dog  that  couui  swallow  half^-crown  and 
WOULD  bring  up  three-and- sixpence !  One  of  the  old  breed  of  »> 
trievera  saved  the  life  of  the  hUe  Lord  Forbes,  by  jumping  into  liis  bed 
and  waking  him,  when  he  found  the  flames  rushing  into  his  bednMn; 
he  would  have  been  burned  to  death  but  for  the  singular  aagacity  of  this 
faithful  animal,  whose  name,  "  Pilot,"  deserves  recording.  Her£  also 
must  be  narrated  how,  upon  the  momiag  of  which  we  write,  "  little 
Duck"  shewed  her  good  nose  and  breeding  to  perfection.    I  had  ^ota 


mallard,  which  dropped  winged  on  the  bog,  within  ten  yards  of  thelafcei 
early  in  the  action,  aud  did  not  go  to  look  for  it  uutil  some  hour  and  a- 
half  afterwards.     A  foolish  thing  to  have  done,  for,  as  the  bird  fell 


early  in  the  action,  aud  did  n 

half  afterwards.     A  foolish  i      „  ,       . 

viogsd,  ^e  dog  sfaonld  hue  been  seat  for  it  at  once;  but,  as  the  conins 
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Irirds  Blight  htne  been  scared,  it  was  agreed  that  all  retrieving  vas  to 
take  place  after  the  sport  was  over. 

Duck  then  naa  broaght  to  as  near  the  place  as  we  could  gness  that 
the  bird  had  Mien,  and  told  to  "  seek  lost  I"  Nothing  more  whs  said 
to  her :  fcr  I  consider  that  practice  of  perpetually  whistling  and  working 
■  letrierer  abont,  and  talking  to  him  in  the  usual  fashion  of  "  Good  dogl 
hie  1  seek  lost !"  and  so  on,  distracts  the  animal's  attention  and  deadens 
his  own  instinct.  Little  Duck  began  beating  about  in  a  curious,  zig-zag 
fiuhion,  working  by  degrees  away  from  the  lake  and  across  the  bog, 
her  anxiety,  and  the  rapid  motion  of  her  tail,  shewing  evident  symptoms 
of  her  having  winded  the  bird.  Duffy  remained  b^ind  until  she  had 
proceeded  more  than  a  hundred  yards  in  advance,  and  then  followed  her 
dowly.  Then  both  disappeared  out  of  my  sight,  and  it  was  not  until 
after  a  long  hunt  that  they  returned.  Duck  haring  retrieved  the  mallard 
from  a  distance  of  more  than  a  mile  which  this  bird  had  run  across  the 
bc«,  and  this  she  did  on  a  stale  scent  of  more  than  an  hour-and-a-half ! 
I  shonld  here  mention,  that  water-fowl,  when  knocked  down  on  tba 
water,  if  not  killed,  always  make  for  the  land,  where  they  either  conceal 
themselves  under  the  shelving  banks  of  the  lake,  or  run  up  on  the  shore, 
and  often  to  a  considerable  distance.  Tliis  they  do,  I  presume,  not 
being  able  to  bear  the  pain  of  the  water  on  their  wounds. 

When  ali  the  lake  round  had  been  bunted,  and  as  much  done  to  find 
lost  birds  as  could  be  in  a  reasonable  time,  we  returned  to  our  boats, 
which  lay  in  the  river,  ready  to  bear  us  homewards  to  breakfast,  and  on 
reaching  them,  counted  oar  game,  and  found  it  to  consist  of  seven  pair 
of  ducks,  nine  teal,  five  widgeon,  and  two  divers,  to  say  noCbine  of 

W 's  curlew.     These  we  duly  stored  in  the  boats,  with  the  dogs 

and  all  our  traps,  and  then  away  we  started.  Major  B leading  the 

convoy  in  the  swiftest  craft.  He-traversing  the  waters  we  had  covered 
on  DOT  way  to  the  shooting  ground,  he  was  fortunate  enough  to  bag  a 
fine  specimen  of  the   "  male  golden-eye,"  and  we  in  our  boat  killed  a 

pochard,  and  a  couple  of  redshanks,  which  my  friend  W would 

■hoot,  also  against  my  remonstrance,  insisting  that  they  were  excellent 
birds  on  the  dish,  though  he  had  no  ancient  distich  to  certify  as  to  hia 
correctness. 

"  Homeward  bound,  when  all  was  done,     . 
Still  my  thoogbta  to  break/att  turned  I" 

And  after  a  pull  of  a  little  more  than  an  hour,  we  landed  close  to  our 
host's  lodge,  who  was  ready,  and  in  a  hurry,  to  get  na  to  a  comfortable 
repast. 

rAif  hreai/asl,  as  pari  of  the  mominff'i  tport,  ought  to  be  described, 
and  with  it  we  will  conclude.  Conceive  then  the  party,  shaved  and 
dressed,  and  in  the  aforementioned  comfortable  sittin;{-room,  round  a 
table,  with  cloth  of  snowy  whiteness,  laden  with  au  appetizing  burden. 
Let  us  look  at  J.  A  — 's  preparations.  What  are  those  things  on  the 
bars  of  (he  grate  T  His  batterv !  Yes,  that  is  tlie  name  for  the  best  of 
all  iuventioas.  Lo  and  behold,  two  things  which  look  vastly  like  large 
glue-pots  on  the  top  bar,  steaming  away.  They  are  metal,  and  hold 
D'jiling  water,  in  which  stand  crocks  like  those  used  for  jnm.    These 
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contain,  the  one,  mntton-eutlett,  ud  the  other  hashed  wild-fovL 
Tbej  are  kept  piping  hot  from  steading  In  boiling  water  contained  by 
the  aforesaid  glue-pots,  and  can  be  talcen  oat  and  handed  round  when 
called  for.  Our  host,  when  at  dinner,  has  a  formidable  amj  of  these, 
which  contain  not  only  entrtes,  but  hot  ojiter-saace  for  hia  haddock, 
aloak  (Anglice  Lover)  for  his  mutton,  spinach,  ntashed  potatoes,  ftc^  &c. 
Then  on  the  ade-table  hisses  aud  spatters  a  "  dispatcher,"  in  which 
is  heated  up  the  remains  of  the  fish  of  the  night  before,  with  a  few 
slices  of  pig's-cheek,  some  sauces,  fresh  butter,  &c^  making  a  glorious 
compound  for  a  hungry  mortal;  and  on  the  table  itself  are  hot  bread, 
toast,  marmalade,  and  egg-cups,  ready  to  rraeire  the  egg^  three 
minntes  and  three-quarters  after  they  are  ordered  I    Talk  of  Scotch 

break&sts  I     What  can  equal  an  Irish  one  1  such  a  one  as  J.  A ■  can 

nve  yon — aally-luns,  slim-cakes,  griddle-bread,  hashes,  stews,  fish,  && 
And  what  about  his  tea  ?  Onr  ihend  W — —  and  our  host  hare  rather 
a  delight  in  passing  little  harmless  jokes  on  each  other ;  and  3.  A — — 

told  me  of  hia  "  Assam  tea,"  and  how  W gave  him  an  order  for  ten 

pounds  of  the  same,  he  nerer  before  haviog  tasted  such  flavoured  tea. 

And  what  was  it  T  J.  A bad  dropped  a  rose-lozenge  in  the  tea-pot, 

which  flavoured  the  decoction  for  W ,  who  asked  what  the  teawaa? 

and  was  told  it  was  "  Auam  tea,"  but  very  dear,  and  very  rare. 
"  Weil  then,  old  boy,  buy  me  ten  pounds,  for  I  never  tasted  anything 
■oflne!" 
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The  Coitello  m  w.  Fiiheiy— The  Arrival— Tbe  Prediction—The  Dinner-^ 
Hm  next  Morning — The  FredictioD  fnl&lled — The  Adfeiitures  of  the 
Dkf— The  leeond  dav'a  Dinner— The  Merry  FKrtr— Hie  Dream— The 
Wirning— Ibe  Uonuiw  Walk— The  Saglet— The  Sleep  in  the  HeMher— 
Tlw  Wet  Day  on  Dhn  Longb—ThB  Eagle's  IndeciiiOD— The  HaymAkiag 
Seuon — The  Breaking-np  tne  Bncuopment. 

Deak  Mb.  Editob, — Ab  your  pn;;ps  are  open  to  contrlbutiotis  on 
■porting  subjects,    1  shall  endeavuttr  from  memory  to  give  you  an 


account  of  a  day's  fishing  vtiich  I  enjoyed  some  yeara  ago  on  the 
CoetellO)  a  river  holding  most  deservedly  a  high  rant  among  the  many 
excellent  fishing  stations  of  the  far  West.     To  muny  of  your  readers, 


particularly  in  the  sister  country'.  Terra  del  Fuego,  or  Spitzbergen,  is 
less  a  "terra  incognita"  than  the  lonely  and  sequestered  lodge  of  C08> 
tello  :  indeed,  white  I,  a  stranger,  know  every  stream  and  pool  in  this 
extraordinary  river,  I  have  met  with  many  persons  who  have  lived 
within  twenty  miles  of  it,  and  yet  are  quite  ignorant  of  its  locality. 

It  has  been  my  good  fortune  to  have  tried  nearly  all  the  celebrated 
Vaten  in  Mayo  and  Connemara.  I  have  fished  the  Spiddal,  from  the 
Waterfall  to  the  sea  ;  I  Iiave  slain  many  a  seven-pound  white  trout  m 
the  stormy -waters  of  the  gloomy  Dhulocb ;  I  have  been  led  by  a 
tventy-pound  salmon  from  the  bridge  of  Delphi  (the  river  swollen 
after  four  days  rain)  a  good  mile  down  the  rugged  banks  ;  and  while 
the  rod  bent  to  the  wheel,  and  the  line  ran  furiously  through  thb  rings, 
as  the  enraged  fish  rushed  madly  down  the  flooded  stream,  without  a 
chance  on  my  part  of  turning  him,  I  have  watched  him  in  bis  desperate 
plnnges  with  mmgled  hope  and  fear,  and  finally,  "  foiling  his  wild  rage 
by  steady  skill,"  have  landed  him  in  triumph  at  the  Deadman's  Hole. 
I  have  lived  for  a  week  in  the  lonely  islet  on  Lough  Inver,  and  have 
been  piloted  by  Martin  Conneely  over  the  waters  of  Screeb  and  Lug- 
eeenthurra.  With  the  splash  of  my  oar,  I  have  startled  the  eagle  from 
nis  eyrie  in  one  of  the  rocky  islets  which  stud  the  bosom  of  the  distant 
and  unfrequented  Lough  Inagh.  I  have,  with  the  assistance  of  my 
boatman,  carried  my  frail  bark  across  the  narrow  isthmus  whicb 
separates  Dhuloch  from  the  "lone  GlancuUen  lake,"  and  launching 
upon  its  waters,  which,  from  their  almost  inaccessible  position,  are 
teldom  visited  by  the  angler,  have  filled  my  boat  with  white  trout  of 
the  largest  the.  To  each  and  all  of  these  fisheries  I  award  the  due 
meed  of  praise;  but  give  me  a  few  pleasant  companions,  and  a  showery 
windy  month  of  July,  and  I  will  pitch  my  tent  at  Costello  in  preference 
to  any  fishing  station  that  1  have  ever  seen. 

It  was  late  on  a  July  evening,  after  a  long  and  weary  walk  acrosa 
the  mountains,  that  we  reached  the  bridge  which  crosses  the  Costello 
river,  at  a  short  distance  ttom  the  lodge.  There  was  just  light  enough 
for  me  to  point  out  to  my  companions  two  rocks,  which  showed  their 
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lieadi  over  the  water  at  tbe  top  of  a  rapid  stream  acme  hundred  jirdi 
above  the  bridge.     "  You  will  hook  ;onr  fint  salmon  to-morrow,  doH 

to  those  rocks,"  I  observed  to  P ,  who,  up  to  this  time,  hod  never 

angled  for  anv  higher  prize  than  the  small  trout  which  are  to  be  found  in 
the  lakes  and  rivers  of  Wicklow.  P  —  shook  his  head,  and  seemed 
to  think  such  a  feat  far  beyond  his  skill. 

'We  soon  entered  tbe  lodge,  and  in  a  abort  time  eat  dom  to  a  dinner, 
to  which  we  were  well  inofined  to  do  ample  justice.  "  Jaek  HnlkHr," 
with  bis  greybonndfl,  had  crossed  tbe  inountaina  the  day  before,  to  give 
notice  of  our  approach,  and  had  brought  in  a  brace  of  hares,  which  Dad 
been  reduced  to  most  palatable  soop.  Oae  of  the  keepers  had  been  up 
the  river  about  five  o'clock,  when  the  beat  of  the  day  wsa  past  and  a 
few  clouds  were  over  the  aun,  and,  in  proof  of  his  success,  at  the  head 
of  the  table  smoked  a  splendid  fresh  run  salmon,  of  twelve  pounds 
weiffht,  which,  three  hours  before,  had  been  swimming  in  Comgmote 
Pool.  Some  of  the  fishermen  from  the  ba;  had  called  and  left  a  fine 
tnrbot,  withacoupleoF  lobsters  to  keep  him  in  countenance;  therewasa 
aaddle  of  five-year-old  mountain  muttoni  with  chickens  and  bacon  to 
retire  upon.     Nor  were  we  without  a  glass  of  genuine  sherry.just,  as 

old  G said,  "to  dry  our  feet"  iJter  the  mountain  walk.     The 

ubiquitous  Ouiuness  bad  contrived  to  transmit  a  barrel  of  X^.  to 
this  almost jin accessible  r(«ioD.  And  who  that  has  sat  over  the  turf  fire 
at  Costello,  after  a  hard  day's  exercise,  and  long-continued  wetting,  will 
fail  to  appreciate,  and  gratefully  remember,  the  mountain-dew  ^bicb 
the  faithful  John  Conqor  produced  from  some  mysterious  depository, 
about  which  no  one  made  any  particular  inquiry. 

Our  long  walk  disposed  us  all  to  retire  early,  and  a  somewhat  late 
boor  found  us  assembled  round  tbe  break  fust- table  the  following 
momiog.  During  the  night,  the  weather  had  changed  very  much  ;  the 
day  before  had  been  hot  and  sultry,  without  a  breath  of  air ;  but  now  it 
was  raining  heavily  and  thickly,  with  a  strong  breeze  from  the  sooth- 
west  blowing  up  the  river,  in  opposition  to  the  stream.  It  is  well 
known  that,  next  to  fanners,  there  are  no  subjects  of  her  Majesty  so 
given  to  grumble  ^bout  the  weather  as  fishermen.  There  is  always 
something  wrong.  "  It  is  too  hot."  "  The  sun  is  too  bright."  "  The 
water  is  too  low.  "  The  river  is  top  high."  "  There  is  rain  ovw 
head."  "  The  weather  ia  too  squally ;"  or,  worse  than  all,  "  the  wind 
is  from  the  east."  These,  and  a  hundred  other  reasons,  are  always  at 
band  to  excuse  want  of  patience  or  lark  of  skill ;  and  certainly,  on 
(his  particular  morning,  as  far  as  we  could  judge  from  the  parlour 
window,  the  clerk  of  the  weather  seemed  to  have  put  a  black  mart 
against  us  in  his  book.  We  therefore  lingered  over  our  ample  break- 
fB.'<t,  no  one  appearing  willing  to  leave  the  comfortable  shelter  of  tbe 
house  for  the  hleak  inhospitable  moor  throneh  which  tbe  Costello  makes 
its  way  to  the  sea.  However,  I  observed  funr  or  five  wild-looking  men, 
with  large  panniers  strapped  across  their  shoulders,  and  each  provided 
with  a  gatfand  a  spacious  landing-net ;  they  seemed  eijlirely  indifferent 
to  the  continued  soaking  of  the  rain,  and  from  time  to  time  looked  in  at 
the  window,  apparently  co nteiif plating  our  dilatory  proceedings  Ftlh 
impatience. 
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At  length  the  Gaithful  John  Connor  c^mied  the  door,  and  whilst  Uw 
nis  was  running  down  the  peek  t^  his  old  glszed  hat,  Dbserred— 
"Ifjoar  honours  don't  mind  getting  wet,  it's  a  fine  day  forflibiag, 
and  there's  a  great  rise  on  the  salmon  entirely." 

We  were  sU  imnediatelj  in  motion — rods  were  spliced,  cuting-linea 
itted,  and  flies  mounted,  and  making  the  beet  defence  we  ooutd  against 
the  rain,  we  proceeded  on  our  way. 

On  reaching  the  flnt  stream,  just  above  the  bridge— '■  Try  that 

spot,"  said  I  to  P ,  pointing  out  the  rocks  to  which  I  had  called 

bit  attention  on  the  previous  evening. 

The  river  had  risni  considerably  during  the  tngfat ;  a  strong  strei^ 
wsB  nmning  Itetweeo  the  rooks,  whUe  the  wind  was  Mowing  in  exacUr 
the  opposite  direction,  causing  that  peculiar  curl  on  the  water  in  whidk 
the  large  fiah  rise  iredy  to  the  fly.  Scarcely  bad  his  line  touched  the 
SBi£ice  when  a  fine  salmon  came  up,  and  roUlng  laaily  over,  disap> 

peared.     "  You  have  him,"  said  the  keeper  to  P ,  whose  nnprao- 

tiied  eye  had  not  noticed  the  rise  of  the  fish  in  the  roagh  water.  The 
moment  he  felt  the  strain  on  bis  line,  he  struck  at  the  fish  with  a  force 
which  nothiog  but  the  best  and  strongest  tackle  coalA  have  withstood. 
The  fish,  indignant  at  this  rough  usage,  ran  up  the  streun  at  a  pace  that 
made  the  wheel  sing  again. 

There  is  great  excitement  in  riding  to  hounds,  when  mounted  on 
a  fiery,  hard-pulling  horse,  whrai  Uiere  is  a  burning  scent,  and  the 
*' high  coDStables "  are  racing  at  the  "red  thief "  with  their  heads  ui^ 
tiieir  sterns  down,  and  have  no  time  to  do  more  than  express  thdr 
"  savage  joy  *'  by  an  occasional  sharp  yelp.  There  is  great  exdtement  ia 
deer-stalking,  or  in  walking  up  to  a  pair  of  good  dogs  on  a  monntahi 
side,  and  waUhing  for  the  challenge  of  the  cock  grouse,  as  he  springs^ 
at  the  bead  of  bis  family,  from  his  bed  of  heath.  But  if  you  wish  to  see 
a  man  tfaorougbly  unnerved,  take  an  inexperienced  fisher,  place  him  on 
the  banks  of  a  rapid  river,  or  in  a  boat  on  a  rough  l^e,  and  let  him  at 
his  first  tfarow  get  fast  In  a  fresh  run  salmon,  or  a  seven-pound  white 
troDt.  Sozna  men,  in  such  circumstances,  drag  and  pull,  attempting  to 
accomplish  by  main  force  what  can  only  be  done  by  skill  and  patience. 
Others,  as  if  to  apologize  to  the  fish  for  die  liberty  they  have  taken, 
allow  thur  tine  (o  mn  out,  without  offering  the  slightest  reatstance  to 
his  progress.  In  either  case,  the  result  iatiie  same :  the  fish  escapes, 
and  die  discomfited  angler  is  left  to  begin  de  novo,  and  endeavour  to 
profit  by  bis  experience. 

But  it  is  time  to  return  to  P .     The  salmon,  after  ronning  out 

soma  Cort^  yards  of  line,  sprang  high  into  the  air,  showing  his  broad 
tail  and  the  whole  length  of  his  silvery  side.  This  is  a  most  trying 
moment  for  young  anglers,  and  it  requires  the  greatest  patience  and 
coolness  to  managa  a  fish  which  resorts  to  this  mantnuvrei     It  was  en- 

tirdy  too  much  for  poor  P ^"s  unpractised  nerves .     He  beard  not,  at 

least  heeded  not,  tdaG ^'ssbout  of  "steady,"  but  with  both  hands,  and 

>U  his  strength,  threw  back  bis  rod,  is  the  vain  hope  of  b^ng  able,  with 
a  iringU  hair  of  gut,  to  swing  a  fourteen-pound  fish  to  shore.  The  con- 
sequence may  bo  easily  guessed  :  frt»n  the  violent  check,  the  hold  gave 
m^,  and  off  wtnt  the  biuhkhi  up  the  river,  springing  several  times  out 
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of  tbe  wster,  u  if  to  ahow  hw  ooutempt  for  the  foe  he  h»d  W  com- 
pletely foiled  ;  and  F htid  the  satisfaction  of  beholding  his  beat 

rod  snapped  across  near  the  middle  aplice.  Poor  devil,  how  thoroughly 
wretched  and  chopfailen  be  appeared,  as  he  looked  at  his  broken  rod 
and  entangled  tackle,  and  heard  us  give  our  various  opinions  as  to  the 

reason  of  his  misfortunet  Bob  S not  forgetting  to  put  in,  "  I  knew 

the  ugly  face  you  made  would  spoil  all."     P '■  look  of  vexatioD  pot 

me  in  mind  that  I  oace  saw  a  gallant  offioer,  who  lost  a  fine  fish  at  the 
same  spot,  and  under  similar  circumstances,  take  off  his  hat  in  a  storm 
of  wind  and  rain,  and  kick  it  about  the  beath  for  half  an  hour,  to  the 
infinite  astonishment  of  his  bewildered  keeper,  who  seemed  quit*)  at  a 
loss  to  understand  the  bold  dragoon's  method  of  working  off  his  rela- 
tion. 

p 'b  misfortone  happened  so  near  the  lodge,  that  he  was  soon 

provided  with  another  rod;  and  leaving  him  to  refit  under  tbe  care  of 
an  experienced  keeper,  we  proceeded  up  the  river. 

Every  angler  knows  that  of  all  living  creatures,  fish,  and  especially 
salmon,  are  the  most  capricious.  I  have  many  a  day  fished  the  Cos- 
tello  when  not  the  daintiest  fly  ever  tied  by  Martin  Kelly  could  indoce 
a  single  salmon  to  show  himself,  while  probably  the  very  nest  day  the 
greatest  bungler  would  at  least  have  the  satisfsction  of  breaking  rods, 
and  carrying  away  flies  and  casting-lines. 

I  have  never  met  with  any  satisfactory  explanation  of  this  matter ; 
but  I  well  remember  that  this  was  the  beet  fishing  day  I  ever  saw  t  and 
I  equally  well  remember  I  never  got  so  great  a  wetting.  It  rained  iuoes- 
santly,  and  there  was  half  a  gale  of  wind  ttom  the  south-west,  but  the 
temperature  was  soft  and  warm. 

For  some  time  I  was  unfortmiate ;  for  though  the  salmon  rose  fireelyi 
I  contrived,  probably  from  my  own  awkwardness,  to  lose  fish  after  fish, 
and,  at  the  end  of  an  hour,  I  had  only  brought  to  basket  some  seven  tx 

eight  Isrge  white  trout ;  while  M ,  who  had  gtme  up  the  river,  had 

already  sent  back  a  keeper  with  two  fine  fish  ;  and  I  ascertained  that 
P ,  who  had  remained  at  the  Iowot  pools,  had  killed  two,  and  car- 
ried away  three  casting-lines  with  three  more. 

My  turn  wss  soon  to  come.  Scarcely  had  my  line  alighted  <ni  Cor- 
rigmoore  pool,  when  the  "ould  fellow  entiirely"  rose  quietly  to  the  sur- 
face, Slid  deliberately  took  the  fly.  I  saw  enoagh  of  him  as  he  rose,  to 
be  certain'  that,  with  the  small  rod  which  I  used,  I  should  have  my 
hands  full  of  him.  I  was  not  long  left  in  doubt ;  for  the  moment  he 
felt  the  strain,  be  made  one  furious  run  to  tbe  top  of  the  stream,  where 
there  were  some  rocks,  and  springing  boldly  over  them,  dissfipeued 
with  my  tail-fiy. 

It  was  now  my  tnm  to  look  crest-fallen ;  but  fortunately  there  was 
no  one  to  witness  my  discomfiture  except  tbe  keeper,  who  was  too  well 
accustomed  to  such  casusltiea  to  make  any  disparaging  obserratioa ; 
and,  as  quickly  as  possible,  I  repaired  damages,  and  commenced  again. 

At  the  first  cast  a  salmou  rose,  making  what  is  called  a  false  rise. 
In  such  a  case  there  is  hut  one  thing  to  be  don^-strike  fordbly  and 
rapidly,  uid  there  is  a  chance  (it  is  not  much  more)  that  you  will  iiook 
the  fish  tomaohere.    Acting  on  this  plan,  Istmckwith  gi«atforce,  and 
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It  oneediiceniedtliatinymBDOBuvrehBd  succeededi  and  that  I  was  fMt; 
bat  aa  the  Gab  for  some  time  refused  to  sbow  himself,  I  could  not  ac- 
count for  tbe  extraordinar;  maoner  in  which  he  set  my  utmost  efforts  to 
control  him  at  defiance.  Ihad  nothiD;foiitbatto"giTe  him  the  butt," 
snd  let  the  line  run,  using  my  best  endeavoara  to  keep  him  from  the  Focka 
over  which  his  predecessor  had  sprung  and  escaped.  Fortunately  for  me^ 
be  did  not  attempt  to  do  so  until,  by  bis  violent  struggles,  he  had  in  some 
mesBure  exhausted  his  strength.  After  making  seieral  vain  attempta 
to  escape,  he  seemed  to  collect  his  powers  for  one  grand  effort,  and  run- 
ning out  fully  filly  yards  of  line,  sprung  high  into  the  air,  and  then  I 
disonered  that  1  had  hooked  a  powerful  salmon  through  the  tail.  Hav- 
mg  his  head  and  shoulder*  free,  he  was  perfectly  unmanagable,  and  I 
at  oDce  perceived  that  my  only  chance  was  to  trust  to  the  sounduess  of 
my  tackle,  and  allow  him  to  exhaust  himself  by  his  own  efforts.  He 
SDOD  b^an  to  adopt  the  tactics  of  bis  brother,  and  made  for  the  rocks. 

Bat  by  this  time  some  unexpected  allies  bad  come  to  my  assistance. 
Three  or  four  men,  who  had  been  digging  turf  in  the  bog,  abandoned 
tbeir  work,  and  ^ubed  down,  with  the  love  of  sport  which  distioguiahea 
all  Irishmen^  to  witness  the  resnlt  of  the  contest.  They  at  once  dashed 
inlo  the  river,  scrambled  on  to  the  dreaded  rocks,  and  by  beating  the 
water  with  their  tu^-spades,  and  throwing  stones,  drove  back  the  flsh 
whenever  he  attempted  this  plan  of  escape. 

Several  times  he  tried  to  force  the  pass,  but  finding  himself  headed, 
be  ran  rapidly  in  to  shore,  embarrassing  me  with  a  quantity  of  slack 
line.  This  is  a  perilous  position  in  salmon-fishing,  as,  unless  the 
bold  is  very  secure,  the  hook  almost  always  slips,  and  the  prize  escnpea ; 
and  if  the  angler  is  bo  situated  that  he  cannot  run  back  and  keep  the 
line  tight,  be  has  no  means  of  counteracting  this  manoeuvre.  Each  time 
the  fi^  ^proached  the  bank,  the  watchful  keeper  endeavoured  to  secure 
bim  in  tiie  landing-net,  but  he  was  still  far  from  being  exhausted.  Again 
and  again  he  ran  out  into  the  middle  of  the  pool,  springing  into  the  air, 
and  straining  the  line  to  its  utmost  powers  of  endurance,  for  I  now 
began  to  bear  against  him  with  all  the  force  which  I  dared  to  use. 
Fortunately  the  book  had  gone  into  the  tough  gristle  just  above  the  tail, 
and  unless  the  rod  or  line  gave  way,  be  could  not  escape.  Gradually  I 
felt  that  his  efforts  were  becoming  feebler — each  successive  race  was 
shorter;  and,  taking  advantage  of  his  failing  strength,  I  drew  hint  by 
ieffte*  to  a  shallow  part  of  the  pool,  and  then  mpiJdly  wheeling  in  my 
line,  1  made  a  sign  to  the  keeper  to  stand  by.  In  came  the  fish,  taU 
foremost,  still  struggUng  and  full  of  "fight."  The  keeper  dashed  into 
the  water,  and  dexlerou^y  cutting  off  his  retreat,  slipped  the  net  under 
bim  and,  by  a  sudden  effort,  flung  him  high  up  on  the  bank. 

I  have  riddel  a  forty  minutes'  burst  with  the  Queen's  staghounds, 
across  the  Vale  of  Aylesbury,  on  an  untrained  five  year  old  horse 
(his  first  day  with  hounds),  and  have  many  a  time  pnUed  the  beam^ 
oar  in  a  well-contested  boat  race,  but  I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have 
felt  so  completely  exhausted  as  when  I  flung  myself  down  on  the  wet 
hesth  after  my  victorious  struggle  with  the  breefUiaunmare. 

Earing  waited  a  short  time  to  rest  myself,  and  wipe  the  toil-drops 
from  my  brow,  I  proceeded  higher  up,  in  order  to  reach  the  Reed  Fool, 
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fthd  leaVe  the  intennediate  Btrearai  to  my  fHend  J.  it.,  *hb  *aa  fiiliin^ 
iltttnediately  above  Corrigmore.  On  my  way  np,  looking  towards  the 
river,  1  pertdived  that  he  was  in  difficulties.  His  net  was  stuck  in  tbd 
heath,  as  he  had  sent  his  keeper  away  on  Some  errand,  hia  rod  waa 
beiit  to  the  wheel,  and  from  the  manner  in  *hieh  he  was  running  about 
I  guessed  that  he  had  met  *ith  an  ugly  customer.  H6  was  Ashing 
in  the  crooked  pool  where  the  river  turns  at  nearly  a  right  angle, 
b^  hookM  i  larg^  fish,  and  It  was  quite  plain  that  my  friend  Jack, 
who  was  a  novice,  was  not  master  of  the  situation  ;  I  therefore  rail 
down  to  his  assistance.  He  was  so  intent  on  his  work  that  he  wa* 
wholly  unaware  of  my  approach,  and  1  had  an  ample  opportunity  of 
iritoessing  the  struggle  "  between  the  man  atid  thtt  fish."  It  was  well 
(br  the  fbtmet  that  I  had  come  up,  ris  otherwise,  the  cOroner  would 
have  been  put  In  requisition.  He  #as  quite  unconscious  that  He  was 
in  the  angle  formed  by  the  sudden  turn  of  the  river  ;  the  talmpii, 
after  afloerace,  had  suddenly  run  in  upon  him.  Jack  retreated  rapidly  i 
BUCilhet'  sttp  and  he  must  have  gone  oown  on  his  back  into  fifteen  feet 
of  water.  Just  it  his  right  foot  was  flbdht  to  quit  terra-flrtoa,  I  seized 
himby  the  shoulder  and  wheeled  hi*  round  ;  then,  taking  up  his  net, 
I  Bto«  by  him  with  advice  and  assistance  until,  after  a  protracted 
struggle,  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his  first  salmon  steely  depo^ 
sited  in  his  basket. 

Leaving  Jack  to  enjoy  his  triumph  and  pursue  bU  sport,  I  proceeded 
ilt>  the  river ;  still  the  rltih  was  falling,  and  the  wind  was  blowing. 
There  was  a  thidk  bea«y  mist  hanging  over  the  heath,  and  shutting  out 
the  vietr  of  the  iJlstant  mountains  ;  but  utterly  despising  the  raiti, 
which  had  long  since  penetrated  my  ao-called  Waterproof  coat,  I 
walked  on  rSpldly,  anxious  ttt  arrive  at  the  Reed  Pool.  This  ia  a  iohg 
reach  of  the  river,  abounding  in  salmon  and  white  trout,  and  when  thb 
«ind  strikes  ft  fairly,  as  it  did  on  this  day,  he  mUst  be  i  thorotigh 
bungler  that  does  not  bring  honie  a  respectable  basketfnl. 

At  every  cadt  the  white  trout  rose  eagerly  at  the  fiy  ;  several  titned  I 
hooked  two  at  Ihe  same  Idstant,  occasionally  securing,  but  more  fie- 
qaently  losing,  both. 

At  length  I  reached  the  particular  part  of  the  poOl  wHefe  I  expects 
the  best  Sport.  HWe  a  bank  covered  with  reeds  runs  out  for  a  dis- 
tehcfe  into  the  river,  fbrming  an  acute  angle  with  the  shore.  The  4rind 
was  bloiving  dirbctl^  lilto  this  dngle,  caUiling  a  strong  curl  oil  tht  Sur- 
face of  the  Water.  I  commenced  nshiilgfrom  the  open  end  Up  towards 
the  poibt  where  the  reedy  bank  joined  Ihe  ihoib.  It  sbemed  aa  If  all 
the  Salmon  in  the  river  had  assembled  iii  this  sihall  place.  I  sood 
found  that  I  should  hdve  more  to  do  than  I  Could  well  rtiatiage.  Un- 
fivtunstely  sofflfething  had  gone  irrong  with  my  tackle.  Ptam  the 
long-continued  rain  the  line,  which  completely  filled  the  whed; 
bad  swollen,  and  wOtild  not  run  fteCly.  My  impatience  did  Dot  allo# 
Ue  to  remedy  thii  iliisfartune,  and  I  at  biice  commenced  operbtibDS. 

Atthefirdt  cast  two  fish  rose.  I  succeeded  in  hooking  one  oli  the 
taiUfly  ;  he  went  at  once  to  the  bottom,  and  for  a  shbrt  time  remaliied 
^etfbetly  qoiet.  After  a  pause,  however,  ad  if  to  decide  npoh  his 
eourse  of  action,  he  made  a  rqsh  for  the  open  pari  of  the  rlrer  ;  in 
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Yain  I  afteiilpted  tb  give  him  line — the  wheel  vnt  Choked  In  Karat  Vexa- 
tious manner.  The  Salmon,  ftelln^  that  tlie  sfraiti  impeded  hit  motion, 
eprane  into  the  bit,  snapped  my  best  cRsting-line,  and  disKppeared,  tak- 
ing vith  him  my  favourite  orange-body  and  jay-hackle,  I  greatly  ftar 
that  I  made  nte  of  boiM  eipretsion  Which  Hanoah  More  or  Mrs.  Fm 
hsd  they  stood  ai  inr  elbott,  would  not  have  cdntidered  pWectlr 
"  comme  il  fant."  There  it  an  old  saying,  "  Don't  svear  or  ydu  viu 
catch  no  flsh;"  but  I  think  that.  In  mt  circa mstanoes,  flved  the  Pops 
or  the  Archbishop  of  CElnterUliry  (provided  they  Were  fishermeri)  ffoald, 
like  Captain  GoHb,*  hare  Shotted  their  discourse  vrlLh  smnethlng 
itronger  than  "  lipon  ihy  honor." 

To  add  to  my  annoyance,  several  of  my  JHenctt  (hcnr  1  hated  them 
at  the  time),  who  irere  coming  dottn  the  river  at  the  opposite  side, 
were  witnesses  to  my  discomfiture,  and  loud  and  mOlt  nnconiplimentarj 
wweiheircommenl*  npon  my  want  of  skill.  I  hastily  replaced  the  lost 
fly,  and  comnienced  fishing  agxin,  hut  still  With  the  same  result.  Fouf 
fish  in  rapid  BucceAsIbn  broke  away,  some  taking  a  fly,  others  an  entire 
casting-tine,  amidst  shoots  of  derision  from  the  opposite  bank. 

At  last  it  occurred  to  me  to  do  that  which,  if  I  had  done  it  at  first, 
vould  have  saved  me  frdm  all  this  annoyance.  I  deliberately  cut  away 
more  than  thirty  yards  of  my  wheel-Hne,  and  rigging  on  a  fresh  cast- 
ing-line, and  n  new  pair  of  files,  otice  more  tried  my  fortane  in  liie  Reed 
Pool.  It  seemed  alive  Ivith  salmon  ;  one  or  two  rose  at  every  cast ; 
many  I  failed  to  strike ;  others,  after  a  struggle,  broke  airay,  bat  I 
iQCceeded  in  landing  five  good  fish,  from  eight  tb  fifteen  or  sixteen 
pounds  each.  My  friends  dn  th6  opposite  shore  now  began  to  cheer, 
and  I  almost  forgave  them  for  having  been  witnesses  of  my  miifor- 
tunes. 

The  day  was  now  far  spent,  and  as  my  basket  was  full  to  the  top, 
and  the  we^rj  keeper  titiking  to  bis  knees  in  the  bog  Under  bis  heavj> 
load,  I  turned  my  face  to  the  ^od  and  rain,  and  made  fbr  the  lodge, 
the  rest  of  the  party  on  the  other  bank  following  my  example. 

Onreaching  the  stream,  jost  above  the  bridge,  the  scene  of  I* — ^"s  de- 
feat in  the  morning,  I  determined  to  try  one  cast,  add  bad  the  good 
fortune  at  once  to  hook,  and,  after  a  severe  struggle,  to  land  a  small 
flsb,  about  seven  pounds  itetgfat.  lie  was  in  the  inost  perftict  condition* 
bavug  just  come  from  the  tide-water,  and  Vras  the  shortest  and 
tbickest  fish  I  ever  ak*,  «ith  k  imiW  thOroUgH-hred  head.  1  think  if 
I  know  anythiiJg  in  this  «orld,  it  is  the  difitrence  betiteen  a  godi  and  4 
bad  sslmon.  I  therefore  gave  private  directions  tb  the  oook  to  dress 
this  tut  trophy  df  my  skill  fbr  dinner,  and  trithin  one  hOnr  ffotn  bla 
capture  he  was  Occupying  the  (ilace  df  honor  at  the  head  of  the  table, 
Sod  even  bid  <il — ,  that  moM  fadtidlods  of  fish-esters,  whom  I  Uavfa  seeli 
turn  np  his  nose  at  Dubllh  or  London  salmon,  trarratrted  to  have  Cttst 
three-and-six pence  a  pound,  pronouncM  hltn  faultless. 

How  we  enjbyed  that  dinner !  The  change  from  wet  to  dry  «totbldg, 
the  good  fir^  the  keen  appetttei,  the  ^ell-furnlshed  table,  the  reoul- 
iMtlon  of  the  good  sport  we  had  josl:  hod-^— all  combitied  to  bniM)  Care ; 

•  See  "  tfaate."  ifmialef  Sorola. 
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and  bad  he  veiitnred  to  ahow  hu  wrinkled  face  on  that  evming,  we 
■hould  have  told  him,  in  plain  language,  that  "  he  would  not  do  tot 
CosteUo." 

It  waa  a  long  time  before  "  that  retired  gentlenum,  our  inner  man  " 
was  satisfied,  and  Jacki  who  had  dined  enormoualj,  laid  down  his  knife 
and  fork,  declaring,  with  an  air  of  innocent  simplicity,  tliat  "  he  could 
live  wbere  another  man  would  starve."  At  length  when,  as  old  Homer 
says,  "  we  had  driven  away  the  desire  of  eatbg,"  the  table  was 
wheeled  to  the  fire,  and  if  it  be  true,  and  true  it  is,  In  spite  of  the 
Temperance  Society,  that  no  one  ever  saw  a  merry  party  round  a 
pump,  it  ia  beyond  all  doubt  that  we  wrae  a  right  joyous  crew  about 
our  round  table  ;  while  more  than  one  bottle  of  mountain-dew,  which 
had  never  received  a  license  from  a  guager  to  bedrankon  thepremisei, 
disappeared.  Cigars  and  pipes  were  lighted,  "  songs  were  sung,  and 
stories  told,  and  tumblers  replenished  again  and  again."  At  last  we 
recollected  the  words  of  my  old  friend  Bishop  Hall,  that  "mode- 
ration is  the  silken  thread  running  through  the  pearl-diain  of  all 
virtues,"  and  even  old  G — ,  that  hoary-headed  toper,  the  hero  of  a 
liundred  bottle*,  cried — enough  ! 

Upon  countioK  the  sport  of  the  day,  it  appeared  that  my  basket  oon- 
tuned  seven  salmon,  and  about  three  dozen  white  trout,  My  four 
compaoiona  had,  on  an  average,  killed  about  the  same  number  and 
weight  of  fish  ;  and  as  many  of  these  white  trout  exceeded  six  pounds 
in  weight,  and  few  were  under  two,  those  gentlemen  who  sit  in  punta  on 
the  Thames,  and  anrie  for  chub  and  dace,  may  form  some  idea  of  a  few 
bcMira  fiahJDg  in  the  Costello  on  a  wet  day,  witn  a  rattling  breeze  from 
the  south- weet. 

Upon  retiring  to  bed,  I  waa  soon  in  the  land  of  dreams :  white  trout 
and  salmon  were  playing  all  sorts  of  antics  round  my  bed,  and  eluding 
my  best  endeavours  to  catch  them.  My  rod  was  broken,  my  line  was 
foul,  my  fliea  were  gone.  I  had  slipped  from  the  rock  at  Corrigmore 
into  the  water — the  keeper  had  saved  my  life  by  striking  his  gaff 
through  the  collar  of  my  coat  and  the  lower  part  of  my  ear.  Then  I 
dreamed  that  a  large  salmon,  who  wore  a  wide-awake  hat,  and  had  a 
basket  strapped  round  iiis  back,  was  tapping  at  the  window,  saying,  as 
plainly  as  ever  a  salmon  spoke,  "  It  is  five  o'clock  ;  will  your  honor 
try  the  Reed  Pool  this  morning  1" 

Now  I  know  that  I  have  several  respedable  old  relativea  who  will 
aay  that  I  was  anffering  from  night-mare  ;  that  had  1  eaten  lees  sal- 
mon, aud  Dot  BO  much  roast  gooae — had  I  drank  more  water  and  less 
mountain  dew — I  should  have  passed  a  more  tranquil  nig^t.  But  I  dis- 
miss this  an^jestioD  as  a  weak  invoition  of  the  enemy,  and  reply  to 
them  in  the  words  of  old  G — ,  who,  when  recommended  by  Sir  P — , 
some  years  ago,  on  account  of  a  "  anapidous  toe,"  to  give  up  wine  and 
drink  water,  answered  indignanlly,  "  Don't  tell  me  of  water,  sir ;  what 
ia  bad  for  the  soleof  your  boot  cannot  be  good  for  your  stomach." 

However,  I  recollected  sAer  e  few  seconds  that  I  had  given  ordera 
to  my  keeper,  Shann  Breedhaun  (John  the  Salmon)  to  call  me  early  that 
I  m^jhthave  Xha  first  cast  at  the  Reed  Pool.  I  was  not  in  the  least 
(Aliged  to  him  for  his  punctuality,  as  I  had  by  no  means  slept  off  yes- 
terday's fatigue,  and  I  tboogbt  old  Q — ,  who  was  »aom%  lustily  in  the 
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next  room,  a  much  wiier  fellow  than  myself.  I  dressed  as  qalckly  as 
pouible,  and,  rod  in  hand,  proceeded  up  the  river. 

The  neither,  which  in  Ireland  is  always  capricious,  had  again 
danged.  The  sun  was  bright,  the  wind  had  ceased,  and  thoagh  from 
tbe  rain  of  the  previous  day  the  pools  were[/ull,  and  the  stream  strong, 
the  sufface  of  the  river  was  smooth  and  glassy.  However,  as  the  heat 
of  the  day  bad  not  set  in,  I  had  hopes  that  in  the  rapids  I  might  find 
some  sport  to  reward  me  for  my  early  rising.  I  therefore  plodded  on 
through  the  deep  wet  heath,  with  my  hat  pulled  over  my  eyes  to  shade 
them  from  the  morning  sun,  when  I  was  startled  by  Shaun  catching 
me  by  the  shoulder,  while  he  pointed  towards  a  large  granite  rock 
about  eighty  yards  in  advance  of  the  spot  where  we  were.  On  this 
rock  were  seated  a  pair  of  large  sea-eagles,  with  their  white  heads  sunk 
beneath  their  shoulders,  and  apparently  absorbed  in  the  contemplation 
of  some  knotty  point.  "  Situated  as  I  am,"  it  is  not  for  me  to  make 
SB  irreverent  comparison,  but  I  think  they  were  very  like  some  of  our 
veoerable  judges  engaged  in  digesting  a  demurrer,  or  trying  to  &id 
ODt  if  either  party  is  right  in  Beamish  v.  Beamish,  or  Erriugton  v 
Roriie. 

I  filed  my  eye  steadily  on  the  eagles,  and  advanced  step  by  step. 
Tbey  suffered  me  to  come  within  ten  yards,  and  then  took  to  flight 
with  a  sharp  peevish  cry,  ss  if  angry  st  being  disturbed  while  digesting 
their  morning  meal.  I  delight  in  watching  the  flight  of  the  eagle,  as 
with  almost  motionless  wing  he  poises  himself  iu  mid  air,  and  then 
drops  with  incredible  velocity  on  his  prey  ;  and  I  shall  never  forget  a 

scene  which,    in  company  with  my  old  friend  J.  A ,  I  witnessed 

atDhuloch. 

We  had  been  fishing  in  a  boat  on  the  lake— our  sport  had  been  un- 
comatooly  good  ;  besides  filling  our  baskets,  we  had  covered  the  floor 
of  tbe  boat  with  large  white  trout.  In  tbe  evening  the  rain  came  down 
in  torrents  ;  tbe  fog  settled  on  the  tops  of  the  mountains,  and  we 
could  not  see  farther  than  twenty  yards  in  any  direction.  We  guessed, 
however,  from  the  wsy  the  wind  was  blowing,  how  to  steer,  and  were 
polling  rapidly  for  our  landing-place,  as  we  were  thoroughly  wet 
through,  and  had  what  is  commonly  called  a  good  mile,  but  which  means 
nearly  two,  (o  walk  before  we  could  get  shelter.  During  our  progress 
down  the  lake,  a  distance  of  at  least  two  miles,  a  large  black  eagle 
hovered  over  our  heads.  We  were  going  before  ths  wind,  and  had 
four  men  at  the  oars,  still  the  king  of  birds  kept  up  with  us  without 
any  visible  effort.  He  was  so  close,  that  I  could  see  his  eye,  and  several 
times  I  thought  be  was  about  to  make  a  swoop  into  the  boat.  My 
friend  Joe  said  he  was  attracted  by  the  sight  of  the  fish,  but  I  whis- 
pered  in  Irish  to  the  rowers  that  my  friend  Joe's  nose,  which,  under  tho 
inQurace  of  the  wind  and  rain,  had  assumed  a  most  tempting,  raw-meat 
colour,  was  the  real  object  of  attraction.  Long  and  loud  was  the 
IsQghter  of  the  dripping  boatmen  at  the  su^^estion,  and  it  required  all 
BQ  Irishman's  handiness  at  evasion  to  account  for  our  merriment. 

But  to  return  to  mystery.  I  walked  up  to  the  large  rock  which  the 
eagles  had  just  quitted,  and  sitting  down  on  the  softest  stone  1  could 
find,  placed  my  back  against  the  rock,  and  was  soon  in  a  profound 
sleep.    How  long  my  slumber  continaed  I  cannot  say,  but  I  waa  awak- 
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en^  fay  a  sensation  of  cold,  and  opening  my  ^es,  p«rceired  that  tfa« 
BUD  had  gone  behind  a  dark  cloud,  and  that  a  cool  breeze  was  bloving 
in  my  face. 

I  lost  no  time  in  running  down  to  the  Reed  Pool,  and  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  dark  hour,  I  killed  a  ten -pound  .salmon,  and  a  remarkably 
£ne  vhite  trout,  which  turned  the  scale  at  seven  pounds  and  a-haUl 
By  the  time  I  had  got  them  into  my  basket  the  breeze  had  died  away, 
and  the  sun  came  out  in  full  power  ;  not  another  fish  would  look  at 
my  flies,  so  I  retraced  my  steps  to  the  lodge,  and  arrived  just  in  time 
to  find  my  friends  sitting  down  to  breakfast. 

The  weather  appeared  so  fine  "  for  haymnking,"  that  we  determined 
for  the  present  to  break  up  our  encampment,  and  as  the  man  who  can 
only  get  a  few  days'  hunting  In  the  year  puts  up  with  blank  days  and 
bad  scents,  if  he  can  only  see  his  name  in  i{«fr«Xi/fa«haviDe  gone  the 
"  run  of  the  season,"  so  we  went  on  our  way  rejoicing  at  having  drop- 
ped in  for  this  one  brilliant  day's  fishing  in  the  Costello. 
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(KoIm  of  aJaanivy  to  the  Crimea  in  the  montbi  of  Aogmt  and  SeptcniW,  1SG£,  Utd 
of  a  nudeow  [o  tha  fiiiUch  Cunp  baTon  siid  aflar  the  (kU  of  Sebaatopol). 

[Tbe  Summer  of  1S55  was  an  anxious  one  to  many  in  England. 
Tt^  great  struggle  before  Sebaatopol  was  evideiitly  drawing  to  lu  close. 
CoQUflg  eveata  oast  their  shadows  before,  and  it  was  fJelt  that  ere  long 
tkose  abadowa  would  du ken  many  an  English  home.  Acconapaaied  by 
three  friienda,  Uie  nrriter  of  these  Notes  left  Iiondon  for  the  Oritneat  on 
Jlo^d^y,  tbe  13tfa  of-  August,  1 865.  It  will  be  collected  in  the  course 
f4  tito  nacrative  which  foUowSt  that,  in  u&dertaking  this  joumey>  he 
bad  ether  iBt«reflta.«ad  objeatt  than  those  of  mere  curiotity ;  and  that 
hiring  lived  iu  eemp  witb  the  officaix  of  the  Royal  Engineers  during 
Ue  eMin  of^laa  stay  in  tfae  Crimea,  h«  bad  opporlunitiea,  nottinfavour< 
able,  for  witnessing  the  operations  and  events  which  matlEtd  "  The 
iMt  Days  of  Sebaatopol."] 

CBAP.  L — "MH  SOUTB." 

1855,  Wtdneidas,  AvguU  l&O,  Fari$. 
"  Hus  voila  P()ria.--ak  c'est  va  Faradis  I"  was  the  exclemation  of  a 
dunaing  little  Freneb  girl,  our  companion  in  the  railway-carriage,  as 
■he  ic«ugh(  the  firs(  diatsnt  glimpse  of  that  capital  in  which  centre 
the  affectitoia  and  the  admiration  of  every  French  peraon  throughout 
the  habitable  globe ;  and  if  Faradiae  hereafter  were  to  be  as  crowded, 
relatively  spteaking  of  ooutsbi  as  tbis  material  Faradise  was  on  tbe 
14th  of  August,  1855,  it  would  be  a  consolatory  refiection  for  many 
ofn*. 

After  travelling  for  two  consecutive  nigbts,  despising  the  prejndicai 
of  sleep,  and  beds,  we  arrived  here,  at  eight  o'clock  on  Tuesday  mcrn- 
bg.  Hie  Queen  was  to  make  ber  entry  on  tbe  Saturday  following.  I 
have  beard  of  crowds,  of  places  being  tuM,  to  repletion,  and  sofortb. 
London,  during  tbe  railway  mania  cA  1845,  was  undoubtedly  fuller 
thsn  usual — in  1651,  in  the  days  of  the  Crystal  Palace,  it  was  rather 
more  crowded  than  in  ordinary  times — but  never  did  I  see  a  town  lite- 
rally «pd  thoroughly  crammed,  totally  regardlesa  of  ila  powers  of  diges- 
tion, until  I  saw  Peris  yeaterd^y. 

Tired,  dirty,  with  incipient  Crimean  beards  of  two  days'  groirtb,  we 
bflgfn  our  aevrch  tor  rooms.  At  tbe  hotels  tbe  application,  was  met 
witb  derision.  Tw^n^y-Bve  francs  for  two  bed-rooms,  "aucjuatri^e," 
is  a  lodging  house,  was  our  Srst  chance-  Fioall^  we  were  obliged  to 
^specfe  our  foroea,  and,  at^the  end  of  two  hours,  I  bad  the  extreme 
good  fbiMne  to  settle  down  with  one  of  my  f^ow-travellers  in  two 
■null  bed-rooms,  at  fourteen  francs  a  night,  in  tbe  hotel  "de  France 
et  d'Angleterre." 

^en  a  breakfast  on  the  Boulevards,  amidst  a  panorama  of  hnman 
beings  sucbia  no  other  spot  on  earth  could  furnish.  "  Omelette,  pom- 
nes  de  terre  frites,  et  chocolat,"  followed  of  course  by  a  visit  to  tbe 
"  Ei^Kisition  d'lndiutrie."    A  dinner  at  tli«  toble-d'hote  of  the  Hotel 
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des  Princes,  and  the  "  petit  Terre"  outside  the  Cafe  Cardinal,  on  the 
Boulevard  iea  Italiens,  brought  ns  to  the  orthodox  hour  of  eleven, 
and  Gonaigned  ns  to  a  b«d  whose  comforts  were  not  the  leas  appre- 
ciated from  the  fact  that  we  had  not  repoaed  in  one  unce  the  Saturday 
night  preceding. 

Thwrtdt^^TiuM,  being  the  I5th  of  Augnst,  was  bdd  as  the  Em- 
peror'a  fSte.  The  ordinary  "  spfctacles  "  were  not  given,  the  aniB 
which  would  have  been  expended  for  theae  gratifications  to  the  people 
being  this  year  devoted  to  the  sick  and  wounded  i  but  the  brilliant  illo- 
minations  at  night,  the  gay,  reatleas,  busy  crowds  in  the  atreeta, 
amongst  whom  the  repreaentatives  of  every  nation  on  earth  might  be 
found — from  the  Briton  in  hia  "  wide-awake"  to  the  Bedooin  in  his 
"  bernoase" — presented  a  "  spectacle  "  of  itself  whidi  it  is  no  exagge- 
ration to  say  was  a  perfectly  fairy  one.  But  is  not  this  always  the 
charm  of  Paris  ? — not  its  boilduigs,  its  theatres,  or  its  Bights,  but 
that  population  ever  good-humoored,  well  dressed,  in  search  of  plea- 
sure, and  finding  that  pleasure  in  public  and  under  its  clear  aky  and 
beautiful  climate. 

Friday. — The  Constantinople  steamer  was  to  leave  Marsdlles  on 
Monday  evening.  Our  original  intention  was  to  have  quitted  Paria 
to-day  for  the  purpose  of  reaching  Marseilles  in  tiaoe  to  complete  all 
those  necessary  preliminaries  in  the  shape  of  ■*  rising"  passports,  en- 
gaging berths,  &c.,  which  our  "  Bradshaw"  aasnred  as  would  at  leaat 
require  two  days  there.  It  was  suffideotly  provoking  to  be  obh'ged 
to  abandon  Paris  for  the  stagnation  of  Marseilles,  with  such  an  evmt 
impending  as  that  which  was  to  come  off  on  the  following  day. 

On  inquiring  yesterday  at  the  head-office  of  the  "  Messagerie"  Com- 
pany here,  we  ascertained  that  everything  necessary,  even  to  the  secur- 
ing cabins,  could  be  effected  in  their  bureau,  and  that  our  presence  in 
Marseilles  would  not  be  required  before  the  Monday  momtog,  which 
would  allow'  us  to  remain  for  the  purpose  of  witnessing  the  "  entrei." 

The  mail  service  between  France  and  the  East  is  perfurmed  by  this 
"  Mesaagerie"  Company.  Twice  a  week  steamers,  carrying  the  mails, 
pass  and  repass  to  and  from  Constantinople,  taking  alternately  the  line 
by  Messina  and  Athens,  and  that  by  Smyrna  and  Malta.  From  Malta 
also  other  packets,  "en  correspondence"  with  theae  mail  steamov, 
proceed,  by  what  is  termed  the  Italian  route,  to  Naples,  Civita  Veo- 
chia,  Leghorn,  and  Genoa,  giving  to  the  traveller  the  opportunity  of 
catching  tliis  passing  glimpse  of  Italy,  with  a  delay  of  only  three  or 
four  additional  days. 

The  plan  I  had  formed  was  to  return  home  by  the  Austrian  Lloyd's 
steamer,  seeing  Venice  and  Vienna  on  the  way;  but  it  now  appeared 
that  by  taking  a  "return-ticket"  by  the  "  Metsagerie"  line  to  Con- 
stantinople and  hack,  a  lavine  of  one-fifth  of  the  entire  fare  would  be 
effected.  The  pecuniary  consideration  prevailed  over  the  charms  of  the 
Adriatic  It  is  recorded  of  another  traveller,  celebrated  in  songfor  hia 
erratic  performances,  that 

"  Though  he  was  on  pleasure  bent  he  had  a  Irngal  mind." 

In  diia  apirit  a  retom-ticket  of  the  first  claai  was  secured  for  the  nun 
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of  sit  hundred  and  seventj-five  fVancs  (^27),  with  liberty  to  proceed  and 
return  by  any  of  the  routes  indicated,  during  a  period  nut  exceeding 
four  montha. 

One  of  the  chief  attractions  of  Paris,  in  my  mind,  has  always  been 
the  living  "  en  evidence  ;"  the  pleasant  breakfasts,  dinners  and 
"pelits  serres,"  taken  "  al  fresco."  Abandoning  the  gloomy  court  of 
our  hotel,  we  had  accordingly  sallied  forth  each  morning  to  take  our 
chocolate  on  the  Boulevards. 

Our  views  on  this  subject  did  not  appear  to  coincide  with  those  of 
tlie  proprietor  of  the  "  Hotel  de  France  et  d'Angleterre."  On  our  return 
yesterday  we  found  a  threatening  notice  lithographed  and  aSiied  to 
the  mirrors  in  our  respective  rooms,  which,  commencing  with  the 
words  "  Messieurs  lesVoyageurs  son t  avisos,"  went  on  to  denounce  such 
latitadinarian  practices,  and  to  threaten,  in  very  explicit  French,  that 
ibose  who  did  not  breakfast  on  dine  in  the  house  should  pay  an  addi- 
tional sum  of  two  francs  per  day  for  their  rooms.  I  am  almost  ashamed 
to  say  that  we  were  weak  enough  to  succumb  to  this  "  ex  post  facto  " 
law,  and  thenceforward  breakfasted  at  the  hotel ;  but  to  sacrifice  our- 
selves in  the  dinner  line  was  altogether  out  of  the  question. 

Our  concession  did  not  avail  us.  On  the  day  following  an  alteration, 
calculated  to  meet  our  particular  offence,  had  been  effected  in  the 
notice.  The  word  oa  had  been  erased,  and  in  its  place  the  particle 
*Nn  luhatituted — the  notice,  as  now  omended,  threatening  the  penalty 
to  all  such  delinquents  as  should  not  both  breakfast  imd  dine. 

We  determined  to  have  recourse  to  the  unfailing  specific  for  the 
bilious  Englishman,  a  letter  to  the  Times,  and  our  appeal  to  the 
sympathies  of  our  countrymen  was  only  averted  by  the  non-appear- 
ance of  the  obnoxions  item  in  our  bills,  when  we  came  to  the  final  settle- 

QKDt. 

Sabirdmf. — This  is  the  eventful  day  which,  in  French  estimation,  is 
to  cement  the  alliance.  All  Paris  is  in  a  fever.  Every  head  is  turned, 
business  et  a  stand  still,  and  the  shops  and  balconies  to  be  let  out  to  the 
curious  at  fabulous  prices.  Triumphal  arches — the  work  of  only  a 
few  hours — are  thrown  up'across  the  Boulevards  ;  plaster  statues  stand 
on  each  side  welcoming  the  expected  visitors  ;  everywiiere  are  to  be 
seen  inscriptions  recording  the  homage  offered  by  the  city  of  Paris,  by 
the  National  Guard,  by  the  artists  of  the  Grand  Opera,  and  soforth, 
to  "  la  Heine  D'Angleterre."  The  united  flags  of  the  two  countriea 
wave  from  the  windows  and  balconies  of  every  house. 

One  of  my  companions  overheard  a  characteristic  dialogue  which 
occurred  between  a  tradesman  and  his  servant  during  the  operation  of 
haoging  the  flags  of  the  two  nations  on  the  master's  balcony.  The  mas- 
ter proposed  to  hang  them  separately,  at  the  two  ends,  the  servant, 
on  the  contrary,  to  unite  them  in  the  centre,  and  backing  his  opinion 
with  "  Mais  Monsieur,  I'alUance  I"  was  allowed  to  carry  his  way. 

A  singular  police  notice  has  Just  been  posted  through  the  city — "  It 
isexpressly  forbidden  to  all  persons  during  the  entry  or  departure  of 
the  Qneen  of  England,  during  her  stay,  or  in  her  daily  drives,  to  present 
to  her  any  petitions,  to  offer  her  bouquets,  or  to  throw  powers  at  her. 
Any  breach  of  these  regulations  to  be  punished  with  the  atmoat 
severity." 
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Siic  o'clock  was  the  time  nanied  for  ber  entry.  Never  did  city  pre- 
aentsuch  an  appearance  as  did  Paria  at  that  hoar.  The  most  gorgeous 
of  sunsets  offered  its  homage  to  the  scene-  Up  to  the  seventh  and 
eighth  story  and  on  the  roofs,  all  the  houses  were  crovded  with  specta- 
tors. On  the  very  chimney  tops  were  perched  whole  families.  From 
the  terminus,  along  the  entire  extent  of  the  Boulevards,  the  Champs 
£lys£es,  and  throogh  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  the  line  was  kept  by  dense 
masses  of  troops,  whose  numbers,  so  readily  furnished  at  such  a  crisis 
of  the  war,  certainly  impressed  one  strongly  with  the  military  re- 
sources of  the  country.  Immediately  behind  the  place  where  we  stood 
an  ingenions  speculator  had  elevated  a  ladder  against  the  wall,  and  his 
reiterated  cries  of  "  places  a  loner"  showed  that  standing  room  on  the 
steps  of  this  ladder  was  the  value  proposed  to  be  given  in  exchange  fbr 
your  money.  But  twilight  now  stole  on,  and  was  rapidly  deepenhg 
into  night  before  the  procession  passed.  No  distinct  sight  of  the 
Queen  could  be  obtained  by  any  of  those  who  had  paid  so  much,  and  stood 
andsnfieredsoIoDgand  so  patiently  for  the  prorabed  "spectacle."  Th»e 
was  one  universal  feeling  of  disappointment — it  was  a  "  coup  menqui." 

But  the  glittering  splendoar  of  that  night  in  Paris  can  never'be  for- 
gotten. All  that  has  been  written  of  Eastern  magnificence  In  the  tales 
of  the  Arabian  Nights  fell  dhort  of  its  reaimes.  As'we  mbved  and 
mixed  amongst  that  throng,  I  felt  that  I  loolced  upon  a  aigbt  such  as  it 
would  never  be  my  lot  again  to  behold ! 

Sunday. — Off  to  Marseilles  by  the  Lyons  railroad.  Soon  we  catch 
on  the  right  a  passing  glimpse  of  the  wild  forest  scenery  of  Fontain- 
bleau.  From  Djjoa  to  Lyons  the  country  is  Aill  of  beauty.  At  this 
season  the  vines  look  their  best,  and  we  feel  tbat  French  scenery  has 
been  caluinniated  as  we  pass  throogh  the  rich  valley  of  the  SaAne. 

And  here  let  me  record,  for  the  benefit  of  all  interested  in  such 
details  (and  what  truly  great  or  good  man  is  Insensible  to  the  charms 
of  a  dinner  ?)  that  the  gastronomic  arrangements  on  this  Une  are  tm- 
exceptionable.  Both  at  Tonnerre,  on  onr  journey  down,  and  at  Dijoii, 
on  our  way  back,  we  were  provided  with  banquets  worthy  of  the  gods. 
In  the  face  of  frotn  sixty  to  eighty  hungry  individuals,  bent  on  satis- 
fying their  material  wants  within  fifleen  minutes,  a  long  aerie*  rf 
"plats"  was  produced,  each  of  which  would  do  honour  to  Ude,  suc- 
ceeding each  other  rapidly,  and  with  but  little  conflision.  A  high 
degree  of  administrative  ubility,  to  use  the  cant  of  the  age,  presided 
over  all  the  arrangements,  and,  at  the  end  of  the  allotted  minnfea,  (he 
moderate  paymeht  of  three  firancs  sent  forth  each  stomach  of  that  ioipft- 
tient  host  rejoicing  on  its  way,  and  at  peace  with  itself  and  with  aU  the 
world.  Troly  these  are  the  triumphs  which  stamp  the  French  as  a 
really  great  nation,  foremost  in  arts  as  in  arms. 

At  Lyons  an  unpleasant  break  occurs.  An  omnibus  jolts  yon  pttilessif 
for  a  distance  of  three  or  four  miles  throngh  the  town,  from  the'tenaiJ 
nus  at  which  you  have  just  arrived,  to  the  Corresponding  one  on  the 
iMiirsellles  line,  on  which  you  are  now  about  to  enter.  H«'e,  as  eveiy- 
where  along  tlie  road,  bodies  of  troops  were  being  harried  doini  MtiHi- 
ward  to  meet  the  cravings  of  this  insatiable  war.  Oiir  trtliii  was 
densely  packed  with  them,  and  we  were  whirled  olf  anudi 
of  lamentations  and  leave-taiungs. 
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At  Lyons,  the  "  southing  "  we  had  so  rapidly  gained  during  the  day 
began  to  assert  itself.  The  night  was  intensely  hot,  but  the  worthy 
Provenfals  in  our  comparttnent  of  the  carriflge  appeared  totally  insen- 
sible to  this  peculiarity  of  the  atmosphere.  They  addressed  themselves 
calmly  to  their  slumbers,  closing  the  windows  with  all  the  precaution 
observed  ia  Hyperborean  regions,  whilst  we,  panting  for  air,  gave  vent 
to  profane  expressions  similar  to  those  said  by  the  poet  to  have  been 
wrung  from  perspiring  fishes  of  old,  under  the  inBuence  of  a  perpen- 
dicular sun. 

All  our  schoolboy  notidns  of  geography  are  upset  by  these  modem 
raHways.  Under  the  severe  discipline  of  our  youthful  days,  porticnlBr 
degrees  of  latitude  and  longitude  became  fixed  ideas  in  our  minds. 
We  have  been  brought  up  in  the  faith  that  a  certain  number  of  these 
mysterious  parallels  Beparate  the  bleak  northern  shores  on  which  we 
breatiie,  and  live,  and  have  our  being,  from  the  "land  of  the  cypress 
and  myrtle."  All  this  is  obsolete ;  as  completely  a  mere  "  geographi- 
cal idea,"  as  Italy  has,  by  some  modem  statesniea,  been  asserted  to  be. 
To-day  in  Paris ;  in  eighteen  hours  we  are  at  Avignon ;  in  three  more 
at  Marseilles,  in  the  presence  of  a  blitzing  luminary,  who  leaves  no 
doubt  at  all  either  on  your  mind  or  body,  that  you  have  reached  the 
iunny  south. 

From  Avignon  the  scenery  becomes  beautiful.  All  around,  in  end- 
less succession,  the  vine,  the  olive,  and  the  orange  tree;  fbe  pure  white 
chalky  soil  of  the  bills  contrasting  with  the  intense  blue  of  a  sky,  such 
as  the  untravelled  Briton  has  never  before  seen.  Before  us  is  the 
Mediterranean  j  and  gliding  gently  downwards,  now  through  long 
tunnels,  whose  gloom  is  a  relief,  and  again  flashing  out  into  the  dizzy 
splendour  of  the  morning  sun,  we  enter  the  terminus  at  Marseilles. 

At  all  times  a  town  of  considerable  importance  from  its  wealth  and 
commerce,  Marseilles  is  acquiring  increased  consequence  and  riches 
from  the  preacnt  war.  It  is  the  great  highway  between  the  East  and 
the  West.  That  "  Cloaca  Maxima,"  termed  by  courtesy  the  Inner 
Port,  which,  since  the  daya  of  (he  Romans,  has  never  been  purified, 
it  crowded  with  the  ships  of  all  nations.  The  process  of  loading  and 
embarkation  never  flags;  men  and  munitions  of  war  follow  in  unbroken 
■treams.  The  streets  have  a  aemi-orienlal  appearance — Greeks, 
Turks,  and  Armenians  jostle  you  at  every  turn.  Our  final  arrange- 
ments, prior  to  embarkation,  were  efi'ected  with  but  little  trouble.  In 
reference  to  our  future  comfort,  we  laid  in  what  in  mercantile  phrase 
is  I  believe  termed  an  "  assorted "  Crimean  cargo^brandy,  potted 
meats,  champagne,  preserved  cream,  and  saddles.  Four  straw  hats 
Were  purchased  fur  a  similar  number  of  heads,  and  when  duly  trimmed 
nith  pale  straw-coloufed  ribbons,  the  appearance  of  our  parly  would 
not  have  brought  discredit  on  the  chorus  of  peasants  in  "Somnarabula." 

My  last  act  in  taking  leave  of  Western  civilisation  was  to  tske  leave 
also  of  its  especial  emblem  and  type.  With  many  regrets  I  intrusted 
my  bat  to  the  costody  of  mine  host  of  the  "  Kotet  des  Ambassadeurs," 
if  haply  I  should  ever  return  to  claim  it.  Its  dignity  and  its  gr^ce 
would  have  been  lost  upon  the  Oriental  mind.  At  five,  p-m,  we  were 
OL  board  the  "  Jourdain."  '•  Moute  CbristO  "  has  made  all  men  fami- 
liar wirti  the  port  of  MtirSeiilos.      A  figure  'of  the  Virgin,  erected  ut 


=a  01  Google 


72  TH£  LAST  DATS  OF  SEBASTOFOL. 

the  extremity  of  one  of  ita  encircling  piers,  ■miles  upon  the  oatward- 
bound,  and  welcomes  the  home-retumiDg  traveller.  At  sis  o'clock 
we  were  in  the  Mediterranean — the  Chateau  D'lf  on  our  starboard 
bow — a  well-spread  banquet  before  us. 

The  next  morning  Corsica,  with  its  high,  bold  coast  lay  on  our  )^, 
the  graceful  feluccas,  with  their  lattine  sails,  skimming,  like  sea-birds, 
under  its  shores.  Later  in  the  da;  we  made  Sardinia,  and  at  six  were 
passing  through  the  narrow  strait  of  the  Magdelene.  So  closely  here 
do  the  rocky  st.ores  of  the  two  islands  approach,  that  it  appears  as  if  a 
■tone  might  be  thrown  on  land  from  the  ship.  Eagerly  are  the  whole 
party  gazing  for  the  well-known  figure  of  the  "  Bear."  At  this  critical 
moment  the  bell  sounds  for  dinner,  and  we  oscillate  between  the  cabin 
and  the  deck,  the  "  Bear'  and  the  "Booilli." 

The  voyage  is  most  enjoyable.  The  "  Jourdain,"  a  steamer  lately 
added  to  the  company's  stock,  is  an  English-built  vessel,  with  every 
modem  improvement  and  luxury.  The  saloon  is  large  and  airy.  We 
glide  through  that  summer  sea,  calm  as  a  lake,  beauUful  beyond  ima- 
gination, of  a  blue  so  intense  in  its  depth,  and  yet  so  bright  and  spark- 
ling and  sunny,  that  "lapis  lazulte"  alone  can  perhaps  furnish  a  con- 
ception of  it.  Around  and  before  you,  from  hour  to  hour,  points  of 
interest  come  successively  into  view,  which  one  has  dreamed  of  from 
early  youth,  but  which  I,  at  least,  had  little  thought  it  would  ever  bo 
my  fate  to  see.  The  days,  brilliant  in  their  beanty,  as  yet  are  not  too 
warm — no  motion — no  "maldemer;"  nothing  to  disturb  the  "  dolce 
far  niente  ;"  the  sleeping,  reading,  day-dreaming,  in  which  all  are  in- 
dulging on  deck  beneath.an  awning  which  forms  a  protection  from  the 
sun's  rays  by  day,  and  from  the  heavy  dews  at  night- 
There  is  no  fault  to  be  found  with  the  department  of  the  "  Maitrs 
d'Hotel  i" — disgust  him  not  by  calling  biro  "  gar^n,**  as  Englishmen 
are  prone  to  do '. — a  wider  distinction  does  not  exist  between  the 
Brahmin  and  the  Pariah.  Coffee  is  supplied  when  you  arise ;  at  half* 
past  nine  is  served  the  first  dinner,  disguised  under  the  milder  term  of 
breakfast.  A  table  spread  with  a  heterogeneous  mixture  of  fruits, 
pickles,  cakes,  and  sardines,  meets  your  eye — these  are  the  standing 
decorations;  presently  appears  the  usual  succession  of  French  dishes: 
the  "  cotelettes,"  tlie  "omelette,''  the  " poisson,"  the  "poulet,"  the 
"roti."  Tea  for  those  who  desire  it — for  all  "vin  ordinaire  a 
discretion." 

At  half'past  five  or  six,  the  same  process  is  repeated,  in  the  shape  of 
the  dinner  proper,  the  only  perceptible  difierence  being  the  addition  of 
the  "  potage."  In  the  evening,  tea  and  coffee.  For  all  this  "nour- 
nture,"  as  the  phrase  is,  the  charge  of  eight  francs  a  day  is  made. 
Vines  of  all  descriptions  are  supplied  "  a  la  carte,"  and  no  objection  is 
raised  to  your  calUng  for  a  bottle  of  "  eau  de  vie,"  and  retaining  it  in 
custody  for  your  private  consumption  j  a  practice  which  I  recommoid 
to  all  travellers  in  the  East,  as  being  at  once  economical  and 
sanitary. 

Our  good  ship  carried  a  heavy  freight  of  live-stock.  Fonr  bnndred 
French  troops  filled  the  main-deck,  the  larger  portion  of  them  safiperai 
proceeding  to  the  Crimea,  to  supply  the  gaps  which  the  siege  casualties 
daily  created  in  their  corpa.    The  Freo^  soldier  is  onifomly  ao  quiet 
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tad  well-conducted,  so  much  of  the  gentleman  in  his  individual  capacity, 
that  these  troops  caused  le^s  r.nnoyance  than  might  be  supposed  to  the 
gtaeral  poasengers.  They  slept  on  the  deck  by  night,  but  this  could 
scarcely  now  be  considered  »  liardship.  By  day  they  amused  them- 
selves with  cards  or  dominoes ;  some  read,  others  lay  basking  in  the 
sun,  or  sleeping.  Their  messing  arrangements  were  very  simple.  Tbe 
men  were  told  off  into  different  squads  of  eight  or  ten.  They  had  three 
meals  a  day ;  the^  allowance  for  each  me«s  was  contained  in  a  large 
circular  tin  vessel ;  round  this  the  soldiers  knelt ;  each  man  had  a  small 
drinking-can  and  spoon  attached  by  a  string  to  his  coat,  and  was  pro- 
vided with  a  portion  of  bread.  With  the  most  perfect  order,  and  in 
regular  sncceseion,  each  spoon  ivn°  plunged  into  the  general  mess,  and 
applied  to  its  owner's  individual  mMU.,:,  the  fire  being  taken  up  from  right 
to  left.  Wiien  the  supply  of  food  was  exhausted,  the  providore  produced 
a  large  tin  vessel,  from  which  was  poured  into  the  several  cans  the 
regulated  allowance  of  "  vin  ordinaire."  Discipline  and  order  seem  to 
be  spontaneous  amongst  them.  There  was  no  apparent  exercise  of 
authority  by  tbe  officers ;  no  muster,  roll-call,  or  parade  during  the 
entire  time  we  were  on  board. 

Our  party  in  the  first-class  cabin  consisted  of  a  French  colonel  of 
eDgineers,  in  command  of  these  sappers  ;  a  captain  of  our  own  artillery  i 
tonje  young  English  officers  of  the  Turkish  Contingent,  proceeding  to 
joio  their  newly-formed  regiments,  five  or  six  English  and  French 
ciTilians,  and  a  Queen's  messenger.  It  is  a  regulation  of  the  French 
terrice,  that  all  officers  below  the  rank  of  chef-d'escadron  (corres- 
ponding to  our  majors),  proceed  as  second-class  passengers ;  the  field- 
officers  as  first-class.  There  were  five  French  officers  on  board, 
captains  and  Bubaltems,  who  messed  in  the  second  cabin.  The  fairer 
sex  were  represented  by  two  French  ladies.  One  of  them  was  young, 
rather  pretty,  and  "  spirituel,"  and  with  a  great  deal  of  that  grace.of 
nanaer,  and  "  talent  de  socifite,"  which  appears  indigenous  in  the 
women  of  their  nation.  The  gallantry  of  the  captain  had  provided  for 
her  a  mattress  and  pillows  on  the  quarter-deck,  where  gracefully 
reclining,  and  wrapped  in  shawls,  she  held  her  levies  by  day,  surrounded 
by  groups  of  admirers,  conspicuous  amongst  whom  appeared  the  young 
"Telemachoa"  of  our  party,  conveying,  in  the  impassioned  glances 
which  are  of  all  countries,  those  ardent  vows  wiiich  his  British  tongue 
declined  to  utter.  Her  story  was  interesting — she  was  the  wife  of  a 
"chef-d'eacadron  "  of  artillery,  who  had  been  recently  wounded  at  the 
siege.  The  French  reports  of  such  matters  are  not  as  precise,  or  as 
considerate  for  the  feelings  of  relatives,  as  our  own.  She  heard  only 
diat  he  was  wounded,  and  beyond  that — nothing.  In  the  impulse 
of  the  moment  she  started  to  join  him,  and  now,  perhaps,  had  for  the 
first  time  leisure  to  reflect  on  the  many  chances  which  existed  against 
her  meeting  him,  even  when  she  had  arrived  at  her  journey's  end. 

What  words  can  do  justice  to,  or  what  northern  imagination  picture 
the  gorgeoos  sunsets  of  this  enchanting  clime  P  Hardly  has  the  sun 
disappeared,  ere  the  whole  western  horizon  is  suffused  with  tints  the 
moat  lovely  and  the  most  varied.  Hues  of  the  brightest  orange,  and  of 
thedeepe8tied,glow  over  half  the  arch  ofheaven,  gently  and  gradually 
&ding  into  the  yellow,  the  purple,  and  the  grey.     We  turn  from  the 
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Bcen«  wbich  we  have  now  for  an  hoar  been  gasdng  on  entranced,  and 
where  the  laat  faint  blush  has  not  even  yet  wholly  died,  and  the  southern 
moon,  large  and  lustrous,  is  shiDing  in  the  heavens.  The  ship's  track, 
unefiaced  in  this  tideless  sea,  is  traced  in  our  wake  by  its  long  line  of 
light  even  to  the  far  horizon,  each  tiny  wave  tipped  with  silver.  On 
sach  a  night  we  are  stealing  through  the  Lipari  islands,  not  a  breath  of 
air,  DotasoDnd  to  disturb  the  stillness  of  tbe  scene.  From  hour  to 
hour  we  sight,  near,  then  pass  a  succession  of  small  islands  seen  dimly 
in  outline  through  the  sofl  grey  haze  ;  an  occasional  light  glimmering 
from  firom  the  cabin  of  some  solitary  fisherman.  Presently  a  flame 
flickers  faintly  up  into  the  sky — it  is  but  a  glimpse,  and  all  again  is  dark. 
Stromboli  is  in  the  far  distance.  As  we  approach  ita  flames  shoot  grandly 
forth  at  intermitting  and  nearly  r^ular  intervals,  a  few  minutes  form- 
ing the  limit.  Nature's  great  light-house  1  which  for  ages  has  watched 
and  lighted  that  lonely  sea.  I  linger  late  into  the  night,  unwilling  to 
quit  a  spectacle  so  sublime,  and  tbe  grey  dawn  of  early  morning,  with 
the  moon  still  keeping  watch  above,  finds  me  again  opon  deck,  as  the 
ship  glides  gently  into  the  harbour  of  Messina. 

From  the  sea,  Messina  is  very  striking.  The  water,  bright  and  blue 
OS  sapphires,  sparkles  in  the  aun,  washing  the  base  of  the  handsome 
terraces  which  face  tbe  port  in  a  Semi-circle.  The  houses,  of  a  dazzling 
white  stone,  with  those  gaily-coloured  "jalousies"  and  blinds,  to  wbicli 
Venice  has  lent  a  name,  and  which  Canalettl  has  made  familiar  to  ua 
on  canvas.  The  whole  aspect  of  the  place  is  Italian.  Immediately 
behind  the  town  rises  a  grand  background  of  mountains,  beautiful  in 
outline  and  colouring,  and  studded  with  vineyards,  olive  groves,  and 
villas  to  their  very  summits. 

The  town  itself  is,  in  parts,  well  built.  Tbe  principal  streets  are 
paved  across  their  enUre  breadth  with  large  slabs  of  lava  :  but  of 
sights  worth  leeing  or  recording  there  are  none.  The  stranger  is 
conducted  to  a  cathedral  and  a  convent,  of  which  tbe  prototype  may  be 
seen  in  almost  every  Mediterranean  town,  and  in  all  the  tosvns  of  Italy. 
Monks  and  friars  flourish  and  abound  ;  all  else  seems  in  decay.  A 
torpor  pervades  the  place.  A  few  shops  there  are,  suffident  to  supply 
the  merest  necessaries  ;  but  of  life,  or  bustle,  orbusinesB.nothing.  One 
pauses  to  think  faow  these  people  live.  Is  there  any  commerce  T  Are 
there  amongst  them  any  professions,  trades,  or  means  of  raising  their 
conditions  in  life?  or  does  this  "bright  sky  and  delicious  climate  limit 
their  desires,  and  leach  thetu  that  contentment  with  their  actual  lot, 
which  philosophers  may  laud,  bat  by  which  na^ons  decay  P  Whilst 
thus  theorizing,  the  steam  is  up,  end  we  are  off.  Scylla  and  Charyb- 
dis  appear  on  the  left,  and  Messina,  with  all  ita  beauties,  fades  from 
our  view. 

Our  course  now  lies  for  the  classic  land.  In  the  distance,  Etna 
looms,  round,  massive,  bulky  and  corpulent,  as  becomes  his  rank  and 
station  amongst  mountaiiis.  His  b;ii>e  is  prodigious,  and  his  head  is 
loviagly  pillowed  in  the  clouds ;  "but  he  is  sorae  forty  miles  off,  and  we 
can  only  form  a  distant  acquaintaiiije  with  him,  and  bid  him  farewell! 

I  unce  spent  two  or  three  of  tlie  "  dog  days"  in  the  society  of  an 
officer,  whuSe  ontucky  fate  had  been  to  have  been  quii'rtered  for tnenty 
years  (if  bi^  life  under  n  V^st  ludianaun.      Tl'e  were  all  bilking  and 
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r^oidng  ia  onr  gloridtu  Bngliah  July.  He  alone,  of  tlie  party,  was 
gloomy  and  depressed :  the  bright  saoKhine  to  him  was  too  suggestive 
of  the  parit.  His  spirits  rose  as  the  barometer  fell.  In  heavy  rains  he 
was  happy,  and  revelled  in  gales  of  wibd.  I  begin  now  to  understand 
andtosympathize  with  the  feelings  of  the  gallant  and  itl-ased  warrior. 
For  the  last  two  days  the  heat  has  been  very  oppressive.  We  wander 
from  the  cabin  to  the  decic,  and  from  the  deck  again  downwards,  in 
quest  of  bat  one  stray  zephyr.  By  night,  and  in  the  confinement  oF  a 
berth,  it  Seems  impossible  to  breathe,  I  detect  myself  casting  loving 
thoaghts  on  dear  old  England,  and  I  register  a  solemn  vow  never  again 
to  abnse  ita  sombre  skies,  invoking  the  penalties  of  perjury  on  my  head 
if,  over  its  venerable  aoriace,  I  ever  again  raise  the  shelter  of  an  um- 
brella, even  tinder  the  heaviest  provocation. 

Tbe  "fgean"  has  not  improved  in  character  since  the  days  of 
Horace.  Be  b  still  a  "  tniAultuous  "  sea,  as  when  the  poet  itiToked  the 
favouring  breeze,  and  Pollux,  the  twin,  to  bear  him 

"  Tutum  per  JEgpos  tumdtus." 

Seldom  do«a  the  traveller  pa^  here  nnecathed.  Its  hays,  and  head- 
lands, and  islands  innumerable,  are  atill,  aa  of  yore,  nurses  of  the  tem- 
pest and  the  gale.  On  this  occasion,  our  trusty  "screw  "  did  duty  for 
FoQuk;  bnt  gratefid  as  I  am  bound  to  f^el  to  him  for  his  assistance,  I 
am  not  snre  that  I  do  not  prefer,  to  this  modem  innovation,  the  ancient 
"  paddle."  The  perpetual  vibration  in  a  screw-steamer  is  especially 
annoying.  The  tremolous  ihotldn  makes  it  almost  hnpossible  to  write, 
more  particolarly  with  the  thermometer  at  1 00  degs.  The  paddle  is  8 
manly  fellow,  makes  a  row,  a  fuss,  and  a  splash,  and  rushes  at  his 
voik  with  a  will.  The  contest  between  him  and  his  enemy  is  an  open 
one,  in  tbe  broad  light  of  day.  There  is  something  sneaking  about 
the  screw,  with  his  imderhand  practices.  He  burrows  in  the  dark, 
and  as  job  creep  so  stealthily  through  the  waters,  you  f^l  that  you  are 
taking  a  base  advantage  of  the  foe.  Catching  a  distant  glimpse  of 
Narariuo,  We  round  Cape  Mstapan,  and  are  fairly  launched  into  the 
£geaD.  The  outlines  of  the  Gredan  hills  is,  at  the  drat  view,  disap- 
pointing. Yon  look  in  vain  for  the  bold  magnificence  of  the  coasts  of 
Western  Europe,  tvbich  natnre,  ever  practical  in  her  handiwork,  hat 
fashioned  in  the  giant  mould  required  to  stem  the  mighty  ocean  which 
presses  on  them.  Ton  forget  that  this  is  the  land  whose  attributes  are 
grace,  beauty,  and  exqnisite  proportion  ;  and  looking  sgam,  and  thus 
remembering,  yon  recognise  and  admire  the  soft,  gracefS  and  flowing 
Outline  of  these  hills  of  Soirtbem  Greece.  And  now  *e  are  in  the  Sa- 
Tonic  gnlf,  and  memory  ia  busy  '(vith  the  past,  and  we  are  once  more 
yonng.  On  'Our  left  there  is  a  little  land-locked  bay,  with  eiitrance' 
scarcely  vhiWe — can  that  he  Salamls  ?  bnd  that  the  hitl  where  Xerxes 
stood?  Werohnd  the  headland  on  which  Standsthe  tomb  of  Tbemis- 
todes,  tfnd  enter  the  silvery  bosin  of  the  PirauS.  A  French  man-of- 
var  domtitatM  over  the  bartiour;  Ih  the  TirighbotiriAg  bay,  the  British' 
enSigB  floats-,  the  crimson  breeches  of  our  ubiqiiitons  allies  are  Rgain 
recognised  on  the  shore;  andlam  bound  to  adntit  fheforceof  aFrench 
Ofheft't  kjitVtf  U>  ifcy  'C((ri<8tion  -as  to  tKe'ne<!di»ity  ofpitssporfe — "^Mais 
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non  c'eit  on  pays  conquis."  We  do  forthwith  invade  this  conqaered 
country,  and  without  ques  Jon  or  passport.  Under  a  burning  sun,  and 
over  a  burning,  dusty,  and  arid  soil,  relieved  only  by  a  few  stunted 
vines  and  olive  trees,  we  drive  over  the  five  miles  of  classic  road  which 
connect  Athens  with  the  Krsus.  And  now  high  above  us  towers,  in 
solitary  majesty,  the  spot  most  famous  in  the  world's  history,  if  we 
exclude  those  rc^oos  consecrated  by  holier  associationB.  Ascending 
the  winding  path,  we  pass  through  the  Propylna,  the  grandest  portiJ 
ever  fashioned  by  man,  and  roouoting  the  marble  steps,  stand  amidst 
the  ruins  of  the  Parthenon.  The  imagination  is  awed  as  we  gaze  on 
these  remains  of  the  past,  which  have  looked  proudly  down  on  so  many 
generations,  unrivalled  still,  and  ever ;  subUmer  now  in  their  deso- 
lation and  decay  than  in  the  days  of  tbeir  noonday  splendonr.  Hme 
has  dealt  more  leniently  with  them  than  man.  They  have  sufiered  in 
the  varioui  sieges,  and  even  now,  in  these  our  boasted  days  of  civilis- 
ation, they  are  not  safe  from  the  more  degrading  outrages  of  modem 
barbarians.      Large  black  letters,  scratched  on  the  very  walls  of  the 

Parthenon,  arrested  my  eye,  and  recorded  the  visit  of  "  William 

of  Dublin  (I  forget  the  name  of  the  Vandal,  and  even  were  it  oth»- 
wise,  would  not  further  his  views  by  advertising  him),  and  Samuel,  Ui 
brother,  August,  1835." 

Beneath  us  lies  the  plain  of  Attica ;  on  the  right,  Hymettus  vith  its 
doable  peak;  on  the  north,  Pentellicus  from  which  was  hewn  the  marble 
BO  purely  bright,  whit^  towers  around  ;  in  the  far  distance  is  Mount 
Cittoeron;  in  front,  the  Pineus,  the  blue  £gean,  and  Salamis,  and 
Egina>  One  last  and  longing  gaze — we  look  upon  the  laud  of  the  hero, 
the  philosopher,  the  sage ;  the  land  unrivalled  still  in  arts,  and  arms, 
and  eloqnence. 

Descending  and  crossing  a  small  hollow,  redolent  of  rich  odonra  of 
Gruyd re  cheese,  proceeding  from  the  exhalations  of  the  innumerable 
goats  browsing  in  all  directions  around,  a  low  rocky  knoll  stands  before 
us.  By  four  steps  hewn  in  the  side  of  that  rock,  and  worn  with  the 
foot-prints  of  the  mighty  dead,  we  ascend  and  stand  on  the  Areopagua  I 
By  those  very  steps  once  mounted,  and  on  tliia  very  spot  once  stood,  he 
who  taught  the  doctrines  of  life  and  immortality  to  the  heathen.  From 
this  spot,  and  under  the  very  shadow  of  yonder  elorious  temple,  unawed 
by  its  splendours,  undazzled  by  its  imaginations,  did  Paul  rebuke  the  wor- 
shippers of  the  "Unknown  God,"  and  reveal  to  the  "Men  of  Athena" 
the  only  living  God,  "the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,  who  dwelled  not 
in  temples  made  with  hands,"  and  "  the  Godhead  which  was  not  like 
onto  gold  or  silver,  or  stone  graven  by  art  and  man's  device." 

Perfect  in  its  beauty,  and  fresh  as  in  its  earliest  days,  is  the  little 
temple  of  Theseus.  Within  it  are  collected  many  of  the  statues  and 
relics  of  art  which  from  time  to  time  have  been  exhumed  from  the 
ruins  of  the  difiereut  temples  above.  But  time  presses,  and  we  harry 
back  to  our  ship,  and  to  our  dinner.  The  modern  Greek  is  still  the 
finest  type  of  mankind ;  tall,  erect,  active,  graceful,  and  with  a  garb  at 
once  splendid  and  picturesque.  The  "  Maids  of  Athena"  would  seem 
to  have  strangely  degenerated  since  the  days  of  Byron ;  they  are  cei^ 
tainly  not,  in  point  of  beauty,  fit  helpmates  for  their  lords. 

In  a  jooniey  midertaken  with  an  object  in  which  the  mind  ii  deqplj 
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ibi^esteS,  the  total  absence  of  all  intelligence,  and  of  everything  in  the 
aQape  of  news,  vbilstat  sea,  is  keenly  felt.  A  telegraphic  despatch  had 
been  received  at  Marseilles,  on  the  day  of  our  (leparture  from  there, 
UDouiicing  that  the  English  were  to  open  fire  on  the  l7th,  the  day 
following  the  date  of  the  commuiiication.  This  was  naturally  consi- 
dered as  prelimiaory  to  the  final  assault,  though  it  afterwards  ap< 
peared  that  it  was  only  for  the  purpose  of  enabling  the  French,  under 
cover  of  onr  bomhardment,  to  push  their  appronches  still  nearer  to  the 
enemy's  works.  The  probability  of  important  events  having  ere  this 
occurred,  and  its  passible  contingencies,  could  not  fail  to  recur  anxiously 
to  my  mind.  Even  at  Constantinople,  I  could  not  hope  to  learn  as 
much  of  the  actual  state  of  afiairs  in  the  Crimea  at  this  juncture,  as  I 
sbonld  have  known  had  I  remained  in  England. 

Off  the  island  of  Tenedos,  we  were  hailed  from  a  boat  by  an  English 
Dsval  officer.  He  belonged  to  a  large  sailing  transport,  "  The  Pride  of 
the  Ocean,"  which  was  lying  at  anchor  in  the  harbour  of  Tenedos, 
some  miles  distant.  She  was  laden  with  ammunition,  and  guns  and 
mortars  of  large  calibre  for  the  siege,  and  had  been  detained  there  for 
many  days  by  the  northerly  winds,  so  prevalent  in  these  waters.  His 
olgect  now  was  to  get  a  passage  to  Constantinople  with  us,  for  the 
purpose  of  obtaining  from  the  admiral  there  the  services  of  a  steam- 
tug.  The  captain  refused  to  take  iiim  on  board,  alleging  the  existence 
ef  positive  orders  prohibiting  them  from  taking  up  passengers  at  sea> 
We  could  only  undertake  to  report  his  message,  and  the  boat  dropped 
off,  to  consume,  probably,  the  greater  part  of  the  night  in  making  her 
way  back  to  the  ship,  agunst  the  current  and  a  strong  head  wind.  I 
mention  this  incident,  because  it  must  occur  to  every  one  reading  it  as 
most  strange  that  at  this  period  of  the  war,  with  the  experiences  of 
former  mismanagement,  and  with  the  knowledge  of  the  prevailing 
northerly  wiods,  a  regular  service  of  small  steam-tugs  should  not  hnve 
been  established  for  the  purpose  uf  towing  these  transports  through  the 
Dardanelles.  Here,  in  a  case  thus  aecidentally  coming  under  our  notice, 
was  a  ship,  with  a  cargo  of  the  mosl^  vital  importance  to  the  prosecution 
of  the  siege,  detained  for  an  indefinite  period  from  the  want  of  that 
vhieh  the  most  ordinary  degree  of  foresight  should  have  provided.  In 
the  end,  she  succeeded  in  reaching  the  Crimea,  after  the  opening  of  the 
Soal  bombardment,  when  her  stores  had  become  utterly  valueless.  We 
passed  through  the  Dardanelles,  and  touched  at  Gailipoli  during  Ihtj 
night ;  on  the  following  day  were  passing  through  the  Sea  of  Marmora, 
sod  on  the  evening  of  Monday,  the  2Tth,  at  seven  o'clock,  anchored  in 
the  Golden  Horn. 

We  had  been  exactly  seven  daya  on  our  voyage.  The  inconvenience 
of  landing  in  the  dark,  and  the  uncertainty  of  finding  accoramodatioa 
in  any  of  the  hotels,  induced  the  greater  number  of  the  passengers,  and 
our  party  among  the  teat,  to  remain  on  hoard  until  the  following 
morning. 
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There  are  few  whoie  imaginations  hare  not  been  vivicUj  tiupTeesed 
with  the  glowing  descripUons  of  CoDStatitinople.  Perhaps  the  l^igbert 
tribute  that  can  be  otfered  by  those  who  look  on  it  for  the  first  time,  is, 
that  it  has  not  disappointed  their  anticipations  ;  and  I  did  not  feel  that 
disenchantment  which  ia  too  oflen  the  penalty  we  pay  in  our  e](changa 
of  the  real  for  the  ideal.  J,  could  not  fancy  that  T  was  looliing  on  a 
strange  place.  Who  is  not  familiar  with  its  airy  towers,  its  domes  and 
mosques,  the  tapering  minarets,  the  gay-paioted  villas,  and  the.  dp^ing 
vbite  buildings,  relieved  by  those  masses  of  dark  foliage  whicb  give  to 
the  distant  views  of  all  Eastern  cities  their  peculiar  charm  and  grace? 

For  all  thiq  ^  was  prepared;  but  I  was  not  prepared  for  the  enormous 
aize  of  the  magnificent  city  which  now  surrounded  me.  Its  situatioD 
has  been  truly  said  to  stamp  it  as  the  fitting  capital  of  the.  world.  The 
Golden  Horn,  in  which  we  lie,  is  that  portion  of  the  Bosphorua  which 
divideil  Stamboul,  the  Constantinople  proper  of  the  Osmaiiji,.  from 
Galata,  one  of  the  suburbs  of  Pera,  where  dwells  the  Frank  population. 
Above,  the  grand  old  Genoese  tower  of  Gala;ta  rears  its  head  aloft ; 
around' us,  were  congregated  fleets  from  every  quarter  of  the  world.  The 
glorious  sunset  in  which  1  gazed  upon  this  scene  had  dyed  it  with  its 
own  golden  hues,  and  when  the  purple  twilight  bad  deepened  into 
night,  and  the  diamond  stars  came  forth  in  the  deep  azure  of  the  skj^ 
and  the  many  lights  of  the  city  and  of  the  shipping  ^ere  glittering 
in  the  dark  stream  whose  current  rippled  silently  yet  swiftly  rouod 
our  vessel's  bow,  I  acknowledged  the  supremacy  of  the  "  City  of  the 
Sultan,"  and  that  I  looked  upon  a  sceqe  such  as  by  no  otlier  spot  on 
earth  could  be  equalled. 

Tuesdai/,  August  28(A. — We  landed  eaHj  in  the  morning  atTophaneh. 
Again  a  "  pays  conquis  " — no  passports,  and  no  custom-house;  these  are 
abominations  of  the  past.  The  landing-place  »  a  colle9tion  of  ripketty 
planks,  with  gaping  apertur^i  coeval  with  Paleologus,  and  projecting 
into  a  ffitid  pool.  The  "  iiamals,"  or  porters,  strap  our  pprtma^leaD■ 
on  their  badis,  and  we  ascend  the  steep  mountain  guU^j  which  does  duty 
for  a  street,  and  leads  to  Missirie's  hotel.     Here  we  find  accomodation. 

Missirie  hiis  been  too  much  abused,  and  \  must  say,  justly  so,  to  need 
my  little  additional  tribute  of  obloquy.  The  hotel  i^  l^^ge  and  com- 
fortable,  but  the  genius  of  extortion  presides  over  it.  ^e  on^  great 
principle  of  the  establishment  is,  that  once  in^talt^  in  ^bed-room,  you 
pay  seventeen  francs  a  day.  It  matters  not  whether  yoi;  do  or  do  not 
partake  of  the  two  meals,  breakfast  and  dinner,  to  which  the  "restaurant" 
IS  confined.  Dine,  you  need  not,  but  pay  you  must!  Miserable 
"  Broussa"  wine,  the  only  beverage  supplied  at  the  table-d'hfite,  com- 
pels you  to  call,  at  extortionate  prices,  for  wines  professing  to  be  of  a 
more  aristocratic  caste.  But  even  all-powerful  gold  cannot  command 
any  refreshment  after  the  hour  of  ten.  Missirie  seeks  his  coudi  at  that 
bonr,  and  like  the  Eastern  prince,  his  slumbers  may  not  be  disturbed. 
You  may  growl,  bat  you  must  repair  to  bed  without  the  longed-for 
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soda-water,  and  it  is  nseless  to  attempt  to  "  somDuia  ipirUs  "  |fh)m  tliia 
"still  and  vasty  deep." 

The  maiD-street  of  Pera,  od  which  Missirie's  opena,  has  little  to  dia- 
tJDguiah  it  from  the  ordinary  street  of  a  third-rate  European  tovrn. 
Shops  of  all  descriptionsj  English  and  French,  are  there.  A  motley 
population  from  all  quarters  of  the  globe  wanders  through  them ;  our 
old  friends  with  the  crimson  breeches  abouud,  and  more  rarely,  a 
Highlander,  fluttering  hj  in  all  the  majesty  of  his  "  native  garb  of  old 
Gael,"  startles  the  prejudices  of  the  Mussulman.  Occasionally  ao 
"  araba"  sticks  iu  a  cavernous  spot,  and  you  catch  a  passing  glimpse  of 
sott-eyed  ladies,  the  hareem  of  some  too  fortunate  pasha.  The  guardian 
eunuch  resents  your  indiscretion,  and  gallopping  up  on  his  gaudily- 
caparisoned  steed,  with  whip  and  voice  succeeds  in  dislodging  the  vehicle. 
Porters,  bearing  loads  that  would  crush  camels,  walli  over  you  with 
loud  cries  of  "Guardai  guarda!"  The  stranger  seeks  in  vain  for  any 
place  of  amusement  to  beguile  the  weai^  nights.  Of  late  a  miserable 
"Chateau  des  FleuTs"  has  been  established,  to  which  in  despair  yon 
resort,  and  hear  a  tolerably  good  band,  and  receive  bad  refreshments  ; 
but  the  part  of  Hamlet  is  *f  anting — ladies,  there  are  none- 
Exhausted  with  the  heat,  and  worn  out  with  fatigue,  from  scrambling 
Dp  and  down  themonutain-pathawhichbranch  to  the  water  from  the  main 
street,  you  repair  to  the  fetid  pool  of  Topbaneh,  succeed  at  the  peril  of 

GUT  life  in  effecting  a  safe  embarkation  into  the  unstable  caique,  and 
ving  fought  your  way  through  the  "  Billy  Hobbs  of  Waterford," 
and  thft  "  Sarah  Scraggs  of  Shields,"  which  block  up  all  egress,  and  by  a 
miracnloua  interposition  having  escaped  being  run  down  by  a  busy  little 
steam-tug  bearing  the  familiar  name  of  "Punch,"  you  find  yourself 
floating  on  the  blue  waters  of  the  Boepfaorus.  Here  gliding  gently  over 
the  sunlit  waves,  all  the  miseries  of  Pera  and  Stamboul  may  be  for- 
gotten— those  whited  sepulchres  ''  which  indeed  appear  beautiful  out- 
wsrd,  but  are  within  full  of  all  uQcleanness."  You  resign  yourself  to  the 
placid  emoymeot,  and  are  roused  by  the  bloated  and  decomposed  carcase 
ofsome  deceased  bull  coming  rapidly  down  upon  you,  in  the  full  swing  of 
the  current.  Aher  him,  in  eager  and  animated  chase,  tumbles  a  porpoise^ 
pansing  with  perfect  nonchalance  close  athwart  the  bow  of  your  caique, 
aad  over  the  whole,  high  in  sir,  are  poised  the  vulture  or  the  hawk, 
ready  to  pounce  upon  th«r  prey.  This  little  scene  is  qmte  of  ordinary 
occurrence  ;  all  the  carrion  and  offal  of  the  city  are  thrown  into  this  fair 
sea,  to  be  hurried  by  the  current  through  the  Dardanelles,  and  the 
shoals  of  porpoises  who  disport  themselves  in  its  waters  are  perfectly 
Sato  and  ing. 

The  administratire  talents  of  onr  atliea  are  rapidly  developing  them- 
tclve*  here.  Tbej  have  their  distinct  "  arrondissements."  On  the 
streets  leading  to  their  "bureaux"  and  departments,  names  such  as 
"  Hue  de  la  paste  luvile,'*  "  fiue  de  I'^tat  major,"  &c.,  are  painted  up 
in  legible  characters.  With  that  daring  British  spirit  wliich  brooks  not 
to  be  outdone,  we  have  iinmortalized  a  locality  under  the  name  of 
"  Little  Tower-street." 

Tile  birth  and  origin,  history  and  habita  of  the  Constantinople  dogs 
voold,  to  a  naturalist,  present  much  to  reflect  on.  l)ogs  only  m 
name,  they  are  essentially  vulpine ;  almost  uniformly  of  alight  foxy 
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browo  colour,  with  the  countenance  and  tail  of  a  fox,  and  an  occasional 
dash  of  the  wolf.  With  all  the  calm  stoiciBm  of  the  true  believers,  they 
repose  by  day  in  the  streets,  donng  and  winking ;  resigned  to  be  walited 
over,  but  resolute,  under  no  drcumstances,  to  stir.  They  divide  tbo 
town  into  distinct  districts,  each  set  of  dogs,  averaging  &om  four  to 
five,  taking  their  own  peculiar  locality  with  a  vested  right  in  bU  "  waifs 
and  estrays,"  in  return  for  which  they  perform  the  office  of  scavengers. 
Should  a  strange  dog  trespass  upon  these  precincts,  they  lazily  arouse 
themselves  and  proceed  reluctHntly,  but  firmly,  to  execute  a  painful 
duty.  The  howls  of  the  introder  testify  speedily  to  the  severity  of 
tbe  punishment.  By  night  they  become  more  fierce,  and  not  infre- 
quently attacic  any  solitary  Giaour  whom  they  may  chance  to  encoun- 
ter in  their  nocturnal  orgies. 

Friday  is  the  Mahommedan  Sabbath,  and  we  engaged  a  caique  on 
that  morning  to  witness  the  state  procession  of  the  Sultan  to  his  mosque. 
Rowing  up  to  the  new  palace,  on  the  margin  of  the  waters  of  the  Bos- 
phorus,  we  lay  to  on  our  oars  at  a  little  distance  from  it,  waiting  his 
appearance.  Two  superb  state  caiques,  with  handsome  canopies  in 
the  stem,  were  lying  at  the  foot  of  the  marble  steps  which  lead  up 
from  the  water  to  the  palace.  Under  the  canopy,  in  the  foreraost 
caique,  was  a  sofa  of  crimson  and  gold,  and  at  its  prow  a  large  golden 
eagle.  A  guard  of  honour  and  a  band  were  drawn  up  on  the  terrace. 
In  a  short  dme  the  Sultan  made  his  appearance,  the  guard  presented 
arms,  the  band  struck  up  one  of  those  wild  Turkish  airs,  of  melan- 
choly minor  notes,  cymbals  clashing  and  drums  rolling,  which  it  is  im- 
possible to  describe,  but  which  powerfully  impresses  the  imagination. 
The  guns  open  from  a  pretty  little  Turkish  brig  of  war,  moored  oppo- 
site the  palace.  The  salute  is  taken  up  by  tbe  forts  on  the  opposite 
shore,  and  the  echoes  from  the  bills  of  Europe  and  of  Asia  awake  and 
repeat  the  sounds.  Amidst  the  clangour  of  the  band  and  thunder 
of  the  guns,  arms  presented  and  yards  manned,  the  two  barges  start. 
In  the  first  sits  the  Commander  of  the  Faithful  alone ;  in  the  second  are 
his  great  officers  of  slate  ;  in  each  are  about  thirty  rowers  gorgeously 
apparelled.  They  apply  themselves  to  each  stroke  with  wonderfiu 
vigour  and  with  astonishing  upliflings  of  tbe  hinder  parts  of  the  body. 
The  caiques  fly  through  the  water,  and,  before  the  guns  have  ceased 
their  roar,  the  Sultan  is  in  bis  mosque.  These  are  the  state  otMur- 
vances  ;  but  more  than  once  we  met  him  proceeding  in  unostentatious 
guise  across  the  Bosphorua,  from  his  palace  to  the  seraglio  at  Stamboul, 
in  a  simple  white  and  gold  caique,  holding  a  crimson  umbrella  aa  a  pro- 
tection  from  the  sun. 

The  "  yashmac "  of  tbe  Turkish  women  is  supposed  to  possess 
something  of  that  piquancy  which  usually  attends  on  mystery.  I  can- 
not bring  myself  to  think  so.  To  me  it  conveys  only  the  unpleasant 
impression  of  a  shroud.  If  there  is  too  much  of  mystery  about  the 
face,  there  is  too  little  about  the  lower  extremities.  A  less  stimulating 
spectacle  than  a  Turkish  lady  floundering  through  the  streets,  her 
bare  legs  revealed  above  her  yellow  boots,  which,  in  turn,  are  encased 
in  the  outer  "  papooshes,"  or  slippers,  can  scarcely  be  imagined. 
Their  garments  are  of  a  light  silky  texture ;  generally  of  bright  tints, 
but  with  no  mixture  of  colours. 
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In  tht  afternoon  of  thdr  Sabbath,  these  Tarkish  ladies  leek  their 
pleasure  in  two  secluded  spots,  called  the  Sweet  WaUrs  of  Europe  and 
of  Asia.  To  theee  resorts  they  proceed  either  in  caiques,  or  in  "arabas," 
bearing  a  family  resemblance  to  our  state  coaches,  as  used  in  the  days 
of  Queen  Elizabeth,  drawn  by  two  bullocks,  who,  t.  e.  the  bullocks, 
■re  in  turn  led  or  drawn  by  an  attendant  marching  in  front,  with  a 
rqie  attached  to  them — a  procession  sufficiently  solemn  in  appearance. 
Hiring  a  cuque,  we  rowed  for  some  five  or  six  miles  up  the  land-locked 
inlet  of  the  Bosphorus,  which  runs  above  the  city,  into  Boumelia. 
Hie  Turkish  fleet  lies  moored  here,  imposing  in  appearance  ;  and  along 
the  whole  distance  the  shore  of  this  inlet  is  lined  with  continuous  store- 
houses, vUlaa,  dock-yards,  and  arsenals.  Turning  down  by  a  pleasant 
winding  creek  the  Sweet  Waters  of  Europe  are  reached,  a  pretty 
■ecluded  valley,  dotted  with  a  few  scattered  trees.  Here,  on  the  banks 
of  this  creek,  sit  the  Turkish  ladies,  drinking  from  bottles  the  pure 
waters  1^  the  springs  which  rise  in  the  valley,  and  listening  to  the 
aonotODous  sounds  of  mandolins,  varied  by  pleasant  conversation  on 
the  topics  of  the  day.  What  those  topics  may  he  I  have  no  means  of 
divining,  though  probably  a  general  identity  of  feeling  and  sentiment 
prevaib  amongst  the  sex  in  all  oounlries.  The  children  duster  around 
their  mammas,  and  the  baby  is  disposed  of  by  banging  its  cradle  or 
hammock  by  ropes  from  two  neighbouring  trees,  where  the  wind  rocks 
it  Gredy  and  sings  its  lullaby. 


A  SKiLPni.  general  always  looks  forward  to  secure  his  retreat,  and  our 
first  thought  on  landing  at  Constantinople  had  been  to  provide  for  oar 
transit  onwards.  The  mode  of  eflecting  thb  had  been  a  subject  of  some 
snxiety  before  we  started  on  our  expedition.  French  steamers  "  en  cor- 
respondence  "  proceeded  shortly  a^er  the  arrival  of  each  mail  at  Con- 
stantinople, on  to  Kamiesch.  Passengers  were  taken  in  these  vessels, 
bnt  at  the  rather  high  rate  of  ,120  francs ;  and  to  an  Englishman  there 
wai  this  inconvenience  in  taking  passage  by  them,  that  the  point  of  dis- 
embai^ation  being  Kamiesch,  a  French  settlement  subject  to  martial 
Isw,  he  was  liable  to  he  taken  up  as  a  spy — no  writ  of  Habeas  Cor- 
pus— and,  under  the  most  favourable  point  of  view,  with  very  great 
difficulty  in  orgaoizbg  the  land-transport  needful  to  convey  himself  and 
his  baggage  to  Balaclava,  or  to  the  camp.  However,  practically, 
there  was  but  little  difficulty  in  obtaining  a  free  passage  to  Balaklava. 
To  any  Englishman  sbowing  a  reasonable  motive  for  the  journey,  a 
psssaga  by  one  of  the  government  transports  was  almost  invariably 
granted  by  the  courtesy  of  the  Admiralty  authorities,  subject  only 
(as  the  order  expresses  it)  to  such  agreement  for  the  living  on  the  voy- 
sge  as  might  be  arranged  with  the  cnptaiu. 

The  A^iralty  offices  are  situated  immediately  on  the  water's  edge, 
with  a  private  landing-place  from  the  Bospborus,  to  which  any  of  the 
native  boatmen  will  at  once  direct  the  course  of  their  caique,  on  hear- 
ing the  now  well-known  words  "  Admiral  Pasha."  Prom  Captain 
Povdl,  the  officer  in  charge  of  the  transport-service,  we  met  the 
gnalcet  courtesy  and  kindness  ;  first  receiving  an  order  for  a  passage 

▼OL  I. 
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In  tbe  "  Cape  of  Good  Hope,"  and  a  Bnbteqaent  on«  for  the  "  E«l  of 
Aberdeen,"  when,  at  tbe  last  moBient,  the  courage  of  some  of  an 
Jitatj  waxed  faint  on  tbe  announceneiit  that  the  "  Cape  "  had  ordets 
to  tow  through  the  Black  Sea  onr  old  friend  "  The  Pride  of  the  Ocean," 
which,  having  succeeded  in  getting  so  far,  was  again  aa  helpleaa  m  eteri 
Howerer,  as  fate  willed,  even  the  "  Earl  of  Aberdeen"  was  destined 
to  be  tbrovn  over.  At  Miiairie'a  we  met  by  aecideat  Lieot.  Pike,  the 
oommsoder  of  "  Tbe  Banafaeei"  then  oceasionallj  employed  in  earryin^ 
thenaila  and  deapatchea  to  the  Crimea.  An  offer  moat  ki&dly  made 
by  him  to  take  us  up  on  the  Saturday  following,  waa  too  tempting  to 
be  declined  ;  though  we  might  have  perhaps  hesitated,  bad  we  beed 
then  aware  that  his  hospitality  would  not  allow  of  onr  settling  with  faia 
Steward  for  onr  living  whilst  on  board,  according  to  the  iuvariable 
usage  in  such  cases.  By  him  we  were  viewed  Hs  his  private  goCata,  and 
U  such  treated  "  en  prince." 

Od  Saturday,  the  1st  of  September,  at  fbur  tf'elof^,  "  The  BaoAee" 
was  steaming  down  the  Bospborua  at  the  rate  of  fooneen  knots  an 
hour. 

The  long  winding  strait  of  the  Bosphorus  forms  a  succession  of 
"  reaches,"  or  bays  of  almost  unequalled  beauty  ;  the  vine-elad  hllla. 
Studded  with  bright,  gaily-coleured  villas,  sloping  gesU;  upwards  froU 
the  blae  and  spsrkling  waters.  We  lay-to  off  Tberapla  fbr  ad  hour 
to  receive  passengers  from  the  flag-ship,  end  eonvalescents  (h>ra  Ui« 
hospital  ordered  to  rejoin  the  army.  Before  us  lay  Buyukderi,  the 
white  tents  of  tbe  Turkish  contingent  force  visible  on  the  summit  of  its 
hills,  above  the  woods  which  clothe  its  slopes  and  ravines.  Another 
half  hoiit  of  Btesmiag  tbrbu^  a  strait  enclosed  by  gloomy,  barrea 
bills,  dolled  here  and  there  with  small  forts,  and  as  evening  closed  in, 
we  entered  on  the  waters  of  the  dark  and  mysterious  Euxine.  Tber^ 
is  beyond  question  something  sombre  and  depressing  in  tbe  aspect  of 
this  sea.  How  much  of  this  may  be  attributable  to  the  ImapiuafioD, 
influenced  by  earl}  impressions,  it  is  perhaps  dlffldult  to  determine ;  bat 
the  altered  colour  of  the  water,  and  the  absence  of  all  laUd  or  islands, 
tStet  passing  from  the  Bospfaorus,  has,  probably,  something  td  do 
with  it. 

Sunday. — Divine  service  was  perfbnbed  in  the  morning  by  one  of 
our  passengers,  a  chaplaiu  of  the  fleet.  Oii  sUch  an  occasion  even  tbb 
least  impressiotlable  (Krson  could  hardly  fail  to  fed  the  solemnity  of 
those  praj'ers  appointed  to  be  "  used  at  sea,"  arid  "  fbr  the  sic^  and 
wounded  at  the  seat  of  war,"  even  though  tte  (hen  little  foresa*  the 
events  which  tliat  ensuing  week  was  destined  to  brihg  forth,  or  the  asd 
catalogue  of  those  who  wOtlld  need  such  prayers  before  the  recurrttic« 
of  another  Sabbath. 

So  wore  on  Sunday,  the  9d  of  September  ;  eVeiiing  again  closed  In, 
and  I  was  called  by  the  captairi  to  the  gangway  across  the  top  of  the 
paddle-boxes.  Followiag  the  direction  indicated  by  him,  and  straiDiog 
through  the  darkness,  I  cat^ht  on  the  far  horizon  flashes,  faint  and  in- 
termitting, like  the  piny  of  Summer  lightning  ;  and  this  was  the  flrat 
realization  of  that  which  we  had  journeyed  tlirce  thousand  miles  to  see  ! 
Presently,  like  distant  thunder,  came  the  dull  boom  of  the  guns  flost- 
ingfainiiy  over  the  water,  becotning  gradually  more  distihet,  and  in  aa- 
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other  balf'hour,  with  dimiiiUhed  speed,  "The  BaDsli«e''wda(|^idtngiiiider 
die  Btera  of  the  sUtely  flag'sliip.  The  uetie,  an  viewed  in  the  oieilt, 
soft  moonlight,  was  one  of  startling  coatroctSi  The  night  *u  par- 
fectlf  calm.  Around,  in  all  directions,  sleeping  (Hi  the  notionleu  wai- 
ten,  laf  the  giant  forms  of  the  vessels  of  the  fleetst  tbelr  tall  mMM 
tB|)ering  aloft  till  lost  in  the  soft  grey  haze. 

Before  us  wu  the  paaoramft  of  actoal  war,  now  Gar  the  Snt  tinM 
beheld  bj  me.  At  each  memeat  the  daikneds  of  the  hnrinli  Wm 
lighted  up  hj  bright  gleaming  flashes,  as  if  a  curtain  were  for  the  ^t^^ 
slant  drawn  up,  succeeded  by  a  still  dMper  gloom,  and  followed  hj 
the  dull  rolling  sound  which  told  the  stem  realities  enactiog  before  us. 
As  wecame  to,  four  bells  (10  o'clock)  struck  from  tb«"  Royal  Albert." 
From  ship  to  ship  in  di^erent  tones,  floating  faintly  and  mote  faiat 
over  tfie  waters,  the  hour  woe  proclaimed  and  repeated,  until  the  \SBt 
Bonads  were  lost  in  the  distatic«.  Heret  for  about  Wi  hour,  we  lay  tO| 
receiving  the  visits  of  the  boats  sent  from  the  ships  for  thetr  v&rloiu 
packages,  consisting  generally  of  hampers  filled  with  the  freah  fruitd 
and  vegetables  of  Constantinople.  "  Nothing  new,"  was  still  the  an< 
■ver  to  our  eager  inquiries  as  to  the  progress  of  the  siege.  From  the 
flsg-sbip,  the  "Banshee"  steamed  onto  the  "Hanoibal"  bearing  the  fiad 
of  Sir  Houston  Stewart,  to  deliver  the  despatchea  addressed  to  him,  and 
then  proceeded  into  the  little  harbour  tH  Kaaatch,  anchoring  shortly 
before  midnight. 

Monday,  3rd  Septembtr. — The  cDol  grey  autumn  morning  saw  me 
early  on  def^,  anxious  to  get  the  first  view  of  the  promised  land  which, 
ID  tmtb,  scarcely  looked  to  be  a  land  "  flowiag  with  milk  and  honey." 
Kazatcb  is  a  branch  of  tlie  larger  bay  known  under  the  general  name 
of  Kamiesch)  divided  frtHa  Karaiesch  proper,  the  Frenob  harbour,  by  a 
low,  aalTow  strip  of  land.  Arotmd,  on  three  sides,  was  a  flat,  barrea 
coast,  witKout  uace  of  vegetation,  or  sign  of  tree*.  A  few  wooden 
sheds  on  the  land,  immediately  in  front)  dignified  by  the  name  of 
"  fiodne;  Villas  "  (from  the  "  Rodney,"  which  was  moored  close  beside 
ns),  marked  the  site  of  a  small  Eaglisb  •ettlemeot.  Behind  these 
"  villas '*  the  ground  gradually  sloped  upwards,  the  far  badcground 
dosed  in  by  a  oold  chain  of  mountains. 

Ad  irr^ular  and  intermitting  Are  was  going  on,  indistinctly  heard, 
distoit  as  we  -wen  from  the  scene  of  operations.  A  few  hundred  yards 
off  was  a  small  vessel  getting  up  bw  steam.  Presently  her  paddle- 
wheels  were  at  work,  and  she  steamed  rapidly  out  of  the  little  harbour 
seaward.  From  ber  stem  depended  a  long  tail,  trailing  after  her  on 
the  surface  of  the  water,  and  bearing  some  resemblance  to  the  tul  of  a 
kite.  A  closer  look  showed  this  to  be  a  cargo  f£  departed  horses^ 
mules  and  bufikloea,  attached  together  with  stout  ropea,  and  about  to 
be  towed  out  and  turned  adriA  in  the  waters  of  the  £iuioe.  Several 
limea,  in  the  course  of  the  morning,  was  this  sanitary  process  repeat^ 
--«  striking  oommentary  on  the  Waste  of  wart 

To  individoalsi  as  to  armies,  the  queetibft  of  the  land  transport  is  «a 
ever-recurring  difficulty.  The  problem  which  I  have  befot«  glanoed 
at,  t  bad  DOW  to  solve.  "AaA  I  landed  at  BalaUava  the  case  would 
have  been  simple;  but  what  was  to  be  done  here,  on  what  might  strictly 
be  termed  tbe  Fr^ch  soil,  with  myself  aod  my  portmanttau>  and  with 
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moBj  milea  of  unknown  regions  intervening  between  me  and  the  nunp. 
From  this  dilemma  I  was  extricated  by  the  kiodneis  of  a  general  offi- 
cer on  board,  who  was  retnming  in  the  "Banshee"  from  sick-leave. 
A  branch  of  the  electric  telegraph  extended  from  one  of  the  wooden 

hnts  et  Eazalch  to  the  camp  in  front,  and  General  D was  kind 

enough  to  transmit,  together  with  a  message  to  hit  aid-de-camp  on  his 
own  behalf,  one  also  ta  my  relative,  informing  him  of  our  arrival  on 
tJiia  desert  shore,  with  a  request  that  bessts  of  burthen,  adequate  to 
SDch  an  emergency,  might  he  sent  down.  Thus  rdieved  in  mind,  I  had 
only  to  devise  some  scheme  for  the  intervening  hours. 

At  this  time  the  whole  of  the  allied  fleets  were  anchored  off  the 
mouth  of  the  roadstead  of  Sebastopol.  Their  anchorage-ground  was 
about  three  miles  from  the  forts  Constantine  and  Alexander,  out  of  range 
of  their  guns,  whilst  near  enough  to  watch  the  movements  of  the 
enemy's  ships.  A  small  steamer,  called  the  "  Little  Danube,"  made 
periodical  trips,  three  times  daily,  from  Kazatch  to  the  flag-ship  and 
back,  for  the  purpose  of  carrTing  out  to  the  fleet,  and  receiving  in 
return,  despatches  and  letters.    She  was  to  start  at  eleven,  returning  at 

two;  and  General  D waaabouttoproceedinher,  to  visit  Sir  Edmund 

Lyons.  I  availed  myself  of  the  opportunity  to  obtain  a  view  of  the 
town  and  the  forts  from  the  sea.  The  day  had  now  l>ecome  intensely 
hot ;  in  half  an  hour  we  were  lying  to  in  the  "  Little  Danube,"  amongst 
tiie  8hi[8  of  the  fleet. 

The  sea  was  without  a  ripple;  the  sun  shone  fiercely  in  the  cloudless 
sky.  The  harbour,  with  its  forts,  familiar  to  us  all  in  innumerable 
prints,  was  before  me.  A  sort  of  sidelong  view  was  obtained  of  the 
town,  sloping  down  the  side  of  the  hill  to  the  edge  of  the  waters  of 
the  inner  harbour.  On  its  highest  point,  standing  conspicuously  forth, 
was  a  white,  temple-like  building,  with  pillars  and  porticoes,  to  which 
we  had  assigned  the  imaginary  dignity  of  the  club-house. 

Immediately  behind  the  town,  a  series  of  heights  swelled  upwards 
in  gentle  gradation :  the  whole  picture  bounded  on  the  horizon  by  a 
magnificent  chain  of  monntains.  On  the  south  side,  and  to  the  right 
of  Fort  Alexander,  was  the  Quarantine  Battery,  presenting,  with  its 
long  line  of  guns,  a  most  formidable  appearance  from  the  sea. 

The  contending  powers  were  carrying  on  a  lazy  sort  of  duello — two 
or  three  shots  in  the  course  of  a  minute  from  different  parts  of  the 
extended  lines  of  the  allies,  answered  by  an  occasional  flash  and  a 
sullen  boom  from  the  fort«  on  the  northern  shore.  By  the  help  of  a 
powerful  glass  the  Malakoff  might  be  clearly  seen — men,  reduced  to 
something  like  the  size  of  ants,  pawing  up  and  down  the  narrow  path 
connecting  it  from  the  rear  with  the  town. 

^e  delay  in  landing  was  fortunate.  The  intervening  hours  had  beea 
well  occupied  In  obtaining  this  viewof  the  town  and  its  seaward  defences. 

At  three  o'clock  we — that  is  to  say,  one  of  my  compsnions  and  my- 
self fthe  remainder  of  our  party  having  preceded  us  in  the  "Cape  of 
Good  Hope,"  with  the  "  Pride  of  the  Ocean "  in  tow) — made  our 
descent  on  Rodney  Villas.  Any  latent  misgivings  I  might  have  enter- 
tained as  to  the  delivery  of  the  telegraphic  message  were  removed  in 
a  few  minutes  by  the  arrival  of  E  with  the  land  transport,  com^ 

prinng  four  steeds  and  a  soldier. 
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Vith  no  little  difficulty  our  unwieldy  English  portmanteaus  were 
secured  on  the  backs  of  two  of  theee  animala,  and  bestriding  the  others 
oursetves,  we  formed  a  cavalcade  calculated  to  astonish  even  the  na- 
tives of  Crim  Tartary,  over  whose  soil  we  were  so  unceremoniously 
adraocing. 


cHiPTaa  IT, — cutp  BBFoaa  sbbastopol. 

Odb  destination  was  the  camp  of  the  Engineers.  Soon  we  pasted  by, 
on  our  lefV,  the  French  town  of  Kamiesch,  composed  of  wooden 
houses  and  sheds,  told  off  into  streets  regularly  numbered,  named 
snd  lighted,  with  police,  restaurants,  and  alt  the  other  comfurts  and 
appliances  of  civilized  life.  These  are  the  small  details  in  which  the 
French  show  their  aptitude  for  canipaigaing. 

Our  road  to  the  front  (as  the  camp  was  technically  termed)  lay  over 
a  succeesion  of  arid,  bomt-up  steppes,  undulating  gradually  upwards 
from  the  sea.  Around,  far  as  the  eye  coutd  reacb,  nothing  but  a  suc- 
cession of  apparently  interminable  tents  ;  over  us,  a  glaring,  burning  sun. 
For  sin  weeks  there  had  been  no  rain,  and  water  was  becoming  scarce. 
Occasionally  we  came  on  some  muddy  wooden  reservoir,  where  a  long 
string  of  horses  was  drawn  up,  waiting  for  their  scanty  allowances ;  and 
here  and  there  French  soldiers,  in  small  parties  of  two  and  three,  were 
employed  in  the  domestic  process  of  washing. 

Before  six  o'clock  we  had  arrived  and  were  fairly  settled  in  that 
locality  which  had  so  long  formed  the  heading  of  letters  to  anxious 
friends  in  England — "  The  Camp  before  Sebastopol." 

The  Engineer  Camp  was  situated  almost  immediately  under,  and  to 
the  left  of,  Calhcart's  Hill,  looking  from  Cathcart's  Hill  towards  the 
town,  not  far  from  the  head  of  that  valley  which  has  acquired  a 
poetical  celebrity  as  the  "Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death."  In  shape 
a  parallelogram,  it  was  open  at  the  base  towards  Cathcart's  Hill,  but,  if 
snch  a  term  is  allowable,  buiit  up  on  the  three  remaining  sides.  On  the 
left,  advancing  upwards,  was  a  series  .of  wooden  buildings,  occupied 
by  the  sappers ;  in  front  three  respectable-looking  stone  houses,  one  of 
them  the  dwelling-place  of  Colonel  Chapman,  then  the  chief  executive 
officer  of  the  Engineers. 

Theee  edifices  remained  a  monument  of  the  labours  of  the  sappers 
during  the  preceding  winter,  and,  from  the  peculiarity  of  their  ma- 
terials formed  a  landmark  to  the  bewildered  stranger  endeavouring  to 
r^ain  his  home — a  point  of  no  small  importance  in  a  region  where, 
from  the  uniformity  of  the  interminable  tents,  the  "oldest  inhabitant" 
might  sometimes  be  at  fault. 

On  the  right  lay  two  lines  of  densely -packed  tents,  devoted  to  the 
officers  of  the  corps,  and  in  one  of  these,  recently  vacated  by  its 
wonnded  owner,  I  was  duly  installed  on  the  evening  of  the  3rd  of 
September.  Two  or  three  steps  led  downwards  to  its  interior,  which 
in  thia,  as  in  the  case  of  almost  all  the  ofHcers'  tents,  has  been  exca- 
vated about  two  feet  below  the  level  of  the  ground,  to  give  additional 
height  withm.  A  trench  dug  on  the  oatside  served  the  purposes  of 
drwnagc.   A  sufficiently  comfortable  bed,  a  table,  a  chair — by  courtesy 
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termed  an  "  easy  "  one^-constnicted  out  of  what  hod  once  been  &  beer- 
barrel)  by  catting  away  the  top  and  half  of  the  front,  and  a  very  primi- 
tive toilet  apparatus,  constituted  its  furniture. 

But  tent-lifei  under  the  most  auspicious  circumstances,  is  better  in 
theory  than  in  prac^ce.  The  temperature  is  ever  in  extremes — in  heat 
and  cold  alike  unbearable.  Tlie  rain  lealis  in ;  the  dust,  through  the 
various  crevices,  sneaks  in  ;  the  mud  walica  in.  My  tent  had  the  ad- 
vantaee  of  being  a  double  one,  at  that  time  an  especial  object  of 
ambition,  tm  forming  a  protection,  to  some  extent,  from  the  vicissitudcf 
of  the  climate. 

Separate  tents  were  appropriated  to  messing  purposes ;  the  meatet, 
generally,  being  on  a  niiniature  scale,  limited  to  the  nmuber  contain- 
able within  the  area  of  the  canvas,  usually  not  exceeding  three  or  four 
persons.  These  tents  being  all  closely  packed  iji  douljle  and  sometimes 
in  triple  rows,  with  tbetr  separate  line-ropes  interlaced  and  fastened  to 
pegs  in  the  ground,  the  navigation,  especially  by  night,  was  one  of  con- 
siderable anxiety  ;  and  I  generally  found  myself  executing  a  species  of 
war-dance  in  threading  the  channel  homewards  from  the  banquM  to 
my  bed,  though  the  actual  distance  to  be  traversed  did  not  eicepd  fif- 
teen yards. 

The  rations  supplied  were  uniformly  good  of  thejr  kind — good  te% 
excellent  rum,  very  palatable  bread  of  a  brownish  hue,  varied  by  bis- 
cuit, and  small  portions  of  beef,  mutton  and  pork,  of  not  vpry  defined 
shapes,  but  forming  a  good  substratum  for  soups  or  stews.  Few  of 
the  ofiicers  however  depended  on  these  regular  supplies  j  irregular 
auxiliaries  in  the  shape  of  preserved  soups,  meats,  essenoes  and 
sauces,  abounded  everywhere. 

As  a  general  rule,  the  preserved  meats  are  not  successful  j  fpr  • 
continuance  they  are  too  surfeiting,  and  accordingly  the  culture  qf 
poultry  was  much  affected.  The  goose  in  particular  constituted  a  fa- 
vourite "piece  de  resistance."  Whether  a  flociiof  tliese  unfortunates  tony 
have  been  especially  slaughtered  in  honour  of  our  arrival,  I  am  not  in  a 
position  to  aay ;  but  this  I  will  decidedly  maintain,  from  our  own  ex- 
perience, that  on  active  service  the  goose  has  somewhat  trenched  on 
the  place  of  honour,  which  at  home  has  been  the  time-honoured  pre- 
rogative of  the  "  saddle." 

Ad  occasional  turbot  from  Balaklava  constituted  a  not  unwelcome 
addition  to  our  dinners.  To  obtain  this  luxury,  it  was  necessary  U> 
have  a  resident  agent  at  the  harbour,  and  J  have  more  than  once  seen 
an  ofiicer  too  happy  to  secure  the  prize  by  fastening  it,  when  paielted 
in  hay,  to  his  saddle,  and  thus  ride  up  the  seven  miles  to  camp. 
The  price  of  a  good  sized  turbot  was  generally  from  six  to  seven 
shillings ;  and  when  arrived  at  its  destination,  it  always  became  ne- 
cessary to  halve  or  to  quarter  it,  in  deference  to  the  exigencies  of  t|te 
kitchen  department.  In  taste  they  closely  resemble  the  English  fisb  ; 
but  there  is  this  carious  difference  between  tliem  n^  to  estemal  appear- 
ance, that  whereas  the  Englisli  turbot  carries  his  small  hprny  knobs  on 
his  back,  his  Crimean  brother  completely  reverses  tfa^  matt^,  bat/iof 
these  excrescences  on  the  under  or  white  part. 

Wine  of  all  descriptions,  or  professing  to  answer  all  descriplionSr 
is  obtainable  at  the  various  stores  and  bazars  with  which  Kadikoi  and 
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■ome  psrta  of  the  c&mp  abound,  but  at  fabuloos  prices,  and,  X  am 
boaDd  to  say,  in  inflDitesimall;  small  bottles.  During  our  residence 
fresh  white  bread  {rom  BdaMava,  the  produce  of  private  enterprizev 
WB>  nearly  supplied  at  Ijreakfaaf,  and  to  my  extreme  astonishment, 
theetricUj  national  cry  of  "Milk!"  -was  heard  each  morning  in  camp, 
the  eitract  of  the  goat,  and  "  racy  of  the  soil." 

The  first  dinner  over,  we  proceeded,  under  the  guidance  of  one  of 
our  military  friends,  to  Cathcart's  Hill,  a  task  of  no  ordinary  diflculty 
to  new  comers,  in  the  thick  darkness  which  had  now  settled  over  the 
camp. 

Far  as  die  eye  could  reach  on  the  Hiree  sides,  were  the  innumerBble 
twinkling  lights  of  the  tents,  suggesting  the  rather  proaiac  idea  of  an 
■irivsl  at  some  elevated  railway  terminus,  overlookiDg  a  combined  Lon- 
don, Manchester  and  Birmingham,  with  their  miles  of  confused  streets, 
Ughted  with  gas.  In  front,  the  darkness  was  occasionally  relieved  by 
tiie  virid  flashes  of  the  guns,  and  the  long  lines  of  light  marking  the 
path  of  the  shells  trom  our  trenches  and  the  Russian  works,  as  they 
dowly  circled  through  the  air,  crossing  each  other  to  their  course. 
Such,  with  but  little  intermission  or  variety,  had  been  the  nightly  spec- 
tacle from  this  hill,  for  qow  nearly  ten  months,  and  still  nothing  indi- 
cated, with  any  degree  of  certainty,  that  the  crisis  was  at  hand. 

The  next  nfomiaa  X  again  walked  to  the  front. 

By  day,  the  first  unpressioa  is  one  of  extreme  surprise  at  the  possi- 
bility of  such  a  resistance  as  has  been  offered.  The  city  itself  appears 
to  lie  temptingly  beneath  you,  its  white  buildings  looking  gay  and 
hghtsome  glittering  in  the  morning  sun.  No  obstacle  apparently 
exists  to  the  entry  of  the  besieging  army.  As  an  essential  element  of 
a  si^e,  the  eye  naturally  looks  for  walls,  bastions,  stone  forts — some  of 
those  solid  material  matters  connected  with  the  names  of  Vauban,  Cor- 
HKwtaigne,  and  the  great  masters  of  ancient  engineering.  But  here  yoa 
seek  in  vain  for  any  thing  of  the  sort  With  some  little  difficulty  we 
mcceed  in  discovering  some  low,  jagged  monnds  of  earth,  surmounting 
tbe  tops  of  the  knolls  which  rise  gently  between  the  spectator  and  the 
town,  from  which  maybe  seen  to  issue  occasionally  a  puff  of  white  smolie. 
But  can  these  stand  for  a  single  day  between  that  countless  host  which 
lurrounds  me  and  its  prey  P 

I  walk  home  to  breakfast,  in  meditative  mood, 

Tuetday,  4(A  Sept. — On  my  arrival  yesterday  I  found  that  one  of 
ny  reUtives  had,  after  working  through  the  roost  trying  part  of  die 
summer  with  the  siege-train  in  the  trenches,  been  attacked  with  that 
dysratery  which  no  one  seems  wholly  to  escape,  and  which  appears  a 
oscesasry  prelude  to  the  process  of  acclimatizHtion.  His  name  appeared 
in  the  general  orders  last  evening  for  three  weelcs'  leave,  to  proceed  to 
Scutari. 

Immediatdy  after  breakfast,  £ and  T'started  for  Balalclava,  for 

tlie  purpose  of  securing  his  passage  with  as  little  delay  as  possible.  On 
our  vftiy  there  an  incident  occurred  illustrative  of  the  order  maiotaioed 
u;  the  French  in  all  their  camp  arrangements. 

Our  route  lay  along  a  high  road,  which  at  different  points  ran  through 
tbe  several  camps  of  the  French  and  English.  On  the  sides  of  this  road, 
tt  a  particular  spot,  something  less  -than  a  quarter  of  a  milo  In  length. 
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our  alliet  bad  eatabliihed  i  tettlement  of  small  ButUers'  boothSj  ci 
and  restaurants.  One  of  their  police  regulations  was,  that  no  hone- 
man  should  proceed  along  the  high  road,  within  the  preciucta  of  thi* 
establish  men  t,  at  a  pace  exceeding  a  walk.  We  were  trottiug  our  honci 
when  this  point  was  attained  and  despite  the  challenge  of  the  Frertdi 
sentry  posted  at  the  near  end  of  the  road,  who  shouted  out  the  prohi' 
bition,  £ — —  continued  his  pace,  calling  to  me  to  follow  bim.  Dtiov- 
tion  prevailed  with  me,  although  m;  island  blood  rebelled  a  little  at 
what  I  could  not  but  consider  an  unjustifiable  interference  with  the 
rights  of  the  "  British  lion"  on  a  high  road.  M;  companion  went  on 
his  way  rejoicing,  not  anticipating  the  advent  of  a  second  sentry  at  the 
further  end,  who  fortbwitb,  and  with  many  and  loud  "  sacr£a,"  charged 

with  his  bayonet  at  the  horse.     With  great  difficulty  E succeeded 

in  saving  his  horse,  and  only  escaped  the  annoyance  of  an  arrest  when 
in  ontforiD,  by  undertaking  to  proceed  voluntarily  to  the  French  officer 
in  charge  of  the  party.  This  he  accordingly  did,  and  was  dismissed 
at  once,  with  a  courteous  explanation  of  the  order,  framed  probably 
for  the  purpose  of  preventing  the  dust,  confusion  and  chance  of  acci- 
dents so  likely  to  ensue  from  a  number  of  horsemen  being  permitted  to 
ride  rapidly  through  a  crowded  thoroughfare. 

From  the  top  of  the  plateau,  our  way  lay  along  the  Woronioff-road, 
overlooking  the  scene  of  ^the  ligbt-cavalry  charge  which  has  been  so 
hqipily  expressed  as  the  "heroic  frenzy  of  Balaklava."  Groups  of 
English  and  French  officers  were  passing  up  and  down  tliis  road,  which 
wound  along  the  side  of  the  hill. 

On  this,  as  on  all  other  occasions,  I  remarked  the  scant  coarteay  pre- 
vailing between  the  officers  of  the  two  nations.  The  ordinary  ulatt> 
tion  appeared  to  be  quite  the  esceptioo,  and  to  be  onlv  offered  when  a 
French  officer  of  rank  was  encoimtered,  who,  from  his  escort,  or  other 
circumstance*,  was  deemed  to  be,  what  la  camp  language  was  termed 
a  "  swell." 

About  a  mile  from  Balaklava  is  the  email  settlement  of  Kadik(»,  a 
collection  of  huts  and  wigwams ;  the  moat  important  feature  being  the 
establishment  kept  by  Crockford  for  the  supply  of  the  luzuriu  of  life. 
From  this  point  the  approach  to  Balaklava  lay  along  the  side  of  the 
rail,  or  in  more  accurate  parlance,  the  tram-road. 

Balaklava,  in  its  general  features,  is  familiar  now  to  everyone.  The 
grave-yard,  where  so  many  were  interred  during  the  first  winter,  lies  st 
the  oitrance  of  the  village.  From  here  commraced  the  long,  narrow 
street,  extending  for  over  half  a-mile  ;  huts  of  all  imaginable  descrip- 
tions running  up  and  dotting  the  en^re  side  of  the  bill  which  impends 
over  the  town.  Prints  and  descriptions  innumerable  had  prepared 
me  for  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  harbour,  but  not  to  find  the  harbour 
itself  BO  exceedingly  small,  as  it  in  fact  is- 

Almost  all  the  vestige*  of  the  old  Tartar  village  bare  disappeared 
and  given  place  to  wocKlen  and,  in  some  cases,  iron  house*.  Eachre^ 
ment  and  corps  has  here  its  dep6t  store ;  a  small  half-finished  chorcb  is 
in  the  centre  of  the  town,  and  the  streets,  or  rather  lanes,  are  divided, 
marked  out  and  named  with  such  high-sounding  titles  as,  "Baglan- 
square,"  "  Artillery-.place,"  and  soforth.  The  boat  service  of  the 
borboor  is  perfoimed  almost  entirely  by  those  citizens  of  the  world,  the 
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Haltew.  Hsre  however  none  of  the  extortions  of  Constantinople  pre- 
TuL  Martial  law  reigns  supreme  ;  and  under  its  terrors,  a  shilling 
frees  you,  withoat  remonstrance,  to  snj  part  of  the  port. 

We  proceeded  to  the  "  Triton,"  &  small  man-of-war  steamer  anchored 
near  the  eotrance  of  the  harbour,  and  obtained  the  necessary  order  for 
a  pataage  for  T on  the  Saturday  following. 

During  our  idaseuce,  two  formidable-looking  scaling  ladders  had 
made  their  appearance  in  tbe  Engineer  Camp,  where  they  remained  for 
the  next  few  days,  sadly  suggestive  of  that  which  was  so  shortly  to  fol- 
low. If  any  confirmation  were  required  of  tbe  fact  of  the  approaching 
ananlt,  it  waasappliedby  the  announcement  this  evening,  that  thesiith 
bombardment  was  to  open  on  the  following  morning  at  five  o'clock. 

Some  heavy  firing  had  takeu  [-i.ca  iu  the  trenches  during  the  i»e- 
ceding  night,  and  Cnptaio  BuclLley,  of  the  Guards,  was  killed.  The 
catusltiea  are  neceasarily  increasing  with  the  closer  approach  of  our 
woritj  to  tboae  of  the  enemy.  The  daily  drain  from  wounds,  sicknesit 
and  deaths  has  more  than  balanced  all  the  reinforcements  which  have 
been  detpatcbed  from  home  i  and  at  tbe  present  moment  the  effective 
bayonets  of  tbe  army  do  not  number  eighteen  thousand. 
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Ami  i  h^  nultlttide  I  Hte, 

A  busy  multitude  around  me  tlirongmg. 
And  j^t  1  noi  aloar,  aad  deuil&te, 

Tlie  victim  of  one  vud,  retiatlen  longlne. 

liy  heart  withia  me' felt  so  sod  Kndlsndy, 
Aad  ever  Memsd  ta  Mj^"  Alas  1  iftadfi" 


A  paano^  friend  in  kiadly  ptj  laidf 

<'  Yield  not,  oompaoion,  to  tUi  rtraaaa  dajaatioB." 
Ha  mi^t  a*  wall  hum  qx^ea  to  Ika  daaiH' 
Aa  lo  the  victim  of  that  ane  v^fiffctioO] 

Mf  bearf  irithio  ma  felt  ip  s^d  aq d  l9'>4!f  f 
And  ever  Kerned  to  sa^^"  Alas  1  if  Wy  f" 


"The  wond  around,"  ne  aaid,  "ia  clothed  with  glidncai— 
Take  comfort."    Ah  I  he  could  not  undentaud 
How  comfortless  the  aecret  of  my  lailneis. 

H;  heart  within  me  felt  so  dark  and  lonely. 
And  ever  seemed  to  Ba.y—."  Ahu  1  if  col/ 1" 


A  niter  watched  me  with  a  thoughtfnl  eye. 

And  happioeu  seemed  almost  to  awaken  ; 
Beneath  that  look  of  geatle  sTmpathy, 
I  almost  felt  that  I  was  not  forsaken. 
And  yet  mj  heart  within  felt  sad  and  loaeljt 
And  ever  still  ilaaidr_"AlaaI  if  only  I" 


A  mother's  elance,  oh  I  such  a  holy  glanoei 

Looked  down  through  tears  upon  my  desolation. 
Ah,  me  I — what  was  there  wanting  to  enhance 
The  magic  of  that  mother's  consolation. 

Yet  even  then  my  heart  felt  sad  and  lonely. 
And  ever  seemed  to  say— "  Alas  I  ifoolyl" 


And  still  amid  that  crowd  I  sate  and  sighed 

Alone,  though  loving  friends  around  were  thronging, 
For  as  I  thought  on  thee,  my  own  lost  bride. 
Still  ever  camo  that  rain,  resistless  longing. 

My  heart  still  seemed  to  say,  "  AUa  1  If  only. 
If  only  tbou  wiLst  beret  X  were  not  lonelyl" 
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The  multiplication  of  novels  is  one  pf  the  literary  facts  of  tbe  (lajr. 
Our  Reviews  are  scarcely  progressing,  the  strength  of  our  Journalism  is 
being  absorbed  ia  the  Tim^a,  but  this  kind  of  writing  is  largely  on  the 
increase.  Twenty  yearp  ago,  it  was  limited  by  the  creed  that  a  novel 
must  fill  three  volumes,  and  cost  a  guinea  and  a-half;  but  it  now 
appears  in  every  form  and  at  all  prices.  Norels  deal  with  all  subjects, 
and  enter  faito  every  sphere  of  thought,  fact,  and  gpinloa  i  they  top  the 
beights  of  Ideology,  edge  the  Mit^  of  Science,  twist  History  into  strange 
shapes,  and  trench  lai^ly  op  the  fairy  gronnd  of  Poetry.  In  short, 
the^  vitalise  everything,  firom  sectarian  mysteries  to  the  theory  of 
Malthns,  as  Doctor  Newman  and  Miss  Martinean  can  testify.  Pos- 
sibly, as  yet,  they  have  not  fomid  life  in  the  "thin  and  difflcolt" 
atmosphere  of  Mathematics  -,  but  perhaps  the  asses'  bridge  may  yet  be 
traTcned  in  a  love-scene,  an4  the  differentlid  cdculos  be  solved  in 
Amaebiean  raptures. 

CoDUderfng  the  amount  of  ability  employed  jn  Als  writing,  It  may 
ttfta  strange  that  its  fruits  are  not  more  worthy,  ^ow  few  novels 
mch  a  second  edition)  how  ftw  are  read  by  men  of  real  thought  and 
taste t  And  yet  the  reason  of  this  Is  not  obscure;  for  the  greater 
number  of  novels,  now-a^-days,  either  seek  to  work  out  some  spepal 
tbcpiy,  or  else  are  mere  displays  of  rhetorical  egotism.  In  the  one 
case,  the  work  is  certain  to  be  crude,  and  the  characters  ill  developed, 
because  human  life  can  qever  he  stereotyped  to  ^  theory ;  in  the  other, 
lifeless  automata  are  tricked  out  in  a  pomp  of  words,  which  suf^sts 
the  idfa  of  a  skeleton  in  crinoline.  The  one  class  of  writers  is  specially 
(■md  of  die9lof!;ical  topics,  and  stfu^ea  to  animate,  in  a  porry  plot  and 
feebly  ^personation,  spme  pet  religious  fancies,  which  could  scarcely 
arer  bear  beipg  stated  in  plain  terms ;  the  other  seizes  on  the  domain 
of  love,  and  records  personal  experiences  of  the  «nirersal  passion, 
thrpDgh  tb^  mouths  of  mere  Aforionctte  expooants, 

Qn  the  false  principles  net^psarily  implied  by  such  limited  compre- 
btanon  of  ^e  rules  of  art,  are  numberless  modem  novels  cpsslructed  ; 
«lule  of  those  that  appear,  by  the  excellepce  of  their  conception,  to 
s&brd  the  promise  of  pleasure,  but  tpo  many  dest^ic  their  readers  to 
^is^ptqntment  by  the  poverfy  of  their  p:e(;uti()n.  Nor  js  tljis  sur- 
priiiiy.  We  believe  that  ft  great  poem  or  a  great  history  may  sooner 
*>t  et{iecte4  than  a  perfect  novel-  Poetry  usually  deals  with  a  legendary 
world.     Evn  when  it  idenliies  actual  life,  it  seldom  grasps  its  complex 
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elements,  or  follows  out  long  sequences  of  detail ;  upiring,  above  alt 
things,  to  touch  the  imagbation,  it  directs  its  efforts  but  inddentalljr 
to  the  satisfying  of  experience-  A  history  also  will  hare  many  readers, 
if  it  group  events  artisticallj,  porlrity  character  in  picturesque  lan- 
guage, and  reproduce  the  external  life  of  its  period.  But  to  be  tralf 
great,  a  novel  must  daguerreotype  life  as  it  ist  in  a  continuous  story 
developing  many  characters  ;  and  this  delineation,  appealing  as  it  does 
to  our  liriug  experience,  aiming  to  set  before  us  the  drama  of  existence 
in  perfect  truth,  but  in  many  scenes,  great  length,  and  free  from  all 
ornament,  requires  a  delicacy  of  observation  and  a  skill  of  description 
denoting  the  rarest  triumph  of  our  faculties.  In  short,  the  art  of  the 
great  novelist  demands  that  power  of  "fitly  representing  what  is 
common  to  all  minds" — proprie  eommunia  dieere — noted  by  Horace  aa 
so  extremely  difficult—the  rarity  of  which  indispensable  gift  aloue, 
even  were  no  other  Tequiremeota  called  for,  would  malce  a  perfect 
novel,  as  Sir  E.  Lytton  remarks,  the  most  curious  specimen  of  genios. 
The  power  of  correct  imitation,  moreover,  does  not  necessarily  imply 
that  of  _;!;  representation:  and  it  is,  perhaps,  from  not  keeping  suffi- 
ciently in  view  this  truth,  that  ao  many  novelists  of  the  day,  aotmth- 
standing  undoubted  abilities,  are  disappointing  and  unsatisfactory.  By 
attempting  creations  in  which  many  persons,  through  lengthy  scenes, 
are  left  exposed  to  the  keenest  scrutiny,  they  bring  too  closely  before 
onr  eyes  the  characters  they  wonld  portray,  to  allow  us  to  remain 
unconscious  of  the  faults,  blemishes,  and  incongruities  they  are  made 
to  exhibit. 

Vben,  turning  from  the  enumeration  of  the  difficulties  that  beset 
art,  to  the  consideration  of  those  artists  who  have  most  successfhlly 
coped  with  them,  we  reWew  onr  liviog  novelists,  four  names  present 
themselrea  as  those  of  writers  who  have  made  the  nearest  approach  to 
the  standard  of  excellence. 

"Coningsby"  truthfully  delineates  the  selfish  and  achemiug  life  of 
politicians,  and  adequately  mirrors  the  polished  but  veneered  sur&ce  of 
"high  society."  The  drama,  in  which  Lord  Monmouth,  Rtgby, 
Tadpole,  and  T^wr  play  out  their  parts,  though  bad  in  its  plot,  and 
not  very  good  in  its  other  characters,  will  probably  live.  To  readers 
two  centuries  hence  it  will  be  of  the  same  interest  as  ' '  The  Way  of  the 
World"  is  to  us !  that  is,  it  will  give  them  a  vivid,  but  somewhat 
satirical,  picture  of  the  schemings,  manners,  rices,  and  foiblea  of  their 
ancestors  in  high  life.  Mr.  Disraeli,  however,  u  not  a  novelist  of  the 
first  order ;  his  genius  is  not  fertile  in  impersonation — it  lails  in  repio- 
dncing  the  life  of  the  lower  classes,  and  it  baa  loaded  bis  woi^a  with 
witty  mannerism.  With  the  exception  of  "  Contarini  Heming,"  wbidi 
is  rather  a  prose  poem  of  eztiaordiniiy  beauty,  sweetly  eliJwntted  to 
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eBTj  ml  «  rin^e  couception-^he  derelopTDent  of  the  imBginative 
mind — his  novels,  ia  their  chuacteristics,  resemble  the  plays  of  Cod- 
grere  or  Sheridan,  as  bein^  though  good  portraits  of  some  pfassei  of 
soaal  tife,  more  remarkable  for  the  brilliant  wit  of  the  author  than  fbr 
a  deep  and  dear  expression  of  nature. 

In  the  works  of  Sir  E.  Lytton  it  aeema  to  as  that  the  dramatic  power 
of  idealinni^  lift  into  those  forms  which  suggest  to  our  minds  terroFf 
pity,  and  sympathy,  is  more  apparent  than  in  the  writings  of  any  con- 
temponiy  author.  He  has  drawn  the  most  beautiful  feminine  figures 
of  my  artist  of  his  time,  and  there  is  often  a  great  ehann  in  his  land- 
scape-painting. The  poetic  form,  however,  with  which  he  has  invested 
so  many  of  his  Dovels,  by  reflecting  on  their  characters  the  colours  of 
bii  own  imagination,  lays  them  open  occasionally  to  the  charge  of  being 
muting  in  natural  truth;  while  the  reproduction  of  similar  personages 
in  hti  writings  might  induce  a  belief  that  his  range  of  personation  was 
bat  limited,  were  it  not  that  an  index  of  his  works  would  of  itself  suffice 
to  vindicate  the  versatility  of  his  genius.  None,  we  think,  can  compare 
mch  novels  as  "  Harold,"  "  Riensi,"  "  The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii," 
owin^  as  they  do,  nearly  their  entire  charm  to  the  beauty  of  the  poetic 
dement  pervading  them,  with  works  like  "  Pelham  "  and  "  My  Novel," 
without  recognizing  the  very  marked  diifereuce  in  the  sources  of  the 
attraction  presented  by  these  Utter.  Few  will  fail  to  appreciate  the 
wide  scope  of  thought  and  power  implied  by  such  varied  mastery. 

Hr.  Disraeli  and  Sir  Edward  Lytton  have  drawn  their  best  characters 
&<nn  the  higber  walks  in  every  age.  Mr.  Dickens  has  depicted  the  life 
of  the  middle  and  bnmbler  classes  with  the  power  of  a  Wilkie  ;  and, 
fot  this  acellenc^  combined  with  that  of  exquisite  miniature^painting 
of  outward  objects,  his  novels  may  be  lasting.  But  he  has  never  snc- 
ceedcd  in  givtng  us  a  perfect  portraiture  of  a  gentleman  or  a  lady — Sir 
John  Chester  and  Sir  Leicester  Dedlock  on  the  one  side,  and  Edith 
Otanger  and  Lady  Dedlock  on  the  other,  having  always  appeared  to  us 
exaggerated  caricatures.  The  imagination  of  Mr.  Dickens,  be«des, 
often  leads  him  into  falsitiea  in  his  art.  He  is  fond  of  impossible  ideals 
of  purity,  beauty,  and  goodness,  in  the  midst  of  moral  contagion, 
which  experience  has  never  realized.  He  indulges  often  largely  in 
mere  rhetorical  display,  filling  many  pages  with  sentiment  and  descrip- 
tioQa  which  are  quite  irrelevant  to  the  action  of  his  piece.  The  inci- 
dents of  his  work,  too,  are  frequently  manifest  stage-tricks,  and  his 
wridng  has  lately  been  infected  with  the  "  spasmodic  "  style  of  poetry. 
We  msy  add,  that  the  truthfulness  of  his  impersonations  has  been  much 
iojared  by  his  peculiar  creed  of  ethics,  which  seems  to  assume  that 
"adiscrimi  rating  benevolence  is  the  only  rule  of  life. 
To  oar  miiida,  widely  differing  as  he  does  in  the  direction  of  his  genius 
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from  his  great  rivals,  Mr.  ThuAtny  haa  written  tbe  Dovd*  of  th* 
preseDt  day  that  will  lire  longest  and  rank  highest  with  post^ty.  Of 
the  innnediate  appreeistioD  of  their  excellence,  their  popubritj  is  nS- 
cient  prbofj  No  writer  haa  erer  been  more  auocEssful  in  reprodadng  ia 
natural  truth — veluti  in  tpeculo — the  phases  of  life  whioh  he  att«djits 
to  describe.  His  plots  are  worked  out  with  that  easjrsimplidt;  which  is 
the  art  of  axt,  each  scene  in  the  drama  seeming  to  aooceed  the  athu  ia 
natural  sequence.  His  characters,  though  not  of  a  wide  range,  «d 
chieflf  mode  up  of  ignoble  elements,  have  a  power  and  breadth  «hi(& 
show  the  great  master.  Rarelj  stirring  our  feelings  to  thnr  depths)  ia  his 
appeals  to  our  imaginstioQ  he  never  wanders  into  poetic  trrelersiKC } 
but,  true  to  the  proper  olyect  of  his  art,  he  teaches  and  aatis&es  oar 
sense  of  real^  life.  Becky  Sharpe,  Bawdon  Crawley,  and  Sir  Bancs 
Newrome  are  portraits  which  Ume  will  not  easily  destray<  Mr.  Tbuk- 
eray,  however,  ia  wanting  in  geniidily,  and  does  not  appear  ta  have  tbst 
keen  eye  for  the  better  side  of  lift  which  he  assuredly  has  for  ita  mwaU 
illustrations. 

We  havej  in  the  above  remarksi  rather  attempted  to  indicate  the  dif- 
ferent schools  of  art  in  which  the  authors  touched  on  are  the  ackaoif 
ledged  matters,  than  to  oriticise  the  works  by  which  they  have  esta- 
blished their  position.  Space  lor  mnpler  commentary  at  present  fails  b>, 
but  we  may  take  a  future  occasion  of  entering  more  fully  into  the  sutgnl 
of  our  immediate  notice,  and  of  paying  a  tribute  of  recc^nidon  to  tbe 
merits  of  humbler  writers,  the  validity  of  whose  elaima  has  yet  been 
proved,  as  evideoced  to  many  a  reader  by  the  answering  sympatfiysf 
bis  own  hearb 
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EctirAl  6f  tile  ^pHng  Meeting*  in  Engtaild  hn^e  already  been  beld,  and  the 
reaulu  Irtiicfa  aiv  giVcti  sliow  that  tbc  stablos  of  &fesif».  Saxob  and  Barber) 
and  Mr.  Parr,  are  In  greatest  force- 
It  ii  the  fadiion  to  talk  of  the  degeneraey  of  the  'Turf^  and  to  complain  of 
the  Iioa'»  ^lare  of  Fortunu's  gifts  Idling  mora  distributed  amofig  tbo  "  profo- 
nam  Tolnug,"  than  BiBongit  £o  "No^;''auch  would  appear^  ind^,  from 
the  return  np  U>  the  present  early  day  ;  but  we  bope  tbat  an  eqakl  propor- 
tion of  her  gifU  ate  id  iton  fut  tlie  "  Upper  I^n  Thounnd." 

Tlie  diflerebl  Bijtnes.for  tbe.yesr.  tbat  imre  elosedi  by  no  ineani  ahtnr  « 
{•lliag  off",  in  comparison  with  past  seasons.  Newmarket,  Epaoroi  Aacol,  and 
Botllwoodt  Dot  forgeltinc  Turk  end  Donoasterj  kll  bare  Uieir  Stakes  nora 
or  lets  eraeed  with  B.gooaly  array  of  naneh  both  a*  to  Owners  and  Honm. 

The  Foal  Q«lnrni  look  equally  well ;  anpi  altbotigh  last  Reason's  prices  for 
Yearlings,  at  tlie  dilierent  sales,  did  not  quilo  come  up  to  former  figures,  now 
that  As  War  ia  over,  and  Kveral  old  pavoaa  (^  the  Turf  returned  to  tk^ 
mote  tteawfnl.obcDpation,  bnedera  may  again  look  ferwatd  to  «  retuni  of 
that  b^h  [frio^ 

On  referenotf  to  Mr;  Hunter's." Book  Criepdar,"  just  outi  we  likewise 
fiod  the  ^flferent  futurv  Irish  Turf  enguementa  look.highly  promiiiing. 

We  fear,  howerer,  t)iat  the.  General  Slcctlon  will,  in  a  great  degree,  inter, 
fere  wJth  the  atlendantxi  of  many  noblemen  and  gentlemen  during  the  April 
and  May  gubetin^ 

DcBBT  Bettiho Blink  Bonny  has  been  up  and  down  in  the  maHcet, 

like  a  ahuttla-cock;  and  all  aorta  of  reporU  are  rife  about  her;  she  is  firat 
fsToorita  both  for  tbe  1,000  Ou'ieas  and  Derby, 

Tks  i,0bO  GinkKAB.— Vedette,  Schedam,  t.oyoIa,  and  Sidney,  are  battked 
at  £  t(l  4  against  the  field. 

CatBT^R  CvT Tbe  favourite,  tieaittlngton,  keeps  steady  at  10  and  11  to 

1  ;  from  the  strong  demand  Uincepie  bailKwn  in  ofiate,  Rogcrtborpe  in  the 
Mine  ftable,  »nd  whom  the  public  haa  backed  Ibr  large  sums,  retrograded 
accordingly. 

%va:tB  in  (ffnglanir— J^ebrnarj^  aidr  ^art^. 

Lialwiat  opwed  the  Ball  on  the  18tb  February,  with  the  TauL  SuKca  of 
5  tori  eaelit  with  35  added ;  tln«e  y«ar  obbj  7tt>  41b, ;  fenr,  8st.  lOlb.  j 
file,  flt  Slbi  i  six  «nd  ag«d.  Sat.  71b. ;  one  miU  ■  1 1  ntba. 

kt.  T.  Fat^  Apathy,  by  Annandale,  8  yis.,  Srt.  (inc.  IDIb.  ex.) 

PlBtuiah    1 

Itr.  AbkiUI  FaolaMnntt,  a  pk.,  6tb.  UOL..^ „ Foidtiao     1 

Mr.  J.  B.  SUrktj'a  L.  c.  Vanliar,  8  yrs.,  Sat.  (Jne.  lOM.  e±).-GowUy    » 

Hr.  [LBaDde'sb.fti1<:tiani  Syrt-jBtt.  IIIU  .:.i ,Brsy    4 

Hr.  T.  Cunningfaam's  Spinet,  S  jn.,  7at.llb..... WIchlngtun    0 

Mr.  Horru'i  Admlnl  Lyons,  3  Tta,  7aL i .: Grimmer     0 

Mr.  J.  jatktaa-t  b.  t.  Uemedy,   3  yra,  7sL  61b.  (indnd- 

iDgfiUKMtra) CbaDonar    0 

[BKUafr-^ltotagsiDMJ^aaT',    Woob}' tkrMpartsof  a  iHieth.] 
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The  ALL.iaED  S»ku  wu  won  by  Uigutrtls,  3  jem  old,  beating  fbor 
others. 

The  Two  Tub  Old  Stikh  of  5  mtr.  each,  with  40  kdded ;  (fboat  half 
a-mile);  10  aabg. 

Mr.  J.  St  Joba'a  ch.  f  Gnenwlch  Tfir,  bj  Woalwldi,  Srt.  4Ib.Coiriqr    I 
Mr.  Bamu}''!  b.  c  b7  Halcolm,  oat  of  CocktaiTa  dun  (h.  b.) 

8rt.71b. „ AUeraft    S 

Hr.  Suon-R  b.  c  T.  P.  CoiAa,  IV  SUne,  oat  of  Blask-^ 

SoMU.  Sat  Tib. ^ ^ Bodbnm    S 

Mr.  T.  Farr'a  Schridon,  Sit  Tib. ^....FlatmMi    < 

Bit.  W.  Bobtiuoo'i  Mori  Crdna,  6il.  41b. J.  QniDtaD    0 

Mr.  Meltish'*  b.  f.  bj  Pynhu,  tbe  flnt  out  of  ICIm  Abd,  bv  Lamcooit, 

SbL  41b. Well*    0 

ISi.  John  N.  Cbapnun'*  b.  c.  littU  John,  hy  .XaenlaplD^ 

dam  by  Contest  (b.  b.)  Sst  Tib Robiruoa    0 

Hr.  SIcbbing't  Sir  Iiaac  Newton,  8M.  Tib. Ba^am    0 

lb.  J.  Oibome'i  b.  e.  b;  YaUoan,  ODt  of  On  Ptoctor'i  dam, 

SM.  71b. J.  Otbom    0 

[fi  to  3  igabut  Oramvidi  Fair,     Won  In  a  oantcr.j 
The  Two  Yeu  Ou>  Sklldto  Staku  woa  won  bj  Woodnute,  beUii^ 
Harlej  and  Negro. 

The  L1HC01.H  SFHiMa  Hahdicap  Staxib  of  5  son.  each,  Sft.,  wilb  SO 
added,  for  three  jear  olda  and  apwattUj  one  mile;  33  mba. 

Ur.  UelUih'B  br.  g.  Hontlngton,  bf  Htmindi,  8  711.,  SiL  I  Sib. 

Ur.  Saxon'a  br.  g.  Tom  Tbnmb,  iyn.,  Sat.  111b. Dalva    > 

Ur.  Bamny'i  Tba  Eariy  Biid,  S  yn.,  8*t  ISlb. WAgltj    S 

[lUrtaai  athsT)  itarted,  but  wen  not  placed.    IS  to  1  againit  tba  Winiur.] 
The  ScTTKBT  Staku  of  S  KTB.  each,  with  30  added :  i5  mba. 

Ur.  ClilTi  Jack  tba  CHant  Killer,  by  Slane,  aged,  7it  Sib..!.  Snowdao    1 

Mr.  J.  Jackaon'a  Remed;-,  9  jrra.,  Tat  lib. Challonar    i 

Hr.  Gilby'i  b.  f.  Ella,8yn.,  6it.  Stb. O.  Foidbam     » 

[Ten  othen  Btarted  but  were  not  placed,  i  to  1  againat  tbe  Winner.] 

■omiraH&x  Bntnra— tebbhaxt  m. 

TbeTaiAiSTAKuofS  ton,  each,  with  30  added;  one  mile;  15  nibs. 

Ur.  T.  Pun'a  Apatby,  bj  Annaodata,  Sat  ISlb. Foidbun     1 

Ur.  Hawkina'a  gr.  c  Uutor  Bagot,  8  yn.  SiL  71b L.  Snowden     S 

Mr.  Jickaon'a  Semedy,  6*L  41b. _ Cballoner    8 

Lord  Cbuterfleld'se.  by  Stultz,  out  of  Qentla  Kitty,  8  yeatt, 

e>t  41b. W.  Grimmer    4 

[S  to  4  on  the  Winner.     Won  in  a  canter,  by  two  lengthi.] 
The  Gbaxs  Stads  Hakdicap  of  5  soti.  eadi,  with  25  added ;  T.  T.  C.  ; 
lOsahs. 

Ur.  KanUt  Admiral  Lyoni,  by  ColUngwood,  S  jm.,  6at  41b. 

W.  Qrimner    1 

Mr.  Bishop's  Qoeen  of  theSonth,  4  yis..  Tat Oraingw    S 

Mr.  Copdand's  Salmon,  4  yra.,  7M.  filU Stagg    S 

Mr.  J.  Holland'a  I>re,  4  yi*.  Sat  61b. H.  Welch    4 

[Two  othen  atuted,  not  plwed.     S  to  1  agnimt  Adminl  LyMu,] 

TheNonriKoBAxSpBiNoIiuiiiicAPof  lOsov&eacb,  fa.  ft.,  wi^iMadds^ 
one  mile  and  a-balf ;  24  subs. 

Ur.  G.  Uather'i  BL  CUr,  by  Orlando,  or  Tbe  Sea,  6  jMn., 

flat  131b. Fordham  1 

Mr.  Saxon's  Tom  Tbnmb,  4  yn.,  flit.  ISIb Dales  1 

Hr.  John  Oabonie'B  Walhilli,  S  jn..  Git  Tib Cballoaer  S 

Ur.  Ramaay's  Early  Bin),  fl  yn.,  Bat  12!b Midgley  4 

[T  to  4  againit  Eaify  Biid ;  S  In  1  ^caliit  B(.  Clair.    IImm  otbos  alartad.] 
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Tbe  LtTTLB  JoBN  Stakm  of5«OTi.  eacb,  witb  30  addetl,  for  two  Tear 
olds;  colts.  89t.  71b.  ;  fillies,  Btt.  41b. ;  31  lubs. 

Kr.  Bt.  Jobu'i  <di.  t  Gmmwlcb  Fair,  bj  Woolwkh,  Srt.  9Ib, 

(iDclDdmg  Gib.  vxtn] Covlcy     t 

Mr.  Wadlnr'a  bk.  c  Ordichllt,  M.  71b Weill     S 

Hr.  J.  TbompKin-a  SlMer  to  Dtutf  Uill«r,  Sit  41b. Alderoft    S 

Mr.T.  Fin^  Sdniftco,  Sit.  71b, FUlnun    0 

Hr.  W.  BobiBHiD'a  Nonb  Cttiiu,  Sit.  tibL Qntntoa    0 

Lwd  Cbmuaua*  Bongb  Bob,  Bit.  Tlh... AihnuU    0 

Kr.  GqlliTo'ieh.  c  ArchibiM,  8iL  71b T«t«s    0 

Mr.  iDgbani'i  b.  f.  Hin  Carl,  Bit.  41b. Kendall    0 

Ur.  StebUng*!  br.  c  air  Isue  Newton,  Sat.  Tib. Biihim     0 

Ur.  Ooodirlii'i  b.  t  by  Jericho,  ont  oT  Dividend,  Sit.  4tb Charlum     0 

[BettlDs— Eren  on  Qreemricfa  Fair ;  fi  to  1  igaiDit  Onhehm.] 
TlePiKK  SxAXBi  of  j  aon.,  20  added,  wa«  won  bf  Sicbnait  beating  three 
ottien. 

The  FoKUT  Hahdicu  Futs  of  fi  aoTB.,  bj  EUridk,  4  jetn,  6«t  Itib., 
betting  aeren  others. 

The  JuTCNu.*  Siujifo  Sruixs  of  50  ion.  with  20  ioti.  added  j  ww  by 
Woodmite. 
Hk  ImnuKFia't  Pure  of  Sfi  ion. ;  one  mile ;  13  niba. 

Ur.  Byme'i  Cripple,  by  Itga,  4  711.,  7it Li  Snowdan     1 

Ur.  H.  Bobinson'i  Atlomey-GcDeral,  S  jn.,  6it  Sib. T.  HoIidh     2 

Ur.  Warrii'i  Sidunu,  8  711.,  SM.  Sib Dala    8 

Ur.  Baxwortbf'iKiiif^tof  A*Dii,4]rta.,  7it.  111b CbariMn    4 

[Six  othin  itarted,  not  placed.    Winner  not  named  in  the  betUi^.} 

sran  ssvato—rsBsntsY  ae. 


Earl  Harringtoo,  Lord  Stanhope,  otid  Cq)tMa  Manhud: 
IIm  HaaanioTOM  Fultr  of  30  ioti.  added  to  a  Free  Handicap  of  fi  boti. 
each ;  one  mile. 

Kr.  Mdliah'i  Bantin^toii,  bj  Hentandra,  S  yn.,  6rt.  41U 

(including  fi  lb.  extn,  canried  Sit.  61b.) Fordbam     1 

Hr.  T.Hagliei'iEniBUt«r,  4  yn.,  Gn.  lOlb.  (car.  6it.  1  llb.)D.  Hngbca    2 
Ijxi  Chaterfleld'a  du  c  by  Stoltx,  ont  o(  Gentla  Kitty,  3  yn., 

6A,  41b....-  « Challaur    8 

Kr.  G.  Drews'i'niB  Dap^  8  jm,  fiat.  1 31b.  (carried  6et) Bray    4 

[B^t  Mheri  itarted,  wan  not  plased.    fi  lo  1  againat  the  Winaer ;  woo  clererlj  by 
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M  SfiKuof  fi  ion.  each,  with  25  added,  for  two  jear  oldi; 
•olU,  8it.  i  fiUiei,  7it.  101b. ;  half  a-mile ;  10  lubi. 

Ur.  T.  Parr's  Tork,  bj  Oana,  Sat. Flatmas     1 

Ur.  St  Jobn'i  Oneowlch  Fair,  7at  181b.  (inc.  81k  ax.). Cowl^    3 

Hr.  Gnilirer^  cb.  o.  AidabaM,  Sit Prior    A 

Ur.  Banuay'lb.cby  UalcoIiD,oatof  TheCo(AtairidaDi(h.  b.) 

7it  101b. „Cbnrl[on    4 

Lord  CheetoTflsld'i  Roogh  Bob,  Sit Mandy    0 

Kr.  CopeUod'l  eh.  t.  TiDt,  Tit  IDIb. FVoit    0 

Hr.  W.  l^acdla'a  b.  t  Papooie,  7st  lOlb.  (car.  7it  111b. )C.  Honuby    0 

[Btttlog— SlolonOncowlchFairiStoIacaiiutToilc.  Tbi  CaTWrite  went  at  onoa  lo 

ba  ftaot,  (bllovad  by  Archibald  and  Yotk,  Imt  awerred  at  the  flniih,  and  waa  baatan  bj 

1B«^    Bittlpg— 7  to  4  agaiaat  BaahlBaionh ;  6  to  1  agalnit  Haij  and  Tom  Thumb; 

•ad  10  to  1  agnut  SUiag,'] 

The  SKunn  FtaxM  of  20  aon.  wai  won  by  Sictunu,  beating  two  otben. 


llie  Earl  of  Seflon  and  Captain  White. 
Ihe  Tnu  Stum  of  A  tan,  each,  with  30  added  by  the  Earl  Sefton; 

TOL.    I.  R 
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three  year  oMi,  6st.  eib. ;  four,  8st.  41b. ;  fi*e,  9sL  ^  six  aod  sged,  0tL  Slh. ; 

mile  and  a-querter ;  7  subs. 

Mr.  T,  Pirr-i  b.  c.  Hiherann,  by  Har*o,  *  yn,  Srt.  4Ib. Wall*     1 

Mr.  Hnir'a  b.  g.  Special  IJcenc«,  S  }■[>.,  6iC Bullock    2 

Mr.  Birbei'a  b.  t  Miw  Hjukiwiy,  4  yn.,  8«t. DalM     8 

rrhne  others  ttulad.    Betting — B  to  1  oa  Fubenou.    Tba  nua  to  >  iMteli  b«- 

twem  PiiherauD  aod  Ur.  Han; 'a  borae^  uid  won  by  tha  fenaar,  aftsr  ■  HttU  midng,  by 

luUr«  length.] 

The  TiBo  Staus  of  5  ton.  wch,  with  40  added,  fiv  two  jtta  oldf  i 
T.  T.  C.  (  12  subs. 

Mr.  Barber's  ch.  t.  Polly  PwKham,  by  CoHingwood,  Sit.  81b.....D*tei    1 

Mr.  J.  Merry'a  br,  c.  Dispute,  Bit.  7lb CbiliMn     8 

Mr.  H.  RichaniioD'a  ch.  f.  Latiiiti,  Sat.  aib Bubam    8 

[Four  oUien  eUnad      Betting— 5  to  3  againit  Polly  Peachum,  and  3  to  1  utb  ifuui 
Knockbuni  lud  DispnU.     Won  in  a  canter,  by  two  lengths.] 

The  LnaarooL  SnuKO  Cvr  (Jiaadieap)  of  100  ton. ;  one  mils  and  ■.htlTi 
33  BubB, 

Kr  B.  W.  Bolkelay'a  br.  e.  Baetu  Btzonk,  by  Faogb-a-BaUagh, 

B  y™.,  Set.  lalb. Bnllock     1 

Mr.  Suon'a  ch.  m.  Harr,  Syn.,  Btt  Gib. ~ Bodburn    2 

Mr.  T.  Bell's  ch.  c.  Charlet  O'JUlIey,  8  yrs.  Bst  Sib. Grimmer    S 

[Seren  othere  started.     Won  by  «  head,  after  ■  puniahiDg  set-too,  Chailai  0'Uall«r 
beaten  off  dx  lengtlia.] 

The  Omo»ii.  Sellino  Staus  of  5  sots,  wm  won  by  Lanky  Bet,  bea^ng 
Indian  Queen  i  3  to  1  on  the  Qoeen. 

The  AiHTHBE  Plate  of  50  sovn. ;  one  mile. 

Mr.  Windsor's  br.  c  Sir  Humphry,  by  Gameboy,  3  yre.  Sst  61b. 

Challoner    1 

Mr,  T.  ClifTe  ch.  f.  Our  Sal,  4  yn.,  SsL  alb. aoowdeo    2 

Mr.  J.  Cuudy't  b.  h.  Kilkenny  Boy,  i  yn.,  7at.  Sib Wakeaeld     S 

[Sii  others  utarted,  not  placed.     4  to  1  againrt  the  Winner.] 
Hahdicif  Plate  of  50  aovs.  was  oarried  off  by  LuAy  Heiculus,  beating 
A'lmiml  Lyons  and  five  others. 
The  SuToK  Handicap  Platb  of  50  son. ;  one  mile  and  ■.quarter)  !1 

Mr.  Wiudton'a  br.  c  Sir  Hamplir7,  3  yra.,  fist.  Clb Challoner    I 

Mr.  J.  Harry's  b.  g.  Special  Licence,  B  yrs.,  Sit.  6tb Snowdm     3 

Mr.  awon'e  br.  g.  Tom  Thumh,  i  yn.,  7at.  91b Dales     3 

[Three  others  started.     2  to  1  against  the  Wiuner.] 

The  Atj,.Ao«D  Si(U.iNa  Stakks.  won  by  Mr.  Saxon's  br.  e.  T.  P.  CoAt, 

3  yrs.  old,  beating  The  Village  Cock  and  Sir  Hercules,  Glly  out  of  Rubins. 

The  Winner,  who  was  entend  to  be  sokl  foe  30  sovs.,  was  bought  ia  for  57 

Guineas. 

DOFCIBTEB  BntDTQ  MESmrQ— XAKCE  SO. 
TfaeTstAL  Stakes  of  5  so  vs.  each,  with  30  added :  for  three  jear  oUs,  ud 
upwards;  T.  Y,  C.  j  15  subs. 

Hi.  T.  Fair'a  Odd  Tiick,  by  SlO^b^-Btai,  S  yn..  Set.  IQIb. 

Fofdhan    1 

Mr.  Gill-e  Bonrge^  aged.  Sit „ QUI    3 

Mr.  Bennett's  Teto,  3  yn.,  6st.  lOlh Snowdca     3 

Lord  RibUlMdale'i  Cealatinn,  8  yra.,  6M.  10)U HiUiwd    4 

The  Hopeful  Stakes  ofS  sovs.  encb,  with  100  added,  for  two  year  olils 

colt.',  8st.  71b. ;  filliea  and  gelding!),  8st.  Sib.     About  Bve  fitrbngsi  63  subt. 

Mr.  Barbet's  PoUy  Peachnm,  by  CollingttDDd,  Sat.  71b.  (inc.  41b.  ex.) 

Dales    1 
Ui.  T.  Fur's  FeHgrina,  Itf.  81b. „....F1|Ism    9 
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Ur.  BiUvd'a  SOj,  b;  Pappermint,  oat  oT  Raluniun'*  <Uili,  lit  Mb. 

K»d«U    3 
Ur.  UM<n'iHBUt&(taletlMRMweiVDMglilir)8tt.Slh....HUgb7    4 
The  DoveAsmn  Sphcho  Hanbicip  of  15  ioti.  eiwh,  10  ft..  Bad  A  mlf  if 
declared,  Ac,  with  H)0  added.     St.  Leger  courie ;  50  subs. 

Ur.  Suoii'a  Uw7,  b^  Idla  Boy,  E  jn..  Sat.  Tib.... FlatoiMi    1 

Hr.  L««i>'i  Pafltomime,  aged,  6«t  41b. J,  Keaddl    2 

Ur.  Andrew's  The  Martlet,  4  yn.,  6it.  ISIb. J.  Fanter    S 

[Hh  Alloviag  iln  ran  :— Artillerv,  ForbiddMi  Fniit,  Poodla,  Unlin,  Bolton,  Conr* 
bnir,  CoMT,  Gi«aDCUtIe,  litcla  Kelt,  Higbt  Hawk,  Odd  Tri<^.  Betting— T  to  !  Bgnl. 
KjiT,  i  to  1  agidiut  Odd  Tijok,  8  to  I  i^^iiit  The  Kntkt,  8  to  1  igiiiut  ArtiDery,  13 
to  1  agshtf  Piuit4iinUne,  7  to  ^  agtuud  MIdd.     Won  ctererl;  hj  « lau^tli.] 

Thq  ILnmctP*!-  Stakes  of  5  lOTg.  «ach,  with  25  added  i  one  mile  ]  4  mIm.. 
were  won  by  Mr.  DawsoD'a  Palish,   by  Faugh-a-Ballagb.  3  yn.  (430)>  ^st. 
fflb.  cenliock),  ije»tiflg  Mr.  Pioketing-g  Tom  Perking,  0  jr*  (480),  Bit.  71b. 
[Fm-dlmn),  oecond.    The  H^rew  bikI  Capuchia  oliq  xaa. 
Ike  CBjUTKBnxLP  FuTE ;  one  mile. 

l|j«t«Jott«jH*.... 1 

LiirdNelK>a_ , 2 

Cuddiupw , ,..,..    8 

[Won  by  t  hekcL    Eleven  nui.] 
Th«  BxTnHq-rnqox  Staui  of  t  Nvs>  w4>  wiU(  60  sddadt  f<K  two  aud 
tbr«e  fT.  olda.     BedUpujisil>-     IBiubs, 

Lord  Rlbbtcsdala'*  ^  Qilo,  by  Womuiltr,  S  jn^  8ft.  *U),  (allowed 

Bib) .Hlbberd     1 

Hr.  Monla'a  AdndnU  Lyaois  3  7r*.<  9>t-  61b.  (loolodlDg  Sib.  extra) 

Baibam    3 

Ur.B.  Jonea'a Saxony,   S yn..  Sit.  lllb Wlthiogton    B 

The  fbllowlng  afm  ran : — 

Mr,  QflTa  AdrentareT,  S  yT».j7at J.  ffill    0 

Captain  dray"!  Duncany,  by  Tbe  Flying  Dntobman,  out  of  DameCoa- 

MT,  3  yn.  TK J.  Font«r    0 

lb.  BnneU'i  Peto,  B  yre.,  9it  Sib.  (Including  81b.  extra) Pari    0 

Hr.  U  Hiirt'a  Mehta,  3  yrs.,  tib  lllb Bnllock    0 

Mr.  H.  StoDfl'aFr«nilia,3yn.,  Tit a  HarriMn     0 

Ur.  GoodwiD'a  Ally,  fv  J^oho,  ovt  of  DhriilMd,  3  yiB.,  eat  tUb. 

Muagrore    6 
[BHtniff— « to  4  on  St  Ollee,  4  te  1  agat  UeUOh  9  to  1  igat.  Mrmliat.    After 
gmog  (bout  301)  yanla,  St.  Gil«  wtnt  to  t£a  lr«ot,  awl  won  clai^rly  by  a  leoglb  and.  t- 
)u!f ;  •  head  only  b«tweei)  the  lecpnd  and  tbinL    Feb  wh  a  nadaiats  fcivth,  Malitia  a 
bad  HIUl,  aiid  Ouneany  sixth.] 

Tlw  J^TSKiut  ^Euuui  Svutft  ef  &  10*4,  «ack>  with  40  wJdad  1  ooltM,  tet. ; 
4ljieaiia4  2Qbliiig|i,Si9t.  lOlb.     Halfamtle.    5fabe. 

Ur.  a.  Baniar  Queen  of  the  lalea,  by  l^tdew,  Sat.  lOlb  (£40) 

WIthiagtOD    1 
Hr.  J.  OtOwnM'a  ch.  c  by  OiatbaBH  eat  c«  Hn.  Taft,  m.  (£40) 

Chalkoar    3 

Ur.  DMnon's  Jnlia,  6at.  tOlb.   (£40) ~ ....Balbiik    B 

Mr,  Uariand'e  Pallowa,  fiat.  lOlb.  (£40) Grimnwr    4 

Mr.Allm'a  Bniy  Bee,  Gat.  lOtb.  (£40) Dalea     S 

[Bel^n^~fi  tn  4  agiL  Uni.  T^,  colt,  3  to  1  agat.  Queen  of  the  laUi.     Woneydlyby 
thraei^uMaaaittaltDgtli  1  b^a  taogth  batmen  the  aecmd  aB4  third  ;  had  fbmth.] 
The  ScDBBT  Stakk»  (Haodioap)  ofS  govi,  eaeli,  witJi  ao  added. 

Ur.  Uorrii'i  Admiral  Lyons,  by  ColUogiraod,  S  yra..  Eft.  71b. 

Gtiimaer  1 

Mr.  WealTa  pUnrfhK  fi  yre.,  8»t.  01b Aabmall  9 

Caplafai  anyV  Magnolia,  8  jn.,  6*4.  4Ib Dales  S 

The  following  also  ran : — 

Wr,  J.  OAnM'KNisM  Havk,  3  yia,  TtL  UHb .„...BearpaA  0 
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Mr.  Scfcroete-B  Uly-e.,  4  yn.,  7rt  91b •:,vJ'*"     S 

Mr.  Brta-.  Spinet,  By™.,  Ssl.  IBlb WitUngt^     0 

Mr.  C.  Wintringh«m"i  CapachiB,  8  yn.,  6»t,lllb Bollock     O 

Cmtoi  Cbri*iB's  SlomuMiil,  3  ji».,  Art.  111b Fordhun    0 

Mr.  Bmrber'a  Pri™  of  DenmiA,  3  Ji*,  Sit.  Ub 8lidup«r     0 

Mr.  C.  B»iii9'«  Princess  Royri,  !  yi*,  6rt.  Sib OuIIomt    0 

[BettJDg— S  to  a  «g«t.  Adirir«l  Lyoiii,  4  lo  1  igit  Princn  rf  Decmirk,  5  to  1  tpt 

Stormsill,  6  to  1  .grt.  Night  H«wk,  8  to  1  -grt.  lUeooJi*-    'Won  by  t*i>  taigttai  ■ 

Ingth  between  the  ttoand  u)d  third.] 

BALUBUST  BUIE8-~1UBCIH  18. 
The  CaiVM  Plat«,r  handicap  of  60  •)«.  WmMr  extra.  FiTBfariongi. 

Mr.  augenfa  Sediifc,  by  Oriiado,  8  yri,  7«t  91b Ftnlkoer     1 

Mr.  6.  DreWs  Th«  Dope,  8  yra.,  7rt.  lllb Brty    » 

Lonl  ffibbl(«l»l«*>  Grayling,  Syi*,  Bit  81b Hibbmd    8 

The  Wn,TBHiiE  Staus  of  25  ion.  each,  IS  ft.,  and  5  only  if  declsred,  &«., 
with  50  added ;  the  second  to  lave  hU  stake.  The  winner  of  any  handicap, 
after  the  publication  of  the  weight*  61b.,  of  two,  91b.  extra.  Two  miles.  (3* 
enbe.,  17  of  whom  declared.) 

Mr.  T.  Pairt  Ap»thy,  by  Annaodsl*,  8  yn..  Tit  Sib Fordham     1 

Mr.  MeUWi'i  T«nw  De«r,  i  yra,  7»t.  lib — Cr^nrall    8 

Lonl  Bibfal«Bdale'a  Unci,  8  yn.,  (U.,  lOtb Hibberd    8 

Tbe  Cm  Bowl  of  25  botb,  valoe,  added  to  a  Sweeprtakei  of  5  WTB-eadi, 
fi>r  two  yr.  olds  and  upwards.    "Fm  foriongs.    S  sum. 

Mr.  E.  HiU's  Lady  Coayngham,  by  Sitot,  2  yn.  (£70)  Sit  lllb. 

Faolknar. 

Mr.   P.   DelmM'   flDv,  by  tha  Hero— Wotmauia,  8  yn.   (£30). 

7il.lllh : Harri«on    » 

Mr,T.  King-B  Cyclopa.  8  yn.,  (£20),  7bL  41b SaAiu     S 

Mr.  Smitli'i  The  Gray  Dawn,  8  yi».,  («0),  7«t.  lib Fordbam    * 

Captain  little's  ChamoaoiK,  3  ym,  (£30),  Gat.  lib Dor    b 

The  FixBT  Ybak  or  thx  FoimiH  SauBsuBT  Bunnui.  Stakes,  of  10  aov^ 
each,  with  SO  added,  for  two  yr.  <^ ;  colUi,  Sit.  lOlb. ;  fiUie^  Set.  61b. 
Half  a-mile.     14  subs. 

Hr.  W.  Day'a  Ths  Happy  Land,  by  Jntcho,  —  01•^  Sit  101b. 

Fordbam     1 

Mr.  Eevitt'B  The  Many  SnoihlDii,  Bit  Sib Wells    f 

Mr.  Howsrd's  Ths  Miming  Haiald,  BatlOlb. J.Goatar    8 

DDke  (rf  Beanflnfa  I«n  of  Biclimond  Hill,  Sat.  61b G.Hann    4 

Sir  J.  Hawley'a  Scourge,  Sat  IDIb A.  Day    5 

The  SacoxD  Taaa  or  ths  SausaDar  Third  Bikkhul  Sraxas  of  10  ttm. 
each,  with  50  addedi  for  three  yr.  olds :  colts,  Sst.  71b. ;  fillies,  SsL  31b.  One 
mile.     14  BDhs. 

Hr.St.  John^Vanlter.bylago,  m.  lOIb.  (toe  31b.  extim)  A.  Cowley    1 

B(r.  Howard'!  Hutinet,   Sit.  IBlb  (inc.  61b.) W«lb    S 

Lord  Angleaey'i  Triceloor,  8(t.  61b.  (inc.  Bib.  extra) Fordbaiil    S 

Mr.  Norton's  ATootbrd,  8it.  71b. J.  Goater    4 


lOR  JAHUAST,  IKflXUAXT,  A9S  JUXOH. 

Han<^e»ter  »et  tbe  example  of  a  little  cron-couetry  wnnaement  on  N«w- 
Tear's-Day ;  bnt  it  was  of  a  very  mediocre  character. 

The  Cm  Stbkplk-cbabs  of  40  sots.  :  about  three  milea  and  a-half :  8 
■nbs. 

Mr.  Hmdsrsoa'e  b.  g.  DaogwoD*,  igsd,  Ssb  81b V.  Ttft    I 
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Hr.C.  Browo'i  br.  g.  Jmni,  bjtha  Fiiar,  iged,  lOM Gmn  S 

Kr.  C.  Tbo^i'i  ch.  g.  Tom  Gurae^  (h.  b.),  »ffod,  lOrt.  laib.-.KtndaU  0 

Mr.  Bnlliiwwte'i  b.  m.  GuUod,  iged,  lOu.  61b B.  Sij  0 

Mr,  D*Tb'i  ch.  m.  Ginger,  6  yn.,  9it.  81b.  (car.  9st.  ISIb) Ableu  0 

Mr.  IL  Ualop'i  b.  g.  CahirmM  (h.  b.),  aged,  9bL  41b T.  Smith  0 

Mr.  Nawmu'i    b.  m.  D«cdtfiil  (b.b.),  agai  Bit.  121b.  (car.  Sat.) 

DickwQ  0 
[BMtlot— Etm  on  Juiiu,  3  to  1  iigit.  Gariaiid,  «nd  fi  to  1  ■gst  DBopfOU.    Won 
bfiltogtlol     CablmieeuHl  Ginger  buth  fell] 

The  Hdidle  Raci  of  25  govs,  added  to  »  Handicap  Swoepitakei  ofA  son. 
ncli )  tiro  mileE  orer  ux  flights  of  hurdles.     6  aabs, 

Hr.  D.  Waft  br.  h.  Tom  FtAioM,  by  lUinriel,  6  71*.,  9rt.  91b 

Dioknn    1 

Ur.  NaUtt's  b.  h.  St  JnUan.  6  yn.,  9bL  21b Eecdall    S 

Hr.  Bnutbwalte's  b.  m.  GaiUnd,  «eed,  lOat  71b R.  Slj-    3 

Ur.  GrDTSiT  b.  g.  Henmndex,  a^  9>L  (mt.  9A  Slb.}»...F.  Uutin     0 
[Bittiiig— Erm  on  St.  Juliin,  ud  6  to  4  ngrt.  Tom  Perkiiu.      Woa  bj  8  leegtlu; 
HvMDdti  rrfiidiig  the  burdlca,  and  pnllad  up.] 

Hm  SsujHa  Hdkduc  Kace  of  20  mvb.  wu  won  by  Henundei)  beating 
Betdi  ud  Tailo,  and  Miu  Flyawaj. 

OWDIX— THUBaOAT,  RB.  1ft. 

SfMurdf : 

TiK  Eari  of  Caidigao,  Lord  Bnrgerth,  Count  Fortarlii,  Sir  G.  Wombell, 

and  W.  Craven,  Esq. 

The  SsLLLRo  STKBH.I-GKUK  Btakzc  of  5  soTi.  e«ch,  2 ft., with 3A added) 

iboat  two  milea.     13  Bube. 

Mr.  Sadlej'*  gt.  m.  HoaCTcomb,  bj  Totng  Priam,  Sit.  191b.  (GO  ion.) 


Hr.  Wbltabead'a  Tba  Sqtdra,  Bat.  ISlb.  (GO) K  WeiTer    « 

Mr.  r.  J.  Daj-a  b.  g.  The  Dnpiaed,  Sat.  Tib.  (2G).... Hr.  Edwards    8 

Mr.  Deuon'a  ch.  g.  Wwton,  9it.  Tib.  (26) F.  Lotan     0 

C^Xain  Bloker'a  di.  g.  Wbalebone,   Set  71b.  (!G) Kendall    0 

[Betthig — G  to  i  agsL  UoDeycomb.     Tbe  Sqnire  and  Dopbed  caoDoaed  and  cam* 
dnm  eo  their  hc«di^  and  Weaton  and  Wbaleboaa  fell.] 
Tbe  GiAMD  HutsiciF  of  10  so*s.  e&ch  ;  about  four  miles.    24  subs. 

Hr.Jatan'a  l».  g.  The  Hlnor,  bj    Conmation,  11M.  Sib C.  Qreea     1 

Hr.T.  F.  Hiaonab.g.  BiiUihTeoinan,  Sat  tSlb Hr.Goodman    ! 

Mr.  Weavar'i  br.  g.  TchaDaya  (ta.  U),  9at.  121b E.  Weaver     8 

[Brtttng— 8  to  1  agat  Britlah  Ywman,  4  to  1  each  sgtt  Little  Yeoman  and  The 
Umi,  and  G  to  I  apt.  Tcheinaja.  T  othen  itwted,  but  wennat  placed.  Uaid  of  tha 
GItn,  Oakball,  and  Comgh  "  came  to  grieT*  nt  the  lane ;  and  Tcheraaya  and  little  Teo- 
■u,  cauBpiog,  Icat  eereral  Inigtha :  and  the  race,  allct  soadiy  miabapa,  wu  won  b; 
t  length*.] 

GanDjmede  beat  Grapeshot  in  a  match  for  £100  &  ude.  «nd  the  Farmer's 
PUte  was  won  by  Lilford,  beating  4  others. 

Tbe Clds Stakbs  of  10  sovs.  each,  h,  ft,;  list.  71b.  each;  gentlemen, 
&C,,  riders ;  abont  three  miles. 

Hr.Deacon'a  ch.  g.  Ligford,  by  Haikaway,  aged,  Hat  71b.  Alr.Edwards    1 

Mr.  Selby'a  gr.  n.  Eooeycomb,   Hit.  Tib Ur.  Qowlman    3 

Sir  Q.  Wombell'a  Ihs  PWntet,  llrt.  7Ib Mr.  Dart    8 

(T  othen  itarted  not  placed). 
[Btltiig—fi  to  2  agat  The  Painter,  8  tol  igat  Lilford,  and  T  to  1  eadi  afrt-  Uarma- 
*ka,  and  Br  Charloa  Napier.     Won  e»^y  by  10  lengths.] 
A  Fan  HuDiCAP  HnssLi  Rack  offisori.  each,  witHSOsors.  Added, 
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wM  won  bv  Ur.  J.  HI  Pnrt'i  Tictoty,  bj  VkknUnimo,  M.  ISlb.,  beUiog 
Laursi  Selinft,  and  A  otlien. 

Match — 30  mn.,  30  ft. 

C*pt^  DalTl  GinsjiDidc,  litL »■ —    1 

Mi.Waltti'i  LAdf,  lOM. S 

FuaHAinncApSTEBPLE-cHAn,  5  sOTa.,35added.   Won  b;  WeitoB,  M. 
Sib.,  beating  4  otlian. 


A  Handicap  Hitsdle  Rick  of  25  lova.,  addad  to  B  Sweepatakei  (XS  Kin. 
eaxA,  I  ft.  ;  two  miln,  over  nx  Aighta  of  hnrdlet.     SO  nibi. 

Mr.  AndKws'B  Coleebill,  by  Cotfafntoiie,  ued,  Bat.  Sib We»nt    1 

Mr.  T.  M.  Smilh^  g.,  by  Bowitruw,  out  of  Fwlh,  6  yrs,,  8»t.  71b., 

Enni)    1 

Itr.  Hnnt's  Saluui,  b;  Oiirt,  aged,  lOit.  Gib BDrrgaghi    3 

la^OT  Boyle'i  Ulaa  Miry,  agnl,  3«t.  (>»r,  9gt.  IStU.) Sir.  Buckle     D 

[Belting— S  to  1  on  ColeshiD,  and  4  to  1  agat.  Sultui]. 
The  Wmmom  amb  WiLTiHtn  SraxpLK-csAra  of  *0  ww.,  ifldedto  » 
Handicap  Sweepatakea  of  7  aovs.  each,  2  ft. ;  fbur  mitei.     19  uto. 

Mr.  C  Brawn's  b.  g.  Janiu,  bj  CWbnfte,  aged,  KM.  Tib.,  Bomngba    1 

Ur.  Hont'a  Soltui,  pged,  l«>c.  4lb.„ Capt.  Hant.    t 

Mr.  Frauaot'i  Brnlaer,  aged,  IDit &ni!a    0 

[Batting— fi  to  2  on  Jmhiw,  3  to  1  agrt.  "Rio  Bniiaer,  Wid  1 0  t«  1  •*»!  SulUn.  Vm 
hj  iO  hngtlia.  SoHan  Ml,  nnhotaed  bii  rids,  and  bnk*  away,  btt  waa  «h(U,  m 
fintaliedaecond.] 

The  Uimt  Cdp  was  Won  by  Ur.  Raswottiiy^  Toll  Bar,  1  lat  l(Hb.,  belt- 
ing Grej  Momnc  and  Railroad. 

LDICOLB— 7EB.  19. 
The  GoAim  STKB7LB.cnA8£  Handicap  of  IS  MVi.  eacb,  10  ft.,  and  mtj 
5  if  declared,  with  80  added  ;  foor  tnilaa;     13  aaba, 

Mr.  Asdnw'a  Tcbcmaya  (h.  b.),  67  The  Cooat,  aged,  lOM.  91U, 

Wmtw    1 

Mr.  a  Brown's  Jinoa,  agad,  llit.  Sib QnMi     S 

Ur.  D.  Wny'g  Tktor  EmmanDel,  aged,   IIM.  71b Dlzoa     B 

Mr.  Jranlng'a  King  Dan,  Hat Hr.  Edwanta    Q 

Mr.  H.  Klag^  b.  g.  Uraipool  Boy,  aged,  KM.  Sib.  (car.  lOat.  Tib.) 

BaldoA    0 

Mt.Q.BariT'tiu.ck.g.Ilia  Wlurd,  aged,  lOat Denatdaon    0 

[Batting— i  to  2  agaL  TclienlayB,  8  to  1  agR.  Janaa,  and  4  10  1  Mh  apt  Ca( 
Dan  aad  the  Wiaai4.  Janaa  and  King  l>an  botb  mac  With  mlaTattaBn,  and  naUppl 
thib  lidMi,  and  Ttbrntmy*  mat  In  an  «aay  iriDiKi  by  10  langttaa.] 

Hie  HAHMCir  HttaDLs  Kaob  of  5  sovs.  eadt,  whh  35  added ;  two  aStt, 
over  ax  flights  of  hardies.     1 4  suba. 

Mr.  Raynei'i  b.  g.  mcbalaa,  by  Tha  Emperor,  6  yr^.  Sat. EatweU    1 

Mr.  B.  Und'a  b.  g.  Weathovock,  S  yta.,  lOit.  Gtb B.  Und,  Jun.    i 

Mr.  R.  ScfaToedet'a  eh.  g.  Old  Striagbadta,  aged.  Sit.  41b M'Lean    B 

Hr.  C.  Saarl^Nmbi^eyTa.,  »it  71b. Bai|r    4 

Mr.  ChamberVa  Sr  Bicbard,  6  yra.,  lOat  Bib F.  Hanon    ( 

Ur.  Wray'a  Tom  Perkini,  6  yn.,  lOit. Dickaon    S 

Mr.  AnOreVa  Coltahill,  6  yn..  Vat  71b.  (iac.  71b.  exUa) Weaver    0 

Mr. Neabitt'a St  JnUan,  Syn.,gst. Kendall    0 

Mr,  Bym'i  b.  g.  Crfpple,  4  yn.,  Bat.  Sib Iialiiier    O 

[Betting- 6  to  G  on  Weatbercock,  S  to  I  agsL  Coluhill,  8  to  L  a^  Cripple,  ud  10 
to  1  agIL  Nleholaa.  Old  Slringhnalti  and  JulUn  cane  In  oontact  in  tba  aot  ef  takbt 
one  ef  the  hurdle*,  apd  Waarer  got  a  very  bad  rail,  but  racorervd  hioiarlf  btfon  the  Uj 
<aa<mr.j 
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TUISOAT,  FEBBUABT  17. 
Tbe  Opkr  SrBBPix-<;HAaB  of  10  sovb.  eftcb,  b.  ft.,  andSif  d«d«m),  with 
100  added  i  about  ibnr  miles.     16  luba. 

|[r.UBmllia-ib.g.  Tktlm,b;AMt,  liM... T.  Da*iM    1. 

Ut.  E.Burke-tb.li.'no  OldScnv,  KM.  lOlb Deb««i    3 

Mr.  DcKon'i  b.  g.  Bdgar,   Hit. Ownw    B 

(7  oUun  Btutcd  I  net  placed). 

[Betting— 8  to  I  aett  Hu  Old  Scmr,  1  to  1  agU.  Sc.  DaTid,  6  to  1  agit.  Tutim,  6  t», 

1  taeb  igiL  CiMif«d«iata  and  Eigbtj  Seran,  and  10  to  1  agaL  any  other.      No  leu  tban 

tmt  ef  tba  caodidatca  Tor  boDoun  ntat  with  ^aaaUn,  Tic,  Deception,  Maid  of  the  QIaa 

(twin),  ConfedenU  and    B«aalia ;  Debean,  im  uU  Itiah  Old  Scraw,  laanlng  ■  good 

He  Huktkb'i  Hakdicap  of  S  soTi.  nitl)  25  sova.  added.     Won  hy  Mr. 
Jumea'i  Hanjlegs,  beating  2  othen. 


X  EUioMCAP  of  7  aon.  eadi,  3  ft,,  witb  £0  added  j 


Ur.W.  £.H.niwd'«Ub.St.  David,  IrrBallDkaala,  11(t.nb.J.Ria    1 

Ur.E.Baika'ab.h.TlioOldScraw.iaat.  lOlb „. Datna    t 

Hi.  G.  Lmt  PtaUllp'a  nb.  -g.  DecepCkxi,  llaL  Sib Hatliial    S 

(3  otbaattartad;  nol  placed). 
[Btttisg— e  to  4  (gst.  St.  DBTid,  S  to  1  oBal.  Thg  Old  Sono,  4  to  1  a^t.  Deoaption, 
aid  G  to  1  agst.  Baaelik,     Woo,  after  a  oapllal  aat-too,  bp  a  hngth  i  tlia  Scnv  again 
[iajiiig  aeeead  flddls.} 

His  SsLLLNa  Sx&us  of  3  MVB.  cach,  with  20  added,  wu  wod  bj  Mr.  G. 
S.  Phillip'i  Deception,  beating  Tom  Tinker,  Ibe  Diaowned,  and  Hercolea. 
Tom  Tinker  t^  aTO^^ite. 


The  Gbku'  Ahitoai.  HimDi,E  Eics  (Handicap)  ol  7  son.  eaob,  3  ft.,  Vith 
50  added ;  about  two  milea  and  a  half,  over  eigbt  hurdlea.     27  iuIm. 

Xr.Thom^atk^SlBggard.'tT^oBo'KiUaiCi^Tn-Sit-  IDlb. 

W.  WUt«    1 
Kt.  Wottli'ab.g.  TbaSBnwfUtaHatbox^agad,  Vat.  71b... C.  Qreen    * 

Ifr.  B.  DaTeoport'a  Boadiooa  (b.  b.>  e  Tn.,  Bat.  lib. H.  Sly,  Jnn.    S 

Ur.  W.  Banatt^  bi.  h.  Ibe  Prioca  (late  i^inea  Haiuible),  6  jn.,  9>L 

Wlb. Q.  Stsraoa    4 

(6  othen  aUncd.) 
[BettiBg— 4  to  1  «uh  agtC  Otd  Striaghaolta  aod  Ttu  Prince,  6  to  1  aadi  agit  Slug- 
gard and  Boadicaa-    Old  Stringbaolta  fall,  Tbe  Prince  and  Koggard  narroirlf  eacsped  a 
■>niUrCUa,ttaioiQhoaUiiieain(li(lieriduleiaaDinal.    Woa  clavedj  b;  twolaogtha.] 


Tke  HiDUtsD  SrcBPLB-cBAaa  Fnan  of  AO  son.,  added  to  a  Handicap  of 
10  aofi.  «aeli ;  about  three  milM  and  a-half.    24  auba. 

Ht.  Hngbea'a  Weatmlnster,  txj  Slant,  G  yrs.,  9it Pooh    1 

Ul.  Wearer's  br.    h.  Tcbemays  (h.  b.^,  aged,   Sat.  «lb.  (bo.  61b. 

estn) E.  Wearer    8 

Mr.  Ingham's  br.  g.  Janin,  aged,  lOaLelb... W.Archer     8 

Ifr.  Black'i  Cupbearer  (b.  b.),  aged,  9iL  lilb. SLendaU    4 

i?  olbirn  ■tarted.)' 
«y,  6  to  1  agiL  Tchemaya,  6  lo  1  each  agst.  Ulftnd 
■M  Tbe  Screv.  S  to  1  igaL  EringtuD  Lm),  and  tO  to  1  a^  Wertminsler.    Won  in  a 
Miller  by  tii  Uoglha.  J 
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Tba  HDU)LKKACBFuTBoffiOMn.mddedtOBHaiidiGipof5raTt.«tdii 
tiromilei,  over  eight  hurdl«i.     38  tabs. 

Hr.  Thomu'*  b.  h.  Sluggud,  bj'  Kiag  of  KlUart,  S  71*.,  9it.  5]b. 

(inc.  Wb,  txtn) W.  Whirt    1 

Hr.  Hoghe'i  Trauharj,  6  jn.,  M.  <lb. Poola     t 

Mr.  H.  Prin'i  RoTslt^,  aigcd,  »«t  61b. Pllmv    S 

Ur.B.SdUMdar'ich.g.OldSlTiDBbmnhi.asad.M^ Kb^iU    4 

(Sotlun  MuUd). 
[BettlBg— 4  ta  1  «g^  ths  wioMT.    Won  by  ■  mek.] 
Tha  SsLuxa  Huislb  Flat*  ot2!i  aan.  waa  woo  by  Laan  Seliu,  b«il- 
ing  a  otben.    The  winner  the  faTomite. 


XAS0H4. 
He  GiAVD  Natioku.  Stekplx-chase  Hahdicap  of  30  mts.  eacfat  h.  ft.  1 
about  four  milea ;  68  Bubi. 

lb.  Hodgnui^  b.  g.  Emlgnnt,  bf  Dr*TtOD  (h.  b.)  agad,  9fL  lOlb. 

CBorca    1 

Hi.  B.Lud'ib.g.WMtbMso^STn^  SaLlilb. Qnea    1 

Ht.  T.  Higfan^  k  m.TnadMf7,  (  jm^  9M. Fmb    S 

Mr.  J.  Mcn7'«  bk.  g.  EM^e,  ig^  IIM.  31U J.  Tbrift    0 

Hr.  Halluh'i  ch.  g.  Ulna,  Rgiil,  KM.  41b. Hr.  A.  Qoodmao    0 

Baron  MoDmoan'i  ch.  g.  Cam  Cob,  agad,  KM.  Sib. ^Jeboaaa    0 

Hr.  J.  ColpiU'i  gr.  g.  Starof  tlu  WaN,  agtd,  IDat A.  Jonw    0 

Count  da  Cunehj't  b.  g.  Jsan  dn  Qnanc,  igad,  lOM. Lamplogh    0 

Hr.  Andnnr's  b.  m.  Hapelaei  Star,  aged,  IDit...... D.  WTima     0 

Hr.  Bamen'i  br.  b.  Freecradar,  aged,  lOiL O.  Surani    0 

Hr.  Capel'B  b,  g.  Uttle  Ch vley,  aged,  lOM. Bomnr*     0 

Col.  Didtnn'a  cli.  g.  Gin70wai,  aged,  9(t.  ISlb. J.  Byan    0 

Hr.  T.  Day'!  oa.  b.  g.  Homiblow,  aged,  gat.  101b Hr.  Dart    0 

Hr.  W.  F.  Wiixou'i  cfa.  g.  5qiiira  of  Beodwm,  agad,  9tL  81b. 

Ht.  Coxoo    0 

Hr.  A.  Rlea'ib.  g.  Dangenias;  igad,  9it.  Sib Page    0 

Hr.  Wrighl'a  ni.  cfa.  tn.  forcat  Quean,  aged.  Sat.  81bL Donaldaon    D 

Hr.  T.  Hugbea'a  ch.  m.  Red  Roae,  B  jna^  M.  8U>. D.  Uoghea    0 

Hr.  Jenoinga'a  b.  g.  King  Dan,  aged,  9rt.  61b Eacott    0 

Hr.  W.  OariMtt'aHidge,  aged,  9a  Gib. W.  Black    0 

Hr.  T.  Hughea'i  b.  g.  Borneo,  aged,  BK.  61b W.  Wbita    0 

Hr.  J.  Dennia'i  ch.ni.  AJbatroaa,  6  yra,.  Sat.  61b. Heui^    0 

Dnke  da  Grammont'a  b.  m.  Sdng  (b.  b.)  6jTt^  Sat.  61b. HanloD    0 

Vlaet.  Laulaton'i  b,  ni.  Ud;  Arthor,  aged,  Sit.  4  lb Waavn     0 

Hr.  Lavreoca'i  b.  g.  Uaurke  Dalf ,  aged,  Sat.  !lb Jamaa    0 

Hr.  W.  Cowpei'a  b.  g.  Omar  Faaba{b.  b.)  6  jia.,  SiL  3lb....KeTKbll    0 

Hr.  H;lt(in'i  b,  g.  Teddcalej,  aged,  Sit.,.  — B.  Archer    0 

Hr.  Baiirarthj'i  b.  h.  Pint  of  Uij,  C  yra.,  SiL B.  Sly,  Jnn.     0 

Hr.  T.  Hnghea'a  ch.  g.  Waatmlnater,  b  yra.,  Sat.  Sib.  (hidudbig  elb. 

extra) Palmar    0 

[Betdng—IOD  to  Ifi  agat.  Hinca  (tk),  7  to  1  apt  Evapa  (off),  9  to  1  a^  Hapdai 
Star,  10  to  1  agat.  Emigraat,  12  to  1  agat.  Teddealqy,  100  to  7  agat.  Jean  dn  QM^ 
IPO  to  6  each  agat  Omar  Paalu,  Borneo,  and  Little  Cbarley,  SO  lo  I  agK.  Fortet  Qaaao, 
IS  to  1  «ach  agtt.  Free  Trader  and  Weitfaenock,  SO  to  1  agiL  Garryoiren,  40  to  1 
agat.  Uaurke  Daly,  and  CD  to  1  cacb  agat.  Dangeiuaa  and  Sting.  Emigruit 
l^de  auung  pliy,  waa  neTer  headed,  and  won  caay.  Oairyowen  broke  hia  back, 
and  Albatroai  bunt  a  blood  venel  in  the  head,  and  died  on  tha  coocaa.  QiM 
fault  waa  (oond  with  Hr.  Topham  at  having  aet  tba  wal^la  in  the  above  race  at  aolowa 
acale ;  and  if  SteepU-chaaing  la  to  be  convdered  oi  tha  meaoa  of  eocaiuaging  tb«  bned 
of  aarykeable  wejght-canjhig  hualera,  we  hope  in  future  to  aee  iho  (^  atandard  rf 
weight)  Mrlred.] 
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The  GmuTD  Katiosal  STkSFi.e-cai«B  (Handicap)  of  10  sovs.  eachf  h.  ft. 
Willi  100  added.     About  three  miles  and  three  quartera.     Forty-two  lubs. 
CoDDtdt  CohcIit'i  J«n  dn  Qiisna,  igtd,  lOit.  21h...II.  Lunpla^    1 

Kf,  Kowloj-  Burden')  UiiKloo,  5  yrt,  9il Pturl     8 

Mr.  Price'*  Tom  Gunitr  (b.  b.)  ■e«^  10«.  41b. Thrill    B 

Hr.  Bjltau'a  Teddeiley,  aged,  9»t. ^ Archer    4 

(7  others  itarted.) 
[Beltins — E  to  S  ig>t.  Emignnt,  7  to  2  tgt.  Jian  da  Qoeana,  7  to  I  each  agit. 
Tbib  Qaruty,  Tletor  Eiamanne],  and  Teddedej.  At  ths  brt  flight  at  Lnrdbs,  colj 
IhiM  «w«  ^  in  tba  rac*— Tom  GonMr,  Hindoo,  and  Jean  da  Qnaaie.  Tba  fonnar 
n*  aUKmwd  agaioat,  ai  thejr  Jompad  tlia  hurdlea  together,  Jean  ds  Qtuana  wioiiiag 
auO;  bj  a  Isogth.  The  Empergr  nil  *t  the  Brat  Bight  of  hurdlea.  Sandboy  bioka  hto 
baAattbaDyko.     Emigrant,  oTovtridii'^  liixiiel^  Ml  at  tba  feoea  at  the  btod.] 


5tMpIe-C&a&eB  in  Jfrelanb— Jfan.,  Jfib.,  unlr  Pmrc^. 

BUBEA,   CO.  nPFmUT— IAS.  14. 

SwxEnrixxB  o[2  sots,  each,  15  added ;  weight  lb*  age  t  lecotul  to  nT« 
riake;  twomilea  (Sl«eple-chaM  Conrae). 

Ifr.  Ifaanr'a  gr.  m.  Wild  Iriah  Girl,  6  yn. D.Haaoy    1 

Hr.  Sadleir'a  b.  m.  TirlllghL W.  Hahat    3 

Hr.  Andrew  O'Byan'a  ^cbantre**. Owner    8 

[Four  other*  alarted ;  won  by  a  leogth.] 
Hie  Wn-Tn  Sriut  of  2   wn.  each,  with  20  sova.  added  ;   12st  7Ib. 
«di,  wu  won  by  Mr.    O'Kyan'B  Eochantreaa  (Owner),  beating  3  othen ; 
utd  the  Farmers'  Plate,  by  Mr.  Keely'a  Chamboarer,  beating  3  othen. 

TALLABHT,  00.  XmSLnS—JAX.  96. 
The  BsLOARs  Staxm,  a  Free  Handicap  of  3  eots.  each,  S  ft.  with  30 
idded  ;  the  winner  to  pay  3  aof I.  to  the  fund;  agea  from  the  IstJaouaiy; 
three  miles. 

Sir  B.  S.  Bntdiinaon^  b.  m.  CHuDce,  by  Playboy,  6  yra.,  lOat.  41b. 

E.  Koonan     1 

Hr.  Scott^  b.  m.  Ekdn,  6  yn.,  9st.  71U J.  Hanlon    S 

Hr.  Kealiog'a  tb.  h.  Morgan  Battler,  6  yn.,  lOat  101b....HylaDd    0 

Hr.  Griffin^  ch.  m.  Tlolet,  6  yra.,  lOat.  Sib. Haley    0 

Hr.  Hoyated'agr.  m.  The  Arab  Hald,  S  yra.,  IDat. Fannin    0 

Hr.  Byne'e  ch.  g.  Ringleader,  G  yn.,  ML  71b. Hogan     0 

[Betting—S  to  1  agat  The  Arab  VM,  5  to  1  agM.  Chance,  and  4  to  1  agit 
Boba.    ^  E.  HntcUnioD'a  mare  won  eaay.] 

The  DoBun  Car-Owhxbi'  CHAUSNoa  Cdp,  Talue  SO  aoTa.,  with  20 
added  to  a  Sweepitakea  of  2  iots.  each  )  ages  from  the  let  of  May  j  three 
miles ;  lOsnba. 

Ur.  Estlng'a  ch.  L  Yine,  by  Old  Port,  B  yia..  Sat  lBIb....E.  Koonan    1 

Hr.  £.  J.  Irwin'a  h.  c  Dnnmuiry,  4  yn.,   lOst.  filb D.  Heany     2 

Hr.  Pelle  H(^atad'B  gr.  m.  The  Arab  M^d,  4  yn. FUnin    S 

Hr.  W.  H.  Sawden'a  b.  m.  Hald  of  Weetmeath,  S  yra Hnghea    0 

Mr.  J.  H.  CeaCaworth'a  b.  g.  Bernard  Kavanagh,  4  yra. Brady    0 

Ur.  DmeHy'a  b.  c.  The  Hnntanun,  S  yra. Cnasck     0 

Hr.  Bynie'a  eh.  t  Oenera,  8  yra. Whelan    0 

|;Bettlng-.7  to  4  agit.  Thie,  2  to  1  agst  Danmarry,  and  4  to  1  agtt.  Hm  H    ' 
yioa  dcTtrly  t^  B  length).    Hie  Hnnuman  Ml  early  in  the  race.] 
Tbe  HacK  Staksb  won  hj  Genera. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


BtOBTSSa  KTBIXIQEROa. 


|p;etr0p0Hian  ^lap  ani*  glut  l^atts. 

XOWTE  Am  ZALSOTLE— TDZSDAT,  MAXCE  17. 


Sir  E.  S.  Hutchinson,  Bart,  j  Major  CbtIjod,  3rd  Dngoon  Gmntii 
C&ptaia  GolF,  I6th  Lancers;  Captain  B.  W.  Bernard,  King's Gountjr  Roj)! 
Bines,  and  £.  J.  Irwin,  Esq.  ;  Judge— Mr.  R.  HoDler. 

The  above  meeting,  which  for  some  time  past  has  engrossed  the  atteDtiaa 
of  the  iporting  world,  came  off  this  day  under  the  most  favoQiBble  ttreom. 


es,  and  was  attended  bj  a  large  number  of  the  tike  of  &e  Turf,  amotigit 
a  we  noticed.  The  Marquis  of  Conjncbain,  the  Eaii  of  Howdi,  Vis- 
count St.  Lawrence,  Viscount  Rnssborougn,  Sir  E.  Kennedy,  Bart. ;  Si 


Thomas  Greslejr,  Lieutenant- Colonel  Udney,  Hon.  King  Harman,  HsjoT 
Dickson,  Major  Bagot,  L.  Balfour,  Esq. ;  J.  Coui1«uay,  Esq. ;  M.  O'Bally, 
Esq..  Eic 

HuDSn  ¥Lm  of  £50,  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  tH  6  son.  each,  hsV 
forfwt.    Weight  for  age— 3  yti.  M,  7  A  t  *  jia.  tUd,  0  it. ;  5  jn,  oii, 
9st.  81b. ;  6  jn.  old  and  aged,  9st.  121b.     One  mile  and  a-half. 
Mr.  Haxwdl'*  br.  h.  Krocco,  by  Kmoom,  i  ja.  (allowed  Bib.) 

J.  Wynne    I 

Ur.  E.  J.  Irwin's  di.  m.  Ibtay,  ijn. iBnderiek    I 

Ur.  6.  Tmykir's  b.  f.  by  Don  ^m,  8  yra.  <>Uowed  Blb.)...HoyMoa    D 

Ur.  Harrisoa'i  br.  1.  Stnrmy  Petrel,  8  yn. Pcr^    Q 

Lord  Conyngham's  b.  f.  Fosi,  B  yn. M'Nemey    0 

[Bettioe~-6  to  6  OB  Sirocco,  6  to  3  *gk.  aoy  otfaar.  Tba  farwitita  nuda  tte  nn. 
nlag  thranghant,  ud  aftar  a  good  raoe  with  Uilay,  who  eloaed  with  him  at  the  lUitirm^ 
won  eleveily  by  tlirae  parte  of  a  length.] 

Grand  Mbtsopolitik  HiHDiciP  Leap  Racb.^^  Free  Handicap  Sweq)- 
■takes  of  5  BOVB.  each;  2  ft.  in  case  of  acceptance  i  100  son.  added.  About 
three  nules. 

Lord  Conynghsm's  ch.  m.  Vine,  by  Old  Port,  9>t  ISO).. IToonan    1 

Vb.  Bynn's  b.  g.  Bbigleader,  lOit  41b. Pamilng    8 

Hr.  £.  J.  Inria's  b.  h.  Donmony,  lOsL  Bib. D.  Heamy    0 

Mr.  M.  Momy's  br.  g.  Esape,  lOit  fittk Hytmi    0 

Mr.  M'Auley'i  br.  g.  Loath,  lOst  61b. Banlon     0 

Oaptabi  Cmpbeira  b.  g.  Qeneral  Eraos,  lOaL M'Deaald    0 

[BetUng— 7  to  4  aget.  Duamarry,  C  to  3  aguL  Vine,  9  to  1  B«et.  LonUi,  e  to  1  M^ 
■gst.  Ringleader  and  Escape,  8  to  1  agit  Geoanl  Erane.  A  flae  Mart  wai  nud^ 
BIngleadv  going  in  adyaoci^  Vise  and  Daaaaarry  ia  doM  attmdance,  oatil  tfa^arrind 
at  the  bank  near  the  gate-bouse  of  Stapelia  i  here,  DuDmniTy  "  teed"  tlia  obataola,  loUtd 
orer,  (^rii^  Duawurey  an  ugly  pari,  oDd  new  dwwed  after  in  (he  rsee.  Oowal 
ET«ns  bollwl  into  ■  RDill  pond  near  the  fenw,  at  Uie  tom,  the  far  and  of  tlie  cobim. 
The  race  was  eereraly  coatestad  between  Vine  and  Riogkader ;  and  iltlioagh  tbe  latta 
had  eridently  the  turn  of  speed,  the  saperior  ftaicing  oF  the  daoghter  of  Old  Port 
enabled  Hoonan  to  land  her  a  clever  wionv  by  a  neck.  The  Noble  Harqaig  wtf  lon^ 
iiccesi,  it  being  hei  fliat  appearance  in  the  French  grey  einee  his  lee*it 


TuAL  FuTc  of  £eo.      Weiffht  for  age,  S  yn.  old,  (Ml  12lb. ;  A  ja-, 
8sL  71b.  ;  5  yn.,  9st. ;  6  yn.  and  aged,  9st.  lib.     One  rotmd. 

Ur.  E.  Kewcomen'a  b.  h.  Qamekaepet,  6  yn J.  Wynne  1 

Lord  Howth'e  br.  h.  Alfred,  4  yra, Connolly  3 

Laid  Cooyngham'g  cb.  T.  Mockieg  Bird,  Syrs U'Nemey  0 

Ur.  G.  Tayloi'adi.  h.  Surgeao-Genend,  C  yn. Doran  0 

Mr.  Doyle's  b.  h.  PLtcaainy,  4  yra. D,  Wynne  0 

Mr.  G.  Taylor's  b.  f.  by  Don  John,  8  yrs.  (allowed  6Ui.) Moyilon  0 

Ur.  Eilgi^orlh'a  till.  m.  Con,  ogod .J.  Keegaa  0 
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Hr.  Btt(b%  fa.  m.  Bmiras,  S  jn. ttnr    0 

[BtUtag— 6  la  *  agiL  AUM,  !  to  1  agM.  QtwkM«er,  4  to  1  ipt.  HaaUi«  Blid. 
WoD  aftic  a  good  nca  bj  lest  Uuui  a  leogtb ;  Empnat  a  vai7  bad  third.] 

CouNTHua  Pu.-rs  of  ^0,  Fer  hone*  tlwt  nerer  started  for  uif  raeej 
Tilne  £50  (ridden  by  jockeys^  weight  for  age ;  3  jn,  old.,  9st.  71b, ; 
4fn.,  list.  71b.  i  ^TTi.,  128t.  lib.  6 yrs.,  I2it.  71b.  Uorea and eeUiiisa 
■Iloired  3Ib.  Feotered  to  be  sold  for  £50>  aUowed  71b.  One  and  a-1i^ 
ink  lieats.  Half-bred  hones  allowed  lib.  To  be  ridden  by  officen  of  the 
army,  naTj,  or  militia,  or  geatlemen  qn^fied  to  ride  for  tbe  GoriDthianB  at 
t)MCnn«e^ 

■r.  &J.  Inria'adLBL  TbaDndnnDf  Alba,  bfUMt^KWtcfi  <7i*- 

Mr.  W.  1«DK    8    11 
HnP.  H«yM««Vp.«kn*ANb^>tM,6yn.£60.0aplahiPMtai    1    S  dr. 
Lord  Howth'i  di.  f.  by  Doogh,  oat  <f  Atlanta,  B  yn.  Ur.  W.  Kumady       3  dr. 
[Hw  fliA  hsat  V«a  by  ■  iMph ;  tfaa  Msond  on  ttaa  post  adnkaUj  tUdsn  by  lix. 


€axasmB  Semauy  1857. 


Tax  Season  haTing  proved  ft  remaifcably  open  one,  tlie  loren  of  iSn  bnh 
have  had  Mnph  apportonitiea  of  mjoyiiiff  their  sport.  Onr  mice  jmdudea 
notidng  wore  tbni  afewDflheieMine  Heetinni  but  the  "bmriMnd"  of 
Connang  we  must  nnbewtatin^y  awara  to  the  MoiuterHeetrngat  liverpoolt 
which  took  [daoe  the  26th,  26th,  and  271I1  February,  the  week  before  the 
SiKing-Baoe  Ueetiog,  Eari  of  ^efton,  Prendent.  For  the  Wateiioo  Gup 
then  Venoo  teaa  than  M  dogs  eateied,  a£  251.  each. 

TlwFSratday'BqMvtconfflitedofiS  Conma— 

Tla  Cnp  Stakti  Oranss        , 89 

FlHttiMidkto  ...         ...        ...        „ It 

•On  Secoitd  day,  40  wtun^ 


Beoood  ti«i,  WatwlM  Cnp 8 

EbattiMFiiiw  ...        , 8 

Hm  Watnloo  Flat* ^8 

Hu  Third  day— 

TUtdOma^  „ 4 

SaooDd  ties  pnru  ...  4 

Ttw  Wuuto  pUl* »  ..4 

Pooitii  ttoa  cop  - 8 

Third  tiei  puna  ...        ...        3 

Tint  tia  piata  S 

t>ed^ng  cup  «.         «.        «.  1 

IMtlo^  pnrM    ...  1 

DMg^  [lUta .< —  1 

Totel    ... ...    !1 

Tke  Gbkat  Watkbloo  Cup  ;  the  Winner  to  receive  £001.,  and  the  teoond 
3001.    TwodogatoiwnTCMl.eftch!e,  M. ;  18,  10I.«ad>. 

Wm  by  Hr.  W.  Vltoaa^  bag  Lmt,  ky 'WlRaa,  ««t  ot  Itapoitwce. 
Chpttia  Spocn'a  SnnhsaM,  by  Lamiatoii,  est  «t  fly,  na  ap. 
The  Watsimo  Pub  fiw  Ae  «S  don,  baatra  in  tha  first  course  for  the 
WaterloaOnp,  aBaonttiiif  to  HO/.    Wionw  to  rawiva  10<M.,  the  aecond, 
M.  I  2  io^  liL  I  4,  iOl.  i  and  8,  51.  each. 

Woabyll(.ArHM«il%JUbata««.    K'.W.LongfalMfll.naMtBC  ap. 
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The  Watbbi.00  Plitx  for  the  16  dogi,  bemUn  in  the  aeaoad  liet  for  tbe 
onp,  amoimtiDgtolOOl.. tobedividedMuader — WiDner, 4A/.  j  •eoond, SOL; 
2  doga,  71.  lOo.  esch  ;  4,  SI.  each.  I 

Won  1)7  Hr.  J.  H.  Jonw'i  Jul  Bird.    Mr.  Baitlatt'i  GoUflDder  nm  np. 

BUOAS  OB  UFFEB  WASS  OF  LUTASKBHIRE  KEETnrO— RB.  17—18. 
SltmaiU:  J.  CunpbeU,  J.  Duolop,  J.  Gibaon,  J.  Swano,  and G.  Steel,  Eiqn.  ! 

Jitdga :  Ur.  NigbtiDgale.  i 

The  ScoTTUs  CvAXFiOK  Gup  t  entrance  107.  I  Os.  i  the  winner  to  receive 
lOOL,  the  runner-up  3A'.,  third  20f.,  fourth  and  fifth  71,  10s.  eachi  expeosei  I 

4oj:  , 

Won  b;  Hr.  Bjtlap'a  Hupoon.    Hr.  Cunpbell'i  Camulne  maidiig  up. 

AKSDOVK  FABX  KZBTIBO— JAB.  90,  SI,  tt—St.  ' 

Stntardt :  The  Earl  of  Sefton,  0.  Bsndell,  end  W.  L«Dg,  Eiqn.  Be».             I 

&M. .- R.  Etwall  end  J.  B<nrle«,  Etqra.    ^u;r«  .■  Mr.  M<Gebrge.  | 

The  Cumi  Cnp,  of  6L  10a.  eMh.  ' 

Won  bj  Ur.  I^nranta'i  Le  Jnlf.    Hr.  B.  Long^  Lockanb;  nmidiig  i^ 

Tbe  luucBorain  Stajucs  otSL  eadi,  for  bitchea.  j 

Won  bj  Hr.  I^Dimot's  Laoniin,  bybk  Lopei,  oat  of  hb  I^ndgraTloi.  i 

Hr.  WiUii'j  bL  b.  Lidj  WitTnd,  bj  UmlMon,  oat  of  Coi^dvatlon,  | 

onrasTBT  HEEinra— JAS.  ST.  ' 

SUwardi :  Bobert  Burton,  R.  G.  Jebb,  L  S.  Hodgson,  J.  B.  Minor,  Kaqri.  | 

Judgt :  Mr.  Waririek. 

The  Asrox  Hall  Cup  of  41.  lOi.  each.  i 

Ton  b^  Hr.  Etio'i  Earljr  Blmh.    Hr.  Baldnaoo'i  Ezprm  nmniog  9^  I 

Tbe  OawKBTtiT  Sruxa  of  31  5a.  each.  | 

W«n  by  Hr.  Griffith'!  Alice  Oraj.     Ifr.  Jack*!  Bijfht  Idea  nwnlng  up. 

ABUBOUAB  OLUB  HEBTIBe— FEB.  S— T. 

Patron :  The  Earl  of  Eglinton  and  Winlon,  E:.T.    PrtnJtnt  -.  C.  D.  Gaird- 

ner,  Etq.   Viee-PretSeia :  Provost  Campbell  Conaattt* :  W.  G.  Borron, 

£«q.,  G.  Johnston,  Esq.,  G.  PulUrtoo,  Esq.,  Captain  Chriditon,  and  John 

Moffat,  ^. 

The  Opsh  &tiXMa  of  31.  10a,  each,  for  aU  ages,  with  9fif.  added  by  the 
Membera  of  tbe  Ardrosaan  and  Dairy  Coursing  Claba ;  tbe  winner  to  reoave 
SOL,  the  second  Sfii.,  and  the  third,  fourth  and  fifUi  131.  each. 

Hr.  UcmtMi'a  BmnUte,  by  theCm^,  ontof  BilUiaDOB,  and  CkpUn  Cilch. 
ion's  Baton  Gamocfc,  out  of  Maid  of  SatagasM,  dlridad  tba  atak«t. 


BiAHOB  (conrnr  kxaie)  MSEnsa-JAB.  b-b. 

Uttmrd* :  Eari  of  BectiTe,  Loi4  Lnrsnn,  G.  O.  Pollock,  F.  Battenby,  C 
A.  NichoUon,  and  J.  Boden,  ^ra.    Jtdgt  1  W.  Owen«  £iq. 

The  UiLTowii  Suiza  of  2/.  Sa.  each,  for  all  agea. 
Lord  Lorgan'a  UaiUr  Mat  and  Lord  Bai^n'a  BUM  dMdad  ilia  atakaa. 

The  LuKnxu)  SiiEia  of  II.  5s.  each,  for  all  age*. 
Lead  BecttrVa  firaake  and  Hi.  Wallui^  Kate  divided  Itw  tiakM. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


BOUTHZSK  CLTTB  (CORK)  HKKTIJIO— FEB  S. 


LnCatlOK  QLITB  USTIKO— TAiriTABT  SI. 
The KHDcuna  STiwofQI.  lOs.  each. 
Von  by  Hi.  Wotroi^'i  Ttebm,  by  Boonia  Scotbnd,  oat  of  FutoUoUe. 
■r.  CunDg*!  Spibfnl,  by  Hairk,  nm  np. 

Ttn  Tno  Staus  of  li.  JSb.  Mch. 

Hr.  Spaigb^B  SOlj  Bly,  by  Bedlunite,  oat  of  ffziaa,  bet  Mr.  Henon'* 

tlaka,  aod  woo  tba  lUkei,  Ndlj  Bl*  recviving  Iiro-tUiili,  and  Jluk* 

MM-tUld. 

»"T.n»r  OOUXanrO— XABOH  11—12. 

Staeardt :  Lord  H.  Loftos,  J.  C.  Bloomfield,  and  Jaa.  JokaBtotii  Eaqn. 

Ju^e  1  Mr.  Ovens. 

BiU-MiK  Srjjua,  31,  lOg.  each. 

Mk  madK  wiUidnir  Eutar,  and  Legar  Hill  wai  deoland  tb*  wloaer. 

GUTLK  GlLDWEU,  SUKKS. 

Hr.  Andenon'*  Alma  and  Ur.  Kit's  BIbheI  divided  tha  alakea. 

EEBBZBT8I0WV  l[BEnKO--HABCE  IS, 
SUmardt:  Earl  of  BectLfe,  M.F. ;  J.  N.  WftUer,  Eiq. ;  J.  Rodeo,  E«q. 
C  A.  Nlcholfon,  Em.  ;  J.  Baylv,  Esq.,  and  G.  A.  FoUock,  Esq.  Jadg 
J.  N.  Waller.  EsqT^ 

BiCTiTB  Cup. 
L«d  Bective'a  Bono  woo  tbe  cnp.    Hr.  J.  Bayly's  Bmy  ran  up. 

AujtxfToiTK  Stakes, 
Hi.  J,  Bayl/  itnvr  BUck  Satin,  and  decland  Bifbeiy  wtunar, 

LDCgBIPg— MABCa  IS— 19. 
ThoB.  Foaberj,  W.  H.  Bamnzton,  Jaa.  Bpw'glit,  Geo.  Bkyly^  jim. 
and  G.  A.  Pollock,  Eiqn.    Jni^  .- Mr.  Wm.  Owena. 
Opkh  Champion  Sukbi. 
Hr.  W.  H.  Uaaa^a  llt-Bit  aod  Mr.  Fayns'a  Put-'am-ont  diridad  tba  itakta. 

The  ComoLanoK  Stakbi. 
Ur.  HMnon'i  &illlant  and  Ur.  Foabeiy'a  Bladiband  dMded  the  rtakoa. 
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"  Iterilr,  tDMtily  bwnd*  the  UA 

Sbs  bounds  b«fon  tha  gale, 
Ths  moanUia  bnwe  ftvm  Ben-iu-daich 

I.  joym.inll«jMll! 
Wtlk  flottning  •ODDd,  Ilk<  lugMBr  h«UM^ 

The  coris  tnd  cidtm  Mr^ ; 
The  waTce,  dirtdwi  by  her  fore*, 
Inilpplliig  •ddiea.obued  hetreoune. 

As  il  thef  Uugbed  iguu,' 

—lerd  of  At  Itbt. 


Wa  hftre  wMoai  ■em  ft  SMson  tmaUed  with  more  biiUiut  pnMpect*  for 
yscbUmen  than  the  npfwoaohiDK  obs  of  \%St,  AH>«it  the  weather  hsi  been 
anything  but  propitbua  forihelait  few  we«ka,  yet  have  Tachtamen  been  be- 
•tirring  themselTee  earlier  than  usual.  The  Constance  iCQOoner,  R,  C,  N»- 
lor,  £iq.,  wai  the  firit  to  leave  her  mudily  bed,  at  Cowes,  and  is  now  off  for 
the  Mediterraneaa.  A  new  nhooner  of  200  tona,  a  ateam  yacht,  ii  in  pro- 
gren,  Mid  ■<>  be  for  Sir  R.  Ofilander,  Bart. 

The  application  of  the  auxiliary  screw  appears  to  be  quita  the  raje  amongrt 
yatjittmen  this  spring.  We  see  it  (tsted  that  Vice-Cofncaodore  Talbot's 
schooner,  Capricorn,  baa  been  ki-  added  t^  and  that  it  is  the  intention  of 
Commodore  the  Earl  of  Wiluin  to  have  the  Zant  couverled  in  the  kum 

The  Emerald  schooner,  J.  It  Thompson,  Ssq,,  has  been  lengthened  by  the 
stem,  and  we  have  fittle  doubt  will  be  ibund  mut^  iraprored  loeraby. 

We  regret  having  to  record  the  loss  of  an  old  favonrite,  the  Water  Wrrcrn 
cutter,  Vice-Comniodore  Stopford,  which  took  place  on  the  moraingof  Fri- 
day, the  6th  of  February,  during  thick  weather  and  a  fresh  gale,  whilst  oo 
ber  passage  frem  Kintistawn  to  Galway  t  (be  was  lost  on  Satan's  Keef;  UnUSD 
Island,  We  are  glad,  hawevar,  to  be  enabled  to  stata,  tbat  th*  moat  vaJuabia 
portion  of  her  materials— spars,  sails,  gear,  cabin-fiimiture,  boats,  lead  and 
metal  ballast,  copper,  &c.,  have  been  recovered.  A  70  ton  schooner  irill 
immediately  be  in  frame  to  replace  her. 

We  perceive  that  the  Cnqaatte  scbao— r,  J.  W.  H.  Smith  Figot,  Esq.,  re- 
ceived sama  danage  at  Cowes  dnring  tha  gale  that  Mgatt  thw*  <tt1te  9th  of 
Uarch,  but  will  abortly  be  again  all  a-tannEc. 

The  cutter  yacht,  (ibadow.  Sir  Gilbert  East,  Bart.,  hal  had  a  new  bow, 
and  is  as  greatly  improved  in  appearance  as  she  doabtien  will  in  speed. 

The  Maraquita  schooner,  F.  B.  Carew,  Esq.,  has  been  lengthened  aft,  and 
is  a  much  more  sightly  vessel  now ;  the  addition  of  nearly  20  tons  being  a  gnat 

The  cutter  yacbt,  Zillah,  has  changed  hands,  being  now  the  property  of 
Tice-Commodore  Knibbs,  of  the  Prince  of  Wales's  Yacht  Clab  ;  as  lias  also 
onr  old  friend  the  Cynthia,  Mr.  Roe  having  recently  disposed  of  her. 

Ur.  Grinoell  has  dispiMed  of  the  Blue  Betk  catteri  ire  beUere  (he  n- 
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tin*  Into  tbo  hnmbter,  bnt  not  leai  nwfijl,  iphera  of  a  couting  tmder,  and 
more  it  the  pity,  for  a  taster  or  abler  little  outtor  doei  not  floU. 

Tbe  Iron  Ranger,  J.  A.  Clarke,  Eaq.,  hu  had  aew  decks  Md  bulwarki, 
ud  a  otberwiK  great);  iioprovad. 

The  PevI  cutter— 4he  far-fiuued  Fen] — caBuaeoeea  fitliog  out  inuasdiateljh 
She  ii  at  prcfont  in  the  Birkenbead  PIoM. 

Will  Tf  f^  of  Fwrlioi  haa  tbi«e  outt«n  and  a  KhooDef  nearly  ready 
to  Uanchiagi  allbailt  to  order,  Ima»n,  of  Ly miagton,  bait  joMlaunohed  a 
TCiy  fine  fohooner  of  04  toat^  named  the  Heroine,  for  Robert  Batt,  £«q>i 
CamBodon  id*  the  Royal  Westwn  Yacbt  Club  of  Ireland  -,  she  laila  ibr  B*. 


Ca  abont  the  13tb  of  AprU,  from  wbcnoe  the  Conunodore  is  e: 
nd  about  tbe  middle  of  May.     R.  Arabyn,  Esq.,  Royal  Western  lacu 
Cleb  of  Ireland,  has  alse  a  ftne  Behooeer,  of  105  tons,  on  the  aame  stoclu ; 


(he  will  be  lauoolied  m  ten  days.  Mr.  Inaian  ba«  also  juU  oampleted  the 
firilowi^  new  veaeela  -. — A  lubiMDer  of  160  tons  for  sale;  a  25-toaner  for  J. 
A.  Crowlhar,  Esq.;  a  Z^toosAr  for  E.  Eltioe,  Esq.,  M,?.;  and  one  of  A3 
toBi,  named  tb«  Lil)r  of  tbe  TeU,  for  J.  Wood,  Eaq. 

In  LymiDgtoa  Creek  are  fitting  out  tbe  following  Teswla : — The  Magioiao, 
Mwl.  U  ton*,  Erakiue  H.  Weoiyss,  Eaq.  (laM  tbe  property  of  R.  Bat^ 
£s^}  1  the  Edith,  vawl,  70  tona,  Jobs  Bener*,  Era.  (formerly  tbe  property 
of  X  Swart.  £ac|0  ••  Henrietta,  cutler,  3 1  tons,  Connt  Batlbyao,  and  tbe 
FalopB  sebooMT,  U  loos,  J.  L.  Rioardo,  Eaq.,  M.P.  j  the  latter  vessel  has, 
we  believe,  efaanged  owneri,  and  laiU  nest  week  for  Italy 

TbeLalworth,  Am^cau  iloop,  80  tcma,  J.  W^  Esq.,  is  on  Messrs. 
liman'a  slip  for  aheratiene,  twjetbar  witb  tbe  Vestal  schooner,  74  ton% 
F.  O.  Maraball,  Esq.  The  St.  UnoU  scbooner,  1912  tons,  H.Teonaat,  Esq., 
is  reportod  from  Cork  as  sailed  for  Norway  aod  Iceland. 

Tbe  Julia,  cutter,  Viee-Commo^iore  Houldiwertb,  Royal  Northern  Yacht 
Club,  has  been  leagthened  by  tbe  alern.  and  will  ^cH^y  be  ready  for  sea ; 
audi  iBtcavsL  twd  excitement  eibts  relative  to  ber  match  with  tbe  Oitboaa, 
cnUer,  SO  tooa,  J.  M.  Rownn,  Esq.,  a  gentleman-  whose  name,  remembered 
ti  raaaeuon  with  Ibe  victories  of  the  Aqeila  and  the  celebrated  Cymba, 
win  be  a  snSaeot  aovnmtee  that  noA  is  meant :  it  will  be  England  t. 
Sfatlmd  i  and  tbe  Jnlia  will  prove  a  muob  foster  vessel  than  we  take  her  to 
be  if  she  beata  iha  fleet  Oithona — tbe  Virgin  of  tbe  Wares.  Xbia  maleb  ia 
filed  teeoBM  off  early  in  June. 

The  Oapray,  yawl.  33  tone.  Oolong  Lord  Bnrghley,  M.P.,  is  now  apon 
Ibe  Kiagitama  StaiJon.  I'be  Heroine,  cutter,  3fi  tons,  Rev.  R.  C.  Singleton, 
ii  rwdy  for  Bca,  and  triil  shortly  proeeed  to  tbe  sawe  itation,  Tbe  little 
Amsnean  sloo^,  TrOant,  now  Ibe  property  of  R.  Barkiie,  Esq.,  baa  been 
afloat  and  orwmng  aboat  all  Iba  winter  [  she  is  at  present  in  Kingstowo 
Harbour.  A  new  sorew-scbooner  is  on  the  atodia  at  Biiylis's  yard,  Kings- 
town, for  Lord  Otbo  SiUgttald,  Viee.Commodore,  Royal  bt.  George's 
Ysah  Clab. 

It  it  expected  to  be  an  earijr  leasea  on  this  statios :  tbe  Boyal  Irish  Yadrt 
Cl^  having  giraa  suds  vell-limed  notieeof  their  R^aCta.  It  would  be  well 
if  other  Clnba  weuU  ibllsw  this  example,  and  thtis  prevent  tbe  slashing  of 
Regatta  raaetinaa  with  one  another.  We  have  no  deubt  tbe  Royal  Cork 
Yaefat  Gbb  «iU  auil  ibeir  K^[atu  so  as  to  eeme  aiW  the  Royal  Irish, 
about  tbe  Meond  week  in  July.  Thb  would  briog  the  yaebts  from  Kinga. 
town,  on  their  way  round  to  Galway,  where  we  understand  a  targe  number 
have  signified  tbetr  intention  of  attendiog  the  Regatta  to  be  belil  there,  under 
the  auspioe*  and  management  of  the  Royal  Weilem  Yacht  Clab  of  Ireland. 
We  ere  informed  that  a  Regatta  will  also  be  held  in  Bantry  Bay,  in  the 
intaim,  between  Cork  and  Gslway  ;  and  then,  should  the  Royal  Northern 
Yacht  Club  so  suit  their  time,  there  is  little  doubt  that  a  large  fleet  of 
yachts  would  go  north  about  from  Galway,  and  aSlei  enjoying  the  cruising 
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in  tbo  noble  Glvde,  night  finish  the  acaiioii  in  the  Irish  Channel,  tt  tba 
Regsttu  to  be  neld  at  Liverpool,  DongUi,  lale  of  Man,  Holjhead,  tnd 
Camarron. 
We  are  given  to  nndentand  that  the  maeting  in  Galwar  Bar  if  likel;  U> 

SroTQ  one  of  the  most  brilliant  of  the  Mason.  The  nibwription  liita  ve 
lling  rapidly,  and  no  exertions  are  being  spared  by  the  Local  Gommittaat 
It  is  proposed  to  hold  t«ro  days'  Begatta  in  the  Bay,  two  days' Regatta  oath* 
ramantic  waters  of  Lou^h  Conib,  a  procession  of  yachts,  gigt,  and  a  nc-ufl 
on  the  lake  ;  the  aimatia  fetes  to  be  wound  np  with  a  Grand  Fancy  Ball  at 
the  Great  Western  Railway  Hotel.  The  probable  time  of  this  RegatU  «ill 
be  the  latter  end  of  July  )  bat  the  Committee  are  only  waiting  to  see  what 
the  other  Regatta  arrangements  may  be. 

We  perceive  the  organization  of  a  Model  Yacht  CInb  in  the  Clyde,  pre- 
sided over  by  that  veteran  yaehtiman,  Jamea  Smith,  Esq.,  of  Jordanhill ;  ws 
heartily  wish  it  all  tbe  success  we  doubt  not  it  will  command ;  these  Hodd 
Yacht  Clubs  are  first-rate  schools  for  vftchtamen.  We  are  ^ad  also  to  lem, 
that  the  formation  of  a  Kingstown  Model  Yacht  Clob  is  in  progrett,  and 
that  it  is  Ukely  the  leading  yachtsmen  of  the  three  Royal  Yaoht  Clubs,  there 
established,  wiU  take  a  prominent  part  in  its  management.  It  is  pro- 
posed to  have  a  sailing  match  of  the  small  craft  in  Dublin  Bay,  once  a  month 
throughout  the  season.  ADewscrewschooner,fhim  the  lines,  and  built  undsr 
the  inspection  of  Jonathan  Grindrod,  Esq.,  Rear-Commodore  of  the  Royil 
Mersey  Yacht  Club,  is  now  nearly-  completed  in  the  Birkenhead  Docks. 

We  observe  the  following  vessels  are  in  the  lists  for  sale,  their  owner*  pn'n- 
dpaUy  reqniring  Urger  veuets  : — The  Cymba,  catlar,  £3  tons,  built  by  1^ 
Fyfe,  of  Fairlie  ;  the  performances  of  thl*  oelebraled  "  crack  "  are  too  wril 
known  to  need  recapitulation.  Next  comes  the  Water  Kelpie,  cutter,  of  10 
tons;  a  fine  wholesome  sea-going  cruiser,  replete  with  every  comfort.  Hm 
pretty  l!ttlefore-and-aftaohooner.  Odalisque,  of  50  tons;  averyfiut  andabls 
vessel,  built  by  Marshal,  of  Bingsend,  Dublin.  Tbe  Nimrod,  cutter,  of  40 
tons,  built  by  Feasley,  of  Passage,  Cork ;  a  fine  sea-going  cruieer,  admirablr 
found  and  fitted.  Ilie  Plover,  cutter,  35  tons ;  a  very  fine  little  vessel,  buin 
by  Messrs.  Wigrarn  and  Green,  and  found  in  the  most  admirable  manner. 
AppUcaUons  relative  to  these  yachts,  are  to  be  made  to  tbe  Honorary  Secn- 
tary.  Royal  Western  Yacht  Club  of  Ireland,  Clab-Honse,  Dublin. 

Tbe  cdebrated  yacht,  Amazon,  44  tons,  the  property  of  the  Ute  mneh- 
lamented  Alfred  Young,  Esq.,  is  for  sale  ;  she  is  a  beautiful  craft,  and  bow 
Ilea  in  the  East  In^  Dock,  London.  Application  relative  to  her  to  be  made 
to  tbe  Secretary,  Royal  Thames  Yacht  Club,  Bedford  Hotel,  Covent  Garden, 
London.  The  celebrated  little  clipper,  the  Flirt,  of  8  tons,  likewise  tbe 
property  of  Mr.  Yoang,  is  also  in  toe  market.  For  particulara,  application 
to  be  made  to  C.  F.  Cbnbb,  Esq.,  Honorary  Secretary,  Prince  of  Wales 
Yacht  Club,  14,  South-square,  Gray's  Inn,  Ltmdon. 

The  Messrs.  Wanhill  have  a  beautiful  little  SO-ton  clipper  joft  finished, 
having  all  modern  improvements,  and  can  be  ready  for  sea  immediately ;  fheir 
address  is  Messrs.  Thomas  and  James  Wanhill,  Poole,  Dorset.  Oursooeasi- 
ftd  little  friend,  the  Surprise,  ia  havins  new  deckspat  into  her,  and  will  coma 
ont  this  seaion  even  more  improved  than  last.  The  Memie  cetter,  48  tons, 
lata  Lord  Vivian's,  is  for  sale  also ;  she  is  in  the  Menai  Straits :  aj^lkatian 
to  the  Honorary  Secretary,  Royal  Western  Yaoht  Clob  of  Ireland. 
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CHIPTKB  in. 

"  I  TTI8H  to  spekk  to  you  before  you  go  npon  a  little  matter  that  con- 
cema  yourself  Father  Boach,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  in  a  good-natured 
tone,  when  bis  father  and  the  two  other  gentlemen  had  left  the  room. 
^'  I  am  Borrf  to  >ay  jour  little  nephew  has  got  himself  into  a  scrape, 
vliich  might  have  been  serious  enough  if  he  naid  fallen  into  other  hands 
than  mine."  

"  What,  what  I — Christie!"  said  the  startled  priest.  ' 

"  As  it  is,  of  eaurte,  there  dull  be  no  ill  consequences  to  him.  In 
faot,  ht  got  into  bad  company — a  poaching  fellow  of  the  name  of 
Boakes " 

"  I  know,"  said  the  priest,"  looking  scared  and  impatient,  "the 
greatest  rascal " 

"  This  Boakes,  and  some  of  the  boys  about,  came  to  toy  rirer  last 
night,  and  brought  your  nephew  with  them  ;  they  attempted  to  net  the 
hole  below  the  bridge,  and  woiUd  have  socoeeded  but  that  I  got  infor- 
mation on  the  prerious  morning  from  the  wife  ofone  of  the  party,  having 
given  her  my  word  that  her  husoiiud  and  the  boys  of  the  village  would  be 
permitted  to  escape.  I  have  their  names,  however.  We  secured  Boakea 
^d  a  yonng  fellow  who  is  the  pest  of  the  county,  of  the  name  of  Lame 
Bill.     Your  nephew,  unfortunately,  signalised  himself  by  attempting  to 


wound  one  of  my  men,  or  he  wodd  not  have  been  noticed.  I  was  ex- 
eeedingly  sorry  that  any  person  belonging  to  you  should  have  been  mixed 
up  in  this  affair,  for  really  my  river  has  been  ruined.  These  attempts 
have  been  msde  repeatedly — repeatedly.  Of  course,  your  nephew  will 
not  suffer  by  it ;  but  let  me  advise  you  to  keep  the  lad  within.  That 
cursed  village  would  be  the  ruin  of  any  respectable  boy." 

Poor  Father  B^ach  was  in  the  most  pitiable  confusion,  and  scarcely 
knew  what  to  say. 

"  I'm  disappomted  in  the  lad.  I — I  would  not  have  believed  it, 
At." 

"I  had  the  boy  used  very  gently  when  I  found  he  was  your  nephew, 
and  I  dare  say  the  fright  has  served  him.  He  has  made  a  hearty  break' 
fait,"  continued  Mr.  Henderson,  laughing,  "  and  is  in  nowise  the  worse 
for  the  affair." 

"But  he  is,  Mr.  Henderson,"  said  the  priest  with  warmth,  "he  is ; 
rn  never  think  the  same  of  him  again.  You  were  wrong,  Mr.  Hender- 
son, to  let  him  off  easy.  I've  bred  that  boy  with  tendhemess  and  love, 
kept  him  off  the  street  as  if  it  was  a  faver-house,  given  liim  of  the  best^ 
if  It  was  my  heart's-blood  he'd  ask  me  for — and  has  it  come  to  this,  that 
he  has  brought  disgrace  on  me  in  the  face  of  the  eountry." 

"  My  dear  Father  Boach,  pray  don't  make  so  much  of  it,"  said  Mr* 
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Henderson,  aotiij ;  "  a  young  lad  is  easily  led  info  a  scrape,  and  he  is 
Tery  fortunate  to  have  had  such  an  early  warning." 

"  After  all  my  kindness  and  love  to  liim,"  said  the  priest  sorrowfully, 
"  I  had  great  hopes  out  of  him.  Ue  and  I  have  been  companions  so 
longj  and  I  could  not  haye  had  greater  softness  fonny  own  son."'  He 
drew  his  hand  across  his  dull  eyes,  then,  with  sudden  roughness,  "  111— 
I'll  flog  the  life  out  of  him— 1  will ! " 

"  Indeed  you  must  do  no  such  thing,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  wilh 
innch  kindness ;  "  you  must  allow  me  to  beg  him  off.  I  have  been  quite 
interested  in  the  lad,  he  has  displayed  such  extraordinary  intelligence  in 
his  replies.  Now,  really  the  matter  stands  thus — the  boy  has  been  led 
into  a  scrape  without  knowing  the  nature  of  the  crime  in  which  he 
abetted — he  has  got  a  rery  serious  fright,  and  been  kept  in  apprehen- 
sion for  a  whole  night — that  is  quite  sufficient  punishment ;  in  point  of 
fact,  I  promised  the  lad  to  intercede  for  hira  witli  you,  and  he  is  nnaitiog 
jou  out  there  in  tlie  plantation — as  miserable  a  little  penitent  as  ever  I 
saw.  Bemember  now,  as  a  farour  to  me,  you  must  not  puniah  the  poor 
lad  further." 

With  a  dull  sense  of  shame  and  anger  the  poor  priest  took  his  de- 
parture, having  given  the  required  pledge.  As  he  was  leaving  the  haH 
ne  heard  a  quick,  light  step  behind  him,  and  turned  frowningly,  snp- 
posing  it  to  be  Christie's  foot.  A  pale,  timid-looking  lady,  with  a  nest* 
ling  infant  on  her  arm,  stood  at  his  side,  tvhom  he  immediately  greeted 
aa  Mrs.  Henderson. 

"  Father  Roach,  pray  tell  me,"  she  whispered,  *'  has  there  been  any 
disagreement,  any  quarrel,  between  my  husband  and  bis  father." 

"  No,  ma'am.  I'm  sorry  to  say,  ma'am,  it  was  only — only  a  little 
lad  of  mine "    He  stopped  confusedly. 

"Thank  you.  They  have  had  so  many  differences  of  late,  an9  poor 
old  Mr.  Henderson  is  so  passionate,  that  I  am  always  uneasy.  There 
were  no  words  between  them  ?" 

"  Not  a  word,  ma'am,"  said  (he  priest,  absorbed  with  a  single  thought. 
*•  I  came  about  a  little  misfortune  that  happened  to  myself,  ma'am.  The 
habby  is  looking  bright  and  well  ma'nm  ;"  and  he  laid  his  bulky  finger 
onthelittlerosychinof  the  infant,  and  forced  a  lachrymose  smile,  then 
he  bade  her  a  respectful  good  morning,  and  Mrs.  Uendersoa  slipped 
away  into  the  inner  hall,  as  if  her  uneasiness  had  something  personal  in 
it  too. 

Father  Boach  mounted  his  horse,  and  rode  slowly  down  the  avenue, 
looking  around  him  on  allsides,  espectantly,  for  Christie  to  appear  among 
the  bushes.  He  had  just  turned  the  shrubbery,  through  which  led  a 
broad  avenue  to  the  stable-yard,  when  he  saw  n  |iretty  child,  with  long 
brown  tresses  escaping  from  her  hat,  who  stood  with  gaze  intent  in  the 
direction  of  the  house,  and  at  not  many  paces  distant  from  her  was 
Christie,  his  back  to  a  laurel  bough,  and  his  eyes  on  the  ground,  under- 
going her  regards  with  much  demure  sntisfnction. 

"  Father  Roach — Father  Roach,"  whispered  the  child,  running  np 
beside  the  horse,  "  is  not  that  the  little  poacher  ?" 

"  He's  a  wicked  lad,  my  pet— don't  look  at  him." 

"  How  ugly  he  is,"  she  said,  with  another  gaze  toward  the  culprit, 
half  carious,  half  frightened,  such  as  she  might  have  cast  upon  a  hysena. 
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Christie  was  suddenly  conscious  of  his  uncle's  Ticinity  ;  now  his  lynx- 
eyes  were  raised  distrustfully,  and  he  sullenly  watched  hia  offended  re- 
lative from  heneath  the  uncombed  shelter  of  his  hair. 

"  Follow  me  home,  sir,"  cried  the  priest,  angrily  ;  "  III  not  forget  this 
thrick  fo  you  for  many  a  day.  I  won't  treat  you  as  you  deserTe,  for  its 
my  belief  it  would  do  you  no  good.  But  don't  offer  to  spake  to  me,  I 
tell^on  ;  ate  your  meals  and  go  to  your  bed  in  silence.  I  wont  discoorse 
wid  a  poacher  and  a  thief !" 

Christie  slunk  off  into  the  plantation  in  surly  sUenc^  his  ears  very  red ; 
and  the  priest  went  disdainfully  on  bis  way. 

That  evening  was  solemnised  in  most  monastic  silence.  Christie  sat 
at  the  window,  distressed  and  humbled — very  fain  to  offer  even  a  few 
syllables  if  he  dared. 

Father  Roach  was  at  tlie  fire  with  his  newspaper,  reading  it  with  gt^- 
glicg  Bttentiou — he  would  not  so  much  as  rest  his  eye  upon  his  nephew. 
Uccasionally,|indeed,  he  indulj^ed  in  a  loud  hem  !  that  stood  out  severely 
from  the  ailence  like  a  note  of  admiration.  It  seemed  to  Christie  that 
he  hemmed  more  than  was  usual  to  him,  and  far  more  than  was  need- 
ful, but  Ibis  was  probably  owing  to  the  unnatural  stillness  that  reigned. 

The  rustle  of  the  newspaper,  too,  was  unpleasantly  audible  as  the  good 
man  crushed  it  occasionally  iuto  convenient  form.  There  ne^er  was 
such  an  oppressive  evening,  and  Christie  sought  occupation  in  vain. 
At  first  fae  thought  his  uncle  was  about  to  speak  every  instant,  and  it 
was  en  employment  to  watch  bis  face  with  abeating  heart,  but  its  stolid 
severity  never  relaxed.  At  length  tired  of  expectation,  he  gave  up  hop^ 
and  idly  turned  his  attention  upon  hia  uncle's  huge  shadow,  thrown  by 
the  candlelight  upon  the  wall,  the  face  of  which  was  most  humorously 
distorted.  Mortal  never  beheld  such  a  nose  and  chin — never  con- 
ceived aucli  a  nether  Up — schoolboy  never  dared,  with  slate  and  pencil, 
to  portray  such  a  frightful  countenance.  It  was  like  an  ogre  ia 
spectacles  ;  and  whenever  the  priest  moved  in  his  chair,  it  seemed  to 
mop  and  mow  towards  Christie  with  an  outlandish  eccentricity. 

When  several  hours  had  crept  away  in  this  fashion — and  so  heavily  to 
Christie,  that  but  for  the  stroke  of  the  old  clock,  which  marked  their 
progress,  he  had  fancied  that  he  was  sitting  up  all  night — the  Priest 
rose  from  his  chair,  and  taking  tha  candle,  uttered  a  hem!  louder  and 
gruffer  than  any  of  its  fellows,  which  was  for  a  sign  to  Christie  that  it 
was  time  for  bed. 

Before  they  went  up  stairs.  Father  Roach  was  more  significant  even 
still  in  the  expression  of  his  distrust  and  displeasure — for  the  moment 
bis  nephew  stood  behind  him  in  the  hall,  lie  sternly  locked  all  the 
doors  and  put  the  keys  in  his  heavy-flnpped  pocket.  Nor  did  his  pre- 
cautions stop  here ;  when  they  reached  the  bedroom,  he  lustily  drove 
a  tnelvepentiy  nail  into  the  upper  bar  of  the  window-sash,  so  that  no 
effort  could  raise  it  without  creating  a  disturbance.  All  this  he  did, 
less  from  an  apprehension  that  bis  young  charge  would  attempt  another 
unlawful  escapade,  than  to  mark  lo  him  that  be  no  longer  had  any  faith 
in  his  honesty.  Christie  fflt  it  so,  and  could  scarcely  master  a  aob 
that  was  rising ;  but  pride  and  repentance  nere  at  strife  within  him, 
aud  the  former  was  as  yet  the  stronger.  The  noise  of  the  hammering 
seemed  to  him  like  sharp-ringing  words  of  auger  and  reproach. 
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Christie  would  have  giTen  anything  to  ntt«r  a  few  words,  and  to  hreak 
the  spell,  if  it  were  on^  to  wish  a  good-night ;  but  he  found  himself 
ton^e-tied  when  he  strove  to  utter  it.  So,  as  was  his  wont,  he  Itnett 
beside  his  bed  and  found  some  rehef  in  whispering  over  his  heads  j  for 
his  whispers  mingled  with  the  low,  thick  articniations  of  the  priest  at 
his  devotions,  as  if  they  were  praying  in  kindly  concert  tt^ther. 

The  next  morning  was  Sunday,  and  still  the  ban  of  silence  was  npon 
the  house.  Breakmat  passed  without  a  word.  Christie  walked  beside 
ths  priest's  horse  to  chapel,  and  heard  him  speak  kindly  to  the  people 
on  the  road.  The  lad  envied  this  kindness  to  them,  which,  by  coDtnst^ 
aeemed  to  deepen  his  own  disgrace. 

When  within  the  chapel  he  had  donned  his  little  surplice  aod  gay 
aoutan,  being  one  of  the  boys  who  served  mass,  there  were  other  dr- 
cnmstances  to  dannt  and  depress  him— his  eve  was  ever  wandering 
towards  the  great  man's  pew,  and  he  ever  fancied  the  deep  eyea  were 
fixed  upon  him  in  public  rebuke. 

Home  again,  but  there  was  still  no  symptom  of  a  thaw,  and  the 
evening  was  wearing  away  as  wretchedly  as  the  preceding.  He  tried 
varions  little  artifices  to  betray  his  solemn  relative  into  a  few  words. 
Baving  waited  bis  moment,  be  concealed  bis  uncle's  spectacles,  and 
watched  him  hnnting  for  them  with  an  officious  zeal  npon  him  to  clear 
up  the  perplexity  he  had  caused. 

The  good  priest  frowned,  slapped  all  hia  pockets  successively,  and 
cleared  nis  throat. 

"Christie,  heml" — and  he  stopped  abruptly,  remembering  the 
offence  between  them, 

"  You  are  looking  for  your  specs,  nude  ?  " 

"  Nothing,  sir,"  growled  Father  Boach. 

"  Maybe  they  slipt  behind  the  cushion,  nncle  T  " 

"  How  dare  you  spake— silence  sir  I " 
\'   "  Uncle  Roach,  I'li  mn  away  if  you  don't  speak  to  me — I  will  "— 
;     "  Hould  your  tongue,  I  tell  you,  for  the  second  time." 

"I'd  rather  be  on  the  mill  with  poor  Jack  Boakes  than  living  this 
way  with  you." 

"  What,  sir  ?  " 

"  I  wish  I  was  sent  to  gaol." 

"  You'll  be  sent  there  soon  enough,  my  shaver  ;  nobody  cires  for  a 
thief  I" 

Christie  put  his  hands  in  his  pockets  and  began  whistling  with  impu- 
dent bravado,  when  suddenly  he  burst  out  crying,  and  pasaionately 
pushing  away  his  chair,  he  retreated  to  the  window.  Father  Roach  s 
eves,  hitherto  sternly  averted,  now  stole  round  slowly,  and  fastened  upon 
the  red,  convulsed  face.  Certainly  poor  Christie's  countenance  waa  any- 
thing but  affecting  at  the  moment.  His  large  mouth  was  screwed  up 
Crookedly,  and  his  eyes  all  puckered  and  streaming ;  yet  there  was 
something  there  which  would  have  made  the  reader  laugh,  perhaps,  but 
which  moistened  the  lustreless  eye  of  Father  Boach. 

"  Christie,  boy,"  said  his  uncle,  quite  softened,  "  maybe  I  didn't  mean 
all  I  said  if  I  could  only  think  that  you  were  really  penitent.  Come 
here  boy." 

Christie  came  over  with  a  mixture  of  sheepish  gratificatioii  and  balf 
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■ttjed  emotion  on  hu  Utx,  and  put  his  hand  in  the  open  palm  of  the 
print. 

"  If  I  thought  jOQ  were  sincere,  Chriitie,  boj — snd  that  it  msnt 
the  punlBbment  uone,  bat  the  crime,  that  maa  at  joa  now — I  might 
look  over  all  the  Mrrow  ^on  have  coat  me.  Toa  tried  me  sore,  boy — 
yon  wrang  tnj  oold  heart — bnt  I'll  not  be  bard  on  you.  Come,  look 
me  in  the  fac«,  and  My  you'll  be  an  honeat  boy — that  'ill  make  me  prond 
of  you  before  I  die." 

As  Christie  looked  up,  all  the  good  in  his  nature  shone  out  on  hh 
features ;  and  as  he  repeated  the  simple  words  dictated  to  him,  there 
was  a  fondness  and  a  softness  in  hia  face,  which,  for  the  instant^  re- 
daimed  it  from  ugliness. 

This  WBB  the  last  coldness  that  erer  fell  between  these  two  friends. 

That  erening  they  were  seated  amicably  ti^ther,  though  Christie 
4till  felt  a  little  strange  towards  bis  uncle,  and  the  awkwardness  of  » 
recent  reconciliation  had  not  entirely  worn  away,  when  there  came  an 
agitated  knock  to  the  door,  and  Chrisrie  looked  ftvm  the  front  window 
to  reconnoitre  the  visitor.  A  very  Uttle  woman  Stood  without  in  a  faded 
bonnet  and  shawl  of  largest  plaid. 

"  Mrs.  Boakes  1"  cned  Christie,  and  she  looked  up,  disclosing  a 
ittle,  plump  face,  not  ill-locking  either,  bnt  for  the  auspicious  redness 
of  her  nose ;  the  (glance  she  threw  up  was  dolorous  in  the  extreme. 

"Oh I  ^faster  Christie,  darlint,  I  want  to  see  Father Boacb.  I'm 
mined  entirely  about  this  business.     Oh  I  what'ill  I  do — what'ill  I  do  T" 

"  Don't  cry,  Mrs.  Boakes,  I'll  go  down  to  you,"  said  Christie. 

"Come up  here,  my  woman,"  shouted  Father  Roach  horn  where 
lie  sat ;  and  nis  nephew  mnning  down,  returned  in  a  few  seconds  with 
the  disconsolate  little  woman. 

'*  Oh  I  your  riTcrence,"  she  cried,  earnestly,  "  what  shall  I  do,  at 
rU,  at  all ;  they  are  goin'  to  drive  out  myself  and  my  children  hito  the 
atreet  j  and  Jaek,  who  could  turn  hia  band  to  anything,  is  u  gaol,  and 
we're  mined  all  out." 

Here  poor  Hrs.  Boakes  commenced  wringing  her  hands  most 
jiiteonalyi  and  seemed  beyond  the  reach  of  consolation. 

"What  can  I  do  for  you,  my  poor  woman?"  said  the  good  priest, 
compassionately — then,  as  if  a  sudden  thought  struck  him,  he  went 
to  her,  and  gently  leading  her  to  a  chair  at  the  table,  he  poured  out  it 
glass  of  spints  with  a  dehberate  hand. 

"  Sit  down  there,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  rongh  hospitality,  "  drink 
that  off,  and  for  the  first  time  in  your  life  it'll  do  you  good,  my  dear. 
I  know  you  are  not  dainty  about  taking  it  raw,  and  it  would  be  well  if 
you  were,  Mrs.  Boakes." 

"  Och,  your  riTerence,  it's  seldom  I  take  a  drop  now,"  said  Mrs. 
Boakes,  very  pathetically,  as  she  sipped  the  consoling  stimulant. 
"  It  was  only  on  an  occasion  when  poor  Jack  was  lucky,  or  the  like,  as 
we  used  to  christen  the  day'a  shootin'.  Ab  I  then,  it  was  the  sor« 
day  to  me  that  he  ever  handled  a  rod  or  gun,  and  I  often  tould  him 
be  was  a  bad,  bad  man,  and  was  shreddin'  the  roof  from  our  heads  — 
Me  how  my  words  come  true  at  last." 

Mrs.  Boakes  sobbed,  and  sobbed,  then  looked  mournfully  through 
her  {^Itsa  at  the  amber  light  withm  it. 
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"Well,  well,  veil,  that  ean't  be  mended  now,  Mrs.  Bokkca;  ymir 
husband  ia  suffering  the  penalty  of  his  folly,  and  I  hope  be  will  owne 
out  of  priion  a  sensible  nan." 

"  Sure,  your  livereuce  knows  well  it's  in  his  blood  to  be  a  scamp, 
and  they'll  never  drive  it  out.  He's  the  queer  Jack,  and  nobody  bat 
myself  Knows  how  queer  he  ia.  Sure  he  wouldn't  get  his  health  or 
spirits  if  he  hadn't  that  gun  on  his  shoulder  at  the  grey  of  the  momin', 
and  off  out  with  him,  like  a  ramp^n'  whiteboy,  across  the  county. 
It's  my  heart  was  sick,  often  and  oKeu,  waitin'  up  for  him  in  the  night 
till  I  heard  him  roarin'  up  the  road.  Often  I  bid  him  pre  in,  and 
take  to  the  soft  goods  or  hosiery,  or  some  honest  trade,  if  it  was  0DI7 
breskin'  stones,  but  the  poor  man  had'ot  a  turn  for  anything  but 
rambtin'  and  rovin',  and  his  poor  wife  and  children  are  drnr  to  that 
same  now,"  and  Mrs.  Boakes  began  to  wail  rather  noisily. 

"  What  can  I  do  for  you,  my  good  woman  1 "  said  the  priest  blandly. 

"I  just  kern  over  to  your  riverence  in  all  my  trouble,"  said  Mra. 
Boakes,  recovering  herself,  and  lifting  the  empty  gleaa  mechanically 
o  her  pretty  lips,  "  to  ask  you  for  a  sketch  of  a  note,  puttin'  in  a  kind 
word,  and  beggia'  of  the  masther  not  to  be  hard  on  me.  It's  not  like 
the  ould  masther,  to  drive  a  poor  body  to  such  a  pinch,  and  so  every- 
body says ;  but  he  has  taken  a  sudden  turn  again  all  the  poor  cratnra 
like  ourselves,  who  were  payin'  low  rents,  has  raised  the  rent  on  them 
all,  an  he's  goin'  to  hunt  me  an  my  cbilder  out  on  the  country,  with 
the  bitter  winter  comin'  on." 

"  I'll  give  you  a  note  to  Mr.  Henderson,  with  all  my  heart,  Hra. 
Boakes,"  said  the  priest  "for  I  believe  you're  an  honest  crathor,  and 
Tery  much  to  he  pitied ;  hot  it' s  to  Mr.  Pierce  I  must  write,  for  be  ia 
the  master  now." 

"  Oh  !  your  riverence,  I  wonldn't  go  within  a  hundred  miles  of  Mr. 
Fierce  —  sure  you  know  I  wouldn't  f  It'a  my  belief  he'd  wrap  us  all 
in  an  ould  quilt  and  bundle  us  into  the  Shannon.  The  ould  gentlemaa 
is  the  onlv  hope  of  us  all." 

Here  the  priest  endeavoured  to  explain  to  her  the  altered  state  of 
affairs,  and  to  remove  her  prejudices  against  her  real  landlord  ;  but  a 
mortal  terror  of  Mr.  Fierce  was  at  poor  Mrs.  Boakes'  heart,  and 
•pproach  him  she  dare  not,  if  it  were  to  save  her  life  instead  of  her 
lodging,  nor  could  she  be  made  to  understand  that  the  kind  old  master 
was  a  mere  cypher  now. 

"  Uncle  Roach,"  said  ChrisUe,  stoutly,  "  I'll  bring  the  letter." 

"  My  blessing  on  you,  Master  Christie,"  cried  Mrs.  Boakes,  snatch- 
ing  at  the  offer ;  and  Father  Boacb,  after  some  little  hesitation,  acceded 
to  it  with  some  approbation. 
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It  was  a  moist,  grey  morning,  but  that  pleasant  light  fell  through  thi 
clouds  which  gives  the  herbage  such  a  pensive  freshness,  makes  the 
hills  approach,  and  lends  such  a  mellow  distinctness  to  reflections  in 
the  water;  this  cloud-light  is  mote  beautiful  to  us  than  the  glare  of 
the  blue  shy. 
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Orer  a  little  oraamental  briclge  in  the  Moorland  plantations  came 
Chmtie  stealing,  and  as  he  passed,  looked  down  where  the  autunui 
foliage  was  imaged  on  the  stream  in  leopard-coloured  shades. 

From  thence  he  winds  on  to  the  aTenue,  that  ascends  the  terrace 
itept,  where  the  rabbits  harejust  scampered  oat  of  sight,  and  here 
bende  t,  small  fountain,  in  which  a  marble  child  is  blowing  a  huge 
babble  of  the  same  material,  stands  Christie,  and  gazes  idlj  at  the  house. 
Now  he  imagines  himself  the  master  of  that  great  pile,  all  staring 
with  windows ;  that  he  owns  the  g:reen  and  flowering  plots,  and  the 
giant  trees  around.  He  fancies  how  grand  it  would  he  to  browbeat  an 
armj  of  plush  servants.  How  enchanting  to  roll  forth  from  the  grif- 
foD^gates,  dmwn  hj  four  furious  bloods.  How  he  would  set  springes 
in  all  the  woodcock  covers  down  bebw.  How  he  would  dismiss  the 
wtter-bailifis  with  ignominy,  and  reprimand  Mr.  Brent.  How  he  would 
coDvert  the  large  greenhouse  yonder  into  a  loologicsl  garden,  with  a 
besr,  a  lion,  ana  a  pelican,  such  as  he  had  once  seen  in  Roscommon. 
How  the  plots  should  flare  with  tulips  and  scarlet  flags,  and  how  he 
iroold  walk  through  all  this  peacock  finery,  with  a  little  wife  by  his 
side,  who  should  .very  much  resemble  the  little  lady  of  the  brown 
nonets.     So  mused  the  imaginary  master  of  Moorlands  estate. 

Within  that  chamber,  with  the  blinds  drawn  close,  sits  the  real 
muter  over  his  desk,  chin  on  hand  and  brow  coutracted,  pondering 
DUDfully  orer  ways  and  means  —  haunted  by  that  overgrown  bill,  which 
nsogs  like  a  falling  rock  over  Moorlands  Hall  —  tortured  by  a  tbreat- 
nwd  foreclosure  on  the  Clagagh  tonnland,  which  contains  in  its  circle 
the  primest  of  his  ground  —  puzzling  how  he  may  hedge  —  bow  he 
may  borrow  —  how  he  may  further  anticipate  his  rents  by  inducing 
rich  tenants  to  take  Dp  smaller  bills  of  immediate  pressure.  Sleepless, 
aniions,  and  perplexed. 

The  imaginary  master,  were  he  once  installed  within,  heartily  feels 
that  be  could  never  leave  this  Paradise.  He  could  be  content  to  climb 
its  trees  for  ever  —  to  catch  its  fish  —  to  ride  its  Shetland  poneys  — 
nay,  to  roll  nbout  in  its  velvet  grass  in  the  very  exuberance  of  power 
■odposseesion. 

The  real  master  of  Moorlands  haa  at  this  moment  ■  restless,  fretful 
lon^g  to  be  off  to  his  cluh  in  town,  and  to  his  winter  gaiety,  which 
now  he  can  afford  no  longer.  He,  the  tavant — the  insinuating — the 
silrervoiced — the  amateur  politician,  who  has  written  leading  articlea 
for  the  journals  of  the  day — must  he  be  cooped  in  by  a  labyrinth  of 
dsngen  and  gnawing  anxieties,  from  which  no  exit  has  as  yet  ap- 
peared. 

Christie's  ideal  castle  presently  dissolving,  he  left  the  mRrble-boy 
blowing  bis  moss-stained  bubble  for  ever,  and  trotted  towards  the  house 
frith  the  note,  nor  stopped  till  he  stood  within  the  pillars  of  the  porch. 

To  bis  diffident  summons  at  the  hell  a  smooth  old  butler  replied, 
white-haired  and  peering,  and  receiving  the  appeal,  placed  it  on  a 
stiver,  and  carried  it  up  stairs,  whilst  Christie  gazed  in  curiously  at  the 
great  boms  of  the  moose-deer  which  branched  over  the  hall-stairs,  at 
the  gay  portraits  of  race-horses  ranged  beneath,  and  at  the  four  shaded 
Instrea  above  the  billiard- table ;  then  he  inspected,  with  some  portion 
of  awe,  the  small  straw  bat  on  the  rack  which  he  had  often  beheld  on 
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Mr.  Knee's  heed,  wlun  he  rode  over  his  {Jece  to  mperintend  the 
workmen. 

"  The  muter  wishes  to  spesk  to  500  himself,  Tonng  man,**  seid  the 
batler,  patronidnglj ;  "  follow  me  np."  And  before  Christie  could 
make  np  his  mind  where  to  look  or  what  to  answer  in  inch  an  cmcN 
gency,  he  waa  ushered  into  the  presence  ofMr.  Pierce. 

The  butler  retired,  and  Christie  hun^  his  head  and  plocked  nerToailjr 
at  the  wadding  of  his  cap,  which  he  grasped  hetween  his  hands.  He 
fancied  that  Mr.  Pierce  was  anatomiziDg  him  from  bead  to  heel,  and 
ahont  to  examine  him  concerning  the  woodcock  which  he  hsd  anued 
the  winter  before. 

When  many  minntea  hftd  elapsed  he  ventored  to  look  np,  and  to  }m 
mrpriae  found  himself  unnoticed,  if  not  forgotten.  Mr.  Henderson 
bent  over  his  desk,  conning  the  blocks  of  ft  £afl>book  with  profound 
attention,  and  pencUling  notes  from  them  on  ft  sheet  of  paper  at  his 
side. 

Christie,  mudi  reliered,  b^an  to  watch  him  with  some  cnriosity, 
restiog  first  on  one  1^,  then  upon  the  other,  till  both  were  somewhat 
tired ;  when  at  length  Mr.  Henderson  muttered  something  inaudibty. 
and,  closing  the  book,  looked  np. 

"  Oh  1  jou're  the  Iftd  that  brought  the  note  7  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Christie  Roach  is  your  name  ?" 

The  boy  assented. 

"Well,  lad,  do  yon  know  what  this  note  is  about  T"  said  Mr.  KeiWj 
takiae  up  the  paper  he  referred  to. 

"  I  do,  sir." 

"  Hal  and  jon  hsTe  comei"  said  Hr.  Henderson,  smiling,  "to  pnt 
in  a  good  word  for  this  big  friend  of  yours — eh,  is  that  it  ?  " 

Christie  looked  down. 

"  Boakes  is  a  friend  of  yours,  my  lad  T  "  asked  the  gentle  TOiee  of 
Hr.  Henderson  ;  for  Christie  dared  not  look  him  in  the  face. 

"He  is,  sir,"  he  replied,  far  louder  than  he  intended  to  speak. 

"  Rogues  Are  not  ofieo  such  good  friends,"  said  Mr.  Hendersoi^  with 
quiet  significancy. 

"  I'm  not  a  rogue,"  said  Christie,  flnsbiag ;  "and,  whaterer  I  am, 
Mrs.  Boakes  is  an  honest  woman,  and  has  no  right  to  suffer  for  poor 
Jack's  wickedness." 

"Bow-wow!  what's  all  thisT"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  tanndngly. 
"  So  Pm  to  have  a  nest  of  young  poachers  like  yourself  growing  npDpon 
mj  land,  spoiling  my  trees,  ana  noosing  mj  game,  all  because  this  Mr*. 
Boakes  is  ru  honest  woman  I " 

"  Jack  has  no  son,"  replied  Christie,  getUng  heated,  "and  little  girli 
don't  poach," 

"And  what  are  we  to  do  with  your  friend,  old  Boakes,  my  little 
man?" 

"  Take  Jack  off  the  mill,  give  him  something  honest  to  do,  and  make 
him  giWefuI."  Christie  plucked  a  piece  of  wadding  excitedly  from  hit 
eap. 

"Capital  idea,  indeed,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  secretly  amused. 
"  Come,  now,  my  tad,  I  waa  very  good  to  yon,  and  let  yon  tX  easy ; 
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«h^  arf  ^00  going  to  do  for  me?"  Aa  he  spoke  he  placed  a  sheet 
of  note-paper  before  him,  and  took  up  a  pen. 

"  I'D  kill  no  more  game,  air,"  said  Chnstie,  ftverishly. 

"Very  good,  boy;  but  I  won't  trnat  you." 

He  wrote  for  some  seconds,  and  then  looked  up  with  a  araile^^ 

"  Father  Boach  was  very  kind  to  these  Boakeses,  I  aappose,  mj 
boy?" 

"  He  can't  do  mnch  for  them,"  said  Christie,  "  becxuse  he's  too  poor ; 
but  the  people  lore  him." 

"And  you  think  that  I'm  very  rich  T "  smiled  Mr.  Henderson. 

Christie  started  at  the  question — "  Nothin'  surer." 

"  Eh  !  and  the  people  love  me  too,  I  snppose  T  " 

Christie  coloured,  and  shook  bis  head  ere  he  knew  what  he  wag 


As  Christie  was  leaving  the  room  with  the  momentons  reply  to  his 
Uncle's  appeal  in  his  hand,  Mr.  Henderson  inc^oired  affiihly — 

"  What  are  yon  leaning,  my  man  T  " 

"Heading,  writing,  and  'Vosther/  to  the  Rnle  of  Three." 

"  Nothing  more  t  " 

"  I  understand  the  celes^  globe." 

Mr.  Henderson  lifted  his  brows  for  an  instant— 

"The  what?" 

"The  celestial  globe,"  repeated  Christie,  with  suppressed  ezultation. 

"  Ton  my  word,  you're  a  clever  fellow  I  Take  care  of  that  note,  and 
III  see  what  I  can  do  for  you,  if  you're  a  good  boy."  So  saying,  Mr. 
Henderson  closed  the  door,  and  retnmed  to  his  desk  to  complete  hi) 
irkaome  toil,  with  the  hand  on  his  snaky  forehead. 

Some  hours  after,  he  gave  the  following  directions  to  his  steward : — 

"Serve  those  notices  immediately  upon  the  Lynocks,  Tom  Carrol, 
the  Widow  Walsh,  and  Mrs.  Boakes.  Bring  me  no  messages  from 
them.  Do  you  hear  J  111  have  no  dirt-gardens  on  the  place."  And 
thns  he  summarily  disposed  of  the  happiness  and  livelihood  of  fbnr 
humble  heads  of  families. 

When  Christie  had  escaped  from  the  house  and  its  awsome  master, 
finding  himself  amid  pleasant  lanes,  into  which  he  dare  not  trespass  on 
other  days,  he  was  content  to  wander  down  to  the  river,  through  the 
plantation,  and  yielding  to  the  instinct  of  his  age,  he  cat  himself  a 
imooth  branch  of  sycamore  with  his  large  pocket-knife,  then,  having 
■eated  himself  on  a  rustic  bench  by  the  nver,  he  occnpied  himself 
earring  out  a  whistle. 

The  nook  he  has  selected  holds  a  charmed  place  in  our  tale,  so  we 
tDtut  endeavour  to  miniature  it  as  near  as  words  may  go. 

Behind  the  bench  was  a  lozuriant  bank  of  wild  growth.  It  was 
Nature's  most  vulgar  pattern'— the  drugget  that  she  weaves  over  every 
hedge-row,  and  nobody  cares  to  note  how  beautiful  is  her  handiwork. 
On  the  stony  soil  beneath  ran  the  gronnd-ivy,  glossy  and  tri-peaked ; 
oterthis  were  languid  waifs  of  yellow  grass  ;  through  these  branched  the 
*oof  of  briars,  their  purple  stalks  straggling  and  lolling  into  fantastic 
anhes,  and  spaTsely-l^Ued  vrith  crimson,  gold,  and  olive.  Here  and 
there  drifted  the  withered  fern,  like  the  diy  ribs  of  some  pigmy  noe. 
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Immediately  orerfaend  was  s  mountain  a&li,  silTer-st^mmecI  and  scarlet- 
iruit«d ;  and  below,  at  a  few  yards'  distance,  ran  the  stream  whose 
waters  kept  tinkling  their  virginals  all  the  autumn  day.  Around  on 
every  side  were  dense  plantations,  except  for  one  little  vista  where  a  blue 
hill  peeped  dreamily  in. 

Cnristie  had  finished  liis  whistle,  and  was  just  about  to  essay  a  shrill 
note  or  two,  when  a  slender  voice  from  behind  arrested  his  interest — 

"You  must  not  cut  the  trees,  little  boy." 

Christie  looked  round  suddenly,  and  beheld  the  lassie  of  the  brown 
ringlets  standing  among  the  trees. 

"  I  made  this  for  you.  Miss,"  said  Chrisde,  with  ready  effrontery ; 
"  will  you  try  a  whistle  ?  " 

This  frank  ndvauce  was  act^mpanied  by  two  or  three  sedoctire  mono- 
tones, like  a  thrush  that  had  lost  her  compass,  but  he  did  not  meet  with 
the  smallest  encouragement.  The  little  damsel  shook  her  head  at  him, 
and  retired  into  the  wood. 

Then  Christie  bethought  himself  of  some  irresistible  attraction  by 
which  he  could  tempt  this  coy  companion  into  fellowship  ;  and  kneeling 
down  beside  the  stream,  he  made  nagger  boats,  and  little  green  yawls  of 
the  water-lily's  leaves,  letting  them  dart  down  the  current  with  ligbt 
freights.  Once  he  balanced  in  a  larger  craft  two  sober  snails,  which 
resembled  a  pair  of  cowled  old  wives,  seated  via-a-vu.  Instantly  it 
seemed  that  a  silver  bell  had  struck  among  the  trees ;  but  when  Christie 
turned  to  improve  his  triumph,  the  saucy  fairy  pulled  a  grave  face  and 
ran  away,  her  white  frock  and  tossing  ringlets  vanishing  among  the 
bushes. 

Christie  took  his  deportnre  homeward,  and  suffered  areaction  in  spirits 
by  the  way.  He  longed  for  this  pretty  playmate  again,  and  almost 
expected  to  see  her  tracking  him  across  the  bridge  like  ayoung  terrier ; 
for  he  laboured,  somehow,  under  the  absurd  delusion  that  his  bay- 
head  and  custard  cheeks  had  a  share  in  the  attraction  that  was  pos- 
sessed by  his  dainty  flagger  boat. 

But  instead  of  the  shy  little  maiden  he  looked  for,  he  was  doomed  to 
meet  the  excitable  Mrs.  fioakes,  in  bouncing  spirits  too,  clapping  her 
hands,  and  all  dimpling  in  smiles. 

"  Musha,  good  luck  to  him,  an'  Ood  bless  bis  grey  head " 

"  What's  on  now,  Mrs.  Bookes  ?  " 

"Oh  I  Masther  Christie,  Masther  Christie,  I'll  pray  for  him  all  the 
days  of  my  life." 

"You're  cracked,  Mrs.  Boakes,  that's  what  it  is." 

"  Oh  I  Masther  Christie,  wait  till  I  tell  yon,  jewel.  I  was  comin'  up 
the  back  aveny  to  watch  for  yon,  and  ax  you  about  the  letther,  when 
who  should  I  see  but  the  poor  ould  masther  standin'  over  the  workmen 
in  the  turnip  field — the  thought  kern  into  my  heart,  that  if  he  knew 
how  they  were  thrating  me  he  wouldn't  stand  by  and  see  us  shoved 
into  the  ditch.  So  I  gathered  up  my  cloak  and  ran  across  the  grass- 
fields,  an'  over  the  gap  wid  me,  across  the  vetches.  Well,  jewel,  he 
let  a  roar  out  of  him  you'd  henr  at  the  big  house." 

"  '  Hullo  there,  Bessie,  you  thief,  get  off  my  vetches  I' 

"Oh,  Masther  dear,  says  I,  curtsying  an'  pnttiu'  my  apron  to  my 
eyes,  I  want  a  word  wid  you — I'm  in  great  trouble." 
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" '  Get  off  m7  relches,'  he  roars,  pcltin'  a  bit  of  clay  at  n>e.  So  I 
gDH  btck  very  mournful  like,  and  stands  by  the  ditch,  for  I  knew  the 
ould  mastber's  irays — and  he  piirtinds  not  to  mind  me  ;  but  for  all  that  I 
ciught  him  lookia'  over  at  mo  now  and  agin — I  knew  he'd  soon  give  in. 
Well,  my  dear,  sure  enongh  he  comes  over  presently,  with  liis  bands  in 
his  pockets,  hojipia'  like  a  schoolboy  across  the  clods,  an'  aaks  me  what 
Tis  cToasin'  me,  in  a  voice  as  tindber  and  pleasant  as  a  tune  upon  a 
fiddle.  So  I  up  and  tould  him  my  story,  as  well  as  I  could  for  Bobbin', 
ind  Hhen  I  kem  to  the  end,  I  declare  to  my  heart  he  tuk  a  snvran  out 
of  his  pocket,  my  dear,  and  gev'  it  into  my  hand. 

"'Bessie,'  says  he,  'go  home  an'  get  a  hot  tumbler  of  punch 
(cup  of  tea,  tho  real  expression  used).  I'll  see  that  no  harm  comes 
sneat  yon.' 

"'And  you  won't  torn  us  out  of  the  faonae  an'  bit  of  ground,  your 
lusiDur,  says  I,  to  famish  in  the  oonid  winther  that's  comin'  on.' 

" '  Bessie,'  says  he,  '  keep  that  d d  scamp  of  a  husband  out  of 

mischief,  and  I'll  see  you're  not  disturbed.     Go  home  now,  and  don't 

come  over  my  vetebes  again,  or  I'll '  and  he  makes  a  switch  at  me 

wid  a  bid  of  stalk  he  had  in  his  hand.  Oh !  Masther  Christie,  I 
knew  he  bad  a  soft  heart,  and  he'll  have  the  prayers  of  the  poor  always 
■boat  his  bed." 

Christie  further  cheered  Mrs.  Boakes's  heart  by  giving  her  a  flattering 
HcoaDt  of  his  interview,  with  Mr.  Pierce,  and  the  simple  Mrs.  Boakes 
tripped  actively  towards  her  home. 


The  news  was  the  property  of  all  the  village,  that  there  was  a  coldness 
between  old  Mr.  Henderson  and  his  son  —  that  the  former  had  made 
indignsnt  remonstrance  against  the  threatened  ejectment  of  some  of  the 
poor  old  tenants ;  but  that  Mr.  Pierce  had  quietly  acted,  and  had  all 
the  notices  served. 

Mrs.  Henderson  had  beard  with  heating  heart  the  passionate  voice  of 
her  father-in-law  contending  in  vain  with  the  even  tenor  of  her  bus- 
band's  tones. 

The  bntler  had  caught  many  sentences  of  the  contention,  and  aller- 
vsrds  overheard  the  md  man  muttering  and  harping  upon  the  subject 
of  bis  wrath. 

The  steward  had  got  directions  Anally,  which,  by  their  effects, 
threw  a  clear  light  upon  the  matter ;  and  so  everyhody  came  to  know 
it— OS  well  as  our  readers — that  the  old  master  was  deposed  and  power- 
less, and  that  Mr.  Pierce  was  to  he  propitiated  now. 

To  the  better  class  of  farmers  it  was  matter  of  very  little  conse- 
qnenre,  seeing  that  they  had  always  paid  tbeir  rent  to  the  day,  while 
wntlliy  individuals  among  them  had  certain  pecuniary  ties  over  their 
laadlnrd,  which  endowed  them  with  influence  and  consideration.  But 
M  for  the  squatters  and  hovcllcrs,  and  such  small  vermin,  they  be^n, 
poor  creatnres,  to  turn  their  thoughts  to  a  choice  between  domesticity 
in  a  ditch,  or  separate  apartments  in  a  very  fine  buildiug  in  the  neigh- 
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bonrhood,  of  the  ampleit  accommodatioii,  in  whiob  hutbani],  wiA,  mi 
dutdren  sfaoDld  be  boarded  very  frugally  apart. 

This  vaa  a  first  step  in  that  di»cl|iIUie  whicb  the  old  maa  bad  to 
endnre,  ere  he  could  realise  his  altered  positioa — but  the  habita  of  t, 
life  are  not  to  be  unlearned  in  a  few  montba. 

It  waa  a  haay  niomiDg  with  the  old  man ;  babit  vaa  strong  upon 
bim,  and  he  was  up  and  out  at  an  early  bour,  as  if  be  bad  the  respon- 
sibility of  the  place  still  upon  bis  hands.  Day  after  day  he  moat  go 
ont  thus  and  stand  over  the  workmen  as  of  old,  or  be  would  becomo 
restleas  and  nnhappy.  The  labourers,  who  aeldom,  in  Ireland  at  least, 
exhibit  the  courtiers'  fiuling,  preserved  towards  him  much  of  that  respect 
and  obedience  which  they  owed  him  of  late  j  and  nothing  had  as  jet 
occurred  to  dispel  the  delusion  which  he  clung  to  so  fondly — that  his 
bands  were  fiill  of  boaineas,  and  that  the  action  of  the  farm  was  de- 
pendant upon  hia  aupernaion.  He  was  now  engaged  in  a  pleasant  task, 
and  was  in  good  spirits,  vaiied  occasionally  by  little  fits  of  impatience  at 
the  awkwardneaa  of  the  men.  Some  rare  evergreens  were  to  be  trans- 
ferred to  a  g8rden>plot  near  the  house,  and  the  operation  required  the 
utmost  care  and  gentleness.  He  watched  the  workmen  anxiously  ai 
they  cleared  the  roots  of  a  beautiful  Tariegated  holly  j  he  swore  at  them 
if  tbey  severed  a  fibre  ;  he  showed  them,  by  personal  example,  bow 
they  were  to  go  about  lifting  it  without  breaking  off  the  soil;  and  when 
they  had  propped  it  carefully  in  the  cart,  be  walked  slowly  behind 
holding  up  one  of  the  branches  witU  slightly  tremulous  hand,  last  it 
might  receive  the  smallest  injury  in  its  transit;  then,  when  it  was 
lowered  into  the  ground,  and  the  earth  pressed  round  its  roots,  he 
strutted  round  it  ndmiringly,  and  listened  complacently  to  the  compU- 
ments  of  the  gardener,  chuckling  gently  more  than  once  as  he  contem- 
plated the  delightful  surprise  he  was  preparing  for  a  very  dear  frimd. 

Mrs.  Pierce  Henderaou,  whom  we  have  already  casnally  introduced, 
bad  always  been  attached  to  the  old  man  ;  tbey  had  taken  to  each  otbeTt 
to  use  a  homely  phrase,  from  the  first  da;r  ^be  entered  the  house  as  mis- 
treas.  She  had  listeQed  respectfully  to  bis  opiuions — and  he  had  many 
a  dogma,  too,  on  subjects  political,  agricultural  and  local ;  she  had 
cherished  hia  good  stories  with  aye  patient  ear  and  ready  amile ;  abe 
had  studied  his  little  whims  and  weaknesses,  and  ministered  to  them 
tenderly ;  she  had  quietly  secured  his  comfort,  by  those  hundred  littla 
attentioua  which  a  woman'a  tact  can  suggest — and  in  this  manner  abe 
had  become  insensibly  a  dear  and  necessary  object  on  whom  to  exercise 
his  simple  gallantries,  and  all  the  innocent  chivalry  of  the  conrteons 
pld  gentleman.  How  scrupulous  he  wsa  to  be  at  the  door  of  the  dining 
room,  napkin  in  hand,  as  she  was  retiriug,  that  he  might  bow  her  out 
with  some  pretty  little  speech  j  how  mysteriously  used  be  to  deposit  a 
fresh  rose,  or  a  bunch  of  fragrant  violets  beside  the  breakfaat-tmy,  ere 
she  oame  down  in  the  mornings  how  gaily  would  her  kind  "old  bean," 
as  she  used  playfully  to  call  him,  lead  her  forth  in  the  summer  evening 
for  a  walk ;  or,  lighting  hia  cigar  at  her  particular  request,  sit  with  her 
in  the  little  summer-bouse,  and  listen  to  the  stormy  newspuier  debates 
delivered  in  her  feeble  key;  bow  jealous  he  waa  to  vindicate  her  positioa 
if  she  was  alighted  or  attacked  in  his  oresence.  And  this  constant 
support  and  attention  were  ueadAil  enough  to  Mrs.  Henderaont  wbo  wat 
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bat  a  timid,  nckly  wonMn,  of  tlun-flovriiig  converution  and  unattnctrre 
penoD,  but  of  an  a^ctionate  heart,  and  a  patient,  patient  apirit  as  ever 
«u  pouesaed  b^  her  long-auffering  sex.  In  fact,  we  would  more  than 
insinuate  that  Mr.  Fierce  Henderson,  though  bland  to  all  the  world 
beside,  was  cidd,  n^;ligent,  and  often  rude  towards  his  wife. 

It  is  a  cuiioas  fact  how  often  and  ofleu  jam  men  of  the  ripest 
UudnesB  abrowl  conceal  this  rottenness  at  the  core. 

Mrs.  Henderson  had  a  garden  which  had  been  allotted  to  her  by  her 
lather-in-law,  whilst  jet  it  was  bis  to  eiTe.  He  had  planned  it  for  her 
amid  the  grus,  and  furnished  it  with  nia  choicest  fiowera  j  furthermor* 
he  had  prooiised  her  to  tranaplont  into  the  beds,  when  the  proper  aea- 
son  came  roiind,  several  erergreeu  shrubs  which  thej  had  sebeted 
ti^her.  On  this  morning,  then,  he  rose  early  to  ful&l  hia  pledge  and 
produce  his  effect  before  Hester  was  ont  of  bed,  realising  the  whil^  with 
maeb  enjoyment,  the  pleaaorable  surprise  he  would  oecasion. 

"Where  shall  we  put  the  two  portigas,  your  honour  T"  asked  me  of^ 
die  men,  as  they  airired  at  the  shruobery-gat^  and  prepared  to  lift 
soother  shrub. 

"Hi,  what  Forti^f  Fi^  the  biggest  of  them  in  the  round  bed 
yonder.    Eh,  Billy,  where  shall  we  put  the  other  V 

"Tbemistreas  was  saying,  your  honour,"  replied  the  gardener — a 
gmill  man,  with  a  voice  so  sugared  that  it  must  have  tended  to  mel- 
low bis  plums — "the  mistress  was  saying  that  the  liUy-of-tbe-valley 
wanted  shelter  very  bad,  and  that^s  what  I  think,  too.  The  portiga 
maid  look  very  nate,  too,  in  the  centhre  of  the  (descent:  and  we  might 
put  down  a  nice  bit  of  guano  to  sweeten  the  soil,  youi  honour,  for  the 
■hrub  is  inclined  to  be  delicate." 

At  the  moment,  up  come  Pierce  with  bis  light  straw  hat  on,  aitd, 
Minding  on  the  edge  of  the  grassy  slope,  he  called  the  gardener  in  a 
•oice  which  killed  bis  melUfluous  mood.  The  labourers,  as  if  by  com- 
moQ  consent,  stopped  the  work ;  the  horse  stood  still — it  seemed 
instinctively  aa  if  he,  too,  doubted  the  warrant  for  hia  labour;  even  the 
old  gentleman's  brow  clouded,  and  his  eye  grew  distrustful  ns  it  followed 
the  meek  person  of  the  gardener  sneaking  up  to  Mr.  Pierce,  like  a 
niojD|rel  coming  to  be  beaten. 

Wmb  aweet  Billy  returned,  his  face  was  bUnk  and  long,  and  bis 
Toice  tart  as  ■  winter  pear. 

"J!b,  Billy,  what's  the  matter^"  stud  Mr.  Henderson  quickly. 

"The  maather  baa  given  me  waruing  for  not  takin'  his  orders  abost 
the  sbmba— that's  what's  the  matter." 

Eveiy  fan  among  the  party  fell  into  falankuns  and  dismay :  some  of 
the  men  slunk  off,  hoping  to  escape  notice,  and  those  who  remained 
whispmd  sullenly  togetheri 

"What  the  d — 1  do  you  mean,  man — you  had  my  orders,  and  isn't 
Aat  enough  T" 

"B«go(  it  seems  not,  ur." 

"  Come  boys,"  said  Mr.  Henderson  excitedly,  "  stay  where  you  are 
—there's  some  mistake  here  ;  111  talk  to  Mr.  Pierce  and  set  it  right." 
Pitying,  he  walked  briskly  after  his  son,  and  overtook  him  near  tha 
tnnce  under  the  shadow  of  the  tall  old  trees. 

"  What's  the  meaning  of  this.  Pierce  V  he  said,  with  an  impatient 
Burner,  "  there's  some  mistake  between  u«.'' 


d  0,  Google 


126  LIFE'S  F0KG8BADOWIKOS. 

"  Simply,  this,"  said  his  son,  turning  calm'y  npOD  biin,  "  I  am 
particular  iibout  those  ahrabs,  and  object  to  thor  being  diatnriwd.  I 
gave  explicit  directions  to  tbe  gardener  and  steward  to  receive  no  dire^ 
tions  but  mine." 

Tbe  old  man  was  so  angry  that  he  conid  not  utter  a  word  for  some 
moments;  but  he  walked  on  stiffly,  with  his  hands  clenched,  and  his 
eyea  glittering.  When  he  spoke  it  was  the  low  tremnlous  tone  ot  tap* 
pressed  passion. 

"And  so  it  has  come  to  this — that  for  a  few  worthless  shrnbs  I  am 
to  be  insulted  before  my  own  workmen.  Egad,  Herte,  you're  hart  ma 
more  than  yon  intend.' 

"  I  am  very  aorry,  air.  I  don't  wish  to  bnrt  you  at  all ;  bnt  I  cannot 
hare  my  workmen  interfered  with,  and  111  insist  on  their  obedience  to 
my  directions." 

"  This  is  only  an  excnse  to  insnlt  me.  Those  shruba  were  ^uted 
by  me,  and  given  to  Hester  before  I  signed  that  instmrnent.  TH  not 
stand  your  impertiaence — I'll  see  ererj-  twig  on  the  hill  turned  into 
firewood." 

Pierce  said  nothing  in  reply  to  this  impotent  threat — juat  the 
al^htest  imaginable  shrug  of  his  shoulders,  and  no  more. 

"  Do  yon  refuse  to  have  the  ahmbs  remored  1 "  aaid  the  old  man, 
almost  fiercely. 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  Pierce,  with  mild  expostulation  in  hu  voice  and 
action,  "  there  is  no  occasion  for  any  heat — I  have  not  insulted  yon. 
My  gardener  disobeyed  his  orders,  and  I  am  going  to  part  with  him. 
I  shall  not  stir  the  holly  you  have  put  into  Hester's  garaen ;  but  pray 
do  not  disturb  any  of  tlie  other  shrubs ;  and  let  me  add  a  reqnest  that 
you  will  not  interfere  with  my  workmen  aoy  further,  or  gire  youraelf 
any  more  trouble  about  the  farm.  It  is  out  of  the  question  that  the 
place  can  go  on  under  two  masters.  I  needn't  aay  now  happy  I  am 
that  jon  should  continue  to  lite  here  as  before ;  but  it  must — really 
now  it  mutt — be  distiuctly  understood,  that  there  shall  be  no  more  in* 
termeddling  in  my  concerns." 

Anger  overpowered  the  old  man,  and  he  seized  blindly  ou  the  first  cold 
word  that  offered. 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  intermeddling,  sir  T  yon  apply  that  word  to 
me-— you  must  retract  that  word." 

"  I  shall  mend  it  with  all  my  heart — we  will  not  quarrel  abont  words. 
Pray  let  me  manage  my  own  ground,  and  command  my  own  men. 
Pray  leave  tbe  disposal  of  my  shrubs  to  myself,  and  don't  gratify  even 
Hester  at  my  expense ;  for  the  rest,  I  see  no  earthly  reason  why  we  may 
not  Uve  peaceably  together,  and  enjoy  one  another's  society,  aa  I  am 
aware  your  present  means  are  by  no  means  sufficdent  to  support  yon  on 
the  scale  to  which  you  have  been  accustomed." 

£ach  soft  word  had  a  barb  in  it  which  rankled  in  the  old  gentleman's 

Eride  —  he  felt  stunned  and  confused  for  a  time.  But  a  minute 
efore  he  was  angry  ;  but  there  whs  now  deeper  feeling  at  work — con- 
sternation at  the  implied  taunt  of  his  poverty — repulsion  at  the  cold 
nnnatoral  tone — apprehension — a  wish  to  disbelieve  what  bad  happened, 
and  what  be  had  heard.  He  turned  away,  as  if  going,  and  then  letomed 
aadly  again — 

"  Pierie,"  he  said,  in  a  voice  to  which  age  added  a  plaintivmea^ 
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"we  hare  both  be«n  hot,  and  spoken  more  Htrongly  than  we  intended. 
Let  HI  reflect  on  what  we  are  doing — thia  cannot  be  a  pisang  coldnma 
if  you  persist,  for  yon  are  wounding  me  too  deeply.  It  may  prove  an 
eatnngement  for  ever.  Don't  cross  me  for  a  trifle.  I  resign  the  manage- 
ment of  the  farm  entirely,  since  you  wish  it,  though  I  shall  find  the 

days  psM  long  enough  without  employment ;  and  d n  it,  Pierie^  I 

ought  to  know  something  of  farming  by  this  time  j  and  if  I  ordered  tha 
men  abon^  could  you  not  have  let  a  poor  old  fellow  have  bis  fling  when 
BO  harm  came  of  it.  But  let  that  pais — I  resign  it  from  to  day.  Don't 
eron  me  in  this  little  job  for  Hester — I've  set  my  heart  on  it,  and  I 
promised  it  to  her  this  long  lime.     Ifa  a  mere  trifle,  Pierie." 

There  was  a  simple  pathos  in  the  manner  of  this  address  which  the 
words  cannot  convey ;  we  can  only  suggest  how  the  voice  warmed  and 
trembled  at  the  earnest  moment — how  the  eye  soflened,  as  he  might 
have  looked  on  Pierce  when  he  was  a  boy — ^how  a  gentle  confidence 
shone  upon  his  face  as  he  thmst  out  the  open  hand  of  reconciliation. 
It  wonld  need  a  hard  heart  to  repel  him  now. 

Of  course.  Pierce  took  his  hand  and  shook  it  formally. 

"  I  repeat,  father,  what  I  said.  The  hoUy  ahall  remain  in  Hester's 
garden,  bnt  let  no  other  shrubs  be  disturbed." 

"latbatyonrBnawert"  said  old  Mr.  Henderson,  with  sudden  reserve* 

"That  is  my  answer,  father." 

"  Well,  then,  sir,  I  shall  leave  the  house  this  evening,  and  never 
set  my  foot  within  it  again!" 

He  said  this  in  a  loud,  sharp  voice,  and  turned  vindictively  away* 
Ur.  Pierce  only  smiled. 

In  onr  record  of  this  short  bnt  important  scene,  we  confess  that  we 
have  ^mpalhised  with  the  old  gentleman  alone,  and  have  shewn  up 
Ur.  Pierce  in  ■  somewhat  nnamiable  light.  This  was  not,  perhaps,  alto- 
gether just,  as  until  those  parting  words  were  uttered,  there  was  much 
to  be  sud  in  his  defence — but  what  was  the  meaning  of  that  smile  7 

He  could  have  urged,  plausibly  enough,  that  the  tone  he  assumed— 
sorely  a  temperate  one — was  needful  to  prevent  a  daily  recurrence 
of  nidi  scenes ;  for  the  old  gentleman  really  interfered  in  the  manage- 
ment of  the  place  far  more  than  he  at  all  suspected,  and  not  always  ju- 
diciously either.  Mt.  Pierce  might  have  spoken,  had  he  chosen,  far  more 
KTerely,  and  not  less  truly.  'He  might  have  respectfully  reminded  the  old 
Kentleman  how  his  own  extravagance  and  vanity  had  brought  ruin  on  an 
sndent  property,  and  entailed  endless  care  on  his  son — that  pathetic 
appeal  or  gentlemanly  mettle'  were  nothing  to  the  purpose.  He  should 
receive  his  annuity  all  the  same,  but  he  must  tamper  no  lon^r  with  the 
*Teck  he  had  made.  Mr.  Pierce  was  struggling  to  save  it,  and  waa 
jealons  of  every  plank ;  with  better  grace  the  old  man  ought  even  to 
shrink  from  altnsion  to  farm  or  plantation,  as  the  subject  could  only  re- 
call his  fatal  mismsnaeement  and  ruinous  parade.  All  this  had  truth 
and  jnstice  in  it,  bnt  Mat  smile  spoilt  aU,  for  it  suggested  a  despicable 
object  gained. 

Old  Mr.  Henderson  did  not  appear  at  breakfast,  but  Mr.  Pierce  was 
bravely  bedbbt  in  his  red  coat  and  top  boots  ;  he  had  Mr.  Brandon, 
the  owner  of  the  lai^  neighbouring  estate,  to  breakfast  with  him,  a  deli- 
cate-looking, handsome  man,  of  a  reckless  manner,  whom  little  Annie, 
iroL  1,  K 
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the  heroiOs  of  the  Bhrubbery,  uldHnrledged  as  papa,  Mr.  Picm  dift 
not  Uugh  the  less,  or  est  a  whit  lecs  hekrtily  for  the  •rent  of  the  marn- 
in;.  Mrs.  Henderapo,  indeed,  looked  surprised  when  ihe  ssw  the  sltQ 
vacant  chair,  for  ber  father-in-law  wu  generally  the  first  down  in  Iht 
morning.  His  newspaper  awaited  him  on  the  table,  and  his  letUn 
were  unopened.  The  meal  was  over,  and  the  gentlemen  were  noanUdt 
but  he  did  not  appear. 

As  Hr.  Pierce  and  hii  friend  rode  down  the  avenuoi  an  old  grej 
hunter  pricked  faU  can,  and  trotted  up  to  the  corper  of  the  palingi 
then  whiiuued  sorrowfully  after  tbem,  and  galloped  round  the  Gd^ 
with  ricketty  action.  There  was  a  day  when  that  old  hunter,  no* 
aa  gaunt  as  Death's  pale  horsoi  used  to  lead  the  country  with  hit 
matter  on  bis  back,  nor  shake  the  foam-flake  from  his  hit,  The  old 
man  could  tell  you  of  maoy  a  hairbreadth  escape  over  thrilling  psik 
wall  and  treacherous  fence.  He  could  tell  you  with  an  impressive  faei 
and  outstretched  hand  bow  be  refused  two  hundred  guineas,  with  s 
berth  in  an  parl's  stable,  &r  that  horse,  after  one  half-hour's  run  avst 
the  Clngagh  bill.  Now  times  are  indeed  altered — the  dishoDOUi  of 
age  baa  fallen  on  man  and  horse :  for  the  latter  we  oan  only  offer  fiie 
shillings,  and  the  tan-yard — for  the  former,  a  lone  hearth,  and  at  Isil, 
the  lease  of  a  anitU  tenement  inperpetuo,  no  n^atter  where. 
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ON  INDOLENCE— A  FRAGMENT. 

1790. 

.I/oNDOK,  farewell  I  thy  dissipnted  scenes, 
' '  Wbert  with  etemel  KeiptK  PleuarA  reiffnit 
Where  Folly  laughs  amidat  revolting  ioya, 
And  dfawna  Refleotion't  wUipera  in  tha  nouei 
Where  ever  fresb  varieties  invite. 
To  wute  the  niDm,  aod  worae  Uiu  WMts  tbs  bight  t 
Where  Indolence,  the  Ciroe  of  the  toul, 
Preaenu  that  opiate,  and  envenomed  bowl, 
WboM  fell  Ingredieats,  drugged  with  deadly  art, 
Dnstring  the  tnlad  and  petrify  the  heart, 
Charm  into  sleep  each  nobler  thought  ood  plan. 
And  spread  their  sickly  inflnence  o'er  man. 
Yet  throagh  that  trance  will  bmk  a  cunid  l^em 
To  shed  ita  light  like  nma  acouni^  dr««B, 
Whan  alMplBsi  ConaoietiM,  dirart  ptn '  ' 


Death  of  my  hopei,  and  poison  of  my  youth, 
Yat  will  I  inatch  a  moment  from  thy  spell. 
And  all  thy  fascinating  dangers  tell. 
While  vet  my  ^ddy  brain  to  think  can  bear, 
Record  thy  mitchiefa  In  s  scalding  tear; 
Ere  by  thy  potent  diarm  of  loul  bereft. 
While  yet  a  ihonghl,  while  yst  a  feeling'i  lafl, 
I'll  weep  tha  memory  of  a  waetad  time. 
Sigh  for  a  fame  that  never  can  be  mine. 
And,  in  the  mirror  of  Reflei^tion  seen. 
Behold  the  thin^,  alas  I  I  nti^ht  have  been. 
Power  that  forbids  the  aspiring  soul  to  rise. 
Whoso  soil  resistance  man's  best  strength  defies. 
With  scarce  enough  of  vigour  to  do  wrong 
He  Hend,  like  infant  Hercules,  ii  streng ; 
And  tho'  AniUtion  and  Remorse  will  (well. 
And  maka  mom  feeUe  aflbrta  to  do  well, 
Flnnljr  die  gratpi  tliem  with  a  aofl  oontnil. 
And  itranglea  in  tha  cradle  of  the  soul  1 
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CoBdamnad,  fvi  flow'reti  in  thy  earlieat  bloom 
To  UoHom  'mid  the  raokneca  of  the  tomb ; 
By  Death's  cold  hand  thy  tender  buds  were  nurst, 
And  in  the  grave  thy  openmg  petals  burst. 

lis  sad  to  leave  thee  cradled  with  the  Dead— 
Twere  huA  to  tear  thee  from  thy  native  bed. 
TatriM^  or  leave  Ibae  waiting  here  thy  braath. 
Vmn  Urn  alike  to  iellowddp  with  Deatli  1 

A.S.M. 
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cBAFtas  T— A  umbt  ih  thi  xKUCHia. 

From  tbe  deep  sleep  of  enrly  morning  I  wu  roiued  hj  nunds  todi  as 
earth  had  nerer  listened  to  since  Us  creation. 

Legions  of  spirits  seemed  to  be  careering  through  the  air,  howling, 
wailing  and  hissing,  with  an  illimitable  variety  of  espressioD.  Now, 
one  universal  burst  which  shook  the  very  ground  from  under  na !  then, 
the  rash,  screech  and  wliiatle  of  shells,  rockets  and  everv  imagin^la 
species  of  eccentric  projectile.  Again,  a  succession  of  thunder-claps 
repeated  from  end  to  end  of  the  linci  folbwed  hj  a  salvo  ao  tremendous 
that  a  silence  of  a  few  seconds  would  usually  ensue,  as  if  the  actora 
themselves  were  scared  by  the  result  of  their  exertions- 
Such  was  the  opening  of  the  bombardment  which  nahered  in  tia 
morning  of  Wednesday,  the  5th  of  September. 

From  the  extreme  French  left  to  our  extreme  right,  thia  "  fea 
d'enfer  "  was  taken  up,  and  continued  with  but  slight  intermission  for 
the  entire  of  that  and  the  two  following  days.  The  only  break  ia  the 
line  of  fire,  which  would  otherwise  have  completely  encircled  the  dty, 
was  at  the  Mamelon.  During  the  whole  of  this  last  bombardment  tho 
guns  in  that  work  were  silent — a  silence  possibly  designed  to  divert 
ihe  attention  of  the  Russians  from  the  contemplated  assault  on  tho 
Malakoff,  by  inducing  the  belief  that  the  works  on  the  left  were  to  bs 
the  points  of  attack, 

We  had  made  our  arrangements  to  place  T— —  on  board  the  "  In- 
diana" to-day. 

Before  starting  for  Balaklava  I  paid  a  visit  to  an  officer  of  Engineers 
who  had  been  severely  wounded  in  the  trenches  about  a  week  before  j 
a  rifle  ball  had  entered  the  outer  part  of  the  arm  above  the  elbow, 
passed  out  through  the  shoulder,  and  struck  him,  when  its  force  was 
nearly  spent,  on  the  jaw.  The  fever  consequent  on  the  wound  had 
been  so  much  increased  by  the  noise  and  excitement  of  the  bombard- 
ment that  it  was  thought  advisable  to  remove  him,  on  that  evening,  to 
the  Castle  Hospital  at  Balaklava.  He  had  gone  through  six  mouths  of 
continuous  trench  work  ;  nnd  now,  for  him  at  least,  the  siege  was  over. 
His  honours  had  been  eallantly  won,  and  he  was  to  be  sent  to  England 
as  soon  as  he  could  with  safety  be  moved — another  added  to  the  long 
list  of  sufferers  furnished  by  his  corps  during  that  weary  siege.  But 
his  hfe  was  spared  ;  and  as  he  thought  and  talked  on  his  bed  of  pain, 
of  home  and  country  and  of  friends  to  be  once  more  seen,  whatever  his 
feelings  may  have  been,  I,  at  least,  doubted  whether  he  might  not  be 
considered  fortunate,  in  comparison  with  the  few  of  his  brother-officers 
still  remaining  for  duty ;  as  to  each  and  all  of  whom  a  similar  or  evea 
worse  fate  could  hardly  be  more  than  a  question  of  time. 

Riding  from  our  encampment  to  the  camp  of  the  right  siege-train  we 
encouutend  one  of  those  melancholy  processions  now  of  daily  oc- 
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Ckptaia  PecbeQ  of  the  77th  had  been  killed  on  the  previona 
iMj,  and  was  now  being  bome  to  his  gran  followed  bj  the  officers  and 
men  or  his  lament. 

DeaUi  forma  no  exception  to  the  power  of  habit  on  the  hnmao  mind. 
With  it,  as  with  all  things,  we  become  inHniiblj^  familiariied.  To 
the  soldier  who,  to-day  mourning  for  his  friend,  knows  that  on  the 
morrow  be  may  possibly  fill  a  different  place  in  a  similar  procession, 
this  is  a  merdful  dispensation  ;  but  we  were  as  yet  too  new  to  war  not  to 
feel  the  depressing  influence  of  such  spectacles.  The  only  sou  of  his 
parents — heir  to  a  title  and  lai^  possessions  ;  as  we  listened  to  those 
solemn  notes  which  heralded  him  to  his  grave  in  the  stranger's  land, 
CDold  we  fail  to  think  of  those  at  home,  so  unconsdons  at  that  moment 
that  their  all  on  earth  had  passed  away,  and  denied  even  the  last  sad 
prinlege  of  the  mourner,  to  weep  at  the  tomb  of  the  lost  one. 

A  eaeolet — in  ordinary  phrase  a  sort  of  swinging  cradle-bed — placed 
DD  the  side  of  a  mnle,  is  not  a  pleasant  mode  of  conveyance  if  it  can  he 

avoided,  and  especially  under  a  tropical  sun.      T professed  himself 

able  to  ride  down  to  Balaklava  at  a  quiet  pace.  We  accordingly  mounted  . 
him,  and  with  some  difficulty  and  aner  many  baits,  discomfitures, 
and  dismonntings,  sacceeded  in  depositing  our  freight  on  board  the 
"  Indiana,"  for  transport  to  Scutari. 

This  affair  settled,  we  climbed  the  steep,  winding  path  which  leads 
to  the  old  Genoese  castle  overhanging  the  town.  Immediately  ad- 
joining the  castle  are  the  huts  lately  bailt  for  the  accommodation  of 
tbe  wounded,  and  known  aa  the  Castle  Hospital.  The  site  baa  been 
wtU  choaen  ;  a  small  green  plateau  crowning  the  line  of  rocks  on 
which  the  "Prince"  was  wredwd,  and  overlooking  the  wide  expanse 
of  the  Black  Sea,  now  sleeping  in  the  noonday  splendour  of  a  Septem- 
ber nm. 

Still  continning  to  ascend,  we  reached  a  level  spot  some  hundred 
feet  above  the  castle  on  which  stood  a  laige  wooden  hut  with  three 
or  four  white  tents  grouped  around  it.  This  wag  the  summer  residence 
of  Major  Keane  then  commanding  the  Engineers  at  Balaklava,  a  refuge 
from  the  intolerable  heat  and  odours  of  tbe  choked  and  crowded  town 
below. 

Beneath  ds  were  the  remains  of  the  grand  old  castle  on  which  time 
htd  laid  its  heavy  hands — nestling  under  its  shadow  the  trim,  fresh 
hospital  huts,  tbe  work  of  yesterday.  The  harbour,  its  entrance  hidden, 
night  have  been  taken  for  some  quiet  mountun  tarn  but  for  the 
Upcring  masts  of  the  innumerable  ships  lying  on  its  surface,  and  the 
occasional  outbreaks  of  steam  from  the  Leviathans  within.  In  front  the 
Enziiic,  dotted  with  white  sails,  stretched  away  to  the  far  horizon — its 
once  lonely  waters  now  the  highway  of  nations.  Immediately  below  us  lay 
tbe  fleet  of  transports,  watting  their  turn  for  entrance  into  tbe  hnrbour, 
■ocbored  imder  the  same  cliffs,  and  in  that  bay  which  the  i4thof 
November  will  for  ever  render  memorable  in  English  annslg. 

Having  refreshed  ourselves  with  more  than  one  glass  of  soda-wnter, 
iheny  and  icel  most  acceptable  tdter  the  eihaustion  of  our  upward 
jaoroey,  we  proceeded  homewards  to  the  camp  by  the  back  of  the 
moontiun  overbangiog  Balaklava,  and  thraugh  the  old  lines  which  bad 
'  '  d  in  tbe  winter  for  the  defence  of  the  town. 
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The  adTenfnm  of  the  dij  were  not  however  conduded.  Ait  we  M 
in  the  inns-t«nt  After  dinner,  contemplating  ft  quiet  niglit's  <*■(  *Aer 
our  labours,  a.  report  w&b  brought  in  that  the  town  was  on  fire.  Front 
the  camp  we  coold  only  see  the  bright  red  glare  iUuminating  the  whole 
horizon ;  our  military  friends  had  been  so  often  disappointed  on 
similar  occasions,  that  it  was  difficult  to  ronse  in  them  any  enthnaiura. 
We,  less  blasi,  had  decided  that  a  second  Moscow  tra^y  was  to  be 
performed.  This  was  the  fitting  time  to  pay  our  meditated  risit  to  th« 
trenches,  and  through  the  darkness  we  started  under  the  gnidance  of 
one  of  oar  hosts.  Major  Campbell  of  the  46tb,  then  acting  as  assistsnt* 
eneineer. 

Orer  the  stony  and  broken  gronnd — orer  mts,  hOloAs,  and  t»itft]Ii 
—over  shot  and  fragments  of  shells,  stumbling  and  plunging  at  every 
•tep,  we  toiled  on  for  more  than  half-a-mile,  the  gloom  around  rendered 
only  more  intense  by  the  brilliant  light  in  front. 

We  had  now  reached  the  first  parallel  of  the  left  attack. 

From  this  point  the  cause  of  the  fire  was  distinctly  tiaihle.  One  of 
the  lone-coveted  men-of-war,  which  had  hitherto  appeared  to  bear  a 
charmed  life,  had  been  set  on  fire  by  a  rocket  from  the  French  lines. 
She  had  been  burning  for  more  than  an  hoar.  The  flames  were  shooting 
fiercely  upwards,  quivering  over  the  masts  and  spars,  whilat  dense 
colnmns  of  smoke  rolled  slu^shly  out  seawards.  Small  steamers  pad- 
dled about  the  harbonr,  and  boats  were  crossing  and  recrossing,  engaged 
in  giving  assistance  to  the  buruins  vessel,  and  in  endeavouring  to  warp 
the  other  ships  out  of  the  reach  of  the  fire. 

In  the  trenches  a  species  of  aatumslia  seemed  to  reign.  Tlie  trtil' 
lerymen  were  pouring  forth  a  perfect  storm  of  fire  from  the  batteries ; 
the  troops  and  the  sailors  cheering  and  in  their  excitement  despiriMj 
cover,  were  crowded  on  the  top  of  the  parapets  watchmg  the  scene  and 
the  effect  of  our  practice  on  the  enemy. 

Advancing  from  this  point  throngh  the  trenches,  we  came  to  a  battny 
armed  with  13-inch  mortars.  It  is  difficult  to  g^ve  an  idea  of  tlN) 
explosion  cansed  by  these  monsters.  For  some  minutes  after,  it  seemed 
as  if  the  sense  of  hearing  were  gone.  Threading  our  vray  still  onwards 
through  what  appeared  to  be  milea  of  trenches,  from  their  iunameTable 
turns  and  windmgs,  we  reached  the  Mortar  Battery  No.  18,  withia 
about  two  hundrM  yards  of  the  advanced  sap  on  which  onr  working 
party  was  then  employed. 

The  scene  now  was  one  of  indescribable  sublimity.  In  onr  Immediate 
fVont  was  the  Great  Redau ;  further  to  the  right  the  Malakoff;  the 
whole  line  of  the  Russian  works — the  town,  harbonr,  and  shipping  lit 
up  by  the  splendour  of  the  blaze  from  the  burning  ship.  In  this  briffiani 
lijiht,  and  in  the  strong  relief  of  the  surrounding  darkness,  ever;  object 
in  front  stood  dearly  and  distinctly  forth. 

High  in  air,  tracked  by  their  lieht,  drcled  the  monster  sheHs,  pro- 
ceeding slowly  on  their  course  with  plaintive  cries  of  pee-mt,  crashing 
into  the  earth  in  their  fall,  and  hurling  clouds  of  dust  and  smoke  aloft: 
The  round  shot  hurtled  by  with  a  msli ;  and  when  a  wAirr  was  heard, 
like  the  flight  of  a  flock  of  small  birds,  the  warning  to  "  dock  om 
lieads  "  told  the  tale  of  grape. 
1    A  terror  even  to  the  hardened  warrior  is  the  grape.    To  afl  dae  be  b 
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comparatlvel;  indtSerent.  The  sTiell  and  the  ronnd-sbot  ■nnoniue  their 
own  advent.  The  gnpe  and  the  Minii  ball  are  stealthy  viUains ;  when 
their  sonnd  is  heard  the  evil  is  done.  More  than  once,  when  quletl; 
riding  tfarongh  the  conntry  afln  the  siege  was  over,  I  have  seen  my 
companions  atart  at  the  rush  of  a  flock  of  sparrows  through  the  air,  go 
dosely  did  the  noise  resemble  the  familiar  aonnd  of  their  old  enemy. 

We  remained  in  the  battery  till  midnight,  watching  the  doomed  ship 
bamlng  slowly  downwards  to  the  water' s-edge.  The  flames  begin  to 
flicker  fhintly — a  few  last  feeble  flashes — then  darkness  settles  down 
■gun.  and,  tonune  away,  we  almost  fancy  that  wb^  we  have  been 
gtoDg  on  is  but  B  dream. 

Long  after  we  bad  eme^ed  from  the  tiew^n,  and  when  wearily 
plodding  bomewards  diroogfa  the  gloom  of  the  \f  oronzoff  ravine,  oc< 
cnrred  the  greatest  peril  we  bad  encountered  on  that  night.  A  hug^ 
shot  atmck  the  ground  within  a  few  feet  of  us,  then  rolled  leisnreTf 
onwards,  hounding  aod  ricochetting  like  a  playful  panther.  Oar  irame- 
ditte  impulse  waa  to  prostrate  ourselves  on  our  faces  and  call  upon 
Allah!— -but  onr  companion,  with  more  experienced  ear  and  ey^ 
restnbcd  ns  with  the  consoling  asaurance  tnat  it  was  only  a  round- 
tiwt,  and  that  all  danger  was  over. 


CKAfm  TI,_A  QUIXT  DAT  IK  CIMF. 

THDSBDiT  MoKNiNo,  6th  Siptkuber. — This  morning  hrooght  ns 
the  sad  news  that  Captain  Anderson,  who  was  actinz  as  assistant- 
tD|;ineer,  had  been  killed  in  the  night  in  the  advanced  sap.  I  had 
b«D  speaking  to  him  but  yesterday  evening,  as  he  was  starting  for 
that  tnm  of  c^ty  which  was  to  be  his  last  in  tbis  world. 

How  many  tragedies  have  been  enacted  in  these  fatal  trenches,  whose 
Aetaili  are  never  Known  beyond  the  circle  of  the  immediate  sufferers  I 
Ve  hear  that  the  particular  officer  or  aotdier  has  been  killed — beyoud 
that  nothing — and  we  think  not  of  those  smaller  incidents  which  too 
often  serve  to  render  the  bereavement  still  more  afflicting. 

One  such  instance,  in  which  the  pardes  were  known  to  me,  appears 
particularly  distressing. 

A  young  officer  of  Artilleiy,  not  dghteen  years  old,  was  killed  in  the 
trenches  irf  the  left  attack.  His  brother,  an  officer  in  the  navy,  was 
strring  with  the  Naval  Brigade  in  the  batteries  of  the  same  attack. 
Meeting  an  ambulance  coming  up  from  the  trenches,  when  he  was  on 
his  way  down  for  his  own  turn  of  oiity,  he  stopped  the  driver  to  ini^uire 
from  nim  the  name  of  the  wounded  officer.  The  ambulance  contained 
bis  brother'a  corpse!  And  at  such  a  moment  he  had  to  march  down 
with  his  men,  and  to  spend  the  night  in  the  trenches  where  that  brother 
hid  hut  just  been  killed. 

The  circumstances  attending  the  death  of  Captain  Dawson  of  the 
Enpneers,  were  scarcely  less  sad.  He  landed  in  tne  Crimea  on  the  4th 
of  June,  a  very  few  months  only  after  his  marriage.  On  the  day 
bUowing  he  was  ordered  from  Balaklava  to  the.  front,  and  on  the 
morning  of  the  6th  wentdown  to  the  batteries,  on  his  first  turn  of  duty, 
Anriug  the  bombardmeat  which  preceded  the  assault  of  the  Quarries. 
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He  had  hardly  entered  the  first  batteir  when  a  roond-shot  atrnclc  him 
on  the  bead.  Within  an  hour  from  the  time  he  had  left  the  camp  he 
was  lying  in  his  tent — a  corpse  I 

I^^^ afaowed  me  yesterday  his   pocket-book,  containing  «  most 

touching  relic  of  a  young  officer  who  had  died  but  a  few  days  before  our 
arrival  here.  He  had  been  vounded  in  the  throat  by  a  musket-ball,  and 
was  brought  to  be  examined  by  the  surgeon.  Choking  from  the  guah 
of  blood  into  his  month,  and  unable  to  articulate,  be  made  a  sign  that 
he  wished  to  write.  A  pocket-book  and  pencil  were  gjveu  to  him,  Xa 
trembling  and  almost  illepble  characters,  he  wrote — "Have  I  any 
chance  7"  The  surgeon  proceeded  to  probe  the  wound,  desiring  him  to 
intimate  when  the  operation  pained  him.  The  next  entry,  blotted  with 
the  dark  stains  of  his  life-blood,  was — "  It  pains  me  now,"  These  were 
his  last  words — within  a  few  hours  he  was  gone  where  we  are  told  that 
there  shall  be  no  more  pain. 

I  am  spending  this  day  quietly  in  my  teut;  E being  lo  tlia 

trenches  since  five  o'clock  this  morning. 

The  present  routine  of  duty  by  the  Engineer  officers  is  for  twelve 
hours  at  a  time.  It  was  formerly  twenty-four.  The  hours  for  going  on 
and  coming  off  are  at  five  o'clock  in  the  moniiDg  and  five  in  the  even- 
ing. As  an  ordinary  rule,  the  turn  of  duty  is  twelve  hours  on,  with 
from  thirty-six  to  forty-eight  hours  off;  increased  of  course  as  the 
roll  of  efTectiTe  officers  diminishes  from  wounds  or  illness.  At  four  in 
the  morning  the  officer  for  duty  is  called  by  his  servant,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  afterwards,  mounted  on  his  b4t  pony,  is  on  his  way  to  the 
trenches.  In  another  hour  the  pony,  more  fortunate  than  the  master, 
makes  bis  appearance  again  in  camp,  bringing  hack  the  relieved  officer, 
who,  before  he  can  take  to  his  bco,  has  to  make  a  detailed  report  in 
writing  of  all  that  has  occurred  in  the  trenches  during  the  night,  which 
is  at  once  forwarded  to  the  general  commanding. 

The  Engineer  officer  is  not  a  popular  character  with  the  troops  during 
a  siege.  It  is  his  duty  to  see  that  the  sap  is  properly  pushed  on  during 
the  night,  and  that  a  sufficient  quantity  of  work  is  pertbrmed.  Forthia 
purpose  a  working-party  of  soldiers  is  told  off  each  night,  and  placed 
under  his  immediate  orders.  To  work  with  pick  and  spade  under  a 
heavy  fire,  with  light-balls  revealing  your  position  to  the  enemy,  is 
neither  an  agreeable  nor  an  exciting  employment,  and  it  is  hardly  to  be 
wondered  that  the  soldier,  under  such  circumstances,  should  CQnsider 
hu  task-master  as  his  natural  foe. 

A  dialogue  between  two  soldiers,  illustrative  of  this  feeline  and 
slightly  profane,  was  overheard  and  repeated.  The  Engmeers  h^  suf- 
fered severely  in  the  two  assaults  of  the  7th  and  the  18th  of  June.  In 
a  few  days  afterwards  a  soldier  on  duty  in  the  trenches,  who  would  iq>- 
pear  to  have  speculated  on  the  species  being  as  extinct  as  the  Megathe- 
rium or  the  Mastodon,  catching  a  glimpse  of  one  of  his  old  enemies 
shouted  to  his  companion — "  I  say,  Jim,  I  be  blessed  if  there  hain't  one 

of  them  ere Engineers ;  I'd  rather  meet  a  Roossian  any  day !    I'm 

blowed  if  1  didn't  think  every  mother's  son  of  them  was  dead  and 

loi^ago."    : 

In  the  afternoon  I  strolled  np  to  Cathcart's  Hill,  where  the  usual 
group  was  asiembled  watching  the  never-ending  bombardment. 
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On  the  smnmit  of  this  hill,  smronaijed  by  a  low  will  which  would  ap< 
peir  to  have  at  one  time  formed  part  of  some  small  Russian  work,  is 
now  an  English  grareyard.  Here  are  buried  the  gieoeraJa  and  many 
of  the  offieera  who  fell  at  lolcennann.  Head-stones  mark  the  graves  of 
Citbcart,  Goldie,  and  Strangways,  A  handsome  monument  of  black 
marble  bears  the  name  of  Sir  Robert  Newman,  whose  remains  ha?e 
been  lately  removed  here  from  the  place  of  his  original  interment.  Here 
also  I  recognised  the  name  of  a  gallant  countryman  of  my  own.  Captain 
Blond  of  the  57th  regiment. 

There  b  something  inexpressibly  sad  in  the  thought  that  these  re* 
muns,  so  dear  to  the  bereaved  ones,  must  be  ere  long  abandoned  to 
the  mercy  of  those  whose  soil  we  have  violated,  and  on  whom  we  haw 
inflicted  the  miseries  of  war.  This  idea  is  anxiously  evidenced  by  the 
Greek  cross  iavariably  engraved  on  the  head-stone — a  touching  appeal 
to  oDr  common  Christianity.  On  many  of  these  stones,  inscriptions  in 
theRusMan  dialect  follow  our  own  brief  record  of  the  name  of  him  who 
sleeps  his  last  sleep  in  the  strong's  soil.  There  are  no  sadder  spots 
than  these  simple  graveyards  w^ch  are  so  frequently  encoontered  on 
the  kine  hill  aide  or  in  the  dark  ravine,  when  riding  through  this  vast 
wildeTDesi  of  tents.  Each  division  and  corps  possesses  one.  The  Artil- 
lery, the  Engineers,  the  sailors  hare  alt  their  last  resting-plaoe  iu- 
dosed,  and  tended  by  the  survivors  with  a  touching  care. 

Truly  has  it  been  said  that  there  is  but  a  step  from  the  sublime  to 
the  ridiculous  !  Issuing  from  the  cemetery  on  the  hill,  I  came  upon  a 
psrty  of  civilians,  men  and  women,  seated  on  the  low  wall  which  incloses 
the  graves,  contemplating,  though  not  with  silent  admiration,  the  scene 
before  them.  Their  spirits  were  sustained  by  the  contents  of  a  basket 
vhich,  withan  ad  libituma  ccompKniment  of  bottles,  were  spread  out  on 
the  sward  at  their  feet.  They  were  probably  a  steward's  party  from 
tome  transport  at  Balaktava,  who  bad  come  up  for  the  day  to  enjoy  this 
pic-nic  in  front  of  Sebastopol ! 

From  the  hill  I  sauntered  onwards  to  the  front  and  seated  myself  on 
■  kooll  immediately  behind  the  first  parallel,  to  observe  the  effect  of  our 
fire.  Before  long  two  French  soldiers  who  were  standing  near  me  also 
mtdung  the  bombardment,  approached  and  entered  into  conversation. 
The  Frenchman  is  always  courteous,  and  never  uuwilling  to  converse 
vith  a  foreigner  if  he  finds  that  he  can  be  understood.  Our  party 
gradnally  iocreased,  and  before  Ions  I  found  myself  in  the  midst  of  a 
gronp  of  Frenchmen,  earnest,  voluble  and  demonstrative.  They  spoke 
much  of  their  sufienngs  during  the  winter,  and  it  was  easy  to  see  how 
exclniively  the  successes  of  the  war  were  sssociated  in  their  minds  with 
the  French  army  and  attributed  to  the  French  arms  alone.  The  battle 
of  the  Tcheroaya  had  done  much  to  strengthen  this  feeling.  Their  longing 
for  home  seemed  almost  a  disease.  Tears  started  to  the  eyes  of  some 
as  they  listened  to  the  accounts  of  the  Queen's  entry  into  Paris,  and 
heard  that  I  hod  been  there  but  a  few  da^s  before.  Repeatedly  they 
reverted  to  the  recently-announced  promise  of  the  Emperor,  that  the 
laments  which  bad  been  the  longest  out  should  be  immediately  sent 
home,  and  a  similar  relief  extended  successively  to  all.  This  seemed 
their  only  hope  in  prospect. 

After  half'sn-hou^B  ooDveraation  they  rose,  and  we  parted  with 
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tnatnal  npressioos  of  good  will,  uplifted  cnps  and  sach  obserrancea,  at 
teaaton  their  side,  aa  would  not  have  disgracea  the  courtiers  of  the  "Grand 
Monarque." 

It  was  four  o'clock  as  I  reached  my  tent,  in  front  of  which  the  sap- 
pers were  parsded  in  full  dress.  The  ftineral  procession  of  poor  Anderson, 
to  whom  1  had  been  speaking  at  this  ssme  hour  on  yesterday,  was  abont 
to  start.  And  now  I  was  watchiag  the  cofiin  being  borne  from  his  tent, 
its  pall  lus  couutry's  flag,  and  the  long  line  winding  slowly  up  the  steep 
before  ipe  to  the  hill  on  whose  summit  he  too  was  to  rest.  The  solemn 
botes  of  the  deed  march  in  Saul  proclaimed  what  ia  only  fully  realised 
in  such  scenes,  that  "  in  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  death." 
'  Whilst  I  still  looked  and  listened  to  the  measured  beats  of  the  mnffled 
drnm,  an  air  from  the  "  Sonnambula,"  fraught  with  a  thousand  home 
associations,  floated  faintly  by  from  the  band  of  the  regiment  enciUnped 
behind  aa.  Such  is  warl — its  sad  realitiea— its  startling  contrasts! 
where  laughter  sparkles  through  a  veil  of  tears,  and  the  sorrow  of 
the  one  minute  is  banished  by  the  jest  of  the  next.' 

Where  is  all  the  "  romance  of  war,"  of  which  Grant  has  written  so 
pleasantly,  and  o*er  whose  ]>agea  we  have  all  lingered  with  bo  much  in- 
terest T  Where  all  those  pleasant  scenes  of  Penmsula  campaigning? — 
the  cork  grores— the  gushing  stream — the  merry  bivouac — the  daii:- 
ejed  senora  f  In  this  unfortunate  siege  there  is  no  excitement,  no 
wange,  or  prospect  of  change,  save  the  dreadfol  one  of  the  laat  assault, 
with  its  possihiiity  only  of  success,  and  its  sad  certainty  of  slaughter. 

When  the  aoldier-serront,  to  whose  gnnrdianship  you  have  been  eon- 
signed,  has  been  summoned,  and  his  Isst  ofHces  rendered  in  hcrmeticany 
closing  your  4ent,  all  promises  well  for  a  good  night's  sleep,  and  yon 
commit  yourself  to  yonr  couch,  in  the  faith  that  there  shall  be  "  rest  for 
the  weary."  All  these  visions  are  soon  dispelled  by  those  itinenmt 
vagabonds,  the  mice  and  rats,  whom  the  abundant  cheer  of  the  camp 
seems  to  have  attracted  from  all  quarters.  As  soon  aa  the  candle,  stuck 
In  the  bottle  which  forms  the  usual  Crimean  candlestick,  is  extinguished, 
forth  issues  a  troop  of  these  marauders,  who  possibly  consider  them- 
selves at  home  on  their  own  soil,  and  that  you  are  tha  intruder.  Some 
proceed  to  amuse  themselves  with  gymnastics  on  the  floor ;  others,  in 
imitation  probably  of  our  own  aiege  operations,  direct  their  ener^ea  to 
the  excavation  of  trenches  and  snbterranean  galleries  in  the  wall  of  earth 
which  surrounds  your  bed.  Ton  address  them,  expostulate,  shont  t 
Possibly  they  do  not  understand  your  langnage  ;  if  they  do,  they  heed 
U  not.  Losing  all  self-command,  you  seek  in  the  dark  for  the  nearest  - 
projectile,  and  hurl  it  fiercely  into  space.  With  most  unchristian  feel- 
ings yon  hurriedly  light  your  candle  to  seek  for  the  corpses  of  your  foes. 
They  must  have  been  borne  off  by  the  pious  care  of  the  aurvlvors  who, 
undeterred  by  the  past,  resume  the  offensive  when  darkness  is  again  re- 
stored. The  grey  dawn  of  morning  and  the  opening  bombardment  find 
you  still  engaged  in  this  unequal  conflict. 

The  Bussian  practice  of  throwing  shot  at  long  t^tig^  ConstitnteS 
one  of  the  most  uupleasant  features  of  this  camp  life.  These  missiles 
are  mere  adventurers  sent  out  upon  private  specnlation,  without  any 
fixed  or  definite  object — the  length. of  range  being  attained  by  fixing 
the  gnns  in  the  earth  at'  an  elovation  at  forty-flve  decrees.    Oqt  -part  ch 
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tbe  oimpi  from  Its  advanced  position,  is  pecullaTl;  exposed  to  these 
fntniden.  The  mind  may  be  Strang  up  for  a  tura  in  the  trenches- 
it  fflsy  be  possible  even  to  play  the  hero  in  the  excitement  of  a  general 
nelee— hut  this  ioTasion  of  domestic  life,  when  the  nerves  are  unatmng 
tad  yon  are  taking  yoor  ease  in  yonr  tent,  is  peculiarly  trying. 

As  yrc  were  seated  at  dinner  yesterday,  my  attention  was  caught  by 
I  rush  thrangh  the  air,  followed  by  a  dull,  heatr  thud  on  the  ground 
cur  onr  tent.  I  made  no  obserration,  and  might  possibly  have  re* 
niined  ignorant  of  tbe  eanse  of  this  disturbance  but  fur  the  succession 
of  visitors  of  a  similar  character  which  continued  to  come  in  upon  u* 
much  too  rapidly  daring  tbe  next  quarter  of  an  hour.  These  missiles 
have  done  less  actual  injury  than  might  have  been  expected,  though 
there  have  been  several  extraordinary  escapes.  A  few  days  hack  a  shot 
bonnded  it)  through  the  top  of  the  tent  in  which  the  paymaster  of  the 
regiment  near  ns  was  seated,  witboot  doing  any  damage.  On  another 
oecaiton  a  hone  was  killed  in  a  atable  in  which  General  Markham  was 
It  the  time  stAnding.  But  a  bombardment,  even  though  at  long  range, 
is  not  a  fitroorable  time  ibr  ealculatii^  the  doctrine  of  probabilities. 
The  possibility  of  the  one  cstastrophe  looms  largely  before  tbe  eyc-^ 
ind  it  is  not  pleasant  to  have  even  a  miraculous  escape. 

Whilst  we  vere  at  dinner  this  evening  the  curtain  of  the  tent  wad 
dnn  aside,  and  a  soldier  appeared  to  report  that  a  serjeant  of  the 
Sappers  had  been  just  killed  in  the  trenches.  He  had  served  from  the 
ranraen Dement  of  the  siw,  volunteering  for  every  enterprise  of  dfinger, 
ind  up  to  this  time  had  remained  untonched.  He  was  returning  to 
camp,  having  been  relieved  fh>m  duty,  when  in  his  passege  througU 
me  t^the  batteries  he  nret  an  old  friend,  h  seijeant- major  of  the  Artil* 
hn.  They  stopped  to  shake  hands,  and  at  that  moment  a  round  shot 
killed  them  both.     Tbe  request  which  the  soldier  now  came  to  convey 

on  the  part  of  themen  of  his  company  was,  that  Serjeant might  bil 

sllowed  a  coffin  1  To  officers  only,  as  it  appeared,  was  this  last  luxury 
accorded. 

It  need  hardly  be  added  that  the  petition  was  not  refhsed. 
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It  Is  an  article  of  fidth  m  England  that  the  Bridsh  soldier  never  ran*. 
The  experience  of  the  last  few  months  has  given  a  mde  shock  to  this, 
■  it  has  done  to  many  other  eqnally  pleasant  illnsions. 

The  trenches  are  not  a  favourable  school  for  the  soldier.  The  op- 
pertDDtties  (br  the  display  of  individual  condnct  are  few,  whilst  the  habit 
of  constantly  seeking  cover  has  a  tendency  to  unduly  develop  the  dis.^ 
^etionary  element  of  valour. 

It  is  hardly  possible  to  imagine  a  situation  requiring  more  steady  and 
prietised  courage  than  that  of  a  small  body  of  men  thrown  out  at  night 
topnih  on  the  sap  ;  isolated — liable  at  any  moment  to  he  surprised — 
unable  in  the  darkness  to  test  or  to  estimate  the  danger  that  may 
^ofnux  them,  without  even  the  stimulus  of  excitement — it  is,  perhaps, 
"ot  to  be  wondered  at  that  they  should  sometimes  be  unduly  sensitiTe 
to  nimmn  of  aoitiea. 
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An  incident  of  this  desoription  in  wbich  her  Mkjetty's  hotueludd 
troopi  played  the  principal  part,  fonnd  considerable  fftvotir  in  the  camp 
circles. 

The  Oaards  on  this  occaaion  formed  the  working-partj,  and  bad 
retired  rather  precipitately  at  the  inoppOTtune  moment  when  th^ 
nightly  ration  of  grog  nas  in  the  course  of  being  served  out.  The 
Highlanders,  who  nere  on  dnty  in  the  trenches,  advanced  to  the  front 
to  repel  the  sortie,  and  finding  the  alarm  to  be  a  false  one,  employed 
their  interval  of  leisure  in  drinking  the  health  of  their  absent  friendi 
with  the  materials  found  on  the  spot.  The  joke,  like  most  practical 
jokes,  left  its  bitternesa  behind  it. 

A  similar  panic  occurred  a  few  nights  back  when  Captain  W — — 
wsa  in  charge  of  the  working-party.  Deserted  by  the  men,  and  left 
with  only  a  corporal  in  the  advanced  sap,  he  had  bew  severely  woonded 
whilst  endeavouriag  to  rally  them  in  their  flight. 

It  was  proposed  that  we  should  ride  over  to-day  to  visit  him  tt 
the  Sanitariam,  a  building  near  the  Monaster?  of  St.  George,  which 
bad  been  recently  fitted  up  as  an  auxiliary  hospital,  and  allerwards 
proceed  on  to  the  Monastery. 

The  distance  was  about  five  miles.  We  passed  the  BiiUsh  head- 
quarters ou  our  way — a  small,  unpretending  group  of  farm  buildings 
with  a  court-yard  in  front,  remarkable  only  in  the  general  desolatkn  as 
having  a  vineyard  attached  to  it — the  last  survivor  probably  of  the 
many  that  once  covered  this  part  of  the  canntry.  From  this  point  onr 
road  lay  across  a  succession  of  low  nndnlating  hills,  bare  and  stony,  until 
we  came  within  sight  of  the  difis  and  the  waters  of  the  Black  Sea. 

On  inquiry  at  the  hospital  for  Captain  W ,  we  were  told  that  he 

was  at  the  "Cave." 

Picketting  our  horses  on  the  ground  in  front  of  the  Sanitariam,  ire 
commenced  our  research  for  this  mysterious  retreat,  whose  directioa 
was  indicated  as  lying  between  as  and  the  aea.  A  narrow  winding  path 
cut  in  the  face  of  the  cliff  led  downwards.  Creeping  cautiously  uons 
this  track,  where  one  false  step  wonld  have  entailni  a  fall  of  several 
hundred  feet  into  the  waters  below,  we  came  to  an  opening  in  the  rot^. 
The  cliff  on  which  we  now  stood  in  deep  shadow,  and  as  if  midwaj 
between  sea  and  sky,  formed  one  of  the  sides  of  a  small  creek.  Imme- 
diately in  our  front  rose  the  steep  rocks  inclosing  the  inlet  on  the  otfatt 
side,  reflecting  the  most  beautiful  and  varied  colours  in  the  bright  sun* 
Ught  which  pUyed  upon  them  ;  bdow,  and  at  a  depth  not  pleasant  to 
look  down  upon,  were  the  blue,  transparent  waters  of  the  tioeless  ica^ 
still  as  those  of  a  lake. 

We  turned  in  through  the  opening,  and  dimly,  through  the  fragrant 
smoke  which  circled  lazily  around,  beheld  the  prototype  of  the  robbers' 
care  in  "GU  Bias."  Deep  and  lofty  overhead — cool,  dark  and  aiir — a 
more  delightful  retreat  could  hardly  be  imag^ed  during  the  mia-daj 
heats  of  these  September  days.     At  a  table  iu  the  centre,  famished 

with  the  usual  camp  Inxories,  were  seated  Captain  W and  two 

other  officers,  in  the  calm  eujoyment  of  their  meerscbauma. 

It  is  impossible  to  live  with  our  officers  when  on  active  service  and 
not  be  strongly  impressed  with  tbeir  gallantry,  their  devotion  and,  above 
all,  their  patient  and  cheerful  endurance  of  suffeiing.    Our  hcnt  pre- 
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leBled  «  nost  ^uatiy  spectacle.  He  likd  lost  the  right  of  one  eye, 
&e  entire  of  one  cheek  «u  eat  open  by  gniTel  and  small  atones,  thrown 
^  by  a  loond  abot  which  had  atnick  the  ground,  near  him ;  hii  head 
■u  face  were  bandaged,  and  he  waa  now  exerting  iiimself  to  entertain 
U  with  aa  much  gaiety  and  telf-fo^etfuhiega  as  li  what  had  happened 
■oe  a  mere  trifle  of  eveir^day  occurrence. 

Vhilst  bearing  grateful  testimony  to  the  nuTar3rinK  hospitalities  of 
Ae  camp,  I  cannot  but  think  that  they  constitute  tne  chief  dai^r 
aUch  the  unaeaaoued  Tisitor  has  to  encounter.  Dysentery  and  fever  he 
may  escape,  or  may  sorrive;  hut  what  stomach  can  rise  superior  to  the 
bam,  the  German  sausage ;  the  potted  meats  and  preserves,  the  brandy, 
sberry,  nun  and  soda-water  wfiich  are  pressed  upon  it  by  kind  trienda 
•t  erer^  boor  of  the  day,  and  at  erery  tent  it  enters. 

Fasamg  out  once  more  into  the  heat  and  glare  of  the  san  and  toiling 
up  the  steep  ascent,  we  regained  our  horses  and  proceeded  to  the 
MOnasteiy. 

Fastening  the  bridles  of  onr  animals  to  a  detached  iron  railiog,  to 
which  several  other  horses  were  already  attached,  and  offering  up 
pnyera  for  their  safety  during  our  absence  (by  no  means  a  work  of 
•npererogadon),  we  walked  up  to  a  long  two-storied  building,  in  front 
of  which  we  were  rather  startled  to  find  an  effigy  of  onr  old  friend  St. 
Geo^^,  still  engaged  in  his  interminable  struggle  with  the  dragon. 
Ottering  through  a  long  arched  passage  we  emerged  from  the  further 
end  npon  a  terrace  in  front  of  a  low  range  of  white  buildings,  with  por- 
tiooea  and  green  domes,  overlooking  from  a  considerable  height  the 
waters  of  the  Black  Sea  which  extended  around  in  unbroken  expanse 
aa  far  aa  the  eye  could  reach. 

Here  once  stood  the  temple  of  the  goddess  Diana.  The  goddess 
has  fallen  from  her  high  estate  —  the  temple  fsshioned  by  man's  hands 
has  paaaed  away  —  the  site  alone  survives  in  all  its  glorious  beauty  as 
of  old.  The  accacia  and  the  lime-tree  wave  their  graceful  foUage 
around.  Successive  terraces,  cut  out  of  the  natural  rock  and  connected 
by  flights  of  steps,  lead  downward  to  the  sea  which  ripples  calmly 
over  the  pebbly  beach  aeveral  hundred  feet  below.  On  these  terraces 
are,  or  were,  gardens,  which  now  appear  to  be  untended,  though  the 
fhliest  protectum  has  been  afforded  to  the  occopanti  of  the  Monastery. 
Bold  cliffs  and  headlands,  coloured  with  the  moat  vivid  tints,  red, 
yellow  and  grey,  stretch  around  in  all  directions.  The  monks  saun- 
tered laaily  along  the  walks,  apparently  feeling  neither  curiosity  nor 
interest  in  their  visitors.  At  five  o'clock  an  evening-service  was  per- 
fcnmed  in  the  chapel,  to  which  the  singing  usually  attracted  a  large 
attendance  of  our  officers.  Another,  and  possibly  a  more  powerful 
attnction,  existed  in  the  presence  of  some  young  ladies,  the  daughters 
of  a  Ibiif'f"  colonel,  who,  having  been  taken  prisoner  at  Balsklavn,  had 
been  permitted  by  the  aiUboritiea  to  remain  with  bis  family  at  the 
Monastery. 

Those  alone  who  for  long  months  have  been  doomed  to  gaze  only  on 
th^  fellow-men,  debarred  even  of  the  sight  of  woman,  can  understand 
the  void  created  by  the  absence  of  the  sex,  or  the  passionate  desire 
which  exista  for  th«r  presence  and  companionship.  Imagination,  ever 
active,  busies  itaelftbea  in  portraying  ia  colours  all  too  real  the  absent 
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and  the  loVtiJ,  mocking  the  preseot  withftmd  memoTJea  oftfafelu|ip^ 
post.  ' 

But  in  truth  thi§  void  is  ever  felt  b^  the  voyager  in  the  Kaat.  Tbi 
refined  imdgindtions  of  Western  Europe  cnneot  p4otare  In  tha  looMI 
BugaiulT  bundle  which  stiuffles  piwt  with  shrouded  face,  a  Houri  ! — or,  if 
p.  Uouri, — certainly  not  w.  vroman.  The  flowiog  drawers  but  ill  r«plac< 
the  crinoline,  with  all  Ih  sins — the  floundering  "papoosh"  ia  (nit  a 
iniierable  substitute  for  the  piquant  little  foot  which,  In  its  | 
"chaussure,"  peeps  forth,  conquering  and  loconqueit— am 
Subjugator  of  mankind  than  Gbengia  or  than  Tamerlane. 

To  the  Ibrlorn  Bomeoa  of  the  camp  it  waa  happiness  anfflcient  U 
catch  eren  a  dist&nt  glimpse  of  those  bright  Russian  eyes,  or  to  heU 
the  passing  flutter  of  their  robes,  as  they  swept  along  tha  terraoe  to 
the  private  garden  which  formed  the  limit  of  th«r  walks. 

With  many  lingering  looks  I  turned  from  this  most  beautiful  spot  f 
so  calm,  so  retired,  so  soothing  to  the  mind  and  to  the  seuea  in  it» 
contrast  with  the  scenes  we  had  lefl,  and  to  which  we  wer*  now  again 
to  return. 

llie  weather  since  onr  UTival  has  been  magniflomt :  then  Scjitrai* 
ber  daya  rather  wanner,  and  the  snn  more  powerful  than  in  ow 
English  July,  but  the  heat  is  not  .unbearable.  A  fresh  breeze  seta  in 
regularly  at  noon  from  the  sea,  whilst  the  erenings  are  pleasantly  cool, 
and  the  nights  even  chilly. 

Returning  each  evening  to  camp  we  behold  the  same  glonmi  snn- 
Mt — sea  and  sky  suffnsed  with  floods  of  golden  light —  the  eahn 
waters  of  the  Euxine  stretching  to  and  bounding  the  horinon.  The 
white  forts  and  buildings  of  the  still  unconquered  city  lying  beneadi  ua, 
becoming  gradually  less  distinct  in  the  soft  grey  tints  of  evening.  As 
we  ride  through  the  French  encampments,  the  bauds  of  the  diffiemttn^ 
giments  are  paying  to  groups  of  gay  listeners.  Hie  short  twilight 
rapidly  darkens  into  night,  and  ere  we  arrive  at  onr  home,  the  li^Ltc 
from  the  innumerable  tents  glimmer  for  miles  around  Hke  fire-fties. 

On  entering  the  mess-tent,  we  found  a  knot  of  officers  witbin 
anxiously  discussing  the  contents  of  the  order-book.  For  weal  or  Ar 
woe  the  die  was  cast  1  The  assault  waa  ttt  takeplaceat  noon  ontltt 
following  day,  and  the  details  of  the  plan  were  now  under  discoanoo. 

The  arrangements  did  not  materially  differ  from  those  of  the  I8th  of 
June.  This  alone  seemed  ominous.  The  force  to  be  now  em[riqye4 
waa  certainly  larger,  and  the  salient  angle  only  was  tobestoriDcdi 
whilst  on  the  last  occasion,  the  men  deUiIed  fbr  the  assault  had  baaii 
divided  into  three  weak  columns,  for  the  purpose  of  attempting  titt 
two  fkcea  of  the  Redan,  as  well  as  the  salient.  These  were  improve- 
ments. But  the  principal  errors  were  again  to  be  repeated.  Hm 
number  of  troops  to  be  employed  was  still  wholly  inadequate  to  tha 
exigence  of  the  work.  The  same  difficulties  and  disadvantages,  aa 
compared  with  the  French  attack,  still  existed.  Our  etormeis  wert 
not  to  leave  the  trenches  until  the  French  had  succeeded  at  the 
Malakoff,  which  meant  simply,  that  we  were  to  forego  all  chances  of  a 
surprise,  and  were  to  advance  over  the  two-hundred-and-fifty  yaids  of 
open  space  in  the  face  of  an  enemy  thoTon|^r  nHBiHii^  wi 
theronghly  prepared  to  reeerc  na.    ,         .  •  — 


=a  01  Google 


THE  LAST  DATft  OF  SEBASTOFOL.  141 

On  that  evening,  and  before  the  event  could  possibly  have  su^ested 
tlie  prediction,  I  heard  in  difierent  quarters  of  the  camp  the  same 
opinion  aa  to  the  probability  of  the  success  of  the  French,  and  the  cer' 
tainty  of  onr  failure. 

Twenty  aappera  led  hy  a  subaltern  of  Engineers,  with  detachments 
from  diflarent  regimenta  of  the  line,  were  to  form  tbe  ladder-pttrty; 
Another  detachment  of  sappers,  under  the  command  of  a  captain,  with, 
two  subalterns,  waa  to  form  a  portion  of  the  working-party.  The  duty 
of  this  party  waa,  in  the  event  of  a  lodgment  being  made  in  tbe  Redau, 
to  connect  it  with  our  own  works.  The  ladder-party  formed  part  of 
what,  in  popular  phrase,  ia  termed  the  forlorn  cope.  It  was  to  ad- 
vance first  out  of  the  trenchea  bearing  the  ladders ;  to  crosa  the  opea 
UMca  up  to  tbe  ditch  of  the  Redan,  and  when  arrived  there,  to  plaoe 
tbe  ladaera  ao  aa  to  enable  the  troopa  to  deacend  into  th«  ditck  ud 
aftcTwarda  to  actle  the  work  itself. 

Later  in  th«  ereoing  tbe  names  of  tbe  officers  appointed  for  tbet* 
duties  were  made  knowu. 

As  I  sat  amongst  them  and  beard  the  orders  read,  I  oould  not  but 
speculate  aadly  on  the  fecliogi  of  those  selected.  To  each  and  all  it 
Goutd  not  but  be  a  service  of  mimiueot  danger.  For  tbe  leader  of  the 
ladder-party  especially,  how  few  were  the  chances  of  escape  1  We. 
should  probably  have  hesitated  long  before  undertaking  tnia  espe- 
diiioD,  could  we  have  foreseen  all  that  it  would  be  our  fate  to  encounter. 
Host  many  of  those  who  now  surrounded  ns  — friends  already,  though 
oar  Gompamonkbip  waa  but  of  a  week  —  would  be  aMembled  here 
Igain  ou  the  morrow  I 

Few  words  were  spoken.  There  waa  much  to  be  done  before  tbo 
Domitig,  and  tbe  party  soon  dispersed  to  tbur  separate  tents. 

Tbe  abort  intervening  time  vras  a  solemn  one  for  all  parties,  and 
earlier  than  usual  waa  the  camp  hushed  into  silenoa  oa  that  night, 
which  to^o  many  wm  to  be  their  last  I 
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AuoNG  the  many  advertisements  which  dul^  attract  the  eye  in  the 
crowded  columns  of  SaunJeri,  our  readers  mast  have  been  struck  with 
one  invitiDg  their  charity  for  the  support  of  a  la^  of  rank,  utterly 
rained  by  a  sale  in  the  Incumbered  Estates  Court.  Every  noble  feeling 
of  the  heart  must  have  been  roused  into  action.  Sympathy  far  the 
sufferer,  indignation  at  the  system  which  caused  auch  rnin,  and  m 
burning  desire  to  assist  the  fallen — all  must  have  powerfully  operated  on 
the  feelings  of  the  humane  and -affluent:  and  the  contributionB  to  tht 
lady  who  thus  published  her  wants  and  grievances  must  have  been 
large.  The  advertisement  "draws,"  and  is  periodically  repeated.  The 
history  of  the  origin  and  progress — we  cannot  as  yet  add  the  dowo- 
fall — of  this  dread  tribunal,  the  instrument  of  aflecting  oar  litest 
social  silent  revolution,  of  which  this  advertiaement  is  ont  a  sl^ht 
indication,  may  be  interesting  to  those  who  have  hitherto  only  known 
of  its  labours  by  the  grievance  thus  widely  circulated,  and,  we  hop^ 
liberally  redressed. 

There  are  few  who  have  not  heard  of  the  Court  of  Chancery,  and 
who  have  not,  from  their  youth,  associated  the  Lord  Chancellor  with 
their  ideaa  of  wealth,  and  rank,  and  greatness.  His  large  salanr  of 
£8,000  per  annum,  his  rank  above  dukes,  bis  greatness  exceuing 
peers— all  gave  him  such  a  prestige,  that  his  acts  were  wisdom,  and 
nia  words  oracular — his  court  immaculate  and  unalterable.  Everything 
connected  with  the  court  is  upon  the  same  scale  of  imposing  magnifi- 
cence. The  Master  of  the  Rolls  enjoys  salary  and  rank  next  to  the 
Lord  Chief  Justice  of  the  Queen's  Bench,  His  robes  also,  like  those 
of  the  Lord  Chancellor,  glitter  with  "  barbaric  pearl  and  gold,"  and 
bis  subordinate  officers  are  favoured  with  salaries  which  few  can  attain 
after  years  of  the  most  diligent  labour  in  the  arduous  professions  of  the 
church,  or  of  medicine,  and  which  strike  the  needy  strugglers  at  the 
bar  by  the  iromeuse  disproportion  between  the  trifling  duties  and  lai^ 
emoluments.  The  Masters  in  Chancery,  too,  origiually  io  a  veiy  inferior 
position,  and  limited  in  their  jurisdiction,  have  at  last  attracted  to  them* 
selves  a  considerable  share  of  the  grandeur  attaching  to  their  chief,  and 
have  salaries  lai^r  than  many  bisuops  of  the  Established  Church ;  and 
as  wealth  is  frequently  esteemed  the  best  criterion  of  all  excellence,  the 
mode  in  which  their  dutrcs  were  dischar^d  was  most  indulgently  criti- 
cised. To  all  this,  however,  there  are  somedrawbncks;  spots  are  detected 
in  the  sun  by  prying  astronomers ;  and  defects  were  allied  to  exist  in 
the  Conrt  of  Chancery  and  its  procedure,  so  conGnned  by  the  sacrcdneaa 
of  time,  as  to  be  almost  essential  to  its  repntation.  The  carious  obserm 
flailed  not  to  notice  in  cities  that  every  house  particularly  desolate  and 
aninhabited,  exhibited  on  its  door  the  ominous  title  to  its  ruinous 
appearance,  in  a  bill,  dreadful  as  the  handwritine  on  the  wall,  beaded 
"In  Chancery."  In  the  country,  farms  ill-cnltivated,  tenants  idle 
and  intprovident,  marked  the  same  withering  influence.  Suits  were 
said  to  be  expeoaive,  diktoiy,  uncertain,  and  oppressive ;  but  atill  the 
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■tnises  were  toknted  as  part  of  an  nndent  time^bonoared  esUblisIi- 
meot,  coeval  with  the  rise  and  progress  of  the  empire.  Indeed  those 
■bases,  however  notorious,  were  so  profitable  to  two  very  powerful 
bodies  of  men,  solidtors  and  barristers,  that  they  had  many  defenders 
■nd  bat  few  jmJons  opponents  ;  and  l^al  reform  was  in  Ireland  a  topic 
not  popular  amongst  the  higher  and  moat  influential  classes,  who  were 
too  deeply  interested  to  "  support  the  system  whence  Uieir  riches 
flowed." 

To  this  tribonal  so  constituted  and  ecdowed  belonged,  until  the  year 
1849,  the  exclnsiTe  jurisdiction  of  selling  incumbered  estates  for  pay- 
nent  of  the  charges  afiectiag  them.  The  mode  in  which  this  jurisdiction 
was  exercised  we  shall  now  describe,  endeavouring  to  divest  tbe  descrip- 
tion of  technicalities,  and  trusting  that  the  professional  reader  will  make 
sU  due  allowances  for  tbe  attempt  to  make  the  mysteries  of  their 
scjence  intelligible  to  the  uninitiated  in  their  craft. 

Suppose,  then,  the  fortunate  owner  of  a  judgment,  'or  portion  of  a 
"  family  cbai^,"  affecting  "  real  property  or  estate,"  a  term  nsed  to 
denote  a  freehold  estate  in  land,  as  distinguished  from  money  in  hank 
or  in  the  fnnds,  &c.,  desirous  of  raising,  by  sale  of  the  estate,  the 
amoQut  of  his  incambrance,  his  course  of  proceeding  was  as  follows:— 
A  long  and  "humble"  complaint,  called  a  "bill,"  was  filed  in  the  Court 
of  Chancery,  setting  forth  the  various  documents  on  which  the  creditor's 
right  was  founded.  Condseness  and  clearness  were  not  deemed  at  all 
deurable  in  this  narrative,  or  stating  part  of  the  bill,  by  the  party 
most  intemted  in  its  length — the  solicitor  iastracting  counsel  to  pre- 
pare  it,  and  hence  a  redundant  prolixity  was  equally  desired  by  the  two 
K^  artists,  the  solidtor  and  counsel.  The  right  of  the  complainant 
being  stated,  it  then  was  necessary  to  detail  the  rights  and  positions  of 
*li  those  against  whom  tbe  plaintiff  conceived  his  claim  was  to  be  made, 
ud  equal  care  and  similar  prolixity  were  employed  in  "  bringing  before 
the  court  all  proper  parties."  So  great  and  landable  was  the  ansicty 
of  the  court  to  have  all  proper  parties  represented,  that  all  other  cre- 
ditors, by  mortgage,  spedfic  incumbrance,  owners  of  the  estate,  tenants 
Ibr  life  and  in  remainder,  were  required  to  bs  made  what  the  court 
termed  "answering  parties;"  and  these  were  so  numerous  (the  last 
ntremity  of  a  creditor  generally  being  to  file  a  bill  to  raise  a  charge), 
that  not  unfrequently  the  answering  parties,  or  defendants,  might  be 
Biimbered  by  decades.  Once  we  knew  fifty  answering  parties  to  a  bill 
to  raise  less  than  jfl.DOO  out  of  a  real  estate,  producing  about  j£6,000 
per  annum. 

Tbe  filing  of  the  bill,  and  making  oil  proper  persons  parties,  being 
aceompUsh^,  then  succeeded  all  the  usual  accidents  to  retnrd  and  in- 
terrapt  the  solemn,  slow  march  of  a  Chancery  suit.  "  Births,  deaths 
and  marriages,"  bankruptdes  and  insolvencies — all  contributed  their 
influenoes  to  protract  the  cause;  and  much  was  the  skill  and  learning 
required  to  advise  safely  bow  to  conduct  the  suit,  or  reconstruct  it, 
when  impeded  or  destroyed  bysuch  contingencies;  but  if  it  met  with 
no  such  casualties,  the  first  stage  of  the  cause  was  performed  vrith  all 
absence  of  haste.  Months  were  allowed  tbe  defendants  to  answer, 
maatha  to  prepare  evidence,  mouths  to  set  down  the  cause  for  hearing. 
When  such  care  was  necessary  to  bring  the  case  before  the  cognisance 
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of  the  Clianecllor,  it  might  be  anpposed  tliitt  the  decition  would  b« 
final,  and  tbc  creditor  immediately  pnid.  Never  was  Bnppasition  more 
unt'ouoded  :  nil  tlie  expense,  the  roluminous  pleadings,  the  formidable 
briefs,  the  numerous  array  of  counsel  attending  the  hearing,  lend  to  a 
triding  formality  called  the  "decree  to  accoont."  The  counsel  who 
had  Itiboured  to  exhibit  the  profitable  degree  of  prolixity  in  bis  written 
Btatcmenta  or  pleadings,  studied  to  compress  into  the  fewest  poasibte 
words  the  result  of  his  previous  exertions ;  and  a  few  aentences  in- 
formed the  Chancellor  of  the  nature  of  the  deraand ;  and  that  grand 
functtonnry  then  tersely  said,  "  Take  the  usual  decree,"  and  thus  wai 
the  first  stage  in  the  progress  of  a  Chancery  suit  accomplished. 

After  this  most  tedious  and  expenaive  formality,  it  might  be  expected 
thftt  somethino;  bad  been  achieved — some  real  step  in  advance  matlo 
towards  the  sale  of  the  estate.  This  was  not  so.  The  caae  was  ner^ 
sent  by  this  decree  to  the  pleasant  regions  of  the  "  Master's  office," 
where  all  commenced  anew,  where  the  plaintiff  again  told  bis  tde, 
and  all  the  defendants  theirs ;  and  where  any  one  haviug  a  claii^ 
on  the  estate  was  invited  to  make  it.  The  Master  having  consumed, 
er  rather  wasted,  more  years  in  the  by-play  of  taking  the  account, 
made  at  length  his  "report,"  to  the  great  superior  of  the  oonrt,  in 
which,  with  a  prolixity  emulating  that  of  all  the  previous  proceedings, 
he  slated  at  great  length  every  deed  on  which  a  claim  had  been 
fbunded ;  and,  lest  official  impatience  might  fret  under  the  load  of 
verbiage  thus  accumulated,  he  added  schedules  contaiuing  more  briefly 
the  suhstance  of  the  report — a  lengthened  iodex  to  a  tedions  Sira 
bulky  tolume. 

Ttie  case  was  a  second  time  set  down  to  be  heard  before  the  Lord 
Chancellor,  on  what  was  termed  "report  and  merits."  The  same  for- 
midable array  of  counsel  appeared  to  represent  all  the  parties — two 
counsel  generally  for  each.  Knormons  "briefs,"  a  contradiction  in  terms, 
were  exhibited,  as  if  some  weighty  questions  were  involved,  but  unless 
"  ereepliout "  (the  technical  name  for  objections)  were  taken  to  the 
report,  the  same  ceremony  was  performed  as  on  the  first  hearing. 
The  case  was  tersely  siHted.  "This  esse  comes  befbre  the  court  on 
report  unexcepted  to.  The  hill  was  filed  to  raise  the  amount  of  a  judg- 
ment obtained  in  T.  T.  1787,  by  A.  ]}.  against  CD.,  for  ifc'l. 000;  the 
usual  decree  to  account  was  made  in  1839,  end  the  Master's  report  has 
ffaund  the  full  sum  due  to  the  plaintiff,  and  the  several  chains  affecting 
the  estate,  and  is  unexcepted  to.  He  is  now  entitled  to  the  usual  deeree 
for  sale."  The  Chuncellor's  response  was  similarly  pithr,  and  he  pro- 
nounced, in  a  few  words,  "the  decree  fur  sole,"  and  awarded  the  several 
parties  the  costs  of  this  ruinous  litigation,  in  the  priority  of  their  de- 
mands. These  stages  of  the  cause  were  most  expensive  t  the  first  step, 
obtaining  the  decree  to  account,  costing  often  to  all  the  pturties,  and  ulti- 
mately to  the  estate,  several  hundred  pounds,  and  resulting  in  a  mere 
formality,  requiring  no  exercise  of  judicial  care,  foresiglit,  or  wis- 
dom, and  being  a  mere  preliminary  to  the  tedious  and  costly  invcati> 
gation,  in  the  Master's  office,  of  all  the  charges  supposed  to  afitot  the 
estate.  The  same  might  be  said  of  the  decree  ftar  sale  ;  it  was  t  moat- 
expensive  formality,  giving  the  defendant  six  months'  tine  to  pay  offthe 
denunda,  which  of  course  was  uevn  done ;  ia  dsliatt,  oKUnng  tbs 
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laods  to  be  sold  for  pajmebt  of  IncnmbraiiGn.  Tears  generally  elap^ 
(Vom  the  filing  or  the  bill  to  the  decree  for  sale  ;  huodreds  of  pounds 
were  consumed  in  obtainihg  it ;  but  of  ell  the  expense  thus  rendered 
necessary  by  the  delftT  and  ceremonial  trifling  of  the  Court,  the  plaintiff 
conid  not  get  oHe  shilling  as  costs,  unless  in  the  priority  Of  his  aemand. 
Ail  parties  equally  derived  the  benefit  of  the  plaintiff's  proceedings.  The 
estate  cnuld  not  be  sold  unless  the  costs  for  procnriuR  the  "decree  for 
sale,"  including  the  decree  to  account  and  report,  had  been  incurred  by 
some  one ;  aniT yet  the  rigid  rtiles  of  the  Court  decided  that  this  portion 
of  the  costs  should  only  be  paid  in  priority  with  the  plaintiff's  de- 
mand. 

Now,  this  role  was  manifestly  Absurd.  Suppose  an  estate  sold  fbr 
£21,0D0,  and  those  costs  to  be  £1,000,  the  fund  arailahle  for  creditors 
would  be  £20,000,  and  this  would  be  the  result  whether  the  .£1,000 
had  been  paid  (o  a  party  first  in  priority,  or  last,  whether  the  plaintiff 
had  also  been  paid  his  debt  out  of  the  lund,  or  utterly  lost  it. 

The  rule  had  also  a  most  pernicious  operation  in  protracting  suits. 
SoBdtors  were  nncertain  if,  ailer  great  expense  incurred,  their  clients' 
demand  would  be  paid,  and  were  naturally  reluctant  to  prosecute  a  suit, 
tiie  chier  expense  of  which  their  clients  might  have  to  pay  for,  and  this 
for  the  sole  ndvantage  of  others,  who  derived  the  entire  benefit  of 
this  large  expenditure.  It  was,  indeed,  the  old  adage  of  "  gie  vot 
wit  vobU,"  and  the  result  naturally  was  that  suits,  instituted  by  parties 
the  priority  of  whose  claims  was  doubtful,  lingered,  and  at  last  expired ; 
and  those  instituted  by  parties  more  happily  circumstanced,  were  pro- 
tracted by  every  art  in  the  solicitors'  power,  as  they  were  certain,  at 
some  time,  of  reaping  a  liberal,  though  a  late  harvest.  The  Court  was 
most  indulgent  to  dilatory  suitors,  and  allowed  a  period  of  ten  years  to 
bring  the  case  to  the  first  hearing,  after  which  it  was  considered  as  at 
u  end.  A  defendant,  indeed,  might  dismiss  it  at  an  earlier  period,  but 
this  power  was  not  frequently  exercised. 

Bat  suppose  all  the  preliminary  steps  safely  accomplished,  then  tho 
sale  in  due  course  should  have  taken  place,  but  this  was  rarely  effected. 
All  the  costs  attending  a  sale  were  paid  as  the  first  charge  on  the  produce 
of  it,  and  hence  the  making  out  title,  and  selling,  at  some  very  distant 
period,  the  lands,  was  the  most  profitable  part  of  the  suit,  and  was  ac- 
cordingly tlie  most  expensively  and  slowly  performed.  The  sale  was 
adjourned  from  time  to  time  on  any  or  no  pretext,  and  instances  have 
(Kcnrred  where  exorbitant  prices  have  been  refused  by  the  Court,  the 
<ale  adjourned  almost  wantonly,  and  the  estate  afterwards  sold,  in  the 
same  court,  at  a  much  lower  price  than  was  before  refused.  Hence 
pnrchasers  were  deterred  from  attending  Chancery  auctions.  The  sales 
were  few,  were  never  peremptory,  and  even  when  not  adjourned,  the 
highest  bidder  ran  the  risk  of  the  sale  being  set  aside,  and  the  biddings 
opened.  But  even  when  the  sale  was  confirmed,  the  title  had  to  un- 
dergo the  careful  investigation  of  the  purchaser's  counsel  and  solicitor, 
and  years  might  be  consnuied  in  this  process  ;  and  in  one  case,  we  are 
■ware  of  eight  years  having  been  wasted  in  this  stage  of  the  proceedings, 
the  title  declared  bad,  and  the  purchaser  ref\uided  his  deposit,  ex- 
penses,  and  costs. 

§v^  were  the  [ffoceedioga  to  s«ll  «a  ettM«  ia  tbe  Coort  of  Chtactij 
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Sir  an  incumbrance,  and  it  is  only  wontlerful  snch  abases,  snch  gross 
defects  and  failure  of  justice,  could  so  long  have  been  tolerated.  Few 
estates  were  snnuallj  sold  ;  the  f^osi  produce  of  all  the  sales  for  ten 
years  preceding  the  establishing  of  the  Incumbered  Estates  Court,  would 
not  amount  to  one  million,  excluding  the  Bless! ngton  estates,  sold,  how- 
ever, under  the  operation  of  a  private  act  of  Parliament  to  clear  and 
facilitate  the  proceedings  and  title  ;  and  the  Court  of  Chancery  was 
daily  becoming  more  closed  with  business  which  it  could  devise  no 
remedy  or  system  to  despatch.  Large  powers  were  confided  to  it  by 
the  legislature  to  make,  from  time  to  time,  general  rules  for  the  benefit 
of  the  suitors,  but  the  rules  were  framed  in  a  narrow  and  most  truly 
professional  spirit  of  technicality,  and  left  msny  abuses  untouched  and 
unremedied.  But  the  Court  was  not  without  a  device  to  counteract  the 
lethargy  which  seemed  to  mark  all  its  movements  towards  a  sale.  A 
creditor  might  not,  in  twenty  years,  effect  this  termination  to  the  suit ; 
but,  to  soothe  his  indignation  snd  counteract  this  torpor,  the  Court 
generally  appointed  a  receiver  over  the  estate,  to  collect  and  apply  the 
rents  until  the  sole  took  place.  Alas,  this  was  making  the  matter  much 
worse.  The  receiver  collected  the  rents  at  enormous  expense,  paid  in 
the  first  instance  out  of  the  receipts ;  and  plointifl,  and  defendant,  and 
receiver,  all  had  then  a  common  interest  in  protracting  the  suit ;  a 
mutual  leagne  was  established,  the  rents  were,  from  time  to  time,  divided 
between  the  parties,  giving  promise  of  a  bright  future,  and  to  obtain  a 
receiver,  which  was  originally  a  mere  expedient  to  correct  and  remedy 
the  gross  abuses  of  the  system  of  procedure  of  the  court,  became  at 
length  the  chief  object  of  the  suit. 

Now,  we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  almost  the  greatest  social  evil 
which  can  exist,  is  the  proprietary  of  a  kingdom  being  involved  at  once 
in  debt  and  protracted  litigation,  from  which  it  is  in  vain  to  attempt  to 
extricate  themselves,  A  hopeless  despondence  benumbs  them  ;  they  be- 
came unwilling,  and  are  made  unable,  to  fulfil  the  duties  imposed  on 
them  by  their  position  aod  ownership  of  the  soil ;  their  tenants  are  a 
prey  to  every  extortion,  and  the  estate  is  soon  characterised  by  scenes 
of  violence,  fraud,  and  falsehood  ;  the  usual  vices  of  the  poor  mark  the 
landlord,  and  descend  to  the  tenant,  and  the  very  land  is  waste  and 
refuses  to  yield  its  fruits.  Such  was  the  condition  of  Ireland  iu  the  year 
1844,  and  to  185J.  An  impoverished  proprietary,  a  wretched  tenantry, 
court  receivers,  by  whst  is  known  si  the  "  Eeceiver  Act,"  multiplied  to 
■  vast  uumber,  wasting  snd  desolating  the  numerous  estates  under  their 
inanBgement,  and  but  few  landlords  able  to  discharge  the  obligations  in- 
cident to  their  position,  their  best  wishes  and  exertions  being  paralysed  by 
the  helplessness  of  all  around,  who  were  retained  a>  the  owners  of  land 
in  which  they  had  not  the  least  interest,  from  there  being  no  machineiy 
known  to  the  Uw  by  which  their  creditors,  or  they  themselves,  could 
divest  them  of  this  mischievous  nominal  proprietorship,  and  transfer 
the  estate  to  those  possessed  of  capital,    skill,  and  energy,  to  deve- 


lop its  resonrces.     It  is  not  necessarf  to  specify  particular  insUnces  of 
the  ruinous  effect  of  such  a  state  of  lyings ;  the  results  of  the  workiuc  of 
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the  [neumbered  Estates  Court,  which  we  shall  presently  notice,  will 
sufficiently  verify  this  statement. 
But  we  have  ourselves  caught,  perhops,  too  much  of  the  spirit  which 
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jjerraded,  without  enlivening,  the  Court  of  Cliancery,  anil  have  dwelt 
too  long  on  its  system  of  procedure  (if  that  may  be  called  procedure 
which  scarce  made  any  progress),  the  wasteful  expense,  and  pernicious 
effect  of  the  delay  and  denial  of  justice  to  its  suitors.  The  fol- 
lowing  description  of  the  Court,  taken  from  a  debate  in  the  English 
Parliament,  some  200  years  since,  continued  to  depict  it  until  almost  the 
present  time  ; — "  It  was,  beyond  a  doubt,  the  greatest  grievance  of  tho 
natioD.  For  dilatoriness,  changeahleness,  and  a  faculty  of  bleeding  the 
people  in  the  purse-vein,  even  to  their  utter  perishing  and  undoing, 
it  might  compare  with,  if  not  surpass,  any  court  in  the  world.  Many 
hundred  causes  were  depending  in  that  court,  some  of  which  had  been 
going  on  for  five,  ten,  twenty,  and  thirty  years  (it  may  he  added  in 
Ireland,  forty,  or  fifty),  that  there  had  been  spent  therein  thousands  of 
poonds,  to  the  ruin,  nay  utter  undoing,  of  many  families."  A  poeUc 
picture  of  the  court  at  a  htter  period  is  contained  in  the  couplet^ 

*'  Or  a  Chancery  sa!t,  the  case  being  clear. 
Swallows  up  your  revenue  for  twenty  jear." 

^niile  the  prosperity  of  Ireland  was  steadily  improving,  despite  of 
many  serious  impediments,  the  vast  amount  of  injury  inflicted  by  the 
Court  of  Chancery  on  the  suitors  and  the  nation,  though  felt  and  com- 
plained  of,  was  tolerated  with  great  patience ;  but  at  length  the  ad- 
TBDcing  prosperity  received  a  sudden  check,  and  "  The  famine  was 
indeed  sore  in  the  land;"  and  bas  been  attended  by  a  revolution 
in  the  ownership  of  the  land  like  that  produced  by  tbe  famine  in 
£gjpt.  The  attention  of  the  legislature  was  roused,  and  witnesses  were 
examined  before  Committees  of  the  House  of  Commons.  All  were  unaui- 
mans  in  condemning  the  system  of  the  Court  of  Chancery,  and  the  evils 
produced  by  the  prevalence  of  receivers;  but  no  large  and  liberal  measure 
of  relief  or  correcCon  was  produced ;  a  petty  corrective  only  was  applied  to 
each  ;  receivers  were  not  to  be  appointed  at  the  instance  of  a  petitioner 
whose  judgment  did  not  amount  to  :£I50  ;  and  a  hilt  was  passed  to 
fadlitate  the  Court  of  Chancery  in  selling  incumbered  estates — but 
there  was  not  a  single  estate  sold  under  its  operation.  The  narrow 
spirit  of  lawyers  produced  both  these  measures ;  and  of  legal  reforms 
suggested  or  promoted  by  mere  lawyers,  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that 
they  are  ever  narrow,  technical,  and  unsatisfactory  ;  and  the  interests  of 
tbe  profession  arc  consulted,  at  least,  as  much  as  those  of  the  public. 
It  was  a  statesman  who  suggested  the  origin  of  the  present  Incum- 
bered Estates  Court.  To  the  bite  Sir  Robert  Peel  is  due  the  liint  of 
this  measure,  which,  however,  was  quiclily  adopted  and  carried  into 
effect  by  Sir  John  Bomilly.  The  "collapse"  of  the  Court  of  Chancery 
had  been  disastrous  and  most  decisive.  It  had  never  sought  reforma- 
tion from  without ;  it  had  disdained  improvement  from  within ;  and 
■Iways  enjoying  the  advantage  of  having  for  its  head  an  officer  highest 
ID  the  consideration  of  the  government,  it  had  never  seemed  capnble  of 
conceiving  or  correcting  any  one  of  the  numerous  abuses  in  which  it 
abounded.  It  seemed  hopeless,  therefore,  to  try  any  further  the  ex- 
periment of  entrusting  to  thnt  court  the  power  or  task  of  improving  its 
ptocedure,  and  making  it  answer  the  pressing  emergencies  of  the  time ; 
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and  Bccordingljr  a  new  tribunal  was  constitnted,  whose  dD^waMmiGaed 
to  selling  incnmbered  estates,  and  distribnting  the  produce  amongst  the 
creditors  whose  demands  were  ascertaioed  to  affect  them.  The  Act 
12  and  13  Vic,  c.  77,  which  constituted  the  Court,  receired  the  rojal 
assent  tiie  28th  Julj,  1849.  The  new  Commissioners  wer«  shortly 
anerwards  nominated  to  their  powers.  Their  course  of  procednre,  and 
the  results  of  their  laboars  we  shall  now  detail. 

The  Commissioners  were  oonititnted  a  cooit  of  record ;  they  had 
anthoritf  to  sell,  on  the  adverse  petition  of  a  creditor,  way  estate,  the 
annual  charges  on  which  for  interest,  &c.,  was  equal  to  half  the  amount 
of  the  rents,  or  over  any  part  of  which  there  was  a  receiver.  An  incum- 
bered owner  could,  howerer,  avail  himself  of  the  facilities  to  sell  a 
portion  of  his  estate  offered  by  this  new  tribunal,  thongh  his  eatate  was 
not  so  heavily  incumbered.  The  jurisdiction  of  the  CommiasioQers  was 
confined  to  estates  in  fee,  or  what  was  termed  "  The  Land,"  and  certain 
limited  interests  less  than  the  fe^  viz.,  leaseholds  for  lives  renewable 
for  ever,  church  and  college  leases,  and  terms  for  years,  of  which,  at 
least,  sixty  years  were  unexpired.  The  Commissioners  were  not  subject 
to  the  control  of  either  Courts  of  Law  or  Equity ;  and  their  order  for 
sale  was  to  have  the  effect  of  staying  all  proceedings  in  equity  for  a 
similar  purpose.  Th^  had  power  to  ascertain  all  the  tenancies  on  the 
estate;  to  validate  or  invalidate  teases  claimed  by  the  tenants  ;  to  in- 
Testigate  and  decide  on  the  titles  to  the  lands,  oiid  all  chains  afiecdng  the 
estate  brought  within  their  jurisdiction,  on  the  petition  of  a  creditor  or 
owner.  Their  conveyance  under  seal  was  to  have  the  effect  of  giving  an  un- 
questionable title  to  the  estate  specified  iu  it,  without  any  trouble  or  ex- 
pense of  investigation  on  the  part  of  the  purchaser.  They  were  directed  to 
name  general  rules,  to  be  sanctioned  by  the  Privy  Coundl,  to  regulate  the 
proceedings  of  the  Court,  and  to  promulgate  forms  of  petitions  for  the 
guidance  of  the  practitioners.  The  proceeding  were  exempted  from  the 
heavy  stamp  duties,  so  oppressive  in  the  Court  of  Chancery,  and  a 
ready  and  inexpensive  appellate  court  —  the  Judicial  Committee  of 
the  Irish  Privy  Council — was  entrusted  vrith  the  duty  of  correcting  any 
decisions  which  the  Commissioners  thought  required  the  consideration 
of  a  superior  tribunal.  They  had  thus  entrusted  to  them  the  most 
absolute  power,  without  redress  or  appeal ;  but  the  Commissioners  very 
rarely  refused  permission  to  appeal,  and  only  in  cases  where  the  point 
was  one  of  practice,  or  too  clearly  frivolous,  to  admit  of  a  doubt.  The 
duration  of  the  commission  was  Umited  to  five  years — the  first  three  for 
receiving  petitions,  and  the  last  two  given  to  enable  the  Commissionen 
to  "  wind  up"  or  dispose  of  the  cases  brought  before  them  in  the 
three  preceding,  unembarrassed  by  any  new  applications  for  the  exer^ 
cise  of  their  extraordinary  powers. 

Such  is  a  summary  of  the  legislative  powers  conferred  on  this  tribunal^ 
thus  called  into  existence  by  the  calamitous  state  of  the  landed  property 
in  Ireland,  aud  the  inefficiency  of  the  Court  of  Chancery  to  relieve  it 

The  first  important  fact  to  be  noticed  is,  the  rapidity  and  judgment 
exercised  by  the  Commissioners  in  framing  their  rules  and  forms  of  pro- 
ceeding. The  Commissioners  were  not  appointed  until  'August,  1849  : 
their  rules  and  forma  were  framed  and  approved  of  by  the  Privy  Council 
on  (he  17th  October,  and  on  the  25tii,  the  first  petition  onder  the 
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lucambeKil  Estates  Act,  a  great  event,  in  trutb,  was  presented  to  tbe 
Commisuonera,  Uow  forcibly  does  this  eaergy  contrast  with  the 
inertDeuofthe  Court  ofChaaceryl  In  the  inanlb  of  August.  1856,  a 
Statute  was  paued  giving  that  Court,  as  the  Attorney -General  for 
Ireland  has  repeatedly  stated  as  a  reason  for  not  passing  anj  other 
neasore,  "  almost  legislative  power  "  to  frame  general  rules  to  facili- 
tste  the  sale  of  estates ;  but  as  yet,  in  the  month  we  ere  now  writing  in, 
April,  1857,  not  a  single  rule  has  been  published,  or  so  far  as  we  know, 
lieeo  framed,  under  the  powers  thos  confided  to  thnt  Court. 

The  body  of  rules  iramod  by  the  Commissioners  of  Incumbered 
Estates  originated  a  course  of  proceedings  or  practice  for  their  Court 
wholly  dissimilar  to  that  before  adopted  in  Chancery.  A  short  petition, 
ubich  was  not  necessaiily  prepared  by  counsel,  and  which  was  moro 
frequently  drawn  by  the  solicitor,  was  presented  to  the  Commissioners, 
stating  concisely  the  incumbrnQces  vested  in  the  petitioner,  for  payment 
of  which  be  desired  the  estate  to  be  sold.  Schedules  were  oonexed. 
ana  letting  forth  the  Isnds  subject  to  the  petitioner's  claim,  tha 
other,  the  various  other  iacumhrances  alfecting  the  estate  ;  the  peti- 
tioa  and  schedules  were  verified  by  the  oath  of  the  party,  or  his  soli- 
atari  uid  if  there  had  been  previous  decrees  in  Chaneery,  were 
iceonipanied  by  copici  of  the  Chancery  proceedings.  One  of  the 
Cooimissioners  read  the  petition,  and  if  he  considered  it  presented  a 
fitting  case  for  the  exercise  of  the  jurisdiction  entrusted  to  his  Court, 
nude  what  ia  termed  the  "  conditional  order  for  sale."  This  was  to  he 
lenredonthe  party  stated  by  the  petitionerto  be  in  receiptof  the  rents 
tad  profits  of  the  estate,  and  who  was  generally  celled  the  "  owner ;" 
ondif  he  did  not  withiu  one  month,  the  time  usually  allowed  for  the 
"shew  came,"  that  is,  "object"  to  tbe  sale,  the  conditional  order  was 
made  "absolute."  It  will  be  observed,  that  this  "order  for  sale" 
embraced  all  that  whs  really  effected  by  the  two  most  dilatory  and 
expensive  decrees  in  Chanceiy,  the  "  decree  to  account"  and  "final 
decree,"  and  that  at  a  most  trifling  and  inconsiderable  cost,  and  in  a 
period  of  time  less  even  than  that  permitted  by  the  Court  of  Chancery 
to  a  defendant  to  "answer"  the  plaintiff's  hill,  It  was  obtained  also 
(iodhencethcchiefgroundof  all  the  outcry  against  the  Commissioners) 
vitliout  the  aid  of  the  numerous  well-paid  counsel,  who  necessarily 
derived  such  enormous  gains  from  tbe  ^uses  of  the  Chancery  system 
of  procedure. 

The  order  for  sale  having  been  made  '■absolute,"  notices  were  circu- 
Isled  in  several  nenspspers,  to  apprise  the  public  of  the  Court  having 
ordered  a  sale  of  the  particular  landa  and  premises  included  in  the 
petition,  and  calling  on  all  parties  oo  make  their  claims  or  objections 
to  the  Commissioners  exercising  their  jurisdiction  over  these  lands;  and 
tbe  solicitor  having  the  conduct  of  the  sale  proceeded  to  make  out  an 
sbatract  of  title,  and  ascertflin  the  tenancies  on  the  estate.  Ah  the 
Commissioners  were  entrusted  with  very  targe  powers,  the  exercise  of 
Kliich  could  not  be  questioned  by  any  other  tribunal,  the  necessity  for 
a  careful  and  accurate  investigation  of  the  title  to  the  estates  which 
they  were  to  sell  was  apparent;  the  sohcitor  hod,  therefore,  to  pre- 
pare a  verv  lull  abstract  to  the  title,  showing  thnt  the  parties  whose 
estate  be  bad  represented  the  lauds  to  be,  were  really  the  owners  of  it, 
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and  also  stating  the  Beveral  incnmbrances  affecting  it.  Tbia  abstract 
the  Commissioners  rfquired  to  be  Terified  by  production  of  all  the 
docaments  contained  in  it,  or  when  the  production  was  not  possible,  hj 
copies  of  memorials,  or  other  sstisractorj  eridence,  of  the  ezecntkin 
and  contenU  of  the  deeds  abstracted.  Alt  steps  in  the  pedigrees  set 
forth  in  the  abstract,  were  required  to  be  authenticated  by  aSdants  of 
parties  conversant  of  the  facts  ;  and  the  Commissioner  in  whose  office 
the  original  petition  was  fisted,  read  the  abstract,  decided  on  the  aaffi- 
ciencj  of  it,  and  on  thepropriety  of  selling  the  estate,  and  goring  a  title  to 
it  as  against  all  persons,  to  a  purchaser  ;  and  directed  the  searches  for 
incumbrances  in  the  Registry  of  Deeds  and  Judgment  Offices,  to  dis- 
close any  charges  or  claims  not  entered  in  the  abstract,  and  to  prevent, 
so  far  as  possible,  the  exercise  of  the  large  powers  vested  in  the  Com- 
missioners  doing  injustice  to  any  parties  whose  rights  were  net  cleariy 
disclosed  to  the  Court.  The  completing  the  necessary  searches 
required  much  time,  often  many  months,  as  there  was  a  great  infiox 
of  business  to  the  Registry  Offices,  caused  by  the  operations  of  the  In- 
cumbered Estates  Act ;  and  hence  much  delay  was  occasioned  in  the 
distribution  of  the  produce  of  the  estates  by  the  Commissioners.  The 
abstract  having  been  approved  of  by  the  Commissioners,  the  rental 
describing  the  estatewasthen  settled,  ail  the  tenancies  accurately  and  fully 
stated,  and  then  the  estate  was  extensively  advertised  for  sale  for 
two  or  three  months  at  the  least  previous  to  the  day  appointed  by  the 
Commissioners  for  the  pnrpose.  The  sales  were  generally  peremptory, 
"without  reserve  ;"  and  although  the  Commissioners  occasionany  sd- 
joumed  the  sales,  the  success  of  the  experiment  was  not  such  as  to  en- 
courage the  practice.  The  purchaser,  if  reasonably  active,  could  com- 
plete his  purchase  and  get  into  possession  in  a  few  days,  without  any 
expense  of  investigation  of  title. 

The  purchase-money  being  brought  into  court,  arrangements  were 
made  for  its  distribution  smong  the  vsrious  parties  entitled.  This  was 
effected  by  the  "final  tchedule"  of  tncumbmnces,  which  was  prepared 
by  the  solicitor  haviog  carriage  of  the  sale  from  the  claims  filed,  the 
searches  directed  by  the  Commissioners,  and  an  inspection  and  careful 
comparison  of  all  the  deeds  stated  on  the  abstract  of  title.  Public  notice 
of  the  final  schedule  having  been  lodged  is  then  given  in  the  most  vridely- 
circulatiog  newspapers,  and  all  parties  who  think  the  schedule  erroneous, 
are  required  to  lodge  objections  for  argument  before  the  Commissionera, 
on  a  day  stated  in  the  advertisement  for  the  various  creditors  to  attend 
before  him.  On  the  day  fixed,  all  the  incumbrancers  are  expected  to 
attend,  in  person  or  by  solicitor,  and  their  claims  and  objectioDs  are 
beard,  the  schedule  finally  settled,  subject  to  an  appeal  to  the  fnll  Court 
and  the  Privy  Council,  and  the  produce  of  the  sale  paid  oat  in  accord- 
ance with  the  rights  of  the  parties  thus  determined,  on  ^he  day-week 
following  the  settling  of  the  schedule. 

This  IS  a  brief  ouuine  of  the  course  of  practice  of  the  Comroissicmers 
in  carrying  out  the  provisions  of  the  legislatare  for  liberating  the  landed 
property  of  Ireland  from  the  anomalous  condition  in  which  long  n^lect, 
and  inefficient  judicial  machinery,  had  placed  it. 

But  to  appreciate  fully  the  beneficial  effects  of  the  working  of  this 
rather  arbitrary  tribunal,  it  will  be  neoessary  to  attend  to  the  significant 
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«A  startling  facts  exhibited  by  the  figures  in  the  folloniDg  short 

table:— 


mraiwiTlxBalM 
IbUhTw. 

Bih^Eipenw 

1S45 
1846 
1817 
1848 
1849 
1860 
1841 

11*,S06 
!48,933 
417,139 
S,043,G05 
S,I4i,76C 
1,174,867 
766,817 

816,0!6 
485,001 
803,886 
1,886.634 
8,177,661 
1,480,108 
1,U1,S19 

DBllU. 

1S46 
1846 
1847 
1848 
1849 

mo 

8B,eoo 

133,889 
249,886 

2oe,s6a 

240,797 
184,093 

74,969 
10fi,96S 
SI  6,444 
178,169 
S14,4S5 
309,054 

The  area  of  Ireland  is  20,808,271  acres,  and  the  valuation  of  it 
£11,439,575  sterling.  The  diminution  of  population  between  the  years 
1841  and  IB5I,  vas  2}  millions,  and  the  total  population  on  the  31st 
of  March,  1851,  was  only  6,552,385. 

Any  person  slanrang  at  the  foregoing  figures  can  readily  form  some, 
bat  not  an  adequate,  conception  of  the  condition  of  Ireland  at  the 
lime  the  Commissioners  of  Incumbered  Estates  commenced  their  opera- 
tions.  Every  form  of  wretchedness  vhich  fever,  famine,  and  poverty, 
and  thrir  attendant  woes,  could  accamnlate,  became  but  too  familiar 
to  the  eye ;  and  few  there  were  who  ventured  to  indulge  the  pleasing 
ho^of  a  speedy  termination  to  all  this  misery. 

While  deaths  and  emigration  were  so  rapidly  thinning  the  population, 
thecondition  of  those  who  remained  was  as  rapidly  becoming  worse;  and 
in  the  year  1849  about  one-third  of  the  population  was  receiving  re- 
hef  from  some  public  or  private  charity,  the  poor-rates  absorbing  nearly 
DDe-fifth  of  the  rental  of  the  conntry. 

Let  ns  now  glance  at  the  gigantic  operations  of  the  Commissioners, 
wbich  have  commenced,  and  almost  completed,  the  greatest  of  our  social 
rerolntions.  To  begin  with  the  number  of  estates  brought  within  the 
jarisdiction  of  the  Conrt,  either  on  the  petition  of  an  owner  or  creditor. 
Up  to  the  1st  of  March,  1857,  the  vast  number  of  4,063  petitions  were 
presented  to  the  Court,  and  of  this  number  more  than  three-fourths 
were  far  sale  of  the  land  ;  3, 1 76  absolute  orders  for  sale  have  been 
made,  which  include  princely  estates  of  many  thousands  per  annum 
rental,  or  small  leaseholds  scarcely  deserving  the  name  of  property. 
He  Commissioners  have  already  sold  estates  producing  a  net  rental  of 
£1,200,000  perannum,  thepurchase-money  of  which  was  aei9,668,82e; 
snd,  at  the  date  we  are  now  writing,  they  have  distributed  nearly 
eighteen  milliooa  among  the  creditors  afTecting  the  sold  estates. 
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A  great  wimt  long  felt  in  the  Bocial  sjitem  of  Ireland  WM,  Uie 
existence  of  a  body  of  small  Inniied  proprietors ;  and  the  Report  t^  the 
Devon  Commissioners  had  noticed  this  defect,  and  the  propriety  of  its 
gradual  alteration.  This  desirable  result  has  been  effected  ny  the  sales 
in  the  Incumbered  Estates  Court.  Already  about  three-and-a-half 
inillioDa  of  acrea,  and  those,  of  course,  the  most  uncultivated  and  most 
neglected — those  longest  under  the  blight  of  mined  otrnera  and  Chan- 
cery Tnismanagement — have  found  new  proprietors ;  and  thus  one-sixth 
of  the  surface  of  Ireland  has  changed  a  nominal  for  a  real  proprietary. 
The  estates  already  sold  nere  divided  into  9,855  lots  of  most  uneqou 
value,  suited  as  well  to  the  extensive  capitalist  as  to  the  industnoui 
tenants,  who  have,  in  several  instances,  become  the  purchasers  of  the 
&rms  they  had  cultivated.  Of  the  purchasers,  6,834  are  Irish — and 
this  fact  is  one  for  national  congratulation.  "Ireland  for  the  Irish* 
has  been  made  a  frequent  cry  ;  and  thus  has  it  been  made  so,  hut 
for  the  industrious,  skilful,  enterprising  Irish  capitalist,  and  not  for 
the  incumbered  descendant  of  a  warhke  grantee  or  court  favourite. 
English  and  Scotch  capltaliata,  and  aome  of  them  possessed  of  vast 
energy  and  skill  in  the  management  of  estates,  have  also  become  Irish 
propnetors ;  and  the  good  example  set  by  them  in  the  improvement  of 
their  newly-acquired  estates  has  been  followed  in  many  instancea  by 
the  proprietors  around. 

What  great  changes  in  our  aocial  atate  have  accompanied,  aitd,  as 
we  think,  been  mainly  produced  hy  this  revolution  in  our  landed 
proprietary,  and  the  re-distribution  of  so  lai^  a  portion  of  the  kingdom 
among  a  new  class,  the  purchasers  and  not  the  inheritora  of  estates — 
"the  foanderi  of  fortunes  "I  Pauperism  and  poor-rates  have  ste&dily 
diminished,  the  productiveness  of  tne  soil  and  the  value  of  the  produce 
largely  increased,  new  and  improved  relations  between  landlord  and 
tenant  originated,  and,  lastly,  a  total  and  most  beneScial  change  <^ 
thoughts,  feelings,  and  habits  in  the  proprietors  of  the  soil  has  been 
produced.  Figures,  vrhich  we  regret  being  compelled  again  to  use,  but 
which  often  are  the  briefest  and  moat  intelligible  exponents  of  valuable 
facts,  will  show  much  of  this  to  be  true.  Contrast,  then,  the  figures 
in  the  following  table,  exhibiting  the  amount  and  expense  of  pauperism 
in  Ireland  for  the  years  from  1850  to  1856,  contemporaneous  with  tha 
labours  of  the  Commissioners,  and  the  value  of  the  live  produce  of 
the  soil,  with  the  table  already  given : — 


'  «ST 

1851 

isiia 
ists 

1BS4 

ie&5 

7S5.B*7 
619.77S 
409,688 
819,018 

20S,226 

£I.Ul.ei9 

883.?67 
786,718 
7S0.168 

G8a,aS9 

The  expenditure  for  1856  showsa  rednctionof  mon  thau^IOO.eOO 
on  that  of  1853.  The  maximiUD  number  of  paupers  for  the  first  wut 
last  years  in  the  preceding  table  shew  an  equally  favourable  result. 
The  maximum  number  receiving  relief  ia  1851  was  3fi6,394,  and  ia 
l^fi  only  77,844.    These  cheering  facts  fumvt  ba  ezplaiavd  by  the 
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gieit  diminiitioB  of  the  population  from  the  comhioed  causes  of  deathi 
and  emi^tion.  The  population  has  heen  iocreasiDg  aioce  the  year 
1851;  but  the  demand  for  labour,  the  man^  sources  of  profitable  employ- 
ment developed  by  the  enterprise,  skill,  and  capital  of  the  new  landed 
pioprieUY  M  well  as  the  old — all  have  tended  to  produce  the  resulta 
abibited  by  the  figures  in  the  preceding  table. 

The  iHooft  of  this  iDcreaaing  prosperity  might  easily  be  extended  t 
bat  we  do  not  like  to  weary  the  reader  by  tables  of  figures.  Suspicion 
MMTsUy  is  atUched  to  them,  and  few  read  them  carefully.  We  shall, 
EoireTer,  ask  the  reader's  indulgence  to  one  more,  showing  the  iucreaie 
in  (he  value  and  number  of  stock  between  the  years  1850  and  1855, 
ud  the  contemporaneous  sales  by  the  Commissioners  : — 


T^»<r  Stock. 

1850 

.        £SG,95I,969 

mo 

il  ,07 1,781 

IBS! 

27,737,398 

1831 

3,172,195 

18S2 

S9,1S4.229 

1852 

8,222,219 

1B» 

81,4M,786 

ies8 

8,M7,4at 

liH 

83,C08.3n 

IBfiS 

88,679,781 

And  the  yearly  returns  of  the  sheep  and  cattle  offered  for  sale  at  tho 
greit  fair  of  Ballinasloe  shew  a  simuar  progressive  increase. 

The  tenacity  with  which  Irish  proprietors  dung  to  the  nominal 
ownership  of  estates^  the  real  profits  of  which  had  long  been  their 
creditors,  is  well  known.  The  accumulated  evUs  of  all  the  incidentq 
of  Chancery  mbmanagement  were  passively  borne  by  them,  and  for 
one  reason — the  ruin  produced  fay  that  court  was  certain,  but  the 
consntmnalioa  seemed  distant.  It  did  not  sell ;  and  the  pride  of  owner- 
ship,  the  rights  of  "bunting,  hawking,"  &c.,  and  being  the  monarch  of  all 
he  surveyed,  induced  a  tolerance  of  the  Court  of  Chancery,  rather  than 
any  respiect  for  its  intrinsic  excellence,  its  procedure,  or  sound  adminis- 
tntion  of  justice.  An  incumbered  Irish  proprietor  could  not  sell  any 
portion  of  hia  estate  to  free  the  remainder  from  \he  cbargei  on  it,  ana 
thus  render  it  indeed  "his  own" — and  were  the  power  placed  in  bis 
Wds,  be  would  not  do  so.  All  this  is  altered.  Pride  is  now  felt 
ID  having  smaller  estates,  free  from  charges  and  well  managed ;  and 
the  first  hnpulse  of  an  owner  is  to  avail  himself  of  the  facilities  of 
the  Incumbered  Estates  Court,  and  disengage  himself  from  the  profit- 
less receipt  of  rent  for  the  benefit  of  creditors,  by  selling  sufficient  to 
payoff  all  chaiwes.  This  late  tendency  is  remarkably  shewn  by  the  fact, 
iluuof  the4,063  petitions  presented  for  sale,  the  large  number  of  1,172 
have  been  by  owners;  and  while  of  the  first  hundred  petitions,  six 
only  were  by  owners,  of  the  last  hundred,  owners  presented  fifty-one,  or 
one-half. 

The  desire  to  escape  the  now  dreaded  horrors  of  the  Court  of  Chan- 
cery has,  no  doubt,  contributed  largely  to  produce  this  altered  feeling. 
In  ISSSGuesbionahtwithin  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Incumbered  Estates 
f^url,  proceedipgs  had  been  previously  pending  in  Chancery  for  periods 
yuying  &om  three  years  to  more  tban^lly.  This  latter  fact  is  almost 
uicredible,  but  it  is  quite  true  that  at  least  in  ten  of  the  cases  proceedings 
had  been  pending  in  Chancery  for  more  than  fifty  years.    But  thu  uum- 
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ber  of  instances,  in  wbicb  snits  had  been  previously  pending  in  ChaneetJ, 
does  not  at  all  represent  the  uumbcr  of  Chancery  suits  samniaTilj  ter- 
minated by  the  Commisaioiiers  of  Incumbered  Estates.  In  many  case* 
several  Chancery  suits,  connected  with  the  same  estate,  were  concur- 
rently carried  on.  Thus,  in  one  instance,  the  estate  of  Cooke,  there 
were  five  suits  pending  in  Chancery,  and  in  another,  that  of  Sir  J. 
Burke,  fourteen  in  all.  The  inevitable,  though  it  might  be  deferred, 
ruin  to  an  estate  thus  involved  in  litigation,  was  plain,  and  to  avoid  this^ 
the  fate  of  Ontis,  to  be  devoured  last,  has  perhaps  been  the  motive  of 
many  a  suitor  seeking  the  aid  of  the  Incumbered  Estates  Court. 

We  are  too  deeply  attached  to  the  British  Constitntion  to  cenanre  one 
of  its  essentials,  the  hereditary  peerage;  but  with  some  remarks  of  one, 
who  himself  was  the  most  illustrious  of  peers,  ve  are  rather  disposed  to 
concur.  Lord  Bacon  says,  that  "nobility  of  birth  commonlv  abatcth 
industry,"  and  that  "  states  that  um  at  greatness  ahould  take  heed  how 
their  nobility  do  multiplv  too  fast,  for  that  maketh  the  commoD  subject 
grow  to  be  a  peasant  and  base  awain,  driven  out  of  heart,  and  in  enect 
but  the  gentleman's  labourer."  The  truth  of  these  general  remarks  of 
that  great  philosopher  appears  rather  striking  from  the  fact,  that  the 
Irish  peerage  consists  of  195  persons,  a  number  vastly  disproportionate 
to  the  wealth  of  the  kingdom,  and  of  that  number,  the  estates  of  thirty 
have  been  wholly  or  partially  subjected  to  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Commis- 
sioners. The  minor  notabilities  of  baronets,  counts,  honourables,  and 
members  and  ex-members  of  parliament,  have  also  largely  swelled  the 
list  of  owners  whose  estates  are  being  transferred  to  other  and  more 
vigorous  hands  ;  and  among  these  latter,  perhaps,  may  be  found  the 
case  with  which  we  introduced  the  article.  But  this  particular  revo- 
lution, or  transfer  of  property,  from  titled  to  untitled  owners,  we  do  not 
rejoice  in.  Our  sympathies  would  be  the  reverse  ;  for  "  it  is  a  reverend 
thing  to  see  an  ancient  castle  or  building  not  in  decay,  as  to  see  a  tine 
timber  tree  sound  and  perfect ;  how  much  more  to  behold  an  aneient 
noblefsmily,  which  had  to  stand  against  the  waves  and  weatheraof  time." 
The  fact  was,  however,  too  sinking  aud  important  to  be  passed  in 
silence.     We  cannot  rejoice  at  it,  but  it  may  not  be  a  subject  of  regret. 

Such  then  are  the  most  prominent  features  of  the  vast  revolution 
now  being  worked  out  in  Ireland  by  the  operation  of  the  Incumbered 
Estates  Court.  Much  has  already  been  effected ;  an  area  equal  to  one- 
aixth,  or  five  large  counties,  of  Ireland  has  been  transferred  to  new  pro- 
prietors, and  the  prosperity  of  the  kingdom  has  consistently  kept  pate 
with  this  change  ;  and  yet  much  remains  to  complete  this  revolntion. 
Estates,  to  the  extent  of  jE€0(I,000  per  annum,  are  still  within  the  juris- 
diction, but  unsold  by  the  Commissioners.  Some  years  must  neces- 
sarily elapse  before  this  vast  mass  of  property  has  been  brought  into 
market  and  distributed  among  new  proprietors.  The  revolution  in  the 
landed  property  of  Ireland  will  then,  indeed,  have  been  completed  ;  and 
if  the  general  prosperity  of  the  kiugdom,  and  the  improvement  in  the 
thoughts,  feelings,  and  habits  of  the  population,  shoald  be  commensu- 
rate with  that  which  has  attended,  and,  we  believe  been  produced  by, 
the  labours  of  the  Commissioners— even  we  would  hope  to  see  the  "  wil- 
derness and  aolitary  place  to  be  glad,  and  the  deMrt  to  rejoice  and 
blossom  as  the  rose." 
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It  is  not  our  mtention  to  become  the  enlo^sta  or  censarers  of  the 
Commisaioners  of  lacambered  Estates,  to  defend  all  their  acts,  or  cavil 
It  their  errora  of  judgment.     They  hare  hsd  daring  their  eziatence, 

Eralonged  as  it  has  been  by  the  miserable  expedient  of  '<  continuance 
iUi,"  a  most  difficult  and  unpleasant  office  to  discharge,  in  vhich 
they  have  displayed  many  admirable  qualities  of  mind,  temper,  tact, 
coortay,  and  judicial  fitness  for  onerous  duties.  If  at  times  their 
hutein  selling,  or  rapid  adjudication  of  the  rights  of  parties,  might 
Kem  rqirebensible,  it  should  be  remembered  that  they  were  admi' 
material  a  system,  all  of  which  was  new  by  a  course  of  practice,  novel 
in  itself,  and  designed  by  them  to  correct  the  inveterate  abuses  of 
another  court ;  and  that  their  duration,  at  first  limited  to  five  years,  was 
in  effect  a  compulsory  command  by  the  legislature  to  move  swiftly  and  at 
til  events  surety,  if  possible,  and  that  they  should  be  rather  studious  of 
doing  a  great  right  than  painfully  and  tediously  anxious  to  avoid  a 
liule  wrong.  They  may  perhaps  avail  themylves  of  the  apology  of 
Lm^  Carteret :  "  Bes  dune  et  regni  aovitas  me  talia  cogit  moliri," 
They  have  made  few  friends  and  many  active  enemies,  chiefly  amongst 
the  bar  of  Ireland.  That  profession,  now  numbering  in  its  ranks  many 
members  of  the  legislature,  at  first  felt  severely  the  total  deprivation  of 
emoluments  caused  by  the  new  practice  of  the  Commissioners,  and 
londly  complained  of  every  act  of  the  Incumbered  Estates  Court,  as  a 
totsl  departure  from  the  well-established  rules  of  equity  and  justice. 
Their  complaints  rather  resembled  those  of  a  certain  public-spirited 
individual  of  ancient  times,  named  Demetrius,  who  persecuted  the 
Apostle  of  the  Gentiles,  and  ui^d  that,  by  the  teaching  of  Paul,  not  only 
"his  craft  was  in  danger  to  be  set  at  nought,  but  also  that  the  temple  of 
the  great  goddess  Diana  was  likely  to  be  despised."  Few  there  are  who 
could  believe  that  zeal  for  the  temple  of  Diana  much  actuated  this 
votary,  and  the  complaint  of  the  bar  that  the  temple  of  justice  was 
degraded  by  the  Commissioners  is  something  similar.  Their  craft  was 
set  at  nought,  and  it  was  only  natural  to  see  in  this  the  setting  at 
nought  also  of  the  rules  of  right  and  wrong,  of  which  they  had  been 
hitherto  the  well-paid  and  necessary  exponents.  The  tribunal  is, 
however,  anomalous.  It  wss  introduced  by  an  imperative  necessity, 
and  should  not  be  permitted  to  outlast  the  cause  of  its  introduction  ; 
and  some  well-devised  mode  of  nnitiag  its  advantafes,  procedure,  and 
fiinas  with  the  ordinary  tribunals  of  the  land  would,  we  believe,  meet 
nnivenal  approval.  Timely  and  welhconsidered  legislation,  especially 
on  any  bmncn  of  the  administration  of  justice,  is  now  most  rarely  seen, 
and  accident,  most  probably,  will  perpetuate  or  determine  the  Incum- 
bered  Estates  Court — the  unhonoured  instrument  in  eSectiog  our  latest 
social  rerolation — the  regeneration  of  Ireland. 
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"  I  saw  yomg  Harrf,  with  his  bckter  on, 
Hii  cniawa  on  bia  tblgliB,  gftllaotlr  arnwd. 
Biie  from  tha  ground  like  feathered  Mercurjr  i 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  into  bu  aeat, 
As  if  an  aneel  dropped  down  from  the  cloudy 
To  turn  snd  wind  a  fiery  Pegasuf, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horaemanahip." 

— HuiarlV.,  liTFAn. 

On  Wednesday  the  first  of  April,  I  fonnd  toj^lt  at  tb«  Paddingfan 
station,  in  order  to  start  for  Reading,  where  some  electioneering 
buainesa  called  me,  and  for  which  place  I  had  takna  a  retam-tieket 
Nothing  was  more  remote  from  mr  thonghta  than  the  idea  that  I  was 

fling  ont  hunting,  a  pursuit  which,  although  fbrmerlv  much  deroted  \Bi 
haTe  long  since  relinquished  for  more  urgent  but  less  amusing  occu- 
pation. My  curiositj,  howeTcri  was  so  muoh  aroused  br  perceivi^ 
upon  the  platform  of  the  station  a  sprinkling  of  smart  top-boota,  spun, 
and  hunting-whips,  that  I  was  led  to  inquire  what  hnntiiie  was  on  the 
tapis  for  the  daj.  I  was  informed  that  Prince  Albert's  Haniera  wen 
to  meet  at  Salt  HiU,  end  that  the  Prince  of  Wales  was  to  join  them. 

While  I  was  in  conversation  with  mf  conrteona  informant,  a  rojal 
carriage  drove  np  to  the  door  of  the  station,  and  from  it  Isaued  liis 
Royal  Highness,  accompanied  by  his  tutor,  Mr.  Gibbs.  They  pro- 
ceeded to  the  carriage  that  was  prepared  for  them,  followed  by  footmen 
bearing  a  due  provision  of  cnrpet-bags,  railroad- wrappers,  &c.  In 
passing  by  the  groups  of  passengers  collected  on  the  platform,  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  closely  observing  the  young  Prince,  as  he  graciously 
noticed  the  marks  of  lespect  paid  to  him  by  all  those  who  recognised 
his  Royal  Highness. 

The  interest  with  which  we  regard  the  helt  apparent  to  a  mi^ty 
empire  is  at  once  ao  natural  and  intense,  that  it  is  difficult  for  the  eye 
or  the  judgment  to  shake  off  its  influence ;  but,  putting  aside  that 
absorbing  prtafige,  Albert  Prince  of  Wales  is  a  charming  yontb-  I 
neversaw  a  son  who  bore  so  strong  a  resemblance  at  ^e  same  time  to 
both  his  parents. 

As  I  stated  before,  I  had  taken  my  place  for  Beading ;  bUt  before  I 
got  to  Hanwell  I  made  up  my  mind  that  I  wolild  abandon  the  train  at 
Slough,  and  proceed  by  a  later  one  to  my  destination.  I  learned  from 
my  sporting  fellow- travellers  that  this  was  to  be  the  laat  day  of  the 
season  for  Prince  Albert's,  Harriers,  that  the  hounds  were  to  meet  M 
Mr.  Aldridge's  Farm,  and  hunt  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood,  and 
that  the  day  and  season  were  to  close  br  a  dinner  at  the  far-famed 
Windmill  st  Salt  HiU,  where  Colonel  Hood,  at  once  a  higfa-bred 
gentleman,  a  bold  rider,  a  first-rate  sportsman,  and  who  has  the 
direction  of  the  Prince  Consort's  Harriers,  was  to  preside,  and  where 
many  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  the  country  were  t«  meet  the  yeomea 
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Annen  of  tlie  neighbenrliDod.  These  latter,  a  class  of  men  who  are  at 
oDce  enli^tened,  iatelligeMt,  and  highlj  respectable,  and  who,  from 
frcqnent  iatercourse  and  identity  of  pursuits  with  their  superiors  id 
nnk,  have  learned  to  render  that  respect  which  is  always  due  to  an 
nilted  pontion,  without  surrendering  one  particle  of  that  proud  inde- 
prndence  of  feehng  which  places  aa  upright  and  honest  man  on  a  level 
with  all  others  in  the  moral  scale. 

This  programme,  therefore,  of  the  iay't  performances  decided  me  to 
stop  at  Slough,  and  proceed  humbly  on  foot  to  the  scene  of  action,  not 
ibore  a  mile  from  the  station.  However,  on  arriving  there,  where 
Ctdonel  Hoed  was  awaiting  his  Royal  Highness,  I  had  the  good  fortune 
to  meet  an  old  ally,  a  livery  stable-keeper,  who,  in  days  gone  by,  had 
the  cue  of  mj  hunters.  TellioK  bim  my  object,  he  obligingly  placed 
■t  my  disposal  a  very  clever  hack,  which  was  sure  to  do  all  that  my 
aotinbitioiia  views  required.  Thus  eonipped,  I  proceeded  to  the  Meet 
It  Mr.  Aldridge's,  where,  during  the  delay  1  had  encountered  in 
ttttiog  my  hbrae,  the  Prince  had  taken  some  refreshment.  I  found 
him  moantin^  his  poily,  under  the  immediate  attendance  of  Mr.  Charles 
Dsris,  her  Majesty's  hnntaman,  to  whose  experience  and  instraction 
theyonng  royal  sportsmati  is  entrusted.  Davis  has  nothing  whatever 
lo  do  with  the  management  of  the  Harriers,  which  is  quite  a  different 
tstablishment  from  the  Royal  Stag  Hounds.  They  ere,  however, 
idmirably  appointed,  and  are  hunted  by  young  King,  the  brother  of 
Qnny  Sing,  who  is  Davis'  first  whip  ;  so  that  Davis  comes  out  on 
these  occasions  solely  In  the  capacity  for  which  Nature  intended  him — 
a  gentleman — a  position  wbich  he  carries  vrith  him  into  every  other 
■iCuBlion  of  life,  and  which  has  dignified  his  career  in  such  a  way  as  to 
obtain  for  him  world-wide  jiopularity  and  respect.  Physically  speak- 
ing Davis  is  wonderful.  I  knew  him  when  he  was  a  young  man,  and 
th«n  he  looked  an  old  one  ;  and  now  that  he  is  unquestionably  old,  he 
very  nearly  looks  young— certainly,  in  mind,  manners,  and  energy,  he 
a  so.  Davis'  dress  is  as  perfect  as  his  address.  His  clothes,  made 
in  the  perfecrion  of  the  fashion,  are  without  one  particle  of  either 
foppish  or  snobbish  eccentricity  i  and  then,  such  boots  and  breeches  ! 
Asbeton  Smith  used  to  ssy  that  no  man  could  ride  across  Lriccstershire 
who  had  a  calf  to  his  leg.  I  am  not  inclined  altogether  to  agree  with 
that  Nestor  of  the  Chase  in  his  assertion.  I  have  known  remarkable 
instances  to  the  contrary.  Had  he  said  that  no  man  with  a  calf  to  his 
Irg  eottld  show  off  a  top-boot  to  advantage,  I  should  concur  with  bim  ; 
but  we  wonld  both  admit  that  Davis'  legs  and  boots,  in  a  hunting 
pohrt  of  view,  are  perfection.  Lord  Jersey  once  said,  that  if  on  the 
«wt  of  Norway  he  were  to  pick  up  Davis'  boot  and  leg,  he  would 
immediately  pack  them  up  and  send  them  to  Windsor  Castle,  knowing 
that  they  codld  belong  to  no  other  living  indi»idaal. 

We  proceeded  leisurely  to  the  hunting-ground,  which  lay  on  the  op- 
poute  side  of  the  Bath-road  from  Mr.  Aldridge's,  and  as  some  rime  waa 
"pent  in  lookii^  for  a  bare,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  learning  ftom 
Daris,  with  whom  I  renewed  my  acquaintance  of  many  yearrf  standing, ' 
MTwal  iatereatine  particular  respecting  his  young  pupil,  who  was  the 
object  of  so  mncli  attention  on  the  present  occasion.  First  of  all,  as 
u>  the  nmediate  hnnch  of  the  Prince's  education,  which  was  intrusted 
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to  the  veteran,  he  toM  me  that  he  had  had  DOt  only  much  to  bcnlate, 
but  much  to  uuleach  ;  Lis  seat  had  been  originnlly  formed  on  the  itiff 
model  of  the  riding  Echoola  ;  "  bnt,"  said  Davis,  "  all  tliat  has  beta 
done  away  with,  and  I  am  beginning  to  get  a  little  bit  of  an  angle  at  tlu 
knee."  He  told  me  many  anecdotes  of  the  Prince,  highly  charactautic 
of  a  fine,  warm-hearted,  unaffected  boy,  always  asking  for  advice  ind 
information,  and  always  grateful  for  it  when  obtained.  Ax  iutioce 
which  he  gave  of  his  unselfish  andconsideratediipositioa  at  onoa^iesks 
volumes.  One  day  when  it  was  getting  late,  and  there  was  some  qnes- 
tion  as  to  whether  they  should  return  home  or  coatinne  their  sport,  bii 
Boyal  Highness  had  decided  to  persevere,  notwithstanding  the  beivf 
rain  which  was  falling.  He  suddenly,  however,  chan^d  hu  determini- 
tion,  saying,  "  No,  no,  it  is  not  fair  upon  Mr.  Davis  ;  we  have  only 
two  miles  to  ride  to  Slough  to  meet  the  train  which  brings  us  to  Lea- 
don,  and  be  has  thirteea  miles  to  ride  home  to  Swinly  in  the  rain,  and 
to-morrow  he  has  to  hunt  his  own  hounds." 

Bat  an  accident,  of  which  Davis  gave  me  an  account  with  fear  and 
trembling,  and  which  might  have  had  a  tragical  termination,  occnntd 
on  the  very  first  day  of  his  coming  out  huntinz.  At  the  time  it  was 
kept  as  quiet  as  possible,  so  as  not  to  occasion  alarm  in  the  highest  and 
tenderest  quarters,  but  it  is  now  no  longer  a  matter  of  mystery,  sod  it 
may  be  confidently  hojjed  that  the  knowledge  and  experience  which  the 
youthful  Nimrod  has  since  acquired  will  be  full  security  against  the  re- 
currence of  such  a  catastrophe.  The  pony  which  the  ^nce  of  Wslm 
rode  on  that  day,  although  a  lovely  animal,  was  rather  too  much  for 
him,  and  overpulled  him  in  its  anxiety  to  be  near  the  hounds,  which, 
nilec  rnnniug  rapidly  through  a  grass  field,  had  crossed  one  of  tbo» 
deep,  narrow  lanes  which  abound  in  that  part  of  Buckinghamshire,  and 
which  require  great  dexterity  in  both  man  and  horse  to  get  tn/o  and  to  get 
out  of  with  safety.  In  the  comer  of  the  field  there  was  one  of  thMC 
small  gates,  called  hatch-gates,  made  to  facilitate  the  passage  of  pedes- 
trians. The  Prince's  pony  rushed  at  it,  jumped  it  in  a  flying-leap,  dea^ 
ing  the  lane,  which  was  so  deep  that  he  fiew  over  a  man  and  hont  that 
were  standing  in  it  without  touching  them,  and  violently  struck  the 
opposite  bank,  the  shock  bringing  down  Prince  and  pony.  The  "Fidd' 
stood  aghast,  and  were  only  relieved  from  the  stupor  and  terror  into 
which  they  had  been  thrown,  by  hearing  the  cheerful  voice  of  the  royil 
boy  calling  out,  "  Well,  come,  that's  a  cropper."  It  was  deemed  adris- 
able  that  he  should  ride  that  pony  no  more,  at  least  for  the  present, 
and  he  returned  to  Windsor  Castle  nothing  the  worse  for  the  acddnl^ 
and  rejoicing  in  the  testimony  home  to  his  bold  riding,  by  his  broken 
hat  and  soiled  clothes;  nevertheless,  the  terror  created  by  the  occarrence 
weighed  for  a  length  of  time  upon  the  minds  of  those  who  witnessed  it. 
Poor  Davis  declared  to  me,  that  for  a  week  he  was  haunted  with  n^t< 
mare  and  risions  (as  he  expressed  it)  of  being  in  at  his  own  death,  and 
hanging  on  Tower  Hill. 

This  gloomy  anecdote  was  inlermpted  by  the  cheering  cit  of  "  Gene 
away  1"  Aharejumpedupbefore  the  hounds,  and  for  five-and-twenty  mi- 
nutes afforded  asprettyamuns  I  ever  witnessed;  mind,  I  do  not  say  «•  I 
ever  rode,  for  I  did  not  ride  a  yard  of  it,  having  neither  the  material  under 
me  nor  the  pluck  within  me  to  do  so ;  but  I  took  up  a  sort  of  «  Wel- 
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lington  podtion  upon  a  high  railroad  bridge  (The  Great  Western  nins 
throDih  the  couatry),  from  which,  like  a  general,  I  could  obserre  and 
ciiticiM  the  proceedings  of  my  troops,  all  of  which  passed  and  repassed 
before  me  en  diorama  ;  the  circoitons  course  taken  bv  the  hare  being 
T«y  broDrable  to  such  observations.  Two  lone  circuits  did  she  make, 
ina  altimatel)'  saved  her  life  hj  aainiog  Stoke  Park,  where  there  is  a 
but-preserre ;  vhich,  consequently,  entails  the  necessity  of  whipping-off 
the  noonds  whenever  tbey  approach  it.  The  coontry  run  over  waa 
cfumning—fin^  large,  open  fields,  with  small,  low  biasfaing  fences, 
«hidi  it  waa  quite  a  luxury  to  fly  over. 

Theyonag  Prince  rode  not  only  gallantly  but  independently  ;  Davis 
and  he  riding  in  couples,  the  Prince  as  often,  indeed  oftener  than  other- 
wise, leading  (1  &ucy  the  old  one  lent  himself  wisely  and  courtier-like 
to  soch  a  siftte  of  things).  As  to  the  rest  of  the  field  there  was  no 
itlempt  to  show  any  servile  deference  to  the  lion  of  the  day,  every  one 
rode  tor  himself  without  reference  to  who  might  be  before  or  behind 
hioi.  If  at  any  time  the  Prince  was  first,  it  waa  because  his  bold  and 
iodidous  riding  entitled  him  to  be  there ;  and  when  he  happened  to  be 
Hhind  he  manfnlly  strutted  to  better  his  position.  This  state  of 
Uiin^  vividly  contrasts  with  what  I  remember  in  my  boyish  days,  vrhea 
hoQtu^  in  France  with  the  late  King  Charles  X.,  then  Comte  d' Artois, 
and  his  sou  the  Dnke  d'AngouIeme,  in  the  Forest  of  St.  Germain. 
ITuhing  to  get  as  much  for  my  money  aa  I  could  out  of  the  wretched 
hired  hack  I  was  riding,  I  ventured  to  gallop  before  the  great  noeUr;  le 
Grand  Veneur  rode  savagely  up  to  me  and  roared  at  me  as  if  about  to 
tend  me  to  the  galleys,  "  Monsieur  il  ne  faut  pas  devencer  les  Princes ; 
MoDsieor  contentez  vous  de  les  suivre."  I  took  the  hint,  and  at  the 
UQie  time  formeda  resolution  never  to  hunt  again  where  such  humbognng 
etiquette  was  to  be  observed.  It  is  fair,  however,  to  say  that  now  "  they 
inuuige  these  things  better  in  France" — the  Princes  of  the  Orleanist 
dynasty  having  msde  great  progress  in  their  approaches  to  that  model 
republic — a  well  regulated  hunting  field. 

When  the  run  terminated  I  descended  from  my  observatory  and  joined 
the  jolly  gronp,  where  no  countenance  or  voice  evinced  happier  excite- 
meat  than  those  of  "England's  Hope,"  the  young  Prince  of  Wales, 
la  looking  for  another  bare  some  delay  occurred,  which  made  him  rather 
impatient,  and  in  desponding  tones  I  heard  him  say  to  Davis  that  he 
feared  there  was  an  end  of  the  day's  sport.  The  veteran  somewhat  re- 
provingly said,  "Your  Royal  Highness  must  learn  that  the  first  motto 
at  a  sportsman  ought  to  be  "  nij  detperandum,"  and,  as  a  practical  illus- 
itnlion  of  the  wisdom  of  the  doctrine,  a  hare  jumped  up  almost  from 
ooder  the  feet  of  the  Prince's  pony.  We  had  now  got  into  a  country 
of  a  different  description,  such  as  required  more  of  a  workman  than 
the  very  easy  one  ridden  over  in  the  first  run.  We  had  got  amongst 
what  Chriatie  Boyle,  an  euphuistic  Irish  servant  of  a  friend  of  mine, 
used  to  call  "  the  inthrinaic  leaps."  I  gallautly  stuck  to  the  lanes, 
unless  I  could  see  my  way  to  a  line  of  gates,  under  the  guidance  of  a 
fat  parson,  as  little  disposed  to  hurt  himself  as  I  was.  This  run  was 
less  brilliant  than  the  first,  but  more  satisfactory  in  a  sporting  point  of 
new ;  for  after  running  for  forty  minutes,  the  bounos  galiontly  and 
creditably  killed  their  bore. 

VOL,  I,  " 
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Some  inteKsting  episodei  occarrad  in  the  oomw  of  tli«  nm.  Theft 
vas  no  deficiency  of  mud-BtRinedcoatBandbroken  bats,  and  occnsionallf 
night  be  observed  a  atray  horse  withont  hJB  rider,  taking  nnceremo- 
liiouslj  the  lead  of  bounds  and  hones. 

One  event  I  witnessed  vhich  much  interested  me,  althongh  the 
interest  (fas  for  a  moment  mingled  with  alarm.  My  ftt  parson  and  I 
hanug  seen  the  har«  pass  through  a  hedge  impossible  for  horses,  took 
up  a  position  to  see  how  the  field  would  aegociale  the  diffieulfy.  There 
was  but  one  comer  through  which  daylight  could  he  seen  into  the  next 
field,  for  which  every  one  galloped,  but  where  every  one  pnlled  up — tar, 
believe  me,  the  place  was  by  no  means  enticing.  It  was  a  place  which 
the  passage  of  cattle  had  rendered  so  slippery  and  greasy,  that  to  jump 
on  it  was  moat  dangerous,  and  to  dear  it  iu  a  fly  out  of  the  question. 
A  considerable  pause  and  hesitation  ensued,  when  an  old  Irish  gentle- 
man, with  a  white  head  and  a  pair  of  enormous  black  boota,  and  riding 
a  horse  apparently  as  old  and  Irish  as  himself,  literally  crawled  up  the 
bank  in  that  way  in  which  Irish  horses  alone  can  solve  such  a  problem, 
1  his  at  once  decided  the  Prince  to  fsce  the  difficulty ;  but  from  the  delsy 
which  had  taken  place,  and  the  pressure  of  the  crowd  of  horses  about 
bim,  bis  pony  had  become  impatient,  and  the  moment  he  was  called 
upon  to  go  forward,  he  leaped  at  once  from  a  distance  fully  two  yard* 
greater  than  he  ought  to  have  done ;  and  what  rendered  the  effort  more 
perilous  wu,  that  be  leaped  in  an  oblique  direction,  the  Prince  all  the 
time  holding  him  tight  and  short  by  the  ^ead  (a  great  error  nnder  sndi 
circumstances).  For  a  moment  this  rendered  the  chance  of  the  rider 
pulling  the  horse  back  rather  imminent  j  but  Davis,  with  th«  eye  of  a 
coromuider-in-chief,and  the  voiceof  ahoatawain,  roared  out,  "Drop  your 
hand  to  him,  your  Koysl  Highness."  The  admonition  was  not  lost,  down 
went  the  hand,  and  the  royal  freight  was  safely  Isnded  in  the  next  field. 
As  a  matter  of  course,  Davis  followed  in  his  asonl  masterly  style,  and 
both  he  and  his  pupil  galloped  np  to  the  Hibernian,  whom  Daris 
addressing  by  his  name,  which,  aa  far  as  I  conld  catch  the  sound,  wss 
Mr;  U'firamble  (I  know  it  was  Mr.  CSomething),  said  to  him,  "I  told 
bis  Boyal  Highness,  sir,  this  morning  that  he  might  follow  yon, 
fbr  that  I  have  been  trying  to  catch  you  for  the  last  two-and-thirty 
years." 

At  the  deidhttf  the  second  hare  I  made  my  retreat,  leaving  the  "Field" 
to  continoa  the  sport,  his  Boyal  Highness  in  no  way  disposed  to 
anrrender.  1  caufjnt  the  down  express  for  Beading,  and  in  less  than  an 
bouT  was  plunged  into  all  the  toil  and  turmoil  of  electioneering  polities, 
and  doomed  to  listen  to  all  tbe  common-place  doctrines  of  lerelliog 
demagogues,  who,  in  trite  platitudes,  foretold  the  diitoeation  of  Con- 
stilntions  and  the  fall  of  Dynasties.  I  gave  a  nudge  to  an  alarmed* 
looking  fanner,  and  said,  I  know  ■  dodge  worth  two  of  that.  I  hare 
been  out  hunting  this  morning  with  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  "TIm 
Hope  of  England"  b)u  let  ^  its  anitbor  ut  tbe  heart  of  tbe  Britiab 
yeomai). 
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"  Tempon  tnntantnr  noa  et  amUmnr  in  iUii." 

WaiTiTiR  CnTier  or  Boftm  may  M7  to  thp  cootnuy,  I  believe  that 
man,  iftei  hit  meals,  ia  a  niminaiit  animal — if  not  cotporeally,  certainly 
nwDUllj.  The  hour  after  break&st  especially  is,  to  me  at  leait,  one  so 
veil  ad^ted  for 

"Cbewing  die  end  ofnreet  and  bitter  bnoj," 

tbat  I  ilmya  atrin  t«  anatch  it  from  iti  biuy  oemptaians,  and  imA  ia 
the /op  MiMia  it  afibrda. 

Utitake  me  not,  oh,  reader  I  Tfae^  nimtt  of  vhich  I  apeak  ia  not 
a  profitleaa,  aoporific  laasitude  of  body  and  mind,  such  aa  would  aeem 
to  be  the  case  with  yoodei  qnadrupedal  rutniuant  (my  one  milch  caw), 
"hich  starea  at  me  with  vacant  eye,  aa  I  look  at  her  through  my  atudy 
vuulow  ;  bar  only  motion,  aa  atie  lies  on  her  aide,  being  uie  revolving 
jw,  or  the  occasional  nhiak  of  her  tail  to  rid  herself  of  entomologiod 
lonQentoTs.  Nol  with  me  the  ruminating  hour  is,  pei^ps,  the  bnaieat. 
of  [be  day.  The  body  indeed  ia  at  reat — the  mind  at  work,  I  knock 
^  the  manacles  that  enchain  it  for  the  rest  of  the  day  to  the  dull  buat- 
mts  of  life,  and,  like  a  schoolboy  released  from  his  taak,  it  ruahea  forth 
to  nm  riot,  and  commit  my  extravagant  freak  that  seemeth  best  to  i^ 
in  the  fields  of  fancy. 

I  assist  him  in  any  direction  in  which  he  deairea  to  travel.  Ia  it  anm- 
nerf  I  ramble  pensively  in  the  two-acre  paddock  that  afiorda  aoato- 
Jiance  to  the  above-mentioned  cow,  with  vacuona  eye,  uncertain  atep, 
tad  banda  plunged  into  the  innermost  receases  of  my  pockets,  aa  if  in 
seiKh  of  an  idea  there.  Being  unprovided  by  nature  wi^  the  end  sup- 
plied to  corporeal  ruminants,  1  aupply  the  deficiency  with  a  fragrant . 
btTBunah.  The  igmted  tip  glows  brightly,  the  auggeative  fiunea  asoeml, 
sod  lo  I  eoniucting  itadf,  aa  tbough  it  were  a  locomotive  engine,  to  the 
train  of  thought  in  the  miud'a  tcrmiaua,  with  a  very  few  preUminary 
pii%,  we  are  off — &r  enough  away  from  the  paddock,  the  cow,  and 
mjaelf ;  booked  through  to  the  realms  of  fisncy. 

Ia  it  winter  T  The  scene  only  ia  changed.  A  brisk  fire,  half  coal, 
liair  wood,  crackles  and  hiasca  in  my  atudy  grate ;  I  vibrate  alo^y  and 
coDlemplatively  hetbre  it,  iu  the  moat  luxurioua  of  rocking  chaira  ;  the 
locomotive  eigar  is  exchanged  for  aix  feet  of  perforated  dierry-stick,  hav- 
ing a  terra  eotta  bowl  at  one  extnmity,  and  my  mouth  at  the  other. 
The  prooeas  of  getting  up  ateam  is  tfaua  repeated — puff,  puff,  away  we 
go! 

It  is  hard  to  aay  in  what  manner  my  thoughts  choose  for  themaelvea 
the  direction  in  which  they  would  stray  i  for,  aa  a  general  rule,  I  do  not 
dehbentdy  iatnfere  with  the  aeledJim.  It  aeema,  however,  that  these 
mkiBgdmms  of  mine  adopt  the  plan  often  employed  by  their  biethieu 
of  alombar,  and  tak^  as  their  starting  point,  some  subject  whi^  baa 
lately  iatantated  sac.  Tboa,  on  the  monuoR  on  which  the  penning  of 
Ibis  aitaele  $iat  nggtateA  jMelf,  scarcely  had  th^  diair  ht^^  to  wt. 
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or  the  locomotive  to  draui,  when  my  ere  wu  casually  arrested  by  the 
morning  edition  of  the  Timet,  which  lay  peruaed  on  the  floor  by  mj 
side. 

The  firat  reflection  it  called  up  was  personal  and  economic — what  a 
deap  aixpenn'orth!— sixteen  pages,  with  eight  columns  of  small  print 
to  each,  and  all  for  sixpence  I  Think  of  the  staff — the  writers,  editon, 
■iib-editon,  correctors  of  the  press,  compositors,  printers-dents,  e&- 
ginaera,  atokers,  pokers,  &c,  in  lotyo  ordine,  requisite  to  furaiah  daily 
to  the  world  a  work  which  a  rough  statistical  examination  will  show  to 
contain  nearly  as  much  printing  as  is  to  be  found  in  a  modem  £ashionahIa 
three-vdnme  noveL  Consider  the  mere  cost  of  paper,  stamps,  inka,  types, 
wear  and  tear  of  machinery,  and  per  oentage  on  ontlay ;  and  then,  as  a 
per  eoKtra,  think  (if  yon  have  a  strong  head,  and  are  not  afrud  of  being 
giddy)  of  the  circidation  requisite  to  make  such  a  speculation  pay  ai 
payeth  the  Timet.  What  is  its  circulation  f — good  aootb  I  cannot  say, 
bnt  I  feel  assured  that  were  it  placed  before  me  in  fignres,  and  I 
desired  to  declare  it,  I  should  (notwithstanding  I  commeoc«l  orUiodoily 
to  tot  units,  tens,  hnndreds,  thousands,  &c.)  break  down  long  befon 
arriving  at  the  amount.  No  I  the  circulation  of  the  Timtt  is  to  me  a  type 
of  immensity,  and  conveys  the  same  set  of  ideaa  as  does  a  statement  of 
the  number  of  miles  between  the  earth  and  fixed  stars,  or  some  of  the 
atatistical  computations  of  Sir  Francis  Bond  Head. 

"The  TiHKB — Past,  Pbksint,  FdtdrkI"  What  a comprdteu- 
nve  title— what  a  magnificent  promise — what  a  grand  fulfilment  I  To 
its  great  heart  in  Printinghonse-square  flows  a  daily  stream  of  infonna- 
tioa  flrom  every  point  of  the  compass — every  quarter  of  the  globe.  The 
next  pulsation  sends  k  forth  again  refined,  condensed,  and  suited  to  the 
body  corporate.  Ubiquitous  broad-sheet!  where — from  the  palaces  of 
royalty  to  those  of  gin — shall  we  wander  and  find  thee  not  1  Diurnal 
historian  of  the  world's  events,  from  the  overthrow  of  dynasties  to  the 
bankruptcy  of  a  tripe-merchant — where  ia  he  who,  on  perusing  thee,  will 
not,  in  the  stereotyped  language  of  one  of  thy  advertisements,  "bear 
something  to  his  advantage,"  or  the  contrary. 

And  its  power—  it'a  influence — think  of  that.  I'll  write  to  the  limea, 
ahonta  in^Kuant  Brown,  Jones,  or  Robinson,  to  some  Barrabas  of  a 
foreign  innkeeper,  as  touching  a  cha^e  of  deux  frmet  et  demi  for  a 
bam  muepitdt,  or  an  item  for  an  nnilluminated  bouffie,-  and  Barrabas,  if 
he  believes  Brown,  and  thinks  that  the  Timet  vrill  interfere,  expuages  the 
bouffie,  and  makes  a  present  of  the  bain  aax  piedt.  Ancient  unredreaacd 
public  grievances  shudder  at  the  very  notion  that  the  Timet  is  abcmt  to 
Step  their  way.  Continental  governments  impotently  curse  and  growl 
whenever  the  Time*  puts  a  spoke  in  the  wheel  of  any  nice  littie  bit  of 
monarchical  despotic  villainy — gibbeting  and  pillorjing  su^  (lenders 
before  the  eyes  of  nvilised  Burope,  as  only  the  Timet  knows  how.  And 
at  home,  who  knows  how  narrowly  the  broad-sheet  is  scrutinised  by  the 
roan  at  the  helm,  to  gather  how  far  he  may  go  without  awaking  the 
tbunders  of  Frintinghouse-square. 

Then,  again,  how  dearly  is  it  cherished,  and  yet  how  sonrrilously  aluised 
by  the  same  people.  Taxed  on  all  sides  by  its  opponents  wiui  all  the 
ams,  moral  or  political,  under  heaven — how  these  sameopponenta  would 
storm  and  grunble  did  any  accident  delay  its  appearanee  on  the  dub- 
table,  or  in  the  mouing  poB^bag.    Other  papers,  wlune  very  exutcim 
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dtpend  upon  tbeir  nniwerving  HdheTenM  to  cetUin  ptrty  doctrinea, 
Kue  with  delight  npon  an  occasion  when  their  giant  antagoniat  thinks 
fit  upon  any  matter  to  exhibit  signs  of  tergirerution ;  hut  that  giant 
li^bs  to  scorn  inch  a  trifle :  friend  ot  fo^  all  is  aUke  to  htm— «U 
biiag  grist  to  his  mill. 

How  is  thisT  What  circnmstances,  fortuitous  or  otherwise,  have 
cODcnrred,  together  to  raise  this  litera^  Mont  Bluic  above  his  fellows  I 
U  the  kej  to  this  riddle  to  he  fonnd  in  the  accnracjr.  origiaality,  and 
raHineM  of  its  information,  and  in  the  nndoubted  ability  and  talent 
deroted  to  its  service  7     OriginftUy  most  certainly,  and  at  present  to  « 

Ct  extent ;  jet  this  alone  wonld  nerer  suffice  as  an  explanation, 
most  search  deeper  tor  the  anaglyph  to  the  hieroglyph,  and,  per- 
hips,  we  may  find  that  the  secret  not  only  of  its  sacces^  but  of  ita 
chimelion  changes,  may  be  acconnted  for  and  divulged  in  two  short 
words.  The  Timu  js  the  official  organ  of  no  party,  technically  speakings 
because  it  is  the  or^n  of  a  party  whose  representatives  may  be  found 
sitting  alike  on  ministerial  or  opposition  benches.  The  Timet  is  the 
oigin  of  tke  vox  populi  t  Not  tne  vox  popttU  of  the  democrat,  who 
DsiTowB  the  term,  "  the  people,"  till  it  admits  within  its  pale  only  th« 
Mam  of  the  nation — men  who  have  all  to  win  and  nought  to  lose,  and 
who  yelp  and  snap  at  institutions  which  they  are  as  anxious  to  destroy 
ss  nnable  to  replace  with  better — not  the  cox  populi  of  the  favoured 
fsw,  who  are,  so  to  apeak,  horn  to  fit  the  soft  seats  of  "  place"  (nay  for 
vbom,  in  some  instances,  the  soft  scats  are  made  to  order),  and  to 
whom  the  voice  of  the  nation  is  hounded  by  the  cordon  of  "  society" — 
ibirrier,  through  which  the  roar  of  the  outer  world  strikes  distantly, 
fuDtly,  nnheeded,  on  the  ear.  But,  the  vox  pi^li  of  which  the  Time* 
is  the  representative,  is  the  voice  of  the  genius — the  intellect — the 
common  sense  of  all  parties,  whether  Whig,  Tory,  or  Badical  \  and 
this,  we  believe,  is  why  it  exercises  a  stupendous  power,  not  only  over 
Dur  own  statesmen  at  home,  hut  our  foreign  diplomatists  and  govem- 
menls  abroad,  which  they  feel  and  dare  not  provoke.  Ambassadors  or 
ministers  may  be  bribed  or  humbugged,  hot  there  is  no  trifling  with  ths 
people,  or  the  people's  organ.  Incnpablea  may,  and  (carious  to  say) 
•ometimea  are,  pla^d  into  situations  of  high  trust  and  responsibility;  but 
whenever  this  seems  about  to  become  the  rule  instead  ot  the  exception, 
the  discontent  of  the  people  boils  over  with  a  warning  hiss  in  the 
columns  of  the  T'lMev,  and  seldom,  indeed)  is  that  warning  disregarded. 
Terrific  position  1  Fearful  responsibility  1  Who  is  rfie  Jupiter  of 
this  Uterary  Olympus,  to  whose  judgment  is  confided  the  burling  of  the 
thnnderbolts  in  the  arsenal  of  the  Timea  f  Is  a  Smith,  a  Jones,  a  Brown, 
the  dread  mortal  who  signs  himself  editor  f  Is  be  a  man,  the  weight 
of  whose  burden  has  rendered  him  misanthropic,  saturnine,  care-oppre»- 
>ed — or  has  use  rendered  him  so  callous  to  his  position,  that  he  can 
meet  with  his  fellow-men,  and  feel  himself  to  be  one  of  themselves,  not  a 
bring  of  some  higher  order?  I  cannot  tell ;  hut  this  I  know,  that  was 
the  office,  with  all  its  emoluments  (snd,  that  they  are  not  small,  1  can 
readily  conceive)  offered  to  me,  and  was  l^literaiy  pigmy  that  I  am — 
quslified  to  grapple  with  the  duties,  I  should  still  exclaim  with  the 
gentleman  who  repudiates  popedom  in  the  well-known  son^— 

"  I  would  not  that  I  were  the"— •-^iifor  ofihe  Time*. 
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■  Another  point  ftpm  ufaicli  to  rtgud  the  timh  Isi  that  from  *Klch  Itir 
idTettisement  sheet  cameB  in  view.  Some  people  ttonld  U  soob  thhik 
of  sitting  down  to  an  hour's  quiet  stndv  of  Johnun'ri  Dictionuy,  u  td 
the  perus^  of  th«  Timet  Advertisement  sheet — loolt  upon  it,  in  fact,  U  thi 
husk  of  the  pocoa-nnt,  &  provision  of  nature  no  doubt  estremeljr  Ht- 
Viceable  for  the  he*!th  o.  the  nut,  bnt,  M  fkr  ai  the  eating  p»»,  rather 
a  bore  thlui  Otherwise.  Not  so  do  I  r^ard  it.  Those  endless  coltuntu 
Uf  small  print  of  nninviting  eiteHor,  and  (it  must  be  admitted)  for  the 
most  part  uninteresting  natter,  affbrd  to  the  specnUtive  mind  fbod  of 
ft  Tery  rich  and  varied  kind  indeed.  Each  separate  advertisement 
contains,  could  m  but  get  at  it,  a  history  of  itk  own.  The  struggle* 
bt  a  life — the  dream  of  an  enthusiast — the  trickery  of  the  dishonest— 
the  triumphs  of  honest  labour.  Here  yon  havet  charted  before  your 
eyes  in  a  glance,  the  pagesnt  of  life— the  dance  of  death  I  From 
the  bassinet,  ready  to  receive  mankind  on  his  entrance  into  this 
busy  world,  to  the  undertaker's  hearse-and-six,  awaiting  to  carty  him  to 
bis  rest  in  the  grave,  when  his  toil  shall  be  over,  nothing  ia  omitted. 
The  severe  and  sturdy  tittle  band  of  the  necessitiea  of  lifb,  jostia 
against  the  vast  and  motley  crew  of  luxtiries  and  extrBtacances.  Tbt 
ships  that  are  to  carry  from  their  native  land,  perhaps  mr  ever,  bote 
liesrta  but  hopefiil  spirits,  and  leave  behind  still  sorer  hearts  Irhiefa 
Hope  refoses  to  heal.  Then,  asain,  comes  that  mysterions  cottimo,  tbt 
aecond,  where  personal!^  intrades,  and  where  often  the  tomhnce  of  lilV 
peeps  out.  Vbose  curiosity  has  not  been  avrakened  by  the  startling 
and  laconic  announcement  of  "No  door-mat  to-nighl/'^or  the  incom- 
prehensible "  Xy  mnoglb  srgtmp  plo  qtso  ?"  &c.,  &c.  Can  there  te  ia 
the  pseudo-pathos  of  Action  anything  that  goes  more  directly  to  the 
heart  and  sympathies  of  a  reader,  than  "in  imploring  appeal  la 
Margaret  to  return  to  her  Borrowing  parents,  that  al)  will  be  Jbryi»tieii 
Knd  fbrgiven,  and  no  allusion  made  to  the  pasf'T  Numbers  of  similar 
advertisements  are  fkmilar  to  everyone  that  has  ever  given  the  matter  a 
glance  or  a  thought;  yet  to  the  casual  reader  they  are  wholly  anang- 
gestive — mines  of  wealth  to  the  student  of  human  nature,  that  the  care- 
less or  the  ignorant  walk  over  unsuspiciously,  unheedingly,  iminterest- 
edly — chiefly,  I  verily  believe,  because  the  sorrows,  the  joys,  the  historiei 
they  contain  are  selections  from  the  realities  of  life,  rsthet  than  ema- 
nations from  the  brain  of  the  romancer. 

At  this  point  of  the  mental  voyage  fuel  failed  the  locomotive— the 
white  smoke  reftised  any  longer  to  gush  fbrth  ;  that  day's  journey  was 
well-nigh  completed.  However,  so  great  had  been  the  pace  before,  that 
the  train  of  thought  still  continned  to  forge  ahead,  urged  on  by  its  own 
impetus ;  and  Una  was  the  conclusion  of  its  conhe. 

Mine  be  the  task,  in  the  pages  of  Tuk  MXTSOPOtTTAN,  to  raisa 
a  little  the  drapery  that  veils  these  pictures  of  lifb,  executed  frnm  the 
original.  The  advertisement  sheet  of  the  Viinet  shall  be  my  text,  upon 
which  I  will  discourse — not  without  a  moral — sn  end  in  view.  If  the 
hearts  of  my  readers  can  be  opened  ever  bo  little  to  the  warm  iuflnences 
of  charity  and  love  to  their  neighbour,  and  the  key  of  mI/*  thrown  into 
the  bottomless  pit,  by  the  recital  of  the  joys,  the  sorrows,  and  the  tr^ 
umphs  of  those  who  move  around  and  among  them,  then  will  my  aim 
be  reached,  and  my  purpose  ennobled. 
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Are  diB  tides  »hkfa  follow  trntha  or  fletiona  T  Let  mj  dnmatu 
ptrtona  declare  thenMrires  an'  they  will.  Aa  for  me,  1  will  retpect  theit 
incognito,  and  leave  it  to  jou,  oh,  public !  to  lose  younelves  ia  con- 
jectorea  on  the  aobject,  ahonld  Tour  curiosity  demand  each  «  aacriGce. 
And  DOW  the  prologue  is  ended — the  acton  at  their  pasts — the  pW  ia 
icadj  to  eommenee,  and  the  cortain  rises  upon  the  first  act — oh,  pUa- 


Sbi  could  not  tell  I  Sitting  on  a  little  trunk,  a  deep  bonnet  almost 
coDcealiog  her  fac«,  her  hands  clasped  together,  her  head  bowed  down. 
Tbe  ribbons  ia  her  bonnet,  her  cloak,  her  dreia — black.  A  child— 4 
mere  child — &lane  in  that  vast  Babel,  helpless  and  bewildered  1  Who 
were  her  friends  ? — where  was  her  home  ? — conid  she  not  tell  ? 

It  was  a  Norember  morning,  and  fire  o'clock.  A  thick,  chilling 
London  fog  occupied  the  platform  of  the  railnay  station.  The  frosted 
night-tnun  had  disgoiged  its  l&st  passenger,  the  engine  had  sent  forth 
its  list  scream ;  the  din,  the  clamour,  the  confusion  of  tongues,  the 
rattling  of  cabs,  the  echoes  of  horses'  feet,  had  died  away,  and  I,  after 
a  prolonged  wrangle  with  a  perterse  porter,  who  would  truadle  off  a 
porlioo  of  ray  luggage  to  the  parcel-office,  had  res  cued  my  property,  and 
«u  about  to  take  my  departure.  I  passed  close  by  the  soUtary  child. 
Compassion,  I  trust,  rather  than  curiosity,  prompted  the  inquiry — 

"  Why  are  yon  here  all  alone  1  Everyone  else  has  gone.  Hare  jon 
00  one  to  meet  you  here  ? — where  are  you  going  to  ?  " 

"  I  cauQot  tell." 

I  had  to  bend  down  Tcrylow  to  catch  her  quavering  reply,  and  could 
hur  the  heating  of  her  heart  more  distinctly  than  her  words. 

"Where  are  your  friends — your  papa — mammal" 

"Mamma!  oh,  mamma!" 

Her  head  fell  down  upon  her  hands,  and  she  burst  into  an  agony  of 
sobs.    This  would  never  do.     I  took  her  thin,  cold  hand. 

"  Can  you  tell  me  anything  about  yourself,  my  dear  child  7  or  if  yoa 
have  any  letter  or  direction  with  you  which  can  give  me  any  information 
u  to  your  destination,  let  me  see  it,  and  I  will  not  leave  you  until  I 
place  you  safely  with  your  friends." 

She  looked  up  quickly,  aa  if  I  had  suggested  an  idea  to  her,  and  for 
the  first  time  I  saw  her  face.  There  was  gratitude  in  the  large  soft 
eyes,  but  she  did  not  speak — she  merely  opened  her  cloak,  and  turned 
ue  lining  towards  me ;  and,  pinned  ther^  I  saw  a  card  on  wliich  I 
read  these  words — 

"MiBfl  Hester  Mastxrton, 
"  Passenger. 
"  To  Mrs.  Brinston'a  Academy, 

«  H— ■ ",  near  London." 
This  somewhat  original  label  was  quite  enoughfor  me.  In  less  than 
five  minutes  I  was  rattling  in  a  cab  through  the  dreary  streets,  with  the 
little  girVs  hand  fast  in  mine;  and  seTCn  o'clock  had  not  chimed  from 
'he  tower  of  St.  Clemtnt  Danes,  when  I  was  informed  by  the  landlady 
Of  my  lodgings  that  she  "had  put  the  poor  little  dear,  with  her  own 
ands,  into  her  own  bed,  and  that  she  was  sleeping  like  a  lamb." 

Google 


16C  TEHPCHtA. 

What  a  mere  scrap  she  appeared  to  be,  vrhrai,  some  honn  after,  ibe 
entered  my  room  ! 

"  Nearly  twelve,"  whispered  my  Inndlady ;  "  hot  who  would  beliew 
itf  Why,  she's  not  up  to  my  Fanny's  shoulder,  and  she's  not  ten  yet. 
And,"  added  the  good  woman,  "when  I  look  at  such  a  tiny  one,  ud 
think  of  alt  the  sonoir  she  must  have  gone  through,  my  heart  warmi 
to  her  as  if  she  were  my  own  child." 

And  who  could  look  at  her  and  not  feel  deeply  interested?  The 
infantine  figure,  so  slight  and  fragile — the  thin  face,  so  pale  and  tear- 
furrowed — the  expressive  eyes,  so  full  of  sorrow  I  Hani  most  have 
been  the  destiny  tpat  thmst  such  a  little  one  forth  alone  on  the  Wilder- 
ness of  Life  I 

She  was  quite  self-possessed  now,  and  freely,  and  with  much  intelli- 
gence, told  me  all  she  knew  ahont  herself. 

She  came  from  the  far  West  of  Ireland.  Papa,  mamma,  henelf,  and 
baby,  had  lived  there  hy  the  side  of  a  large  lake. 

''  Last  spring  baby  became  very  sick,  and  mamma  and  I  never  left 
faim  for  many  days  and  nights  ;  but  we  could  not  cure  him,  andhe<Ued. 
Mamma  fretted  greatly,  oh  I  so  very  much  after  him,  and  never  slept 
at  night,  but  kept  awake,  crying.  And  she  nerer  was  very  strong,  bat 
after  baby  died  she  became  so  weak,  and  thin,  and  pale  ;  and  then  she 
got  a  hard,  nasty  cough,  that  never  lefl  her,  and  that  pained  her  dread- 
lully.  And  at  last  she  was  so  ill  that  she  could  ecarcely  walk  aboat; 
but  in  the  fine,  sunny  mornings  she  would  creep  to  the  large  sycamore- 
tree  close  to  the  door,  and  sit  there  for  hours  with  me,  not  saying  taj' 
thing,  but  atroking  my  hair  and  looking  in  my  face.  The  doctor  came 
aeveral  rimes  to  see  her,  and  was  very  kind ;  but  I  know  he  thought  her 
rery  ill,  for  I  saw  him  one  day  shaking  his  head  as  he  went  down  tbe 
lane  from  the  house.  And  soon  she  was  not  able  to  sit  under  tbe  big 
tree  any  longer,  and  was  obliged  to  stay  in  bed  all  the  day.  Am 
I  don't  know  how  it  was,  hut  all  the  nice  things  we  bad  about  toe  honM 
aeemed  to  go  away  one  by  one ;  and  when  mamma  used  to  ask  for 
something  that  she  thought  would  do  her  good,  papa  need  to  Bay  tbit 
he  could  not  get  it  for  her — that  he  had  nothing ;  and  then  he  tued  to 
took  very  cross,  and  go  out  of  the  house,  and  bang  the  door  sAer 
faim,  and  we  would  not  see  him  again  fbr  a  long  while.  I  don't  kno* 
what  I  could  have  done,  but  for  tbe  kind  ladies  at  the  Castle.  Ohl 
they  were  so  very  kind !  When  they  heard  she  was  ao  ill,  they  csme 
every  day  to  see  her,  and  brought  such  nice  things — fruit,  and  wine^ 
and  jellies,  and  evei^thing  they  thought  she  would  hke  ;  and  they  wonld 
read  out  to  her  dnnng  tlie  day,  and  sit  up  with  her  all  night  when  she 
was  very  ill  and  could  not  sleep.  At  last  she  was  always  very  ill;  and 
one  evening  she  made  a  sign  to  me  to  come  close  to  her,  and  she  pnt 
her  arms  round  me,  and  told  me  she  was  going  away  from  me,  and  said 
many  things  that  will  never  leave  mj  hearL  And  I  cried  ao  mndt 
that  they  took  me  away,  and  I  never  saw  her  alive  again.  Oh! 
mammal  mammal  " 

Faithful  little  heart !     How  fondly  it  clung  to  that  one  name. 

My  landlady  here  took  the  child  tenderly  in  her  arms.  "Poor 
lamb,"  she  said,  "yoa  have  had  too  much  sorrow — you  shall  not 
speak  of  it  any  more  now."  And  she  carried  her  away  to  her  own 
apartments. 
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Tbfl  Iiirtoi7  of  my  intemting  little  protigi  will  be  made  more  intelU' 
gible  by  the  Darration  here  of  such  additional  particulars  comiected  with 
it  M  ilie  was  able  to  give  me,  as  we  went  together  on  the  following 

iDwoing  in  ■  cab  to  H .    Other  drcum  stances,  here  mentioned 

became  known  to  me  at  a  lubseqnent  period. 

Her  parents  were  both  very  respectably  connected.  Her  father  was 
the  son  of  a  cadet  of  an  old  but  decaying  family  in  the  south  of  Ireland, 
tod  who,  on  a  hundred  acres  of  higl^y-rented  land,  endeavoured  to 
maintain  the  pretensions  and  position  of  the  high-born  gentleman. 
Toong  HastertOD  was,  therefore,  educated  for  the  arduous  profession 
of  the  gun  and  saddle,  and  with  such  success,  that  at  twenty  he  was  the 
bntsbot  and  the  m<nt  daring  rider  in  the  connty.  Atfive-and-twenty  be 
(nu^  against  her  parents'  wishes)  married  the  only  child  of  the  Rector 
of  the  parish,  and  with  her  portion  of  j£I,0O0,  purchased  the  interest  in 
a  small  bouse  and  farm,  and  betook  himself  to  the  congenial  pnrsuit  of 
breeding  snd  rearing  horsesi  But  bis  success  was  not  equal  to  his 
skill.  No  man  was  a  better  judge  of  a  horse,  no  man  knew  better  how 
to  boy  or  sell  one,  and  no  man  could  hare  been  more  energetic  or  indus- 
trious, and  yet  to  no  man  did  eouine  propensities  prove  more  dis- ' 
iitrous — half  his  foals  proved  wortnless  weeds,  and  those  that  showed 
any  promise  either  broke  their  backs  in  training,  or  their  knees  when 
just  fit  fpi'  market.  Masterton  abandoned  horses  as  a  means  of  hvelihood, 
aid  ^oted  hia  ene^es  to  agriculture,  but  ill-luck  still  pursued  him. 
He  might  sow  good  com  and  sonnd  potatoes,  but  be  always  reaped  the 
vhtriwind.  Nothing  could  go  well  with  him — work,  toil,  struggle  as  he 
■night,  eveiything  he  touched  turned  to  chaff,  every  step  he  took  was 
on  the  road  to  ruin.  He  was  fast  approaching  ibe  desperation  of 
iniolTent  tenancy,  when  the  Gordisn-knot  of  his  diflicultiea  was  at  once 
Kvered  by  hia  acceptance  of  a  bill  of  ^£800  for  the  head  of  his  house, 
bis  eldest  cousin,  already  in  the  maelstrom  of  the  Incumbered  Estates 
Court,  This,  of  course,  was  decisive.  The  sheriff  and  the  Insolvent 
Contt  speedily  followed,  and  in  a  few  months  Masterton  was  a  beggar. 
His  father-in'law  was  dead,  leaving  his  widow  but  poorly  provided  for, 
(ad  but  little  could  be  expected  from  her ;  but  she  did  all  she  could, 
ud  the  result  was,  tbst  Masterton  was  enabled  to  retire  to  a  small  farm 
on  the  shores  of  Loughlouan.  But  here,  too,  his  evil  genius  followed 
bim  ;  twenty  acres  is  not  an  extensive  area  on  which  to  support  a  wife 
aod  family  in  comfort.  To  one  bom  in  the  rsnk  of  a  geutleman  it  was 
impossible ;  and  when  Hester's  mother  died,  Masterton  was  again  a 
brjgsr  and  a  desperate  man,  and  gladly  availed  himself  of  a  proposal 
made  to  him  by  Mrs.  Bramwell  (wife  of  the  proprietor  of  Loughlonan 
Cutle),  that  the  little  girl  should  be  consigned  to  her  care. 

The  nun  had  seen  better  days.  Nor  had  he,  perhaps,  been  always  a 
brute,  but  disappointment  and  reverses  had  made  him  so;  and  what- 
"er  tender  or  even  natural  feelings  he  once  might  have  possessed,  bad 
loDg  since  been  crushed  and  obliterated.  If  separation  from  his  only 
child  was  not  to  him  a,  positive  relief,  it  was,  at  least,  a  matter  of  supreme 
indifference.  As  soon  as  possible,  therefore,  after  his  wife's  death,  he 
tOQ^erted  tha  few  effects  that  still  remained  to  him  into  money,  and 
took  hb  departure  for  America.  Nothing  has  ever  been  heard  of  him 
since, 

But  He  who  tempera  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb  raised  up  frienda  for 

Google 


IfiS  TBUPOfiA. 

the  little  orphan.  Mrs.  Bramwell  took  her  not  only  to  h»  hoio«  Irat 
to  her  heart,  and  Isnsbed  all  r  mother's  tenderness  upon  her,  a  syni- 
Uathv  which  went  direct  to  the  sorrowing,  loving  heart  of  the  forlorn  one. 
But  Mrs.  Bramwdl,  who  was  aa  judicious  as  she  was  kind,  and  ronscioui 
that  much  of  her  little  prot^gfi'a  happioesa  and  success  in  after-life 
depended  upon  receiving  such  an  education  as  would  enable  her  to  buffet 
bravely  and  independently  against  the  unkind  waves  of  life,  resolved 
to  place  her,  as  soon  aS  Uie  first  most  poignant  grief  hsd  suhsided,  la 
ih>me  establishment  where,  Under  a  ktnit  and  Christian  discipline,  sh« 
might  be  fitted,  on  emerging,  to  undertalte  the  duties  of  a  gOTemeiS. 
For  ft  long  time  her  deep  sense  of  the  responsibility  she  had  accepted 
caused  her  to  slight  the  claims  of  many  ihstitutiona  which  were  brought 
before  her  notice ;  but  when,  at  length,  the  many  and  great  advantage! 
which  Mrs.  Biinston's  academy  offered,  recommended,  as  they  wer<i 
by  the  highest  testimonials,  and,  no  doubt,  the  most  by  moderate  terms, 
made  such  a  favourable  impression  on  Mrs.  Bramwell,  that  she  wrote 
at  once  on  the  subject,  and  received  such  a  satisfactoiT  reply,  that  a 
short  month  after  fouod  Hester  and  her  little  trunk  in  a  Holyheid 
steamer,  both  carefully  labelled  and  invoiced  to  a  friend  of  Mrs.  Bramwell 
in  London,  who  would  meet  her  at  the  station,  and  fbrward  her  from 
thence  to  her  ultimate  deslhiation — Mrs.  Brinston's  academy.  A  slip  of 
the  pen,  however,  had  wel-nigh  frustrated  all  her  benevolent  intentions. 
Mrs.  Bramwell  had  named  Thursday  as  that  upon  wliich  her  prolegf 
should  he  met,  and  she  arrived  on  Wednesday  ;  and  thus  it  was  that  I 
found  her,  bewildered  and  alone,  sitting  on  her  little  trunk  on  the  plat- 
form of  the  railwav-station. 

To  one  deafened  by  the  roar,  and  stifled  by  the  fog  of  London,  how 

delightful  is  the  quiet  little  village  of  H ,  even  on  a  November  day. 

The  trees,  indeed,  are  leafless,  and  the  fields  bare  and  bleak  ;  but  the 
dingy  pall  of  London  smoke  hangs  not  on  thetu.  The  air  is  sharp  and 
nippmg,  but  still  it  is  air,  fresh,  and  untainted,  and  invigorating — air 
bach  as  the  pallid  citizen  has  never  breathed.  The  sun  glares  not 
bullen  or  jaundiced  here,  but,  wintry  though  he  hi,  sparkles  witli 
dazzling  brilliancy  on  the  gossamer  hoar-frost,  which  glistens  ou  every 
bough  and  spray,  along  that  charming,  quiet,  out-of-the-way  little  lane, 
that  we  have  just  turned  into.  We  pursue  its  serpentine  course,  until 
we  reach  a  green-gate,  opening  on  the  smoothest  of  avenues  leading  to 
the  neatest  of  Elizabethan  villas. 

What  a  picture  of  cheerful  comfort  it  presented !  nestling  so  cosily 
Among  evergreens,  covered  so  warmly  with  pyrocanthus,  whose  ruddy 
berries  blazed  upon  the  wall — bow  symmetrical,  lightsome,  and  unpre- 
tending— how  happily  placed,  amid  smiling  landscape  and  majestic  wood- 
land. Pity  that  the  wall  round  the  long,  narrow  garden  in  the  rear 
was  so  very  high — but  for  it,  one  Would  have  wished  to  erase  "Arbutc* 
GkoVe"  IVom  the  posts  of  the  green  gate,  and  paint  "Happy  Borne" 
there  instead. 

The  interior,  too,  was  very  bright.  Bright  blaze  fVom  the  plenteous 
lire,  bright  carpet  on  the  floor,  bright  lustre  in  the  mirrors,  bright  paper 
On  thb  walls,  and  the  brightest  of  bright  smiles  on  Mrs.  Brinston's  reiy 
bright,  but  somewhat  angular  features.  There  was  no  atmosphere  of 
school  about  her,  or  in  the  room.  No  dreary  globes  in  the  conieA,  no 
itaonaler  atlases  on  the  walls.    A  sleek  cat  pnrm  npon  the  hekith-ruj : 
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in'  emiHj  tixA  efaild,  of  aboat  ten  ot  elereti,  fonogcd  ewnAmiy  betlda 
it    Everything  wu  Ter7,  oh  !   lo  very  like  "  Hmppy  Home." 

The  tenderneis  with  which  the  lady  foadled,  ■nd  the  warmth  with 
which  the  child  embraced  poor  Hnter,  quite  won  mj  heart.  And  when 
itn.  Brinatoii,  after  my  explanation  of  the  circumstances  that  caused 
Inj  iqipearanca  there,  said  in  a  gentle,  feeling  tone — "You  ha«* 
bem  very  kind,  ^r{  but  I  am  qoite  certain  that  you  will  not  require 
u  Btmlog^  for  any  inoonfenience  yon  may  have  heen  put  to  i  one 
who  naa  acted  as  you  hate  done,  will  never  regret  having  extended 
Christian  Qropathr  to  a  motherless  child" — there  was  something 
so  real,  BO  heartfelt  in  her  voice,  I  felt  convinced  that  in  Mrsi 
Brinston  the  little  girl  would  find  a  second  mother,  aUd  that  everything 
would  go  well  with  heh 

I  rose  to  take  my  departure. 

"  I  very  much  wish,"  said  the  lady,  "  that  I  could  introduce  you  to 
the  rest  of  my  yoting  people  ;  but  to-dav  is  a  half-holiday,  and  I  have 
seat  theta  to  htmble  in  the  woods,  with  the  exception  of  this  little  on^ 
my  daughter  Emily,  who  wtmttt  stay  at  home  with  mamma.  But  if 
JM  ihoald  again  paas  in  the  direction  of  Arhutna  Orove,  I  trust  that 
joa  will  iavDur  na  with  a  call,  and  I  will  then  feel  great  pleasure  in 
making  yon  acmiainted  with  all  the  mysteries  of  our  eatablishment.  In 
the  meantime  allow  me  to  present  yon  with  one  of  onr  prospectusea." 

I  read  it  in  the  oab  aa  I  drove  towarda  town.    It  ran  as  follows  i — 

"  Mn.  Brinston  receives  twelve  young  ladies,  to  be  edncated  with  ber  own 
dsughters.  It  is  her  aniioiu  hope  that  these  tender  pUots,  entrusted  to  bw 
csre,  may  be  early  led  (by  the  grace  of  God)  to  feel  the  deep  importance  of 
ntd  TeL^on,  and  that  the  couna  of  instruction  pursued  may  tend  to 
ttrengtben  the  mind,  and  to  form  the  character  and  manners  of  the  future 
elegant  and  accomplished  gentlewoman.  Mrs.  BHoiton  has  been  partly 
tduealed  on  the  Ckintinent.  Fiench  ia  constantly  Ipoken  by  her  yoDDg 
ftiends,  and  professors  attend  to  give  instraction  in  the  Latin,  Greek,  French, 
Oermad.  and  Italian  languages.  jThe  harp,  pianoforte,  singing,  draw- 
ing, ind  flower-painting  are  cultivated  as  delighlful  sonrcea  of  pleaBure  and 
snaaement,  and  the  houra  of  recreation  aie  varied  by  many  little  and  instruc- 
tive pursnita.  Befereoce  to  parents  of  pupils,  and  many  Christian  friends. 
Temu,  eighteen  guineas  a-year,  with  extras  to  the  extent  of  seven  guineas 
more." 

Well,  It  is  raarvelloiu,  I  mntttred,  after  I  had  pemaed  the  proSpectna ; 
it  ia  quite  Uke  a  faiiy  tale.  A  poor  woman  dies;  her  worthless  husband 
Tung  awav  ;  a  little  child  is  left  alone  in  the  world's  great  Wilderness  ; 
a  bdv  adopts  her  (that  is  not  so  vnmderflil,  there  sn  always  kind 
l>Mnle  ready  to  do  that  sort  of  thing),  but  that  a  cultivated  lady,  « 
total  stranger,  should  undertake  her  education,  in  one  of  the  moat 
'^lanniDg  of  suburban  villas,  and  surround  her  with  every  comfort, 
IsTish  all  a  mother's  tenderness  npon  her,  bring  her  up  with  her  own 
cbildnn,  and  all  for  eighteen  pounds  a-year,  is,  indeed,  amasingl  Ahl 
luppyBDriand!  Plumeyouraelf  asyoumay  npon  your  valour,  wealth, 
uidboaniSess  sway.your  proudest  boast  will  ever  be,  that  to  all  mankind 
you  can  make  the  confident  appeal  — 

'  "  Vbea  saw  w«  thee  an  hnngerad,  at  aAhst,  w  a  strangart  or  nakedt  or 
Kk,  n  ia  pawn,  attd  didiwtministw  unto  thtef" 
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And  manr  a  tiiM  and  oft,  in  the  ancceeding  eigbtMH  nontlia,  had  I 
caoae  to  f<eel  how  England's  aoni,  and  still  more  EngUnd'a  daughters, 
waited  not  for  misery  to  come  to  their  doors,  bnt  with  eager  sympathy 
ptinned  it  to  ita  moat  DninTitinK  haaota,  and  grappled  with  it  there 
in  ita  most  loatbaome  fbrms.  Seustopol  1  Scatari! — sad  memorials  of 
anfifering  and  death  1  still  round  yonr  arcair  walls  wilt  horer  an  eternal 
halo  —  the  halo  of  woman's  sympathy,  and  woman'a  love ! 

The  war  was  at  length  brought  to  a  conclosion.  I  cannot  say  that  t 
thoQght  the  termination  aatisfactoiy,  for  the  Tnrkish  Contingent,  in 
which  I  held  a  commianon,  was  snmmahly  disbanded,  and  I,  in  common 
with  many  othen  similarly  drcaDutanced,  was  reduced  to  ihs  nnprofiU 
able  oocupatioo  of  daily  faiesi^ng  the  Horse-Oaards  with  appHcationt 
for  further  en^loyment  in  any  part  of  the  globe,  or  in  any  capacity 
whatsoever.  We  were  not  left  umg  in  aospense ;  onr  cases  were  Tcry 
speedily  disposed  of. 

"  What  are  your  claims  gronnded  on  I  Yonr  serrices  were  only  ten^ 
porary,  your  pay  most  Ubenl,  snd  yon  never  were  called  npon  to  take 
an  active  part  in  the  war.     We  owe  yon  nothing," 

Tea  i  it  vras  quite  true.  We  never  had  been  called  upon  to  do  any- 
thing. Perhaps  it  was  intended  that  we  never  should,  and  that  we 
were  merely  embodied  in  order  to  give  a  substance  of  reality  and  heart- 
iness to  a  contest  devoid  of  purpose  and  of  vigour.  Such  anarliog 
thoughts  as  these  were  mine  on  the  morning  following  the  rejection  m 
my  application.  Sullenly  did  I  eat  my  breakfast,  and  apitefully  did  I 
run  my  eye  over  the  columns  of  the  Timet,  in  the  hope  that  the  Turkish 
Contingent  might  have  found  an  advocate  in  that  formidable  journal ; 
but  I  found  no  consolation  there — nothing  met  my  eye  but  assurances 
of  peace  snd  military  reductions.  In  despair  I  betook  myself  to  the 
studv  of  the  advertisements,  and  my  attention  was  at  once  arrested  by  one 

headed,  "  Education  at  H ,"  and  which  went  on  to  aay  tha^ 

*'  Mrs,  Briston  receives  twelve  young  ladies " 

"Hallol"  Icried,  " this  is  the  prospectus  turned  into  an  advertiae- 
ment.  What  a  selfish  bmte  I  am  I  1  bad  nearly  forgotten  my  little 
acquaintance  of  the  railway-station  ;  however,  I  will  atone  for  my  select 
'  r  ^iog  out  to  H at  once.     Poor  little  Hester,  I  feel  under  etenial 

iligations  to  you  ;  a  visit  to  you  will  help  to  expel  the  legion  of  bias 
devUs  that  have  taken  possession  of  me."  And  so,  tossing  the  Tiatt 
uiie,  I  rang  for  a  cab,  and  in  a  few  moments  was  on  my  way  to 
Arbotus  Grove. 

On  that  sultry  June  day,  how  grateful  was  the  cool,  delidoua  shade 
of  the  quiet  little  lane,  now  so  green  and  fragrant.  How  exquisitely 
bome-like  did  the  graceful  villa  appear,  nestling  luxuriously  among  brit- 
liant  foliage  and  perfumed  flowers ;  how  gloriously  streamed  the  golden 
light  through  the  open  windows  of  that  sunny  apartment,  where  Mrs. 
Brinston  received  me  with  a  most  beaming  welcome  I 

A  pensive  shade  crossed  her  brow  when  I  inquired  for  little  Heater. 

"  Poor  dear  child,"  she  replied,  "  she  has  been  sUghtly  indi^wsed  for 
the  last  few  days.  A  feverish  cold  attended  hy  no  abrming  symptoms; 
but  still  I  have  thought  it  advisable  to  keep  her  in  her  room  for 
a  few  days.  I  may  perhaps  be  over  cautious  about  her ;  bnt  she  ii 
dear  to  me.  sir,  and  I  feel  more  anxious  for  the  welfare  of  this  n 
less  child  than  if  she  were  one  of  my  own  children.". 
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Before  1  could  reply  the  door  of  the  ipartment  vu  flung:  open,  aod 
a  middle-aged  gentlesuu,  in  a  state  of  grut  excitement,  burst  into  the 
mom. 

"Hu  tlw  little  giri,  baa  Miaa  Maatertoaanj  Aienda!"  he  asked 
abroptlr- 

"Sirl"  exdaimed  Hrs.  BrinstoD,and  ahenwefrom  her  chair  and 
drew  heraelf  np  with  great  digni^. 

"  Has  the  poor  cQnld  any  friends  ?  any  frimdf"  he  repeated  vehe- 
mently. 

"  I  cannot  say  that  I  am  a  very  intimate  acqnaintance  of  Miu  Mas- 
terton'i,"  I  interposed  ;  for  Mrs.  Brinston  seemed  quite  taken  aback 
by  the  impetnoshy  of  the  new  comer,  "  but  I  think  1  may  call  myself 
bnr  friend ;  in  fact.  I  have  come  here  to-day  to  see  her." 

"  Thank  Ood  I  "  he  exclaimed,  eagerly,  as  he  seised  my  hand  and 

Id  it  ti^htlT  in  hi  "   ' 

the  child  is  dying." 

I  started  back. 

most  be  some  mistake  I  Von  assured  me,  madam)"  I  added,  taming  to 
Hrs.  Brinston,  "  that  she  was  but  slightly  indisposed — a  trifling  cold, 
yon  said." 

"  Slightly  indisposed  ! — trifling  cold  ! — she  told  yon  so  7  I  thonght  as 
much ;  I  see  it  all  now  Sir,  I  am  a  medical  man,  called  in  here  to-day 
for  the  first  time — but  too  late,  sir,  too  late — the  child  is  in  a  hopeless 
consnmDtion,  superinduced,  sir,  superinduced,  I  say,  madam,  by  cruelty 
and  neglect." 

"Dr.  Fraser,"  replied  Mrs.  Brinston,  in  a  firm,  measured  voice,  though 
her  cheek  was  livia  and  her  lip  trembled,  "  I  mil  not  submit  to  be  in- 
sulted in  my  own  house.  The  child,  I  affirm,  is  not  dangerously  ill,  and 
as  for  your  unprovoked  and  unmanly  charge  against  me  of  cruelly  and 
select,  my  character  is  too  well  established  to  be  in  any  way  affected 
by  so  monstroos  an  occnsalian,     I  can  confidently  appeal  to  parents  of 

pupils  and  many  Christian  friends  " -^the  words  of  the  adverrise- 

ment). 

"  Christian  friends  ! "  interrupted  Dr.  Fraser,  with  ratting  contempt ; 
"  let  US  rather  appeal  to  the  evidence  of  our  own  senses.  Yon  came, 
air,  to  visit  this  poor  child  ;  come  with  me  and  yon  shall  see  her,  and 
form  your  own  opinions  as  to  the  ordinary  symptoms  of  slight  indis- 
position." 
,    The  woman's  self-possession  forsook  her. 

"  He  shall  not  go  I  she  exclaimed,  furiously  ;  "thisia  splot!  a  vile 
conspiracy  to  rain  a  defenceless  woman,  but  it  shall  not  succeed  ;  thia 
ia  my  bouse,  and  no  one  shall  intrude  here  against  my  will," 

"  A  house  ceases  to  be  a  protection  when  the  owner  ceases  to  be 
innocent,"  was  the  stern  reply.  "  This  gentleman  thall  see  the  child, 
sad  yon,  too,  shall  accompany  us." 

She  dared  like  a  tigress  at  him,  but  ofiered  no  Airther  opporition 
—-his  (uterminarion  hod  cowed  her.  Perhaps,  too,  ahe  was  conscious 
that  she  had  gone  too  far,  and  was  anxious  to  remove  the  unfavourable 
impression  created  by  her  outburst  of  temper.  So  she  merely  sud, 
with  well  assumed  composure — 

"Terr  well,  sir,  I  am  quite  wiUing  to  accompany  yon." 

Hu  aMtor  tod  the  way  down  «  h>og  passage,  to  the  foot  of  a  narrow 
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stdrcasa.  We  uMndsd  it,  lad  entned  &  emiU  diagy  badraon,  wf 
difitnent  IWnn  the  brigitt  dniwiiig<room  knd  nnjlitig  exterior  of  Aitmtiu 
Grove  ;  but  still  part  and  portion  of  it — tbongh  the  warm  Banshine  ud 
perfamfid  breeiet  never  penetrsted  here.  Lo«,  namiw,  ilMighted,  bare, 
and  comfortlesB,  a  squalid  disoial  garret.  On  a  ricketty  bed  in  tha 
oomer  lay  tbe  little  girl.  I  went  over  to  her  aide,  bat  ihe  did  not 
appear  to  recognise  me,  or  indeed  to  be  OHudoai  of  omr  entry,  until  Z 
bMt  down  to  ber,  and  said — 

"  Don't  yon  remember  tbe  nulway-station,  «nd  Captain  Romney  T  " 


into  my  ftce,  witb  bar  Urge  eyea  (ao  startlingly  large  and  Inatroa*  now),  '■ 
and  tben,  auddenly  aeinng  my  arm  with  both  her  hands,  gupad  with 
convulsive  energy — 

"  Take  ma  1  oh !  take  me  to  mamma." 

"  Heater,  my  dear,  oompoae  yonrself,"  wfaiaed  a  ¥oice  behind  me. 

The  child  threw  a  terrified  glance  round  the  room,  and  at  her  tj» 
fiill  on  Mrs.  Briniton  standing  in  the  door-way,  ahe  gave  a  little  cry,  aa 
if  aba  had  been  delected  in  a  guilty  act,  and  began  to  tremble  violently, 
I  pasaed  my  arm  round  her,  and  whispered  to  her  that  she  need  not 
fear.  She  looked  up  gratefully,  but  still  continued  to  sbodder  and 
tremble,  nntil  aaiied  by  a  violent  and  protracted  apaain  of  coughing, 
which  did  not  ceaaa  nntil  nature  was  completely  exhausted,  and  the 
child  lay  back  motionleaa,  almost  lifeleai,  in  my  anna. 

Suffering,  misaryi  and  pain,  in  every  form,  death  in  everyLahapa,  I 
had  often  seen,  but  never  anything  like  this — never  anything  ao  pitiable 
aa  Uiat  poor  ehild,  aa  she  lay  witbin  my  arms.  Her  eyes  closed,  her 
forehead  damp,  and  blood-tinged  froth  ooiing  from  her  lips,  her  hnir' 
matted,  her  cheek  annken,  her  whole  frame  perfectly  fleshless,  berpoor 
bands,  arms,  and  shoulders  covered  with  livid  blue  marks,  and  festering 
sores.     My  iodignatioo  burst  forth — 

"  Wretch  1"  I  nclaimed,  "is  this  yonr  Christian  sympathy  for  • 
motherless  child  7 "    (Her  own  words  recurring  to  my  mind) 

"Sympathy,"  hissed  the  woman,  audaciously — "sympathy  for  a. 
beMtf'sbrat'r' 

She  folded  her  anna,  and  braked  at  me  defiantly.  Thns  ffni^ 
Moksnna  the  veil  aside,  aa  he  boastfully  displayed  binsdf  In  hia  natirt 
deibnnity  to  the  abuddering  ZeUk»— 

"  Ha  I  hs  I  and  so,  food  thing,  dion  thoagbt'at  all  true, 
Acd  that  I  lore  mankind  ?     I  do — I  do- 
As  victima  love  them.     As  tlie  sea-dog  doats 
Upon  the  smnll,  iveet  |Vy  that  round  lint  floats; 
Or,  M  the-Nile  bird  lovei  the  Blime  that  givoB 
That  rank  and  venomous  food  on  which  ^  lives." 

"  And  it  is  all  very  well!"  she  added,  in  a  brasen  tone  that  contrasted 
Ibrdbly  with  the  silky  accents  of  half-an-bonr  before,  "tt  is  all  very 
well  to  attribute  her  delicacy  to  my  treatment  of  her  t  but  it  will  not  io, 
sir,  yon  know  it  will  not.  Did  not  you,  yourself,  tell  me  tbat  her 
mother  died  of  consumption  ?  And  was  she  anytluag  but  akin  and 
bone  the  first  day  you  brought  her  here  T     Answer  me  that,  air  t 

"  Were  these  always  skin  and  bone  f  did  their  mothers  die  of  C0&< 
BUDptionT"— oied  tha  iffipetooBg  doctor,  whc^  nnpammd  I7  au^  ii44 
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yt  ih»  nxa»  t  ftv  mttmnU  prerioiuly,  mi  bow  ijipcmd  draggiiig 
mth  him  two  iqnitlid,  itarved-looluiig  children.  "  Tbete  tat  fiironnbia 
ipecinieDa  of  yoor  mother^  cue  I  Uyou  wint  aoy  more,  I  can  bring ^oa 
■  doKu  inch  euiuplei  from  ths  next  room.  Then  tbey  m,  sir,  in  a 
deo  more  atifling  than  the  bol«  of  Calcutta.  I  took  tbeie  two  at  no- 
dom.  Now  sprak  np.  mj  child ;  doo't  be  afraid — no  one  ahall  but 
yon.  Tell  nu  how  aie  yoa  tie«t«l  hen  —  what  do  joa  gat  to 
«»t?" 

The  cbild  addreased  i^wned  her  lipi.  aa  if  abont  to  aniwer ;  but 
ntchiu  lin.  Snnaton'a  eye  itopped  abort,  and  began  to  whimper, 
Hie  outer  little  girl  was  a  new  comer,  and  her  spirit  waa  not,  aa  jttt 
attcrir  cnubed,  »  she  replied,  atuidily — 

"  We  get  Ttry  little  ta  est — eome  daja  nothing  i  and  if  wa  cry  when 
«■  an  haogijr,  we  are  beaten." 

"It  U  falac  all  falie,"  cried  the  woman,  clenching  her  band  at  the 
little  ipeaker.  "Hat  you  little  minx,  I  will  punish  yon  well  for 
thill  And  aa  fbr  jou,  airi  and  youc  worthy  eompanion,  I  defy  Ton 
both!" 

"  Be  it  BO,  then,"  aaid  the  doctor  warmly — "  be  it  ao  I  I  accept  tha 
ehallnge.  In  ten  minutei  I  leaTa  this  bonie,  bnt  not  alone,  madam  t 
time  c^dren  "  (*he  atarted)  "  tbeae  children  aball  accompany  me.'' 
He  drew  me  aside,  and  said  in  a  low  voice — "  We  will  remore  that 
poor  thing,  too.  It  will  not  injore  but  rather  do  her  good.  Her  mind 
is  eren  more  saveirly  afiiected  than  her  body ;  and  bat  for  these,"  and 
he  poioted  to  the  bloodstains  on  her  lips,  "  I  would  still  hope.  £s* 
npc  frora  this  Slaughter-house  wUl,  at  least,  relieve  her.  Stay  hera 
>ith  her.  and  I  will  go  and  make  all  necesasry  arrangementa." 

These  wer«  soon  made,  and  we  left  the  bouse,  taking  with  ns  little 
Hester  and  the  other  two  ehildreo.  Mra.  Brinston  offered  no  resist, 
uce  to  our  departure.  She  saw  that  eaposure  waa  ioeritable,  and  that 
■a  suumptjon  of  iu difference,  if  not  of  eagemeas,  to  meet  the  accoaation, 
wu  the  best  course  the  could  adopt. 

"This  is  all  moat  horrible,"  I  observed,  as  we  drove  towards  town. 
"In  this  century  can  such  thinn  be,  and  almost  withb  the  sound 
q(  Bow-BelU7  It  is  enough  to  fthtke  all  faith — to  make  one  beliere  that 
tKrytbiog  we  bara  been  acpttstomed  to  admirs  as  good,  benerolent,  or 
disinterested,  ii  nothing  but  aswindle  and  a  fraud." 

"  But  it  ia  not  ao,  sir :  it  is  not  so ;  far  from  it ;  it  is  beeause  this 
land  orerflows  with  genuine  diarity  and  good  works,  that  monsters  anch 
s*  that  woman  exisL  It  ia  the  universality  of  noble- beartedneas  that 
enables  harpies  like  her  to  flourish  undetected.  If  England  were  not 
ddugcd,  sir,  with  benevolence,  monstrous,  impudent  impositions,  such 
u  t^se,  could  never  be  attempted.  Fiends,  like  that  woman,  are  weU 
scqnsinted  with  tbe  test — '  To  the  pure  all  things  a,re  pure.'  It  is  one, 
sir,  that  they  have  trei^ured  in  their  bearta,  and  turned  to  most  profit- 
sbla  aoconnt  i  they  trade  upon  it,  flouriah  by  it,  and  owe  the  aeourity 
they  siya«  to  it" 

"  Bnt  lode  at  their  proapectoBes ;  how  about  all  these  testimonials, 
which  are  certainly  genuine  f " 

"  Oh  I  ti  to  their  pro^wetiistti  and  refsrenoes  to  Christian  friends, 
>»d  fSi  tbat  aort  pf  atuff,  it  ia  not  hud,  air,  to  understand  how  that  ia 
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protMtion  of  nmnUted  virtue  and  duriraohted  nee,  M  ikilfoUy  pme^ 
tiaed,  that  it  would  decei«e  the  veiy  elect.  It  doe*  deeeiTe  th«n,  and 
joD  see  the  result.  Think  yon,  that  bat  for  the  eicen  of  nngle. 
minded  people  orer  kn»es,  an  Arbutus  Grore  conld  pouibij  exist  ?" 

"  I  can  uiiderstand,"  I  said,  "  people  being  deceiTed  by  th^  woman. 
I  ms  taken  in  mjself,  but  a  person  mnst  be  tbtj  umple-minded,  indeed, 
wbpse  eyes  would  not  be  opened  by  the  appearance  of  the  children." 

"  No  one  erer  sees  them,  sir.  Yon  start,  but  it  is  a  fact.  They  are 
sot  sent  here,  sir,  to  be  seen,  but  to  be  kept  out  of  the  way.  Nine  oat 
of  ten  of  these  victims  have  neither  father,  nor  mother,  nor  any  one 
else  to  care  for  them :  these,  sir,  are  the  4raifi  and  atraya  of  human  life 
— Btep-cbildren  of  the  world — spots  on  its  brightness,  poison  to  its  do- 
mestic felicity,  Thnut  out  into  the  Wilderness,  relentlessly  thrust 
ont,  sir;  but  no  Hagar  is  with  them — no  aoRd  ministers  relief  but 
the  angel  of  death.  For  such  as  these  are  uie  '  Arbutus  Groves,' 
where  terms  are  low,  vacations  unknown,  and  in  which,  sod  of  vriiieh,  no 
inconvenient  questions  are  asked.  That  aneaking  maid-servint  vohm- 
teeredallaortsof  disclosures  when  she  saw  that  the  game  waa  up  with  her 
mistress.  You  saw  that  wall  of  prison-height  round  the  garden.  Out- 
side that  wall  no  child  ever  went,  abe  said,  except  on  Sundays,  when  they 
were  taken  to  church,  with  double-browu  veils  on,  in  order,  mark  yon  1 
that  their  attention  might  not  be  distracted  by  the  gaie  of  the  congre- 
ntion.  Children  like  that  little  one,  with  friends  who  really  care  for 
tnem,  are  rarely  sent  here.  In  this  case,  genuine  benevolence  unhappily 
foil  into  the  trap  of  designing  hypocrisy ;  hot  it  ia  owing  to  that  very 
circumatance  tlut  this  exposure  has  taken  place.  The  child  was  taken 
seriously  ill  last  Sunday  in  chnrch.  Just  fancy  the  barbarity  of  bring- 
ing her  there  in  her  state !  Mrs.  Brinaton,  alarmed  test  she  should 
be  called  to  account  by  the  lady  whom  she  had  so  long  continued  to 
hoodwink,  sent  for  me.  I  suppose  I  was  selected,  because  I  live  ia  an 
out-of-the-way  part  of  the  town,  and  am  not  known  to  the  world.  She 
thonght  I  was  poor,  and  that,  therefore,  I  would  be  easily  silenced ; 
but  she  mistook  her  man,  as  she  will  find  to  her  cost.  I  wUl  bring  re- 
tributive justice  down  upon  her,  sir.  I  will  expose  the  whole  villanous 
system.  Sir !"  added  the  worthy  doctor  witii  great  earnestness,  "  we 
are  within  a  few  yards  of  my  house,  and  I  have  not  time  to  say  alt  I 
think ;  but  whenever  yon  read  or  hear  of  a  School  where  the  terms  are 
xiGBTEXN  FouNna  per  annum,  and  where  every  accompUshment  is  to 
be  taught,  every  comfort  to  be  provided,  and  which  can  be  vouched  for 
by  Christian  friends,  recall  to  your  mind  the  events  of  this  day,  and 
think  of  these  children,  and  Arbutus  Lodge." 

We  drew  up  at  the  Doctor's  door,  consigned  the  children  to  the 
tender  care  of  Mrs.  Fraser,  and  at  once  proceeded  to  lodge  informtiions 
before  a  magistrate.     The  sequel  is  matter  of  history,  and  need  imty  be 

{;lBncedathere.  Everyone  remembers  their  astonishment  and  incredu- 
ity  when  the  first  startling  mmoors  reached  their  ears — the  sensation  in 
the  police-office,  and  the  favourable  impreoaion  created  there  by  Mrs. 
Brinat<Hi's  gentle  demeanour  and  lady-like  composure — the  reapecUbiUly 
of  the  boil  ofiered  for  her — the  troops  of  sympathising  finenda  that 
thronged  round  her  at  the  toial — the  horror  and  indigution  that  was 
excited,  as  each  dark  secret  of  the  slanghter-hoose  was  dragged  to  li^fat — 
the  shoot  of  honest  iudi^wtion  which  hailed  the  righteous  verdict  el 
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twdn  troe  Englishmeii,  and  the  Btonn  of  exKntion  which  punned  tho 
woman-Send  to  the  place  where  her richly-nierited,  bnt  inadequate  puniih- 
ment  awaited  her.      All  tbcM  things  are  fresh  in  cTcrjone's  recollection. 

Bnt  what  of  tbeTictimf  What  of  poor  little  HesUrf  Shall  we  for  a 
short  time — akal  for  a  verf  short  time — ^jonmej  along  with  her  ?  it  will 
not  be  for  long.  Under  the  skilfal  and  tender  care  of  Dr.  Fraser,  ahe 
made  so  decided  a  rally,  that  I  began  to  entertain  hopes  of  her  perma- 
neat  recovery.  But  the  phyiician  shook  his  head  sadly.  "  It  cannot 
be,"  said  he,  "  the  silver  cord  is  loosed  ;  it  onght  not  to  be — the  yonng 
IwBit  ii  hroken." 

And  so  it  was.  The  spirit  was  completely  cmshed — the  tender  intd- 
Itct  hopelessly  shattered— all  interest  in  lite,  all  hope  had  gone.  Bnt 
ooe  (honght  filled  her  weakened  brain,  but  one  theme  was  on  ber  lips 
— "Take  me,  oh !  take  me,  to  mamma."  The  constant  recnrrence  of  this 
one  idea  made  her  so  restless  and  excitable,  that  I  felt  quite  reliered  by 
the  receipt  of  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Bratnwell  (to  whom  I  had  written  in 
the  first  instance),  beseeching  me  to  bring  the  child  over  to  her,  and 
reproaching  herself  (most  unjustly)  for  not  having  more  faithfully  dis- 
charged the  obligations  she  had  undertaken, 

"Take  her  over  by  all  means,"  said  Dr.  Fraaer;  "it  cannot  posri> 
hly  do  ber  any  harm." 

And  90  it  was  arranged  that  we  should  leave  London  on  the  fallowing 
Satorday,  and  go  by  long-sea  to  Dublin,  as  being  the  least  fatiguing 
node  of  travelling  for  the  little  invalid. 


Hew  cool  are  the  sea^bieeiea  that  mstle  through  the  dense  forest 
of  ship]Hng,  ta  we  tiiread  our  way  down  the  river,  and  escape  from  the 
fi^d  impurities  of  a  London  atmosphere  I  How  ghostly  pale  in  the 
moonhght  towers  the  Sbakspeare  Cliff,  as  we  glide  rapidly  by  the 
twinkling  lishts  of  Dover!  How  gloriously  dawns  the  summer  mom 
onr  "^at  land  of  calm  delights" — England's  garden — "The  Isle  of 
Wight  I "  We  pass  close  by  it — so  close,  that  even  living  objects  are 
distinctly  visible.  Hester  lies  in  my  arms,  looking  towards  the  shore. 
Ve  pass  a  scattered  hamlet,  embosomed  in  trees ;  its  humble  occupant^ 
py  in  Sunday  attire,  are  trooping  towards  the  ivy-covered  church, 
abose  mellow  chimes  float  sweetly  over  the  water,  and  apeak  to  onr 
hrarts  of  peace  even  upon  earth.  They  penetrate  even  the  blighted 
heart — a  warm  flush  rises  to  ber  cheek — 

"Oh  I  lovely — lovely  life!"  she  cries,  and  stretches  ont  her  arma 
towsrds  that  pleasant  land.  At  that  moment  ahe  would  fam  cling  to 
life.  Tea,  poor  Heater,  life  is  there — bnt  not  for  you.  Golden  is  the 
Mashine — fragrant  the  breetes — matchless  the  beauty  of  the  lovely  isle  I 
And  Kfe,  glad  life,  it  there — but  you  are  passing  away. 

And  thus  through  the  snmmer  day  we  skirt  the  southern  shores  of 
Uerrie  England.  Night  finds  us  at  Plymouth,  creeping  under  tall 
■hipping  and  bristling  guns.  At  noon  the  following  day  we  lie  motion- 
Itu  in  the  quiet  waters  of  Falmouth.  At  sunset  we  are  plunging 
through  the  ever-vexed  ocean,  that  chafes  against  the  rugged  headhinds 
of  the  Land's  End.    On  the  succeeding  evening  the  cardial  accents  of 
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an  Irish  greeting  All  kincilj  on  our  ears.  Two  daya  montandn 
enter  upon  the  msged  acenny  of  the  Far  Wnt.  Milea  of  lolilnde  an 
trarened,  tnarked  by  many  a  bleak  bog,  nuaet  moantain,  lake,  tad 
Btream  j  but  by  scarce  a  human  hnbitation,  or  green  field,  or  tree,  bdUE, 
from  the  aummit  of  e.  toilsome  hill,  the  grey  tovera  of  LooghloDU 
Castle  are  seen  rising  {mnidljr  abore  dense  masses  of  dark  fiat. 


On  that  night  all  ia  hnsheil  and  still,  and  ever,  through  the  li)a| 
ailent  hours,  a  light  from  a  window  in  the  Caatle  pierces  the  |laDm. 
It  is  from  the  chamber  where,  in  an  agony  of  tearsi  Mrs.  firsmir^ 
watches  and  prays  by  the  orphan's  pillow. 

Here  would  I  iaiii  dose  the  scene.  Why  dwell  upon  the  reniaiir 
cences  of  aucceeding  daya  1  In  this  peaceful  haven,  amidst  tbow  loriag 
frienda,  aarronnded  by  familiar  faces,  cherished  by  tender  heait%  tbt 
way-worn  wanderer  resta — and  I  would  fain  let  fall  the  cnitaia.  Bit 
A  feeble  voice  for  a  moment  reatrains  my  band. 

"  I  feel  much  stronger  to-day — will  you,  dear  Captain  Bomney,  will 
you,  only  tbis  once,  take  rae  to  where  mamma  is  V 

I  cannot  refuse.  The  distance  is  not  great,  and  the  warm  breeietblt 
An*  her  suDkni  dttek  haa  life  and  healing  on  its  winga.  I  place  ha 
in  the  little  invaUd  carriage  which  had  been  expressly  providea  for  ha, 
and  taking  a  boy  to  guide  me,  we  leave  the  Castle. 

On  by  the  mai^n  of  the  lonely  lake,  in  which  the  stately  pines  tnil 
their  long  branches — on  by  a  stieltered  cottage  peeping  through  tbe 

"Miss  Hessie,"  says  the  boy,  "  look  there,  there  is  yonr  tU  heme." 

She  looka  up  for  a  moment  listlenir,  and  then  tnma  her  bead  svay,- 
and  wnves  her  hand  impatiently  forwards — forward  to  a  greea  itm 
dose  at  hand.  I  take  her  in  my  arms,  and  carry  her  through  ^ 
crowded  graveyard,  and  past  the  mouldering  abbey  walls.  The  boy 
points  to  a  green  grave  beside  the  Bramwell  mausoleum.  1  place  btr 
gently  by  it,  and  tarn  away — away  to  life,  and  light,  and  lorelineia— 
to  sunlit  lake  and  mountain — to  green,  cool  glades — to  waving  ioftit 
plumage — to  the  ham  of  insects,  the  trtU  of  birds,  the  merry  langbUf 
from  the  scented  hayfields. 

Oh !  amidst  all  that  fair  bloom  mnst  the  bloaaom  wither  t  OhI 
festal  Nature,  can  thy  glad  voice  And  no  echo  in  the  young  heart  T 

A  low  wait  falls  upon  my  ear.  I  turn,  nid  see  the  dhild  pillowisg 
her  head  upon  tbe  grave,  and  daaping  her  wasted  arma  fbodly  rowid  iti 
aa  she  falters,  through  choking  soba— 

**  Mamma  I  dear  mamma  I     I  have  eeme  home." 
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THE  HAT-PLT. 


Eteet  ona  hu  Iieard  of  the  tity-ij,  bat  it  hu  not  itea  crery  one's 
lot  to  dap  with  tt.  And  here,  at  the  oat«et.  I  beg  lesre  to  reinu^  thst 
"dappera"  are  not  to  be  put  ia  the  Mine  boat  with  thoae  who  bob  for 
eeb  or  fiA  for  gudnen.  Dapping  ia  a  pretty  art  when  well  executed, 
uid  those  who  woold  mc  f t  ia  perfection  must  aceompan;  me  to  one  of 
tbc  beat  lakes  ia  Weatateath,  IxHigh  Dereraragfa,  or,  aa  it  is  called  by 
Bome,  "Donore." 

It  would  have  been  well  for  nay  fishemiao,  no  matter  bow  much  he 
IBM  tarn  up  his  nose  at  dapping,  to  have  been  wiUi  me  on  the  26th  day 
of  May,  1 85 — ,  and  Air  oUier  reasona  than  the  number  of  rises  he  would 
tia?e  Had,  aa  he  will  presently  we. 

At  eight  o'clock  a.h^  I  stepped  into  a  long,  four-oaicci  bo^  belonging- 

to  my  friend,  J.  A ,  and  named  the  "Cluricawn,"  an  appdlation 

the  carried  proudly  on  her  bow  in  conspicuous  red  characters,  and 
Unndiii^  oat  from  the  boat-house  on  the  Rirer  lany,  at  Ballinalack, 
nude  up  our  minds  to  a  pull  before  us  of  one  boar  against  sb«am  to 
Dtnnia^.  A  glance  inside  the  "CluricaWH"  will  show  those  who  will 
DCTer  take  a  drift  in  her  what  a  perfect  boat  floated  that  day  on  the 
't?e.  Eight-aod-twenty  feet  long,  fine  in  the  bow,  which  was  decked 
■ith  canvas  to  parry  the  spray,  wide  in  the  beam,  and  fine  aft.  She 
Mss  well  appointed  for  the  uigler  and  the  men  :  holes  in  the  thwarts  for 
the  rods,  cushions  strapped  to  the  seats,  deer-skins  on  the  floors,  and  a 
Wge  sponge  under  the  grating,  in  case  of  leakage  or  the  lodgement  of 
nin  water.  Bhe  was  a  swift  boat  to  pull,  and,  owing  to  her  breadth  of 
beaoi,  B  steady  one  to  drift. 

Off  I  started,  sitting  in  the  bow,  keen  for  sport  and  grateful  for  the 
fresh  air  and  recreation  horded.  No  man  but  a  man  of  business,  com- 
pelled to  live  in  a  town,  knows  what  is  the  pleasure  of  a  trip  to  tb? 
couDtry  in  the  mcHHh  of  May.  His  heart  beats,  his  soul  expands,  his 
lunp  inhale  all  the  freshness  of  blushing  nature,  and  bis  enraptured 
eves  dwell  on  her  charms.  See  you  not,  you  who  cared  but  little  f(«' 
tlie  Montry  when  you  lived  in  it,  the  primrose  nestled  deep  in  the  bank, 
the  hawthorn  just  blooming,  the  gorse  painting  yellow  the  hill-side,  and 
the  larch  tinging  the  wood  with  delicate  green  1  These  tlungs  you 
nrtd  aot  for  when  you  had  them,  and  now  with  what  ecstacy  you 
bebddtheml 

"  Goicooas  flowereti  in  the  sonlig^  ihinin^ 
l^Mioms  flaunting  in  Uie  eje  of  day, 
Tremvlouj  leaves,  irilb  iofl  and  silver  Uoiogi 
fiuds  ihat  open  on)/  to  decay." 

Bat  jump  into  the  boat  and  see  who  ia  there.  Allow  me  to  introduce 
^'  A ,  he  whose  initials  stand  forth  on  the  bow.    He  aits  in 


djy  Google 


178  THE  MAr-FLT. 

the  stern,  with  the  joke-Une  in  his  hands,  and  at  hit  ftet  lies  b  game- 
bag  Tall  of  trolling-tnckle,  flr-books,  &c.,  &c^  and  the  moniing  mfti— 
enry  Irishman  knoirs  it — uie  Saundert't  Nno»-LeUer,  Behind  him  ii 
a  large  basket,  which,  of  coarse,  is  meant  for  the  "  bread-baaket." 
Facing  him  are  his  fonr  men,  all  lusty,  skilful  rowers,  and  two  of  thent 
expert  dappers.  The  rods  lie  along  the  boat,  and  she  cats  quickljr 
throagh  the  gliding  stream.     Fire  miles,  and  an  hour  to  do  it  in. 

In  the  first  part  of  our  row  we  pass  over  fine  fishing  forda,  better  in 
the  caAj  spring  than  now.  We  reach  Ballyhamev  Ford,  a  long, 
ahallow  part  of  the  river,  not  more  than  three  feet  deep,  with  gravd 
bottom  and  rapid  current.  It  is  a  splendid  stand  for  trout,  and  at  the 
head  of  the  current  are  two  weirs,  through  which  the  river  passes  with 
foaming  velocity.  In  these  hurge  purse-nets  are  laid  in  the  winter 
nights,  and  well  the  owner  is  repaid  by  the  quantities  of  fine  eela  that 
are  captured  in  their  passage  down  stream. 

As  we  glided  up  the  ford,  we  were  amused  with  the  tricks  and  evo- 
Intious  of  a  young  otter,  which  ran  down  to  the  edge  of  the  river  with  a 
boy  who  had  tamed  and  made  it  a  denizen  of  his  happy  family,  ccm- 
aisting  of  himself,  his  pig,  his  dog,  and  his  otter.  The  yonng  otter 
obeyed  the  whistle,  and  was  perfectly  tnu:table  and  obedient.  Tat  boy 
sent  him  into  the  water,  and  he  quicblr  disappeared.  In  a  minute  his 
oily  skin  shone  some  thirty  yards  off  in  the  sun.  Down  he  went 
again,  and  as  soon  appeared,  the  same  distance,  in  a  totally  different 
direction.  The  young  imp  was  fishing,  bnt  evidently  without  aucceas. 
We  did  not  wait  to  see  the  result  of  his  evolutions,  as  a  bend  in  the 
riTsr  shut  out  all  further  view.  The  Duke  of  Leinster'a  keeper  had  an 
Otter  for  many  years  at  Carton,  that  followed  him  like  a  dog,  and  acted 
as  a  landing-net ;  for  when  the  trout  was  tired  the  otter  fetched  him  out, 
being  well  trained,  and  not  hard  in  the  mouth. 

How  warm  and  genial  was  the  morning !  A  pleasant  breeie  wooed 
the  reeds  and  the  stream,  gently  breathing  from  the  West.  No  sound 
disturbed  our  course,  save  the  measured  plash  of  the  oars,  or  the  note 
of  the  cuckoo  from  the  hawthorn  bush.  1  lounged  in  the  bow  smoking 
a  short  pipe,  which  sent  its  aromatic  perfume  down  the  wind,  and  con- 
templated the  pleasant  visage  of  my  companion. 

At  the  expiration  of  filly  minutes'  pull  we  arrived  at  the  mouth  of  tfa« 
river,  and  there  lay  the  wide  expanse  of  the  lake,  whilst  from  the  op- 
posite shore  rose  the  high  woodUnds  and  demesne  of  Donore,  the  seat 
of  Sir  Percy  Nugent,  Bart. 

The  boat  was  put  into  the  reeds,  that  all  things  might  be  adjoated 
and  got  in  order,  ere  we  put  out  on  the  lake  for  our  day's  fishing.  All 
hut  two  oars  were  taken  in ;  the  rods,  three  in  number,  tied  up,  i.e., 
spliced  i  the  blow-tines  run  out ;  the  casting-lines  attached,  and,  tbei^ 
we  were  ready  for  a  death.  But  one  thing  was  wanting — the  flies. 
Before  I  go  further,  I  must  here  initiate  the  tyro  into  the  mysteries  of 
the  dapping  art.  A  large  lake  trout  rod,  the  lighter  the  better,  aboat 
sixteen  feet  long,  is  the  right  weapon.  A  free  wheel ;  and,  spUccd  to 
the  end  of  the  silk  fine,  there  should  be  about  twenty  yards  of  "  blow- 
liae,"  i.e.,  either  floss  silk  or  sewing  silk,  to  ran  out  and  fasten  the 
castmg-line  to.  The  blow-lines  are  indispensable.  When  the  wind  la 
light  they  will  carry  out  the  fly  where  the  heavy  line  would  fail  to  do 
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to;  and  vlieti  a  Stiff  breeze  is  blowing,  the  latter  will  drown  the  fly 
with  its  weight,  whilst  the  blow-line  will  enable  the  fisherman  to  aan 
his  Hj,  and  fish  it  neatly.  These  liaes  are  made  on  purpose,  and  are 
Bold  at  Mr.  Flint's  establishment,  17,  Essex-quay,  DubUn.  A  fina 
stained  casting-line,  abont  three  feet  long,  and  a  small  hook  tied  on 
the  last  hair  of  gut,  which  should  be  rery  fine,  completes  the  dapper's 
equipmenL 

W  tbe  May-fly,  called  also  the  green-drake,  some  alight  entomo- 
logical iafbrmadon  may  not  be  out  of  place.  We  may,  therefore, 
stale,  Uiat  it  rises  from  the  bottom  of  the  lake,  hatched  from  a 
shell  by  tbe  warmth  of  the  sun  and  veather,  about  the  size  and 
length  of  a  bit  of  straw,  half-an-inch  long ;  and  when  it  rises  from 
the  bottom  to  the  sarface,  the  observer  may  see  it  cast  a  sort  of  film 
or  covering  from  off  ita  body,  and  expand  its  beantiful  green  wings  to 
the  sun  and  wind.  The  fly  varies  id  the  period  of  its  appearance. 
Thongfa  it  always  rises  in  tbe  month  of  May,  and  is  thence  called  the 
Hay-fly,  still  it  may  be  a  week  earlier  or  later  in  diSereat  years,  which 
it  caosed  by  the  temperature  of  the  season,  or  the  change  of  the 
noon. 

The  dapper  takea  two  of  these  flies,  one  at  a  time,  and  inserts  the 
book  throDgh  the  body,  but  under  the  wings,  the  heads  of  both,  when 
thus  impaled,  lying  the  same  way.  And  there  they  are,  poor  derils, 
trsnsliied,  and  sent  off  by  the  force  of  the  wind  until,  checked  by  the 
I«ngtb  of  the  blow-line,  they  fall  gently  on  the  surface  of  the  water,  the 
fow  wings  dancing  merrily  as  a  bait  for  a  greedy  trout. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  if  it  were  prohibited  for  cruelty,  which  is  ita 
only  objection,  the  angler  with  artificial  flies  would  have  better  sport ; 
therefore,  a  clause  might  be  introduced  prohibiting  it  in  the  "Cruelty 
to  Animals  Act,"  a  piece  uf  legislation  worthy  of  some  of  our  "  mim- 
ben,"  who  always  contrive  to  botch  our  Fishery  Acts. 

lie  fishermen  gather  these  flies  on  tbe  shore  or  boshes,  where  they 
are  to  be  found  in  countless  numbers,  blown  in  by  the  wind  or  drifted  by 
tbe  wave.  Often  the  air  will  be  seen  literally  swarming  with  these  flies, 
and  the  bushes  covered  thickly  with  them.  They  are  put  into  small 
close  baskets,  and  kept  in  a  dry  part  of  the  boat.  The  basket  must  be 
frnjnently  replenished,  the  brace  of  flies  being  either  drowned,  spoiled 
in  striking  the  fish,  or  thrown  avray  at  the  end  of  tbe  drift. 

Now  in  these  r^ons  dwelt  an  old  native  named  Blueman,  who  had 
two  occi^tions — one  gathering  flies,  and  the  other  keeping  a  good  fire 
of  wood-ashes  going  on  the  shore,  for  culinary  purposes.  As,  therefore, 
oat  first  necessity  for  him  was  in  the  fly  line,  not  many  minutes  had 
clawed,  after  we  had  come  to  a  halt  in  the  reeda,  before  he  appeared 
bobbing  np  and  down  iu  bis  flat-bottomed  cot,  and  tn^ng  away  like  life 
Slid  death  to  reach  "  the  Master." 

"  Well,  Blueoaan,  have  you  any  flies  7  " 

"Bat  a  few  drakes,  sir,  the  day  is  early  yet  for  them,  but  I  hare 
some  illegant  mnrrougha." 

"  Throw  them  in  here,  and  we'll  set  to  work  at  once ;  and  do  yon  be 
off.  and  get  plenty  of  drakes  when  they  rise.  Take  this  basket,  and 
have  nlent;^  of  ashea  in  the  hole,  ready  for  cooking,  about  two  o'clock. 
Atetney  rimngT" 
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.  "Bcdadl  SAW  tbem  leppiog  riglht  and  left,  w  I  polled  onf  to  j'ooi 
honor.  I  think  you'll  h&ve  a  fine  day.  Matty  BUke  mu  stuck  in  i 
big  trout  113  I  passed  him.  There  waa  a  great  rise  (u  the  fish  last  night 
after  your  honour  went  home." 

With  a  tip  from  each  of  us,  old  Bluemas  pulled  away  oa  his  dauUt 
errand,  leaving  a  fine  basket  of  flies  for  a  commeacemeut. 

"  I  tell  you  what  it  b,  E ,"  said  J.  A to  me,  "  all  fishenneD 

pre  liars,  and  old  filueman  the  greatest.  If  I  were  a  judge  (and  there 
is  a  great  lawyer  spoiled),  I'd  ask  every  jurymao,  as  ha  came  to  tbi 
book,  was  lie  a  fisherman  ;  and  if  he  said  he  was,  I'd  tell  him  te  stand 
•side,  as  not  being  worthy  of  credit  on  his  oath." 

The  basket  of  fhes  Blueman  had  left  cont&ined  but  few  green-drakH, 
but  there  wereaquantity  of  murroughi,  by  umecalledstone-flie*.  ThcM 
are  hatched  in  the  bog-banks,  come  out  in  the  evenings,  and  fly  s1ob| 
the  surface  of  the  lake  among  the  reeds.  The  trout  take  them  grtedUjt 
&nd  may  be  heard  rolling  and  plunging  after  them  in  the  dusk  of  a  iw 
evening.  They  ore  excellent  flies  to  dap  with,  not  being  tender  or  easily 
drowned. 

Out  we  pat  from  the  reeds,  to  take  oiv  first  "  fall,"  or  "  drift,"  fron 
the  mouth  of  the  river  across  to  Sir  Percy  Nt^nfa  ahon.  This  drift 
is  a  distance  of  about  a  mile  long.  We  commeoced  with  three  rods, 
OUT  host  in  the  stem,  preferring  to  wait  and  see  what  riie  was  on  thi 
fish  before  he  troubled  himself  with  a  rod,  I  started  a  murroughi  not 
fancying  "yesterday's  drakes^"  whilst  the  men  chose  wl»t  each  fitncied. 

J.  A had  an  excellent  plan,  being  anxious  to  keep  his  men  bud 

at  work,  which  was  that  of  giving  sixpence  for  the  first  fish,  and  lit- 
pence  for  the  last.  Something  on  the  principle  of  each  man  ridioa  bi* 
neighbour's  donkey,  and  the  lastjto  win  1  But  besides  this  stimuUnti 
the  men  were  keen  after  the  sport  for  the  sport's  sake,  and  auiooi  to 
rival  one  another. 

Gaily  we  drifted  on,  with  a  smart  breeze  and  fine  curl  on  the  wstet— 
no  files  ont  apparently  except  those  we  were  dapping  with.  All  wn* 
intent  on  their  respective  daps,  and  aome  time  nad  elapsed,  when  tin 
silence  was  broken  by  an  exclamation  from  Kit  Dufly,  usually  called 
"Lucky-ma-haSy,"  ftom  the  number  of  rises  be  got.  Kit  itrod 
like  a  man,  and  a  burst  of  laughter  was  the  result!  Uis  line  was  hi^ 
in  the  air,  and  the  fish  as  deep  iu  the  water.  Nothing  remained  but 
the  boiling  eddy  where  the  fish  had  tumnl  with  that  quick  jerk  a  Uout 
alone  can  give.  Kit  had  missed  his  chance.  Here  I  should  meniioa 
that  one  of  the  secrets  of  managing  a  dap  is,  to  suffer  the  fish  when  it 
rises  to  take  the  dap  down  abont  four  inches  under  water,  then  he  hsi 
bis  head  turned  against  you,  and  yon  can  "  stick  it  into  him."  Tbi^ 
however,  requires  a  steady  nerve  and  practice  to  attain. 

Kit  got  out  his  dap  again,  and  set  to  work  as  keen  as  ever  to  win  tbi 
fruits  of  the  first  blood;  and  though  he  was  by  far  the  worst  fishenMH 
of  the  lot,  almost  immediately  wer  was  stuck  in  a  three-poonder! 
Yes — no  sooner  had  he  his  dap  out  than  he  was  in  him  1  I^ukv  fel* 
low,  he  will  surely  win  the  money,  and  the  fiih  seems  well  hooked  I  All 
look  with  jealous  eyes  on  this  successful  lad,  and  flsh  in  solemn  sileae^ 
and  with  severe  gaze  fixed  on  their  buoyant  daps,  whilst  Kit  has  worked 
Us  trout  to  windward,  and  sitting  on  his  cushion,  [daya  him  geadj, 
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witiiwell-beot  rod,  tmfler  the  cheering  look!  of  his  kind  old  muster.  Bat 
m;  >I>r  WAS  fated  to  be  in  the  asceudtot.  A  hu|h  roll,  and  the  inter- 
vention of  four  seconds  sufficed  to  stick  a  grand  fish.  Oh,  what  a 
bounce  I  What  a  maddening  plunge  I  What  a  spirited  race  1  Whiu 
went  the  wheel,  and  qnick  flew  the  line  t  Uurrah  for  old  Dereveragh 
lod  its  spirited  tenant  I 

Here  a  nice  point  ariies.  If  I  kill  my  flsb  before  Kit  kills  his,  do  I 
nocket  the  sixpence  T  I  told  him  I  should,  and  the  ide«  makes  jtooi 
kit  nerrous.      He  trembles;    his  fish  begins  to  jerk — a  nasty  sign. 


Chock,  chuck,  chock! Jigger,  ji^er,  jigger!  The  top  of  the  rod  gets 
spasmodic  twitches.  Poor  Kit  turns  very  pale,  he  foresees  his  fate. 
The  top  of  his  rod  resumes  its  old  position,  and  he  looks  for  pitj — his 


fish  ii  gone  ;  but  sympathy  there  is  none.  Mine  plays  away  fast  and 
strong,  but  he  has  met  with  a  steady  hand  and  a  stiff  rod. 

"Mind  yourself  t"  shouts  the  elder  Dufiy  to  Nally,  another  of  the 
Instmeo  ;  and  soon  that  peculiar  "  thug  "  is  heard  when  the  rod  is  bent 
ap  in  the  hooking  of.  a  fish.  Hurrah  again  I  This  was  a  fine  com- 
neneemeoti  not  half- an -hour  out  and  tnree  flah  hooked.  In  a  few 
ninutes  I  had  my  gentleman  in  the  landing-net,  and  a  good  four- 
PMinderwas  introdoced  to  the  "priest,"  whilst  N ally  still  continued 
lib  gentle  dalliance.  He  killed  his  Bsb  in  abont  ten  minutes,  and  it 
wsi  a  pretty  fellow  of  three  pounds.  And  now  we  had  come  to  the  end 
of  the  drift,  and  the  Unea  were  wound  up,  and  the  oars  run  out  in  & 
harry,  as  we  bad  fished  in  close  to  the  very  stones.  Soon  the  boat  was 
swept  round  and  her  bow  faced  against  the  wind,  when  she  cut  through 
the  water  with  speed,  propelled  by  the  vigorous  loins  of  four  stout 
lids. 

The  scene  hod  changed.  As  we  ran  ap  to  windward  we  passed  seve- 
ral "cots"  drifting  rapidly  down,  with  tlieir  solitary  tenants  intent  on 
their  daps.  To  see  one  "  cot "  is  to  see  them  ell.  The  same  "  cot "  of 
t  msD  in  each,  dressed  in  old  friese,  and  a  "  shocking  bad  hat." 

These  fishermen  not  unfrequently  find,  on  the  lake  itself,  an  amateur 
market  in  the  unsuccessful  Dublin  dilettanti,  who,  in  the  ngonies  of 
mortified  vanity,  have  recourse  to  the  dernier  resort  of  the  "  silver  hook." 
I  have  seen  an  old  friend  in  his  four-oared  boat,  and  a  first-rate  fisher- 
msn  too,  persecuted  by  bad  luck,  as  many  a  piscator  has  erst  been,  and 
mil  again  be,  lay  alongside  <^  a  cot,  and  traffic  for  a  basket  of  fine 
trout.  This  was  necesssry  to  be  done  on  the  sly,  for  If  detected,  he 
"ould  never  again  get  credit  for  a  good  day's  sport,  even  when  he  really 
Wane. 

As  we  ascended  the  drift,  the  cots,  and  occasionally  an  odd  "long- 
hoal,"  smartly  appointed,  slipped  to  windward  ;  at  the  head  of  the  fidl 
many  more  appeared,  for  now  the  day  was  advancing,  and  the  fly  rising 
&st. 

Old  Blueman  appeared  in  his  cot  at  the  head  of  our  drift,  with  a 
buket  of  fresh  drakes,  so  with  these  we  set  to  work,  and  commeuced 
to  drift,  in  the  company  of  many  boats. 

I  will  not  ask  the  reader  to  go  down  this  drift  with  me,  for  one  is  like 
soother,  the  same  thing  over  and  over  again,  but  of  course  with  varied 
luck.  Perhaps  not  a  fish  may  he  killed ;  perhaps  five  or  six  may  be 
latided.    It  ia  a  chapter  of  accidents.    But  there  is  no  monotony,  for 
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tbe  fisherman  is  kept  on  the  ^t  vwe  the  whole  time,  and  on  the  pinni- 
de  of  expectation,  to  My  nothing  of  that  natural  liTalnr  inherent  in 
human  nature,  nbich  prompts  one  man  to  excel  hia  neighbonr.  What 
moie  exciting  to  a  fiiheiman  than  to  see  the  trout  rolling  in  hundreds 
ahont  hia  boat ;  huge  fish,  lashing  round  and  round,  and  taking  down 
thefiies,  one  after  another,  as  quickly  as  they  rise?  Then  cornea  intense 
ex^iectatiou — breathless  suspense,  as  you  drop  a  pair  of  fine  fresh,  kick- 
ing drakes  OTer  tbe  nose  of  a  big  trout  that  has  just  taken  down  a  fly. 
Will  he  have  them  1  Will  he  take  one  along  side  of  your  flies  T  WiS 
hego  to  Lucky-ma-hafiy's  d^!  Bang!  Whatasplashl  Yonrheart 
is  in  jrour  mouth  t  You  strike  wildly  with  the  shock  1  You  are  in  him  I 
He's  gone  I  What  is  it?  What  tbe  devil  is  all  this  T  Ah  1  what  t 
sigh  comes.  The  blood  returns  again  to  its  channels,  and  yoa  look  a 
fool  all  the  world  over,  and  ten  eyes,  Iroro  your  five  friends,  ^istea  with 
a  kind  of  nasty  humid  twinkle  in  your  flushed  fnce.  Monotony  I  No 
fun  in  dappingl  Ah  I  go  and  try  it  if  you  wouU  know  what  excite- 
ment is. 

I  remember  taking  out  a  friend  to  fish  on  Lough  Melvin.  He  bwl 
been  twelve  years  in  India.  I  believe  he  hjul  never  bad  a  rod 
before  in  his  band.  No  sooner  had  he  made  a  cast  than  he  hooked  a 
grilse  of  about  four  pounds,  and  tbe  little  villain  went  of  with  a  ^ring 
into  tbe  air,  and  a  run  of  a  few  yards,  when  I  called  to  my  friend, 
"  Wind — wind  hint  in  !"  His  appearance  was  perfectly  awful :  he 
trembled  as  if  his  legs  were  augurs,  and  he  wanted  to  bore  a  hole  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat.  He  wound  off  the  cogs  of  his]  wheel  by  windiDg 
the  wrong  way — 

"  Steternntqoe  comn  vox  fancibuB  hRsit." 

At  last,  the  obstetric  process  being  applied,  the  poor  fellow  burst  out 
with — "By  Jove  1  I  have  beeni/oorfoeer  by  a  wounded  elephant. 
»prung  over  by  a  mad  tiger,  and  ktMtked  oeer  by  a  bull  bison ;  but  I 
never  knew  what  fright  was  until  now!" 

Our  boat  bad  a  fine  morning's  sport,  and  we  were  pretty  luckr  on 
the  whole  ;  the  breeie  had  been  good,  and  the  day  favourable.  Warm 
glimpses  of  sunshine  brought  up  "showers"  of  drakes,  and  the  fiah 
followed  them  as  greedily  as  seagulls  fasten  on  the  herring-fry. 

Then  came  "  the  dead  hour  of  the  day"  when,  as  if  by  one  consent, 
the  fish  return  to  the  bottom,  and  their  persecutors  to  tbe  shore. 

When  we  came  near  the  end  of  our  drift,  mine  host  made  welcome 
inquiries  as  to  the  slate  of  tbe  inner  man,  when  a  voice  spoke  thereon^ 
as  Jonah's  from  the  whale,  "  Rather  peckish." 

"  Run  in,'  my  men,  to  the  wall,  and  we  will  dine." 

Joyful  news  to  the  hungry  and  successful  fishermen.  How  quick 
the  hues  were  spun  up  on  the  wheel.  The  dinner  this  day  will  be  eaten 
with  greater  relish,  for  the  sport  has  been  good,  and  the  delicacies 
earned.  Accordingly,  the  men  brought  the  boat  alongside  tbe  wall, 
and  up  a  snug  little  creak  made  for  the  "  Cluricawn,"  witbin  which 
no  other  beat  ever  trespassed  save  that  of  an  invited  guest,  and  we 
commeuced  to  beguile  "  the  dead  hour  of  tbe  day." 
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ViTH  «hat  nptnre  I  sprang  ashore,  BtreUhed  my  legs,  and  then 
threw  my  body  on  the  verdant  erass,  studded  with  the  sweet  orcn^ 
inhaline  on  this  lovelj  May-day  the  fresh  perfume  by  the  water's  side. 
Tht  nish  of  the  town  and  its  smoke  was  exchanged  for  all  the  bright- 
ness and  fragrance  of  the  country  ;  the  bustle  and  turmoil  of  the  city 
was  bartered  for  the  murmur  of  the  gentle  wares,  as  they  broke  on  the 
pebbly  shore,  and  the  hum  of  the  cheerful  Toicea  as  they  floated  OTer 
the  waters. 


And  mots-crowned  fountains  mitigate  the  day." 

Look  aronnd  with  me  and  smile  at  what  is  going  on,  and  learn  « 
wrinkle  in  good  time.  I  will  teach  yon  who  are  not  proud  how  to  cook 
a  dinner  by  a  lake's  aide,  and  then  eat  it  afterwards,  provided  yonr 
tppetite  be  good — and  it  cannot  well  be  otherwise.  All  ye  invalids  of 
dliei  who  Ure  but  for  doctors^all  ye  late  sitters,  topers,  and  Totaries  of 

"MajwA ^,"come  ye,  fish  and  dine  a  fa  J.  A ,  and  I  wilt  promise 

yon  improTcd  health,  and  a  lease  of  hie  "  renewable  for  ever." 

Old  fitneman  had  kept  a  fire  of  sticks  burning  in  a  hole  excavated  in 
the  shore  for  the  last  two  hours,  which  was  now  fnll  of  live  embers. 
Quickly  the  large  basket  was  emptied,  and  its  contents  arranged,  A 
mow-white  cloth  covered  a  httle  round  table  placed  nnder  a  blossoming 
hone-chestnut,  and  properly  laid  with  everything  needful  for  two. 
Cold  lamb,  cold  guinea-fowl,  and  cold  pig's  cheek  smiled  on  the  scene. 
Dnfiy  now  set  to  work  and  selected  from  out  of  eleven  fine  trout  a 
beautiful  well-fed  fish  of  four  pounds  weight.  Having  cleaned  it  by 
the  edge  of  the  lake,  he  rolled  it  four  times  in  a  large  sheet  of  paperj 
uid,  doubling  np  the  ends,  proceeded  to  steep  the  fish  thus  circum- 
vented into  the  lake,  nntil  the  paper  was  well  saturated.  This  mummy, 
Ki  prepared,  he  now  proceeded  to  bury  in  the  wooden  embers,  taking 
note  of  the  time  when  it  was  put  down.  Duffy  acted  as  cook,  and  most 
■nccessfolly,  forgetting  nothing — not  even  to  cover  with  ashes  a  quan- 
tity  of  cold  boiled  poUtoes.  When  all  this  vras  done,  mine  excellent 
luHt  and  self  took  our  seats  on  two  of  Mr.  Blneman's  stout  chairs,  and 
testing  off  a  glass  of  brawn  sherry,  prepared  the  way  for  the  good 
thiags  to  come. 

Precisely  m  twenty  minutes  from  the  time  the  fish  was.  buried,  it 
wts  exhumed,  put  on  a  large  tin  dish,  and  laid  on  the  table.  A  knife 
was  then  inserted  through  the  black  and  charred  paper  into  the  side  of 
the  fish,  and  the  blade  ranning  up  along  the  skin,  laid  his  pink  flesh, 
iiine  to  a  turn,  bare  to  the  gaze  of  the  hungry  beholders— -lastly,  the 
whole  paper  and  skin  rolled  off  without  injury  to  the  fish,  and  there  it 
WIS,  firm,  pink,  and  full  of  curd.  Now,  for  a  liberal  help  of  this  dainty 
^•h>  a  pat  of  fresh  butter,  a  roast  potatoe — and  "  what  a  dainty  disn 
to  Kt  before  a  queen !"  Does  your  month  vrnterf  Greenwich  and  the 
Tnlil^,  indeed  I    The  signal  (^  the  immortal  Nelson  need  DOt  here 
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luTC  been  displayed.  Engluid  need  hare  ftlt  no  aozietv.  Enir  mu 
vould  fafiTe  done  his  duty  on  this  day,  hnd  he  had  the  cdance.  let  la 
epicure  once  eat  a  fresh  trout  cooked  iu  this  way,  and  he  will  confes)  it 
is  the  best  he  ever  ate,  and  far  exceeding  in  delicacy  the  little  bliK- 
Jooking  trout  of — (I  forget  the  confounded  Swiss. lake) — «ubKl 
down  with  old  Rudesheimer,  and  that  is  uot  bad  either.  We  ceased  for 
k  little  from  our  labours  beneath  the  blossoming  chestnut,  and  made 
the  air  ring  with  the  clink  of  the  sparkling  crystsl,  as  we  drank  to  our 
better  sport,  and  emptied  the  large  goblet  of  sparkling  cider,  brought  from 
the  shaded  well,  where  it  bad  been  cooling  for  the  last  half  hour.  Vhen 
our  quantum  of  the  fish  was  coniumed.  Miss  Blueman,  who  attended 
at  our  sylvaii  board,  dropped  the  remnants  before  the  men,  who  «tn 
enjoying  themselves  aAer  their  own  fashion,  and  tripped  off  for  sonM- 
tliing  which  I  knew  not  of.  Vigorous  as  the  attack  of  the  1 8th  of  June, 
but  without  its  repulse,  was  our  attack  on  the  cold  lamb  and  mint-ssuw. 
Back  came  Kitty  Blueman  at  a  full  trot,  the  strings  of  her  smart  ap 
flying  in  the  breece,  and  laid  before  my  astonished  gate  one  bondmi 
heads  of  piping  hot  asparagus.  Shade  of  Isaac  Walton,  knew  ye  fier 
the  like  of  this  I  Haa  you  rbubarb-pies  in  your  days,  and  was  it  tb« 
fashion  to  eat  them  with  thick  rich  cream  T  That  you  have  been  is 
league  with  a  neighbour's  housekeeper,  as  yon  wandered  along  some 
gentle  stream,  'tis  possible,  but  I  venture  to  say  she  nerer  sent  yoa 
down  such  a  delicious  cold  pie,  or  stiff  jug  of  cream,  as  now  made  ill 
appearance. 

And,  now  to  bask  in  the  san,  and  assist  the  process  of  digesti(Hi> 
How  pleasant  is  that  satisfied  recumbency  on  the  soft  verdure  of  ■ 
mossy  bank,  and  beneath  the  power  of  a  spring  sun,  which  places  the 
reposerin  that  delightful  border-land  between  sleep  and  wakefulness!  As 
thus  I  lay,  and  gently  and  contemplatiTely  smoked,  I  was  startled  by 
the  yafiing  of  a  little  spaniel,  that  chased  the  young  rabbits  among  th( 
groiring  fern  and  sprouting  brier.  I  looked  up  to  see  whether  the  liltlt 
intruder  was  poaching  on  his  own  account,  or  accompanying  its  owner, 
when  my  eaie  was  rivetted,  and  senses  entranced,  by  a  beauteous  appa- 
rition. There  stood  beside  my  host's  chair  a  damsel  of  surpssaio; 
lovehness — tall,  very  fair,  and  most  graceful,  she  leaned  over  the  old 
man's  chair,  and  with  a  merry  laugh  bid  him  a  happy  day.  Her  rieh 
clustering  suhum  ringlets  fell  over  his  shoulders  as  she  stooped,  with  s 
winning  smile,  to  present  him  witbanoaegnyof  young  Nature' schoicnt 
diamonds,  the  fragrant  violet  nnd  the  opening  primrose, 

"  Dear  sir,  I  hope  yon  enjoy  yonraelf,"  ssid  she,  with  a  pleasant 
langh  that  made  the  woodlands  merry,  and  rivalled  the  note  of  ibe 

thrush.     She  was  evidently  intimate  with  J.  A ,  and,  from  her 

appearance,  was  quite  at  home.  Her  smile  passed  on  to  the  pleasant 
features  of  my  old  friend,  who  welcomed  her  as 

"  An  angel  who  visited  the  green  eartit " 

should  be  welcomed,  and  he  gave  me  the  benefit  nf  his  acquaintance 
by  an  introduction  both  kind  and  frank.  Oar  conversation  becsmS 
lively,  joyous,  and  unconstrained.  Seated  on  the  same  mosiy  bank,  htt 
beautiful  figure  luxuriously  reclining  on  the  velrat  sward,  with  tin  ani> 
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mated  and  aparkling  ocmnteiunGe,  sbe  conveiud  lo  plc&imtl^,  that  we 
"took  DO  he«d  of  time,"  and  a  "  roiy  chain  "  fell  over  my  spell-bouud 
JranK.  How  long  thia  pleasant  state  of  affairs  would  have  lasted  I 
know  not,  bat  my  happiness  and  complete  oblivion  to  all  that  waa 
patsing  Uiree  feet  bejoad  me  was  cut  short  b^  the  appearance  of  Mr. 
DaSj,  who  oame  most  politely,  though  most  mop  port  uoely,  to  recom- 
nend  a  resamption  of  fishing,  "  if  we  intended  to  do  anr  good  at  all." 
Never  did  fishing  ^pear  to  me  to  be  odious  before.     All  tnj  blJas  was 

Don  gone,  dissipated  like  the  fiying  cloud,  as  J.  A arose  from  his 

oaken  seat  to  call  the  crew  to  their  places,  and  politely  advanced  to  hid 
adieu  to  oor  fair  Diana.  The  brighest  scenes  must  pass  away,  and  the 
happiest  hoars  be  pusbed  aside  ;  but  imid  all  the  fitful  recurrences  of 
my  life,  past  and  to  comoi  none  ever  did,  or  are  elpeoted  to  reach  in 
pleasure,  the  few  minutes  passed  beneath  the  spreading  boughs  of  the 
aid  blossoming  borse-chestaut.  £re  I  now  dost  again  on  the  waters  that 
ihine  with  the  rara  of  the  sinking  sun,  I  draw  a  veil  of  hallowed  feelings 
over  the  pure  deugbts  of  nature,  awakened  by  the  aageUo  apparition 
of  that  merrjr  damsel  who  moie  than  beguiled  the  "  the  daad  hoor 
of  the  day." 


m.^TKE  nr  aoaik. 

I'll  aSoat,  Vm  afloat,  but  not  on  tlie  ocean  ware.    Fm  afloat  again 
in  the  lively  "Cluricawn,"  but  the  fuij  has  fied — 

"  Bewaie  all  joys,  bat  j^  that  never  fiide." 

With  far  less  keenness,  with  far  less  animation,  I  watch  the  boat 
SKCod  for  her  drift  1  but  soon  life's  blood  began  again  to  flow,  soon 
other  hopes  and  other  expectations  took  the  place  of  those  just  gone 
by,  as  we  passed  boat  afler  boat,  intent  on  tbe  destruction  of  the 
ipeckled  tenanla  of  tho  lough.  Some  were  successful  and  merry,  and 
some  were  sad  and  nnluckr.  With  a  sweep  of  the  rudder  the  boat'a 
■ids  waa  bronght  to  the  wind,  and  the  men  had  each  their  brace  of 
dspi  on  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.  They  were  keen  for  the  sport,  and 
keen  for  lucre's  soke,  the  last  aixpenny  piece  being  at  stake,  and  each 
indiridoal's  honour  personally  ooQcemed,  to  aay  nothing  of  tha  rauk- 
lioa  wonnd  still  nnhealed  in  the  bosom  of  Luck-ma^affy. 

The  fishing  was  good,  and  the  rise  on  the  trout  enorraons.  As  the 
ihowen  of  May-fly  rose  from  the  bottom,  they  were  followed  and  de- 
voured by-the  greedy  trout  that  leaped  and  finned  over  the  sarface  of 
thi  lake.  And  now,  alas !  and  ere  an  hour  had  passed,  tbe  breeie 
began  to  fail,  the  gentle  waves  to  grow  more  sluggish,  and  our  hopea 
to  die  with  the  setting  snn,  though  he  bad  hours  yet  to  shine.  The 
dsp  was  not  to  be  "got  out)"  all  the  stretching,  oil  the  standing 
onthe  teats  of  the  boat,  all  the  idle  whistling  to  the  laggard  winds,  ana 
sll  the  efficacy  and  power  of  the  light  blow-lines,  fsiled  to  get  tbe  dap. 
■nScieatlv  far  ftotn  the  boats.  And  what  tantilization  [  Eaormous 
fl*b — flan  mqaantilies,  and  fish  ravenous — lashed  and  floundered  andr 
sailed  nraiid  aad  roond  the  boats,  leaving  large  and  vioUnt  eddiea  am 
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thej  sunk  for  a  moment's  rest,  and  then  up  agun,  and  dulung  amoag 
the  flies,  fed  as  if  tbey  had  made  their  first  appearance  with  an  empty 
stomach.  It  vas  "  no  go."  It  was  not  "  to  be  dcHie."  We  were 
fairly  beat,  and  that  by  the  fickle  lephrr.  Now  she  was  wooed,  iww 
she  was  reviled — softly  courted,  and  violently  objurgated.  Rnowinely, 
yet  imploringly,  was  the  face  tnmed  to  the  point  "  whither  it  cometh," 
yet  it  came  not.  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  flop  oneself  down  on  lbs 
seat,  light  the  pipe,  and  smoke  the  calnmet  of  peace,  for  peace  nkt, 
to  calm  the  agitated  nerves,  and  smother,  sioge,  and  ntterl;  destroy  the 
Dasty,  plaguing,  irritating  midges. 

Yet  withal,  how  pleasant,  how  enjoyable  it  was,  to  lean  over  the  bon 
of  the  motionless  "  Fairy,"  and  look  around  at  the  boats  of  the  &Aa- 
men,  some  as  motionless  and  immoveable  as  cur's,  and  others  gliding 
under  the  impulse  of  the  stout  oarsmen,  from  shore  to  shore,  on  the 
placid  waters.  The  boats,  and  the  oarsmen  in  their  whit«  shirts,  were 
reflected  far  on  the  expanse  of  the  water.  The  measured  plash  of  the 
oars,  and  the  hnm  of  their  cheerful  voices,  floated  softly  across  the  Isle. 
The  bosy  sounds  from  the  neighbouring  farm,  and  the  low  of  the  while 
oxen,  laving  his  wearied  side  in  the  msrgin  of  the  lake,  struck  tbe 
watchful  ear  as  it  turned  to  catch  a  gentle  sigh  from  the  Weat,  indicative 
of  a  favouring  gale  that  indexed  itself  on  the  smooth  surface  of  tbe 
water.  The  eye  was  entranced  by  the  glowing  sunset,  and  the  till, 
regular  shadows  on  the  transparent  waters,  broken  only  by  the  |dunge 
of  the  insatiable  ^et  well-fed  trout,  or  the  agile  twitter  of  swift-flying 
■wallow,  as  it  dipped  to  catch  the  ephemeral  insects.  But  all  thae 
things  were  to  have  an  end,  and  those  happy,  yet  solemn  reflections,  tlut 
passed  through  the  soul,  as  tbe  body  lay  recumbent  and  motitnles^ 
were  soon  to  terminate.  In  such  moments  as  these  no  greedy  and 
covetous  thoughts  rob  the  breast  of  its  sweetness,  or  life  of  its  charms. 
No  sordid  motives,  or  petty  purposes,  no  worldly  ends,  intrude  them* 
selves ;  sweet  freshness  and  virgin  purity  encircle  and  embrace  the 
heart,  Out  on  the  placid  waters,  under  the  clear  asure  sky  and  genisl 
sun,  is  not  the  lot  of  the  fisherman  to  be  envied  T  Ah !  happy  man  1 
even  when  the  elements  are  adverse  and  hostile,  happy  above  sill  men! 

And  now  the  day  was  nigh  spent,  snd  the  sun  sinking  fast,  leavings 
parting  ray  on  the  sides  of  our  speckled  fish,  making  their  rich  spots 
shine  as  lustrous  garnets.  The  hreeie  began  to  snore,  and  the  cloads 
to  rise  dark,  and  make  a  sable  bed  for  the  sinking  sun.  With  a  shont  I 
roused  mine  host  from  bis  happy  doze,  warned  him  of  the  change,  and 
advised  a  retreat,  as  tbe  night  looked  bad,  and  was  falling  fast.  The 
wind  was  in  our  favour  home.  Lncky-ma-haffy  smiled,  nor  did  we 
gnidge  him  his  mirth.     He  had  killed  the  Itul  fish. 

As  soon  as  the  word  was  given,  the  men  settled  the  boat  for  her  ma 
of  six  miles,  A  small  square  sail  was  run  up,  a  slight  mast  having  first 
been  footed ;  and  with  the  end  of  the  rope  in  Duffy's  band,  the  litde 
"  Fairy  "  was  put  before  the  wind,  and  started  like  a  deer  from  its  lair, 
iridi  a  bound  and  a  dash  that  would  be  kept  up  as  long  as  a  breath 
lasted. 

Merrily  we  spnn  across  the  lake  and  entered  the  river,  giving  a  fare' 
well  cheer  to  "old  Bluemao,"  as  he  sneaked  amting  the  reeds  in  bis 
flat-bottomed  cot,  prowling  after  the  **  itone-fly."     Soon  we  ftlt  tbe 
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iDlIomce  of  the  cuiren^  aa  we  glided  down  the  rirer,  the  talk  of  the 
mta  and  the  rustle  of  the  boat,  as  she  cut  the  reedy  waters,  scaring  the 
loipe  and  the  docks  from  their  nests. 

wbat  a  change  I  how  cold  had  the  evening  grown  I  A  hitter. 
Marching  bhut  nrom  the  West  made  as  don  our  "pilots.*  Soon  the 
lights  of  the  little  village  gleamed  in  the  distance,  twinUiog  a  meiry 
welcome.  Tbeae  I  was  glad  to  see,  as,  once  reached,  I  knew  the  snug 
lodge  of  JDj  excellent  friend  would  afford  a  cordial  welcome— and  suca 
a  welcome  was  indeed  needed ;  for^ 

"Tlie  twilight  was  sad  and  dondy, 
'ibe  wind  blew  wild  and  free. 
And  like  the  wings  of  aea-birdi 
Ffauhed  the  white  caps  of  the  aBa." 


THE  FBETTT  GIKL  OF  BALLICKMOYI^B. 
The  son  bad  sunk  behind  the  bilta. 

The  sheep  were  "nud  the  tree*  reposing. 
The  aveiung  shade*  fell  o'er  tbe  glaoes. 

And  Nattira'e  ^«s  were  kMj  clo^ng. 
We  pywd  tbe  qniet  gntfea  of  Aries,* 

Vliite  weary  btrds  were  bomeward  flying  i 
The  new-mown  hay^  perfumed  the  way. 

E'en  where  the  villsgo  dead  were  lyings 
No  more  I  loozht  than  pasting  thongnt. 

To  cheer  and  soothe  the  way- worn  toiler. 
Till,  luckleaa  sight,  1  saw  that  night 
"ihe  pretty  giri  of  Baliickmoyler : 
ThewinMiinegirll 
The  witchlae  sirl  1 
The  rareM  jprl  in  BaJ£^oyler. 

Her  winning  WBrs~-her  roguish  gaze^ 

Her  form  so  sligbt — her  smile  so  cheering  I— 

Her  silken  hair,  and  face  m  fair- 
Was  ever  damsel  so  endearing  7 

Her  dore-tike  breast — sweet  bower  of  rest— • 
A  balm  to  heal  life's  wwat  vexation  I 

I  Aanklj  TOW,  and  well  know  how 
She  gave  my  heart  a  palpitation  I 

What  triih  bor  could  siiiin  such  joy, 
Yet  would  of  fame  and  peace  despoil  her  ? 

Blow,  blossom,  blow — grow,  young  rote,  grow. 
Safe  'mid  the  braes  of  Balliokmoyler : 
The  Tillage  rose— 
The  fair  yonngroae 
That  sweetly  blooms  ic  Sallickmoyler. 


*  idM  ui  Billickm(>7ln  srs  tUIib"*  altualad  between  Muybocoueh  and  C*rio«. 
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CBAPTBB  1. 

8oif  B  jan  ago,  towards  tbe  close  of  a  late  September  erenisg,  I  fbsnd 
mjself  formiDg  one  of  ■  motley  group  of  natives,  tourists,  andpedUn,* 
collected  in  the  travellers'  room  of  tbe  Great  St.  Bernard  Hoapice.  I 
and  my  companion  had  started  in  the  morniag  from  Martigny,  with 
the  intention  of  reaching  Aost«  the  aezt  day  ;  and  though  the  asccat 
to  onr  night's  reatio^pkce  had  been  neitlner  very  long  nor  very  severe 
to  us,  hardened  as  we  were  by  a  previous  six  vreeks'  mouotain  trainia^ 
we  still  felt  sufficieDtly  the  comfort  of  fatigue  to  enable  us  thoroughly 
to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  rest.  The  season  for  wandering  among  the 
high  Alpe  was  still  open,  and  the  day  had  been  bright  and  clear — one 
of  those  autumn  days  that,  for  a  few  hours  at  noon,  make  us  forget  tbe 
time  of  year,  calling  up  so  vividly  the  image  of  aummer,  that,  were  it 
not  for  the  morniDz  frost  and  evening  miat,  we  mi^t  imagine  a* 
being  in  perspective  t^  experience  of  two  moatha  which,  as  the  nlendar 
assures  us,  have  already  imparted  «U  tbe  wiadom  we  were  capable  of 
extracting  from  them.  The  nwroing  frost  and  evening  mist — the 
former  was  still  glazing  the  water-courses  as  we  left  Martigny ;  the 
Intier  bad  draped  with  fontastic  shsdows  the  Mont  Velan  ere  we 
readied  tbe  Hospice  walls.  Midway,  as  leaving  Orsieres  we  skirted 
the  precipices  round  whose  bases  the  Drance  works  its  fretting  way,  the 
thin  veil  of  embryo  ice,  yielding  to  the  warm  advances  of  the  sun,  had 
ceased  to  muffle  ihe  voices  of  the  rivulets,  and  amid  an  npper  region  of 
etimted  pines  and  larches,  summer  still  seemed  to  Ui^r  amouK  the 
chalet-sprinkled  pssturagee  through  which  we  moved.  Before,  now* 
ever,  we  had  left  this  last  cultivated  tract,  the  presence  of  a  winter  that 
never  wholly  deserts  its  stronghold  on  the  summit-pass  began  to  make 
itself  sensible.  Vapours  arising,  scarce  seen  at  Urst,  gradua.lly  thick- 
ening to  consistency,  hid  from  view  the  desolation  of  the  highest  level ; 
and  right  glad' we  were  when,  after  stumbling  up  the  final  3t«ir-Iike 
path,  a  mingled  odour  of  raulea  and  humanity  announced  the  close  of 
our  day's  pilgrim«ge.  Bight  gratefully,  too,  did  we  welcome  tbe  aavoar 
that,  steaming  from  an  upper  story,  shortly  recalled  us  to  a  sense  of 
the  time  that  had  passed  since  breakfast ;  and,  first  aseent  though  this 
was  by  me  of  the  Great  St.  Bernard,  filled  though  my  mind  had 
previously  been  by  the  assodatious  of  the  spot,  consisting  principally  of 
picturesque  monks,  snow-storms,  and  hairy  dogs,  as  large  as  wolves  and 
tender  as  lambkins,  administering  refreshment  from  bottles  round  th«r 
necka  to  exhausted  pilgrims,  the  engrossing  thought  of  my  mind  at  tbe 
moment  was  as  to  the  refreshment  about  to  be  administered  by  the 
convent  chef,  from  the  stew-pms  of  his  laboratory,  to  hardy  and  hnogty 
travellers.  Down  we  sat  to  supper,  multifariously-garmented,  Bahd- 
tongued.  -German  burschen,  smoke-dried  and  be-apectaded,  n>lled  out 
hissing  gutturals  athwart  the  "  dolce  favellar  "  that  spoke  of  ^  tapd 
I  was  to  look  on  for  the  first  time  to-monow ;  demonstntive  Fnoduoa^ 
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gesticohted  tbeir  emotioiiH  at  the  diKorery  of  Mop'and  ntpkina  in  a 
irildemeSB  so  lar  remote  ttom  the  Boulevard  deB  Italiens;  and  the 
British  paterfcmilias,  lerenely  apart,  like  Jove,  overiookiDC  all  things, 
felt  tbat  the  eye  of  the  "Thunderer"  was  npon  the  whole;  for,  were 
iny  omission  perceptible  of  service  to  be  rendered,  or  ex&ction  made  of 
omrtety'i  retam,  waa  there  not  the  Timet  to  fly  to  for  consolation,  if  not 
mlreM;  and  shonld  not  the  world  be  made  aware  of  hia  wrongs,  even 
from  that  ontermost  region  where  he  was  doomed  to  snfier  them  ?  A. 
more  soDoronsly-TDBJettic  tongue  than  that  spoken  by  any  of  these 
night  have  given  in  its  contribution  to  the  general  discord,  had  it  not 
btra  that  the  solitary  speaker  thereof,  if  inclined  to  its  utterance,  mnat 
imve  been  content  with  soliloquy — the  one  Spaiiiard  of  the  party  being 
tny  travelling  companion.  We  had  made  each  other's  acquaintance  on 
the  top  ot  the  Fanlhom  ten  days  before  we  both  quitted  Switierland  by 
our  present  route,  and  the  intenncdiate  time  we  had  passed  together, 
nmbling,  scrambling,  and  roughing  it,  and  perhaps  getting  a  better 
insight  into  the  characters  of  the  natiooa  to  which  we  respectively 
htbnged,  though  the  only  language  we  possessed  in  common  was  a 
ipfdea  of  fricasseed  French,  than  polite  society's  opportunities  would 
bin  given  us  in  months. 

"  B<9iatifut  day,  sir,  for  the  time  of  year,"  ventured  I  to  remark  to 
m  elderly  compatriot,  my  neighbour,  applying  the  barometer  to  its 
MUtiliahra  nie  as  a  conversational  divining-rod,  as  soon  as  the  para- 
monDt  claims  of  fannger  allowed  leisure  to  tap  the  springs  of  socia- 
bility. 

"  Tine  of  year,  air ! — September  generally  is  the  finest  month  of  the 
jm." 

"  Very  tme,  very  true — at  least  in  England.  Still,  we  are  now  nearly 
St  its  enJ,  and  there  is  no  saying,  from  one  day  to  another  in  late  autumn, 
'hat  tbe  vcather  may  tmn  to  among  these  monntains.  A  tonrmente,  or 
(cen  a  thicker  fog  than  naual  up  here,  would  have  been  no  pleasant 
■fcompaniment  to  the  end  of  our  day's  journey." 

"On,  dear!  I  think  it  waald  have  been  delightfhlly  in  keeping  with 
tht  whole  scene,"  remarked  a  yonng  lady,  who  called  the  gentleman  I 
bid  addressed  "  Papa,"  and  whose  blue  vffly,  in  advance  of  us  all  the 
sftemoon,  had  been  to  my  Spanish  friend  a  subject  of  as  much  per- 
plriity  as  her  bluer  eyes  now  seemed  to  be  of  admiration.  "  Only 
think— to  lose  one's  way,  and  then  to  hear  the  dogs  barking,  bells 
'Rifling,  horns  blowing,  and  at  last  to  have  a  great,  dear,  real  St.  "Rer- 
■>^  dog  jumping  up  to  yon,  and  all  the  monks  following,  with 
Isnlhoma,  to  carry  you  in  procession  to  the  Hospice.  Why,  it  wonld 
be  an  adventure  to  talk  of  all  the  rest  of  one's  life." 

'"Utere  is  a  darker,  and  not  less  real  side  to  the  picture.  Ma- 
^oiseUe,"  said,  in  a  quiet  voice,  a  man  of  apparently  universd 
mediocnty— middle-aged,  middle-sized,  and,  as  far  as  could  he  judged, 
ffliddle-dBased ;  broad-bodied,  bandy  in  the  legs,  and  with  a  face  whose 
Ifipk  of  wrinkled  energy  seemed  to  be  perpetudly  defying  a  north-east 
wind.  "  There  is,"  continued  he  in  Frencn,  the  burring  accent  of  which 
bespoke  his  Swiss  nationality,  "that  of  finding  the  path  lost,  and 
**«Rn^  i^Knit  for  hours,  straining  the  ear  to  catch  a  human  sound, 
udtheeye  to  dtsoover  a  traiA  trodden  by  the  foot  of  man,  amid  tbe 
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blinding  drift  of  the  tonTmeate,  when  heaven  and  e«rth  tre  one  white 
shroud,  and  the  very  air  is  turned  to  froxea  points,  that  enter  at  ca^ 
pore;  to  bear  up  with  failing  hope  against  the  terrora  that  beset  jon; 
to  watch  for  eveiy  chance  of  succour,  knowing  momently  that  the  pros< 
pect  of  its  appearing  grows  less  and  less  ;  till,  resolution  sinking,  the 
powers  of  endurance  give  way — till,  tortured,  cramped,  and  helpless,  yon 
drop  to  the  ground,  and  the  long-pent  waters  of  despair  pouT  upon 
your  soul  j  then  to  lie,  powerless  for  exertion,  but  with  every  nerre  <^ 
feeling  prickled  into  strange  activity — to  be  aware  of  the  world  about 

i'ou,  not  fading  from  view,  bat  growing  instinct  with  shadowy  life — to 
Dok  upon  the  glidii^  spectres  around  with  a  dim  consciousness  that  yoa 
and  they  are  akin  to  each  other,  and  that  the  sensation  of  numbness, 
rising  upward  Irom  the  feet,  is  ihe  touch  of  theii  recognition — till  an 
arrow  of  ice  shoots  through  the  brain,  and  all  is  over.  Mademoiselle 
he  who  has  felt  this,  and  lives  to  tell  of  it,  may  indeed  thank  God  that 
he  has  endowed  some  of  his  creatures  with  such  fortitude  of  beneToIcnos 
that  they  are  willing  to  offer  up  the  best  years  of  their  lives,  their  best 
energies  of  soul  and  body,  to  save  some  few  like  him  from  the  fiUe  of 
those  whose  bones  are  bleaching  in  the  Hospice' charnel-house," 

"  He  may  indeed,"  said  the  Spaniard,  breaking  the  silence  in  which 
we  all  sat  after  the  last  speaker  had  concluded,  while  we  looked  on  lum 
with  the  feeling  that  he  had  rather  given  utterance  to  the  ezpreaaion  at 
some  personal  recollection  than  drawn  on  his  imagination  for  the  details 
of  his  picture.  "  None  but  those  who  have  been  taught  by  their  own 
experience  can  know  what  is  undergone  by  these  good  brothers,  tha 
strongest  of  whom  cannot  long  brave  with  impunity  the  incessant 
hardship  and  exposure  of  their  calling." 

"Ah  !"  said  the  Swiss,'  "it  is  not  at  atime  of  the  year  like  this,  or 
among  such  a  company  as  the  present,  that  they  are  to  be  appredsted. 
The  reverend  father  who  has  just  left  us  may  appear  to  many  who  never 
see  this  plsce  but  once  in  their  lives,  as  discharging  the  ordmary  duties 
of  the  brotherhood  in  presiding  at  our  supper-table,  answering  with 
good-humour  the  series  of  questions  put  to  bim  as  to  the  details 
of  tlie  establishment  (they  forgetting  that  the  same  string  of  question^ 
put  night  after  night  for  four  months  by  succeeding  relays  of  travellers, 
would  tax  the  patience  of  most  men),  and  leaving  us,  as  he  has  dona 
now,  to  occu[iy  the  rest  of  the  evening  in  religious  exercises.  They 
probably  feel  inclined  to  look  upon  all  the  stories  of  midnight  searohes, 
perils  ^  avalanches,  risks  of  being  swallowed  up  by  the  snow-storm 
while  endeavouring  to  rescue  others,  and  the  countless  dangers  of  a 
winter  passed  here,  as  so  many  exaggerations,  if  not  inventions.  Tliey 
would  know  better  if  they  had  seen  this  mountain  as  I  have  done,  man 
and  boy,  at  every  season  of  the  year,  and  under  most  aspects.  It  is  at 
the  time  when  you  ladies  and  gentlemen  have  returned  home,  or  takoi 
up  your  winter  quarters  in  Italy — when  you  are  giving  a  pictumqae 
account  of  your  Swiss  experiences,  and  making  a  graceful  stoiy  out  of 
yoar  reminiscences  of  the  passage  of  the  Mont  St.  Bernard — it  is  then 
that  the  true  character  of  these  mea  is  shown.  When  this  room  is 
empty  of  all  travellers,  and  the  bitterness  of  cold  and  storm  smn  to 
forbid  any  who  have  a  roof  to  shelter  them  from  venturing  out,  it  is 
then  that  the  real  hour  of  their  calling  has  come.    With  «taff  in  htnd. 
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tad  anned  vitb  store  of  ready  cordials,  forth  thev  go,  Bad  throngli 
the  frotcu  nights  of  wiater,  hour  by  hour,  make  pemct  the  mutyrdom 
oT  their  youth  and  streoKth." 

"  It  would  seem,"  said  one  of  the  Gennans,  "  as  if  the  anstentiea  of 
such  a  life  conld  be  borne  only  by  those  whose  hearts  had  been  withered 
within  them  by  the  blight  of  some  desolating  sorrow.  It  appears  ineon- 
eeinble  that  any  to  whom  life  is  an  unread  book  could  bear  the  isolation 
of  such  an  existence." 

"  And  yet,"  rejoined  a  Frenchman,  "  it  is  probably  only  tbey  whose 
pfayiical  energy  woold  be  found  eqoal  to  the  calls  made  upon  it.  Youth 
adapts  itself  to  most  circumstaoces,  and,  if  free  from  personal  cares,  need 
dread  bat  little  the  weight  of  aelf-impoaed  suffenng ;  but  where,  in 
roch  a  scene  as  this,  could  a  broken  manhood  look  for  strength  ?" 

"So  it  is."  said  the  Spaniard i  "the  generality  of  the  monks  enter 
the  coDTeat  young  ;  still  there  are  some  men  in  the  world  whose  years 
lit  less  than  their  sorrows ;  some  who,  in  the  vigour  of  manhood,  feel 
that  th^  and  those  around  them  can  henceforth  have  but  little  in  com- 
mon. To  such,  a  spot  like  this  may  offer  a  not  unfitting  retreat.  Yta, 
it  ffss  but  a  few  years  ago  that  within  these  very  walls  I,  myself  — -— " 
be  stopped  short,  as  if  he  had  been  hurried  by  the  train  of  his  tbouglits 
fsrther  than  be  bad  intended.  We  all  looked  at  bim,  hesitating  to  appear 
to  qnestion  him,  and  yet  anxious  not  to  lose  the  chance  of  a  story  on 
tbe  spot.  I  suppose  he  felt  gratified  by  the  attention  bis  words  had 
anted ;  for,  after  a  due  pause  of  preparation,  he  added — "  What  I  waa 
sboQt  to  allude  to,  was  not  so  much  anything  that  occurred  here  as 
Mme  events  which  the  recollections  of  this  place  called  up  to  my  mind  ; 
for,  DO  more  with  me  than  with  you,  sir,  turning  to  the  Swiss,  "ii 
the  present  a  first  acquaintance  with  these  worthy  brothers.  What  I 
hive  to  tell,"  continued  he,  looking  round  on  the  company,  "  may 
hardly  repay  the  attention  you  have  been  good  enough  to  bestow  on  it 
by  intidpation,  but  if  it  would  gratify  any  one,"  and  here  he  looked 
hard  at  Bine-eyes,  "  to  hear  the  story,  I  shall  esteem  myself  honoured 
ia  obeybg  their  wishes." 

"  Pray  favour  us,"  said  several  in  a  bi'eath. 

Blue-eyes  said  nothing,  but  looked  most  elo^juently  to  tbe  same 
pnrpote  as  the  rest. 

The  Spaniard  bowed,  and  began — 

"It  WBS  in  a  home  lying  at  the  foot  of  monntaina  that  might  rival 
those  of  Switzerland,  and  breath  a  sun  even  brighter  than  that  of  Italy, 
that  the  man  of  whom  I  waa  about  to  speak,  Junn  Dial  de  Los  Moro\ 
U»ed.  To  those  who  know  Granada,  whose  eyes  have  ever  dwelt  upon 
thit  glorious  panorama  of  city,  plain,  and  mountain,  crowned  by  the 
Sierra  Nevada's  heights,  no  words  of  mine  wilt  be  required  to  paint  its 
JKUties— to  those  who  never  saw  them,  any  description,  approaching 
jmtict,  might  appear  as  indebted  to  the  too  fond  partiality  of  a  native, 
for  wsrmth  of  colouring  that  could,  at  best,  give  but  a  faint  rettectiou  of 
the  reality.  Besides,  as  they  have  notbing  to  do  with  my  narrative,  I 
111  spared  the  necessity  of  attempting,  and  failing  in  the  task  of  repre- 
wniing  them  by  words.  Juan,  at  the  time  mv  story  begins,  was  a 
hiodsome,  open-bcarted,  fine  young  fellow,  about  fivc-and-tweoty  years  of 
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Bge,  possessed  bf  «  tolersble  property,  such  as  we  it  Spdin  whsidfr  I 
fortitne ;  aiid  efijojing  freely,  in  Granadn,  the  pleasures  thst  sanely     ■ 
everywhere  offers  a  msD,  young,  rich,  aud  unmarried.    That  lilter  re- 
cti in  mend  a  tioil,  indeed,  repoM  gave  oiit  that  he  was  destined  won  to 
lose.     Hfe  would  scarce  have  been  a  Spaniard  had  he  remained  lo  liit     j 

ft-escnt  age  insensible  lo  the  power  of  those  d "     My  ftieud  wb 

going  to  say  dark,  but  he  looked  up  and  changed  the  word,  "of  those 
bright  eyes,  that  rule  the  destinies  of  the  best  and  Wisest  among  attt; 
and  Doilna  llaria  Estornoz's  eyes  were  certainly  brilliant  and  beauufd 
etiough  to  make  captive  any  number  of  hearts.  Admirers  of  every «? 
iht  had,  too,  In  abundance,  from  inratudted  gentlemen  of  mature  jnn, 
down  lo  aphiuting  youths,  who  could  do  Qothing  but  blush  and  stsmmef 
in  her  presence,  and  make  themselves  miserable  in  her  absence  bf 
ihinkidg  over  her  perfections,  and  wondering  whether  she  looked  upon 
theih  as  very  remarkable  fools  for  their  conduct.  However,  amorf;  iS 
who  sighed  around  her,  or  worshipped  at  a  distance,  none  could  bout 
of  having  attmcted  any  especial  regard,  no  more  than  any  could  mm- 

{ilain  of  having  their  proffered  service  rejected.  In  truth,  niiddk'xgtl 
Sdles,  and  young  men  of  five- and- forty,  agreed  that  Donna  Maria  w«  I 
coquette  ;  old  gentlemen  and  bnys  vowed  that  she  was  an  angel ;  i^i 
old  ladies,  who  generally  arrive  at  a  juster  conclusion  upon  such  nb- 
jects  tlmn  most  people,  declared  that  she  was  a  charming,  unnffectHi 
good  (;iri,  fond  of  admiration,  certainly — why  notf  but  one  "lio« 
ni'art  and  hand  any  man  might  be  proud  in  having  the  good  fortune  W 
■win.  Such  was  she  when  Juan  first  made  her  acquaintance,  sij  month* 
previous  to  the  time  of  which  I  speak.  Six  hours  sufficed  to  dfirlois 
six  days  to  mature,  six  weeks  to  make  manifest  to  all,  the  growth  oDote 
in  his  heart.  A  secret  feeling,  too,  assured  him  that  he  was  not  Iwikri 
upon  by  her  as  a  mere  Unit  in  the  ranks  of  her  adorers,  thbogh  on 
what  he  founded  his  belief  he  ttould  have  been  puuled  to  say.  Her 
tantaliritig,  winning  humour  of  caprice  allowed  Lim  nothing  that  hetouin 
rely  upon  as  assuring  success  ;  but,  amid  every  changing  mood  of  hrr 
mind,  he  knew  that  between  his  soul  aud  the  unseen  beaiity  of  hrt 
nature  a  hidden  intelligence  existed.  While  others  pretended  lo  see  in  her 
'cniidtirt  proofs  of  heartlessness,  selRshness,  indifference  to  the  feelinp 
of  those  around,  he  felt  that  he,  perhaps  alone,  of  all,  rightly  dtvineil  1 
cliHracter  that,  strong  in  the  consciousness  of  its  own  womanly  p^i 
took  delight  in  assuming  disguises  the  most  opposite  to  perplex  those 
who  pretended  to  ^judge  it ;  i  hat,  triumphing  in  tiie  result  of  its  successful 
impositions,  despised  all  who  allowed  themselves  to  be  so  deceived,  sna 
with  the  treasures  of  its  worth  unshown  awaited  him  whose  estimslf" 
their  value  uo  falsepretence  could-nffect,  whose  power  of  knowledge  abonH 
prove  itself  superior  to  any  skill  of  concealment,  to  the  keen  insight  of 
whose  love  should  the  true  heart  of  the  woman  reveal  itself  and  yietJ- 
Griidually,  between  them,  a  mutual  understanding  grew,  the  efTectf « 
which  were  apparent  in  the  withdrawal,  by  Donna  Maria's  other  admire'* 
of  pretensions  which  they  felt  were  no  longer  likely  to  be  well  receivwl ; 
as  sensible  men  ihey  bowed  themselves  out,  when  they  found  retiremfot 
fnevitahle,  all  except  one,  Antonio  Diajs,  a  cousin  of  Jdan's,  throujb  i 
whose  introduction,  indeed,  the  latter  had  made  th«  acquaihtiisce u  i 
the  Estomoi  family.    Antonio  was  four  or  five  ^eara  Jiuub'b  Milior,  >» 
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in  point  afpei-soual  adrantagcs  decidedly  his  superior,  as  he  lias  indeed 
that  of  itiost  men.  Singularly  graceful,  tandaome,  and  accomplished, 
lus  mdnners  had  that  mingled  charm  of  courteous  simp  lie  it j  ana  dignity 
•hicii  long  familiarity  with  the  society  of  a  capital  can,  perhaps,  alone 
jire.  He  had  only  lately  returned  to  Granada,  after  a  residence  of  some 
yean  in  Madrid,  where  he  bad  filled  the  post  of  secretary  to  one  of  the 
Initilstcrs,  atid  where  be  Had  madb  Donna  Maria's  acquaintance. 
Her  family  had  come,  not  very  long  agd,  to  settle,  strangers  though 
the^  were  to  the  place,  in  Granada ;  and  shortly  after,  a  change  of 
ministry  having  stlered  Bon  Antonio's  political  position,  he  returned  to 
Andalusia.  Kumours  had  now  and  then,  during  his  absence,  been  circu- 
lated of  t-ather  an  equltoCal  charncter  with  regard  to  him.  Some  said  that 
be  had  made  tdo  free  use  of  his  official  information  for  stock-Jobbing 

Eaiposes  ;  others,  tliat  he  bad  turned  the  same  to  better  account,  by 
eeping  up  a  commuDicatioil  with  the  enroys  of  certain  fbreign  powers, 
to  whom,  it  waa  alleged,  certain  state  secrets  had  become  unac- 
countably known  at  a  time  when  it  would  have  been  most  for  the 
interest  of  the  goTernment  that  they  should  have  remained  unsuspected. 
Something  oliO  Was  said  of  a  supposed  or  real  attachment  harine  existed 
between  him  and  Donna  Maria,  vhich  had  been  suddenly  broken  off. 
However,  on  their  meeting  in  Granada,  nothing  occurred  to  gratify  the 
curiosity  of  the  gossips  of  that  town.  They  met  as  old  acquaintances, 
and  continued  their  intimacy,  as  it  appeared,  on  the  same  footing.  If 
any  feetiugs  of  passibn  or  jealousy  were  alive  in  Antonio's  heart  he  kept 
them  well  concealed,  and  uone  who  Watched  him  could  have  guessed 
that  beneath  that  pohshed  surface  the  fiery  natiire  of  the  Moor  waited 
but  a  touch  to  blaxe  into  iury.  He  and  Juan,  as  their  name,  de  Loti 
Moros,  imported,  traced  then-  ancestry  to  a  race  now  extinct,  whose 
memory,  however,  is  at  times  recalled  among  their  descendants  by  some 
wild  outburst  of  love  or  vengeance,  startling,  by  its  Eastern  intensityi 
even  the  Spanish  blood.  Love  for  Donna  ilaria  had,  in  truth,  already 
long  been  recognised  by  Antonio  as  the  master- passion  of  his  esistence. 
It  had  grown  from  small  origin,  slowly,  surely,  unperceived  by  others ; 
striking  root  to  a  depth  that  he  himself  was  scarce  aware  of,  till  he 
woke  to  the  consciousness  tliat  with  its  lifti  was  bound  np  all  for  which 
lie  cared  to  live.  The  more  his  love  grew,  the  more  carcfnlly  did  he 
bide  it  from  the  eyes  of  fKends  ;  with  Oriental  jealousy  he  avoided  any 
allusion  that  coulu  bstray  lilm,  and  none,  save  she  who  was  its  object, 
knew  the  secret  of  his  devotion.  Whether  it  was  the  mere  sense  of 
gratification  at  such  a  conquest  that  influenced  her,  or  the  probability  of 
a  wanner  feeling  that  suggested  itself,  she  gave  him  what  he  construed 
into  sufficient  encouragement  to  entitle  him  to  believe  his  passion  re- 
turned :  and  when,  acting  upon  that  supposition,  he  ventured  to  declare 
himself  openly,  his  inward  rage  and  morti6cation  were  unbounded  at 
finding  himself  mistaken.  He  was  too  politic,  nevertheless,  to  allow 
>uch  feelings  to  appear,  and  so,  throwing  upon  himself  all  the  blame  of 
hb  folly,  he  entreated  Bonna  Maria  to  pardon  his  madness,  and  to 
allow  him  still  to  consider  himself  her  friend.  All  further  allusion 
to  the  subject  of  his  love  he  thenceforth  suppressed  ;  and  she,  grateful 
at  finding  no  reference  ever  again  made  to  a  subject  on  which,  perhaps, 
her  coiucience  told  her  that  she  was  not  wholly  blameless,  b^an  to 
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loolt  upon  Antonio  with  a  kinder  feeling  tbftn  she  had  before  experienced 
towards  him.  Love,  or  anything  liKe  love,  it  certainlj  was  not,  but 
rather  a  vague,  pitying  interest  with  which  her  yet  unoccupied  heart 
leaned  to  his  in  sympathy.  He  knew  that,  though  he  had  not  succeeded, 
at  least  none  other  had  engaged  her  afFectiooi ;  and,  trusdng  to  the 
power  of  time  and  habit,  he  lost  no  opportunity  of  ingratiating  himself 
unobtrusively  in  her  regard.  So  matters  stood  when  they  re-met  at 
Granada,  and  he  presented  to  her  his  cousin  Juan,  the  idea  of  rivaliy 
OD  whose  part  never  suggested  itself  to  him.  Rivalry,  however,  he 
found  before  loDe'that  he  must  be  prepared  to  encounter ;  and  rivalry 
threatening,  as  be  could  not  avoid  seeing,  to  be  but  too  anccessM. 
Tbev  say  there  is  a  sleeping  devil  in  the  heart  of  every  man;  it 
needed  but  a  light  touch  to  awaken  the  one  slumbering  in  that  of 
Antonio.  That  he  should  now,  after  having  watUd,  plotted,  persevered 
for  years — now,  by  the  very  man  for  whom  ha  had,  himself,  made  the 
opportunity,  be  robbed  of  his  reward.  The  mask  of  dissimolation  he 
had  so  long  worn  in  Donna  Maria's  presence  was  let  fall,  and  the  ter- 
rified girl  beheld,  instead  of  the  resigned  melancholy  that  spoke  of  con- 
stant, though  hopeless  devotion,  features  distorted  by  the  fary  at 
baffled  passion  turning  to  revenge. 

"  *  Yours,  yours,  for  years  you  have  known  me  to  be,'  exclaimed  he 
to  her,  as  ^er  an  interview  of  stormy  supplication  and  invective  he 
rose  to  demirt.  '  Yours  you  have  bound  me  by  all  the  witchery  of  your 
charms.  Mine  you  have  plighted  yourself  by  the  exercise  of  their  fas- 
cination. Maria,  Maria,  could  you  believe  that  one  who  has  known 
you  as  I  have  done,  who  once  loved  you  truly,  for  you  do  not,  yon 
cannot,  doubt  the  sincerity  of  days  gone  by,  could  ever  chauge  ?  Had 
it  been  my  fate  to  have  seen  yon  but  once,  your  image  would  nave  lived 
in  my  heart  for  life  ;  loving  you  with  permitted  devotion,  the  hope  of 
winning  you  shall  cease  but  with  life  itself.' 

"  '  Permitted  devotion  I '  cried  Maria.  "  Don  Antonio,  you  deceive 
yourself.  You  have  deceived  me  in  harbouring  such  t  thought.  You 
know  well  that  the  only  time  this  subject  was  before  alluded  to  between 
us,  I  spoke  to  you  as  I  do  now  ;  you  feel  yourself,  deny  it  as  you  may, 
that  nothing  has  since  occurred  to  entitle  you  to  beUevo  any  change 
on  my  part  possible.' 

" '  And  was  it  nothing,  then,  to  allow  me  to  live  in  your  presence  as 
heretofore  ?  Was  it  nothing,  that  I  could  gaze  on  that  lace  for  years 
with  the  assurance,  at  least,  that  none  other  had  won  front  it  a  ainile 
kinder  than  I  could  gain,  with  the  knowledge  that  you  were  con- 
scious of  my  love  ?  Maria,  your  nature  is  too  noble  to  have  allowed 
the  idea  of  binding  me  a  mere  slave  to  your  service — that  I  was  bound 
you  knew — that  I  was  willing  to  wait  your  own  time  you  saw — that 
you  could  contemplate,  at  length,  thus  casting  me  away,  I  will  not, 
cannot,  do  not  believe.' 

"  '  Bound  you  1  Wait  for  time  1  Leave  me,  sir,  leave  me  I  Your 
words,  Don  Antonio,  are  as  false  as  they  are  insulting;  you  know  their 
falsehood ;  you  know  that  you  abuse  your  liberty  and  my  helplessoMs 
in  speaking  them.' 

"  '  Of  any  abuse  of  the  liberty  you  have  granted  me,  you  shall  have 
no  cause  to  complain,    I  leave  you.    But,  Maria,  mine,  mine,  by  every 
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tie  that  can  bind  woman  to  man,  I  hold  tou  to  be.  Treat  me  as  you 
will,  spam  me,  trample  upon  me,  I  will  b^r  it  all ;  but  attempt 
to  put  lietween  uj  a  barrier  that  the  world  may  deem  impassible,  and 
;aa  shall  find  that  there  exists  not  on  earth  one  tiiat  can  avul  to 
tenr  os.' 

"  She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands  as  he  spoke ;  when  she  looked 
up  be  was  gone. 

"  What  after  all  had  she  done  ?  Was  she  to  blame  for  the  lufatnation 
with  which  he  cbose  to  cling  to  the  hope  of  winning  her  !  Had  she  not 
uswered  him  so  clearly  as  to  leave  no  room  for  misinterpretation  ;  and 
wu  she  not  justified  in  believing  that  he  bad  accepted  her  answer  as 
decisive?  fio  she  felt,  as  Juan  sat  besiile  her  that  evening  and  with 
the  words  of  hia  love  effaced  from  her  mind  all  memoiy  of  the  morning's 
Bceae.  He  knew  nothing  of  the  existence  of  his  cousin's  passion,  and 
Donna  Maria  naturally  avoided  any  reference  to  it.  They  were  alone 
together  on  the  terrace  of  a  villa-garden  overlooking  the  Vega — the  sun 
WES  setting  behind  the  Alhambre — thepurplebeauty  of  the  evening  buea 
vu  on  the  earth ;  amid  the  closing  nusli  of  day  the  voices  of  the 
nigbtmgalea  were  heard  at  every  interval  with  a  thrill  of  deepening 
Kstuy.  They  fell  the  influence  of  the  honr.bnt  knew  it  not;  they  heeded 
not  the  scene  aronnd ;  in  the  depth  of  his  mistress's  eyes  Juan  sought 
Lis  heaven — his  arm  was  around  her — she  leant  upon  his  heart — language 
hid  sonk  to  whispered  sighs — thought  had  grown  intensified  to  feeliog. 
She  wu  his  own,  he  was  hers  for  life.  The  word  that  bound  them  to 
^  other  had  been  breathed  beneath  the  stars,  and  as  Juan  embraced, 
It  parting,  her  who  had  thus  consented  to  be  his  bride,  he  felt  that  all 
the  wirrld  could  offer  he  had  won. 

"  He  was  returning  home  by  an  avenue  of  (^presses  that  skirted  the. 
binhoftheDarro,when,  in  the  depth  of  one  of  the  shadows  that  barred 
tfat  silver  moonlight,  he  saw  a  figure  moving ;  a  moment  more,  and 
■dvaanng  from  the  foot  of  the  tree  near  which  he  had  been  standing, 
lit  reroenised  his  cousin. 

'"Why,  Antonio,'  exclaimed  he,  'what,  in  the  name  of  all  that's 
talitaty,  brings  yon  here  at  this  hour  ?  "Were  yon  calling  upon  the 
moon  to  help  yon  with  a  sonnet  to  your  lady-love;  or  have  you 
come  to  meditate,  al  fresco,  like  a  knight  of  old,  upon  her  cruelty  V 
And  Juau  Uughed  lightly  as  he  looked  abroad  from  the  throne  of  Ids 
"weessfid  love. 

"' I  have  waited  here,'  said  Antonio,  and  his  voice  sounded  softer 
ud  udder  in  the  night-air  than  it  ever  before  had  seemed  to  Juan, 
'  till  the  darkness  allowed  me  to  return  unobserved  to  the  dty.     I  dared 

not  tinst  myself '     He  stopped  short.     'Idid  not  think  to  meet 

yoo—thoagh — 1  might  have  known Juan,  Juan,'  and  his  voice 

''■ak  slmost  to  a  moan,  '  what  evil  spirit  whispered  to  yon  the  thought 
»fi«eking  Maria's  love  T' 

"'He's  msd,'  said  Juan  to  himself— ' decidedly  mad,  Antonio,  my 
««  fellow,'  he  replied  aloud,  unheeding  the  other's  words,  '  are  you 
WijHBed  to  turn  homeward.' 

"  'Hear  me  out,'  cried  Antonio ;  '  I  ought  to  have  sooner  made  my 
pnde  stoop  to  speak  to  you  of  this— it  must  have  come  at  hist— let  it 
^.  then,  now.  Juan,  yon  have  known  Donna  Maria  but  a  few  moottu. 
1  aeed  hardly  ask  what  you  think  of  her  ? '  ^-  ■ 
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" '  I  may  tell  you  tbst  before  lon^,'  replied  Juan,  '  «t  piwen^'  we 
scarce  \\t\e  time  to  discua*  her  perfections.' 

"'I  know,'  continued  Antonio  rapidlj,  'you  look  on  her  with  id- 
miratioDi  who  could  do  a^henriBei  You  may  baye  indulged  u 
imngiuatiTe  sentiment  bo  far  as  to  allow  it  to  Taney  itselfakin  to  derotioik 
You  may  have  even  construed  the  vavueneas  nf  excited  fcpling  into  the 
eameat  sincerity  of  love.  But  that,  it  is  not — it  never  can  be.  No  rau) 
on  earth  c^n  feel  for  her  the  deep  truth  of  that  passion  but  oqe.  Y«, 
J, — I,  who  had  kuowa  her  fof  years  before  you  looked  on  her,  I— to' 
whom  the  thought  of  winning  her  has  been  the  ceutrfti  poii^t  rouod 

Vhich  my  life  revolved ;  it  ia  I  alone  who  have  (he  right .    No,  no, 

that  is  not  what  I  would  »^-  Juan,  Juan,  leave  me  the  hope  nf  her 
lore ;  it  is  the  only  thing  I  cling  to  in  life.  Yon  are  young,  happy, 
bound  to  the  pleasures  of  the  world  by  a  thousand  unbroken  ties.  I 
have  but  one  [eft ;  if  that  be  severed  I  have  lost  all.  pb  1  Jlav^  bg 
not  your  hand  the  one  to  cut  it.' 

"  Astounded  as  Juan  was  by  the  revelation  now  ^rat  made  to  him  of 
his  haviu^  a  rival  in  Antonio,  moved  as  he  was  by  the  evidence  of  hit 
cousin's  sincerity,  the  subject  was  not  one  wilh  which  he  could  penait 
remonstrance  in  any  shape  to  interfere. 

"  '  Antonio,'  said  he  slowly,  tenderly,  laying  his  hand  on  his  condo'l 
arm,  'let  the  subject  of  this  conversation  be  forgotten  between  ni. 
'What  you  ask  ofme  is  impossible.  You  would  hear  to-morrow — forgive 
me,  theU)  the  pain  of  learning  now — that  Donna  Maria  is  my  affianced 
bfide.' 

"  ''^hile  I  live,  never  1'  cried  Antonio,  bursting  into  sudden  farj— 
'  never,  though  I  were  to  die  for  it — though  I  were  to  strike  bet  and 
yon  dead  at  die  altar  foot.  Juan,  I  have  apoken  to  yon  as  I  would  to 
no  other  living  man — you  have  answered  me.  Listen  to  me,  now*— 
and  he  seized  his  arm  with  a  convulsive  gripe — 'seek  \o  make  Kiatia 
your  wife,  and  you  shall  learn  what  it  is  to  have  incpned  the  vengefnos 
of  a  man  driven  to  despair.' 

" '  And  hear  me,'  answered  Jnan,  his  temper  refidily  Uaring  op  at 
the  other's  provocation,  '  Do  yon  imagine  me  ■  child,  to  m  terri- 
fied by  your  threats  1  Attempt  to  carry  them  into  execution,  and 
you  shall  receive  from  me  the  swiftest  punishment  that  erer  pun  wu 
dealt.' 

"They  looked  in  silence  for  a  moment  each  on  the  otb^i  face,  and 
turning  away  parted  without  another  word. 

"  The  next  day  it  was  reported  through  the  town  th^t  orders  hid 
Iteen  received  from  Madrid  to  arrest  Don  Antonio,  on  charges  brought 
against  him  by  the  government  that  had  succeeded  the  one  with  wbidt 
he  had  been  connected  ;  on  searching  his  house,  however,  it  was  found 
that  he  had  disappeared,  and  after  some  fruitless  inquiries  the  au- 
tiiorities,  satisGed  that  he  was  no  longer  in  Granada,  let  the  matter 
drop.  Juan,  meanwhile,  was  receiving  the  congratulations  of  his  5ienda 
on  the  marriage  that  it  was  now  known  would  take  place  in  a  month ; 
and  the  absence  of  Antonio  having  removed  from  his  mind  the  only 
subject  that  could  be  the  cause  of  painful  reflection,  he  gave  himself  op 
to  the  undisturbed  enjoyment  of  his  nappineas.  The  month  went  qoicUy 
by,  and  at  its  end  Maria  and  he  were  made  one.  It  bad  twen  ar- 
ranged that  immediately  after  their  marriage  they  were  to  pay  a  visit  to 
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HI  »mt  of  fail  who  lired  iu  Seville ;  and,  tempted  by  the  be«n^  of  the 
weather,  they  resolved,  instead  of  following  the  bigli  Toitd  throughout, 
to  branch  off  from  it  at  Loja,  and  thence  make  their  way  by  Antequeja 
through  Ronda.  Some  friends  tried  tq  dissuade  them  from  this  tour  by 
teUing  of  the  discomforts  they  were  sure  to  meet  with,  and  the  robbers 
Uwy  might  hsTC  to  encounter.  Howerer  they  laughed  at  both,  and 
defied  couutf?  posadaa  or  '  ladronea '  to  make  them  change  their  mind. 
There  cenaudy  ^ere  nnie  sloriui  of  a  hand  of  robben  having  lately 
made  their  appearancf  la  the  neighbpurhood  of  Ronda,  but  nothing 
lutheatic  could  be  brought  forward  in  support  of  the  rumours  spread, 
»  that  they  were  free  to  accept  the  whole  as  a  fiction,  which  they  very 
nidpy  did  as  they  left  Gnmada<  on  a  September  morning,  with  no  other 
Mtort  than  their  servants  and  muieteera. 

"There  i»  a  wild  sympathy  with  freedom  from  restraint  that,  even  in 
tbe  most  torpid  natures,  sends  the  blood  throbhing  in  quicker  pulses  of 
Hcitement  through  the  veins  at  any  novel  exercise  of  liberty — a  soli? 
tary  instinct,  perhaps,  it  is  in  all,  that  responds  to  the  delight  of  bursting 
irtifidial  trammels,  and  feeling  that,  far  the  time,  the  world  of  men  and 
women  beyond  our  immediate  view  is  as  though  it  had  never  been. 
The  ioqely  traveller  feels  it  in  the  degert ;  the  habit- worn  deniien  of  citiei 
nsei  to  a  higher  sense  of  manhood  as,  mounting  on  horseback  from  the 
mid-day  halt,  be  luions  that  for  the  day  he  carries  witli  him  all  his  daily 
"sats  require.  To  Juan  and  his  bride  this  ecstacy  of  isolation  came 
fully  home,  at  side  by  side  along  the  mountain  path,  amid  the  olive 
ffottt,  beneath  the  shadows  of  the  chestnut  and  ilex  woods,  they  rode, 
while  ever  hung  in  view  before  them,  biaioning  the  brightest  hopes  of 
yoQih,  IjCe's  argent-aahle  shield,  radiant  as  a  summer  snn  in  prospect, 
nyless  as  an  4JCtic  winter  to  reverted  eyes.    That,  they  yet  might  live 

"On  the  fiiarth  day  after  leaving  Granada,  the  road,  which  had  led  for 
1  ihart  time  throfigh  a  broken,  rocky  cnnutry,  began  to  ascend  what 
wu  the  last  spur  of  a  miniature  mountain  range,  on  arriving  at  the 
sumsiit  of  tfhicb,  a  cry  of  delight  burst  from  their  lips  at  the  exceeding 
'Kiuty  of  the  scene  suddenly  outspread  below.  Sloping  gradually  down 
ftom  vbtre  they  stood,  and  extending  far  away  on  either  hand,  lay  a 
bnwd,  park-like  expanse  of  turf,  dotted  in  every  direction  with  dumps 
"(  futl-grown  forest  trees ;  here  opening  out  into  gladci  across  which 
the  flickering  shadows  ran,  again  receding  to  give  place  to  grassy  ciri'lea 
"here  the  goldeu  suoUght  slept.  No  beaten  track  appeared.  It 
leemed  as  tnough  they  were  free  to  follow  the  bent  of  their  fancy  in 
up  direction  ;  so,  the  hour  being  early,  and  the  intended  length  of  their 
dsy's  journey  a  short  one,  they  wandered  on,  heedless  where  they  went, 
KloDg  at  something  Uke  the  right  direction  was  observed. 

" '  Que  would  almost  expect  lo  see  the  walls  of  a  castle  appearing 
lietween  the  trees  at  every  turn,'  said  Marin,  after  they  had  proceeded 
thus  some  distance.  '  1  think  there  must  be  one  somewhere,  Juan,* 
WDlinued  she,  laughing  ;  'suppose  we  ride  on  till  we  find  it,  and  then 
announce  ourselves  to  the  warder  as  strnngers  who  claim  from  his 
MMtCT  the  hospitality  of  a  home  in  this  fairy  land,  hke  the  wandering 
'sijlits  imd  ladies  of  the  old  romances.' 

"  'Thit  do  you  say,'  s«id  Jnau,  <  to  treating  the  hidalgo  like  a 
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modern  Clinitun,  and  seeing  if  be  would  take  a  fair  rent  next  year  for 
his  auininer  residence  ?' 

"  '  Oh ! '  cried  she,  •  my  castle  in  the  air  has  tumbled  to  piece*  at 
once.  I  don't  believe  that  luch  a  word  as  rent  was  ever  heard  of  in  the 
d&ys  of  chival^.' 

"  '  Very  bad  days  they  must  have  been  for  landlords,  my  dear.  How- 
ever, one  point  of  the  knightly  character  was,  I  believe,  a  dextcntr  at 
extracting  ransom  to  the  ntmost  from  all  captured  woybrers,  and  in  that, 
at  least,  I  dare  ssy  our  host  at  Ronda  will  prove  himaelf  a  lineal  de- 
scendant of  the  robbers  of  old.' 

"  '  Don't  talk  of  robbers,  Juan,'  said  she,  nerronsly ;  '  it  was  about 
this  neighbourhood  that  those  they  spoke  of  in  Qmnada  were  said  to 
hare  been  seen.' 

"  '  Mere  idle  stories,  ray  love,  depend  npon  it,  invented  by  our  stay- 
at-home  friends  ;  some  people  are  so  fond  of  always  cn»king  about 
dangers  that  never  happen.' 
, ,  "  '  Look  1  look  I    Good  heavens  I  Jnan,  what  is  that  V 

"  Jnan  looked  before  him,  and  a  sudden  chill  struck  tbrongh  his 
hlood,  as  he  stood  for  a  moment  arrested  by  the  surprise  of  finding 
realised  the  probability  of  a  danger  hitherto  despised.  Three  long, 
bright  barrels  projecting  from  a  clump  of  brushwood  within  ten  pacei^ 
and  p<»nted  full  at  his  party,  met  hb  eyes ;  at  the  same  time  a  Toiee 
from  aome  trees  in  their  rear,  showing  that  retreat  in  that  ditvction  was 
cnt  off,  was  heard  ordering  him  to  dismount.  Before  he  could  do  mote 
than  throw  himself  in  front  of  Maria,  so  as  to  be  between  her  and  tbe 
muzzles  of  tbe  guns,  he  was  seized  on  either  side  and  struck  to  the 
ground.  The  rest  of  the  party,  consisting  but  of  two  muleteers,  a  man 
and  a  woman-servant,  were  at  the  same  time  made  prisoners,  and  Donna 
Maria,  stupified  by  what  had  occurred,  was  able  to  offer  but  alight 
resistance,  as  ber  horse's  bridle  was  laid  hold  of,  and  she  found  heradf 
led  by  a  narrow  path  through  the  thick  underwood,  to  some  distance 
from  the  scene  of  the  attack,  where,  in  the  centre  of  a  small  clearing, 
stood  a  long,  light  sort  of  covered  waggon,  with  mules  ready  hameased 
to  it,  into  which  she  was  forced  to  get,  being  lifted  off  her  horse  and 
into  the  carriage  by  two  men,  whose  facet  were  concealed  by  half-masks. 
Her  maid-servant  was  at  the  same  time  brought  up  by  others  of  the 
robber  party  and  placed  beside  her.  The  door  was  then  fastened,  and 
the  carriage  driven  rapidly  awav. 

"Stunned  by  the  blow  he  had  received,  Juan  remained  for  some 
time  insensible.  When  he  came  to  himself  he  fbnod  that  he  had  been 
carried  from  the  spot  where  he  had  fallen  into  tbe  centre  of  a  dose- 
wooded  thicket,  where  with  difficulty  the  men  who  bore  him  forced  their 
way.  His  arms  were  pinioned  so  tightly  as  to  render  any  struggles  on 
his  part  impossible,  and  all  his  words  of  menace  or  entreaty  were 
powerless  to  obtain  an  answer  of  any  sort  from  his  captors.  At  length 
they  halted,  at  a  sign  from  one  who  appeared  their  leader,  and  without 
further  directions,  as  though  they  knew  beforehand  what  was  to  be 
done,  they  began  binding  Juan  to  the  trunk  of  one  of  the  trees. 

"'What  would  you  with  me?'  cried  the  nnhappy  bridegroom.  'Are 
you  Spaniards,  are  you  men  ?  Ob,  Maria,  oh,  my  deoreat,  darlmg  wife, 
where  bare  they  torn  you  to  from  me  ?   Speak,  men  or  derila  itjoa  bt. 
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■peak,  snd  let  me  Icnow  what  you  recjuire.  Is  it  ninsom  you  look  forf 
name  yoar  sum  and  set  ni  free.  You  shall  be  pnid,  by  the  honour  c^ 
my  luune  I  svetr.  Are  yoa  dumb,  or  am  I  to  be  driven  mad  among 
youf ' 

"^thont  heeding  him  they  contiuaed  to  pass  the  rope  around  hia 
body,  1^,  and  arms,  till  he  was  perfectly  helpless,  and  then,  being 
Mlufied  that  there  was  no  chance  of  his  extricating  himself,  withdrew, 
ktring  him  alone  with  their  leader.  The  latter,  as  soon  as  the  others 
were  gone,  came  up  and  placed  himself  in  front  of  the  prisoner,  and 
takbg  off  the  mask,  which,  in  common  with  his  aubordinates  he  had 
irom  tbrooghout,  showed  Juan  the  features  of  the  man  whom  as  his 
eneniy  he  had  most  reason  to  dread — his  cousin,  Antonio. 

"'Go  mad,  if  so  it  pleases  you,'  hissed  oat  the  latter,  'go  mad, 
that  yon  may  learn  something  of  wlut  I  have  owed  to  yon  since  last 
m  met.  Look  well  on  me,  my  bridegroom  consin,  for  mine  is  the  last 
homan  face  your  eyes  shall  erer  behold.  If  yoa  have  a  curse  to  give 
me,  make  hute  to  speak  at  once,'  continued  he,  as  taking  a  thick  gag 
from  his  pocket,  he  fastened  it  around  Juan's  month  so  as  to  prevent 
him  from  uttering  the  least  ciy,  but  not  so  as  to  impede  his  breathing, 
'Now  you  know  your  fate.  Here,  inch  by  inch,  your  life  shall  slip 
from  you  ;  yoa  shall  hear  the  sound  of  distant  travellers,  but  of  none 
coming  near  to  help  you.  Yon  shall  Usten  to  their  laughter,  and  feel 
tiiat  could  yon  open  your  lips  to  cry  for  succour  you  would  be  saved. 
Your  voice  is  henceforth  dumb,  and  to  this  spot  are  none  ever  led  by 
trance.  I  could  make  this  steel  do  the  work  of  cold  and  hunger,  inch  by 
inch,  as  well  as  they,'  continued  he,  io  a  low  measured  tone,  drawing  s 
ds^ier,  and  pressing  its  point  to  Juan's  breast  till  the  blood  started ; 
'but  I  vrould  rather  feel  that  you  are  lefl  here  clinging  hopelessly, 
hour  by  hour,  to  a  life  made  maddened  by  the  thought  that  I  am, 
mesBwhile,  filUng  your  place  at  Maria's  side.' 

"Joan—helpless,  speechless,  motionless — closed  his  eyes,  lest  the 
^t  of  the  man  on  whom  they  looked  should,  indeed,  drive  him  msd, 
tod  opened  them  not  again  till  the  retiring  footateps  of  his  enemy  told 
him  that  he  was  alone. 

"Through  the  burning  hours  of  that  day's  slow  agony,  stroke  by 
stroke,  the  full  peal  of  a  life-long  torture  rang  upon  his  brain.  The 
sannj  past,  the  blighted  future,  met  t^^ther,  linked  in  one  by  the 
thought  of  her,  so  loved,  so  lost,  whose  fate— oh  God  1 — that  be  should 
hsTB  power  to  think  of  it,  and  be  impotent  to  stir  a  Bnger  for  succour. 
He  writhed  in  frenzy,  till  the  unrelasing  cords  cut  him  to  the  bone. 
He  tomed  to  look  on  death  tor  deliverance,  and  the  image  of  him  who 
had  WTOuriit  the  ruin  of  his  happiness  arose,  sneering  in  security  as  he 
stood,  bmre  the  eye  of  bis  outraged  honour.  Not  death — not  yet — 
not  till  he  had  branded  on  that  man's  life  the  mark  of  retribution-~not 
till  he  liad  met  him  once  in  fVeedom  face  to  &ce — let  death  come  after 


"hen  it  woidd.     He  would  be  calm  that  Ufe  might  now  be  preserved  ti 
him ;  help  would  come  in  time  t  he  was  young,  strong ;  the  fire  of  ven 

"  "  "       '      "      "    ■  ik — help 

I  hadcei 
ladycooli 
lead  had 
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geince  would  keep  alive  his  vigour  that  he  should  not  sink — help  would 
nme ;  but  the  oay  had  worn  to  evening,  and  the  sun  had  ceased  to 
bhnd  him  with  its  western  rays,  and  the  twilight  was  already  cooling  tbo 
tii^of  air  he  breathed.    It  mast  come  soon.    His  head  had  uopt 
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npon  bis  breast,  black  spots  wpre  daacing  before  bia  eyef,  4  benj  Mqnd 
qf  bells  w^s  iahisenra.  IJnrk  1  another  sound — thefusllingofhrancbn 
.•—he  rqused  biioself  tp  lpa)t  —  soraethiag  was  piOTing  tbroi)Kh  tbs 
brushwood — drawing  nearer — help  bad  come  at  last — belpl  Tbrpugh 
the  underwood,  leisurelj  cruncbiug  (heir  waj,  fiyq  of  bik  Bfri>!P  Vtie  seen, 
exploring  as  they  went,  making  towards  him  URteniled  1)7  %\XJ  snioeberd, 
UDfollowed  even  by  Buj  dog  whose  ugacit;  might  lead  to  aoipe  chance  of 
teacue  ;  only  some  stragglers  from  a  herd,  enjpjiug  a  stolen  liberty.  Up 
they  came,  and  as  they  approached  tbe  tree  to  which  he  «a^  usteneil, 
grunts  of  satisfaction  annouDced  their  sentiments  at  tbe  discorery-  It 
vai  a  f|ill-gTOwn,  ricbly -laden,  sweet  cheq (nut ;  and,  standing  RS  it  did  is 
a  hitherto  unvisited  spot,  the  fallen  fruit  lay  plentifully  piled  intuod. 
They  were  in  no  haste  to  quit  such  a  banquet  but  spread  thentselvM 
about,  close  to  Juan's  feet,  tqk'PS  ^^  f^on  notice  of  bim  than  if  be  hid 
been  part  of  the  ti*^  itself.  What  an  age  seemed  to  ha^e  passed  o^ei 
him  1  Tbis  moniing — it  could  not  he — it  must  have  been  long,  |opg, 
years  ago — in  som^  Hfe  gone  by,  that  he  and  Mana  rode  aide  by  side 
amoug  the  oleanilers,  down  the  grfiFelled  river-bed,  beneith  the  oliis 
trees— or  had  it  ever  been  ?  He  knew  not  now — be  knew  of  nothiBjg 
but  a  rushing  sound  of  waters,  rising,  as  from  a  river  tbat  ^rcled  his 
feet,  and  mounted  upward  to  his  heart,  and  flooded  to  his  lips.  |Ie  tried 
tp  4iink,  but  its  bitter  saitness  mocke4  his  thirsL  He  seeifled  to  bear 
^far  off,  mingled  with  its  roar,  the  cry,  as  U  were,  of  a  faumau  voicf  i 
be  teemed  to  feel  tbe  touch  of  a  human  hand  upon  him ;  but  the 
waters  rose,  and  rose,  to  the  level  of  his  nostrils,  when,  suddenly,  thi 
bonds  that  bound  him  broke,  and  be  fell  forward  iu  the  flopd. 

«  He  was  sared.  The  herfl  from  whose  pare  the  swine  had  ftnyed, 
missing  his  chaise,  had  followed  them  fat  mpre  than  twq  rniles  f>  ^bt 
ipqt  where  they  were  fannd>  close  to  Juan,  in  a  pRrt  of  the  forest  M 
wholly  unfrequented  that,  but  for  tbi^  accident,  weeks — months  migbl 
have  passed  withunt  any  one  traversing  it.  The  map  basteued  to  cat 
tbe  cords,  aud  fin'^i^S  '''^  ^°*-  ntiuct  in  the  senseless  body,  with  lbs 
assistance  of  his  comrades,  parried  Juan  )uto  Honda.  Here  it  was 
found  that  a  brain-fever  bad  set  in,  and  for  weeks  his  life  and  re«s<a> 
lay  trembling  in  the  balance.  At  last  his  strength  of  constitution  con- 
quered— he  was  out  of  danger.  Uis  first  questiou  iffta  for  Maiia. 
Npthing  had  been  heard  of  her.  Justice,  too,  had  failed  in  trackiOR 
Antonio.  The  muleteers  and  man-servant,  who  had  been  carried  on 
b;  his  baqd,  had  returned  one  bj  cue  at  intervals,  and  reported  thit 
they  bad  been  made  to  accompany  their  captors,  marching  by  night 
and  closely  guarded  by  <^sy,  ignorant  of  the  country  they  traversal 
till,  ip  tbe  midst  of  a  di^tript  of  uncultivated,  uninhabited  desert^ 
whipb  they  afterwards  found  to  be  the  plains  of  ^strematjura,  they  wert 
liberated,  with  orders  tp  set  their  faces  to  the  south,  while  tbe  band 
continued  its  course  northward.  Qf  Donna  M^ria  or  Antonip  iIkJ 
cpuld  say  nothing.  Juan's  servant  was  a  newly-birfd  one,  whom  ^* 
had  engaged  alter  ^ntonio  had  quitted  Pranada,  and  with  the  persoB 
of  the  latter  neither  he  nor  the  mHletaers  were  aequAinted.  Of  Uonaa 
Maria  all  agreed  that  they  had  seen  nothing. 

"Ab  soon   as  Juan   could   move   he    annpunced  bia   intentifm  of 

siting  mi  p^mf  fcqin  M9^^^  o^  »  jpufDij.   All  d>iin«4  iM  o>s«(^ 
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Utay  vnn\i  gladly  hum  joined  tiim,  but  none  would  he  permit 
to  do  lo.  '  If  Uie  time  ibould  opme,'  aaid  he  to  faii  frieadt  on  t«king 
ktTe, '  that  I  need  year  autsUsce,  I  will  not  fail  to  ask  far  what  J 
know  will  bo  given  me  aa  readily  then  af  now  j  but  at  preKut  tear* 
me  to  myielf.'    Apd  bf  went  bU  vray.  alone. 


"Trrxk  month*  afleT,  there  returned  to  Oraqada  one  pn  vboae  fac^ 
It  of  a  stranger,  men  looked,  nor  knew  till  he  addressed  them  that  is 
the  fierce,  haggard  figufe  before  their  eyes,  they  saw  him  who  bad 
ridden  forth  on  that  SepteqibeT  niornioK,  exultiog  in  the  glory  of  hii 
yoQtb  and  love.  Over  cheeks  grown  hollow  the  skja  nai  tightly  drawn; 
ihe  black  hair  was  streaked  with  grey ;  the  thin-liaed  lipa  spemed  fixed 
as  thoogh  livetted  with  steelj  the  brows,  gathered  downward,  hjd  the 
full,  dark  eyelids  baming  deep  and  terrible  in  their  sockets.  His  friend^ 
ftared  to  speak  to  him  on  the  subject  of  which  all  thought;  but  ha 
himsdf  was  the  first  to  allude  to  it,  for  he  bad  returned  not  to  remaioi 
but  to  claim  tbeir  promised  asstatance,  and  depart  at  once.  He  told 
bist^le  to. those  he  trusted.  On  leaving  Rondabe  had  followed  thf 
ddIf  clue  he  possessed,  by  tracing  through  Estremadura  the  band  that 
had  there  set  free  his  servant  and  the  muleteers ;  for,  though  sure  that 
neither  his  wife  nor  Antonio  were  of  the  party,  he  trusted  to  thus  dis- 
corering  something  that  might  lead  to  the  knowledge  of  where  they 
vere  to  be  aooght.  He  waa  not  long  iu  overtaking  the  party  he  was  id 
pursuit  of,  consisting  of  five  mpn,  two  of  whom  he  recognized  aa  beipg 
those  who  had  overpowered  and  secured  him — the  other  faces  he  could 
not  csQ  to  mind  having  seen  before.  Disguising  himself  so  as  to  bg 
safe  against  any  chance  of  recognition  on  tbeir  part,  he  mixed  among 
them  at  the  different  ventas  where  they  halted,  and  endeavoured,  with- 
out exciting  suspicion,  to  ascertain  ^hither  they  were  bound,  and  with 
what  object;  for  that  they  were  not  merely  trarelling  without  a  pur- 
pose was  evident  from  their  keeping  together,  not  remaining  even  for  a 
day  in  any  town,  and  following  a  route  due  north  by  regular  marches. 
Be  could,  however,  gain  no  intelligence,  and  was  forced  to  content  him- 
self with  keeping  ikem  in  view,  while  he  avoided  attracting  their  notice. 
On  they  went,  Uirough  Salamanca,  througb  Valladolid,  by  Burgos  and 
Tittoria,  tilt  at  length  they  seemed  to  have  brought  their  journey  to  bq 
end  at  ■  village  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Tolosa.  Here  he  collected  that 
the;  were  to  remain  for  the  present  till  the  receipt  of  further  ordera 
^m  some  one  whom  they  spoke  of  as  the  captain,  and  who,  as  Juan 
felt  assured,  was  none  other  than  Antonio.  Their  ultimate  object,  toq, 
li^an  to  make  itself  apparent,  as,  frotQ  the  known  sentiments  of  the 
people  in  the  province  where  they  now  were,  danger  was  not  to  be  ap- 
prcDeiided  from  alluding  to  it ;  aqd  Juan  found  tfaat,  au  access  of  the 
chronic  revolution  afflicting  Spain  being  then  in  mid-fit,  these  men  wera 
""siting  from  their  leader  the  signal  of  a  reudezvous  to  join  the  inaur- 
Kctionary  movement.  At  length  it  came  :  Catalonia  was  the  province 
the  neighbourhood  of  Barcelona  the  point  for  which  they  were  to  make. 
'^ther  Joan  tneed  them,  curbing,  aa  beat  be  could,  hia  impatienoe  at 
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being  bound  to  the  slow  progress  of  their  march,  b;  the  antiripation 
of  the  moment,  now  near,  when  his  search  should  be  rewarded  with 
success,  and  the  arm  of  the  avenger  act  free  to  strike.  His  thoughts 
were  conceatrated  on  Antonio  ;  on  the  image  of  Maria  he  dared  not 
dwell.  Vengeance  on  the  former  lie  had  vet  in  store — the  certainty  of 
its  accomplishment  lay  with  cooling  touch  upon  the  fever  of  his  hat^ 
and  calmed  its  outward  show;  upon  the  ashes  of  his  happiness  memoiy 
but  poured  the  spirit  of  despair,  and  the  djing  embers  lightened 
as  it  fell  in  pale  and  flickering  bursts  of  agony-  She  was  lost  to  him 
on  earth — he  should  never  see  her  more.  Why,  he  knew  not  ;  so  ho 
felt  it  was,  by  more  than  a  foreboding,  by  an  instinct  of  what  already 
must  have  been.  Had  he  allowed  the  influence  of  that  feeling  powerover 
him,  resolution  would  have  yielded,  conrage  been  unmanned,  a  broken 
heart  have  welcomed  death ;  but  the  future,  the  future  of  retribution — 
yes — life  still  was  dear. 

"He  followed  the  party  of  flve  into  the  city  of  Barcelona;  hot  no 
sooner  were  they  within  the  walls  than  they  separated,  each  taking  a 
difierent  direction,  and  he  found  the  clue,  so  long  and  perseveringly 
pursued,  thus  suddenly  broken.  Perplexed  by  this  unespected  disper- 
sion, he  lost  time  in  confused  eflbrts  to  keep  in  view  the  movements  of 
each,  and  ended  by  losing  sight  of  all.  As  was  afterwards  ascertained, 
had  he  confined  himself  to  the  observation  of  any  one,  he  would  have 
gained  his  object.  Having  arrived  in  Barcelona  some  days  before  that 
appointed  for  a  junction  with  their  captain,  they  were  free  to  pass  the 
interval  as  tbey  pleased,  agreeing  to  make  their  way  indiriduallv,  when 
the  time  came,  to  the  rendezvous.  Where  that  was  Juan  had  now  to 
discover,  but  without  any  indication  of  which  direction  to  pursue.  He 
passed  days  and  nights  in  traversing  the  streets,  frequentmg  the  pub- 
lic promenades,  searching  the  cafts,  but  found  no  trace  of  those  he  had 
lost.  They  must  have  quitted  the  town,  but  whither  had  they  gone  f 
He  was  as  powerless  for  action  as  when  they  had  left  him  bound  in  the 
forest.  All  that  he  could  do  was  to  seek  for  information  as  to  any 
bands  of  robbers  or  robels  being  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  take  steps 
according  to  what  be  heard.  He  was  crossing  the  Bambia  one  day, 
when  he  thought  he  saw  before  him  the  figure  of  a  woman  that  be 
recognized,  though  of  whom  he  could  not  say.  Quickening  bis  pace 
till  he  came  up  with  her,  he  looked  her  in  the  face,  and,  darting  towards 
her,  seiied  by  the  hand  Caterina,  his  wife's  waiting-maid,  who  had 
been  carried  off  along  with  her  mistress,  and  of  whom,  till  then,  no 
more  than  of  the  latter,  had  anything  been  heard.  At  last,  at  last,  he 
should  learn  the  worst ! 

"  '  Maria  —  my  wife  I'  was  all  he  could  gasp  out,  as  he  stood  before 
the  startled  girl. 

"A  scream  of  terror  was  the  only  reply  that  accompanied  her  struggle 
to  escape. 

" '  Speak,  woman ! — Caterina,  for  the  love  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  teH 
me  all.' 

"  She  looked  up  at  the  altered  accent  of  his  words  ;  tears  and  sobs 
succeeded  to  her  alarm  ;  at  length  she  grew  composed,  and  told  her 
tale. 

"  I  need  not  dwell  on  it.    A  story  of  desolate  helplessness,  resisting 
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importanity,  outraged  by  Tiolence.  Tba  presendmeiit  of  Juan  was 
fulfilled.  A  daj'a  journey  from  vhere  be  stood,  withiQ  the  cemetcTy  of 
MoDserrat,  lay  eDtombed,  trith  her  who  there  reposed,  the  future  hopes 
fcir  whose  accomplish  me  nt,  but  four  months  back,  eternity  seemed  only 
not  too  brief.  Of  Antonio  he  could  eet  but  little  information  from 
Caterina;  she  had  apparently  ad^ted  herself,  without  difficulty,  to 
drctun stances,  having  found  among  the  followers  of  Juan's  cousin  oue 
who  had  attached  himself  to  lier  ss  her  lover,  and  to  whose  fortunes  her 
interest  for  the  present  was  bound.  She  was  therefore  unwilling  to 
say  anything  that  might  compromise  the  party  to  which  he  belonged. 
loMa,  however,  beard  enough  to  ascertain  that  the  man  he  soughtwas 
at  the  head  of  an  independent  band,  raised  by  himself,  nominally  in  the 
CtrlJst  cause,  but  in  reality  composed  of  members  ready  to  waKe  war 
igsinst  society  in  any  ibnpe  for  their  owu  benefit ;  by  liberal  pay,  he  had 
Kcnred  the  serrices  of  sach  of  them  as  be  required  for  carrying  into 
execution  his  plot  against  Juatt  and  Maiia  ;  and  baving,  acting  in  concert 
with  them,  though  trsTcIliDK  by  a  different  route,  rejoined  the  main  body, 
be  was  now  in  the  neighlrauriug  mountains,  at  the  head  of  about 
twenty  men,  who  were  known  as  '  £1  Chico's '  baud,  that  being  the 
K&Ti^Htl  assumed  by  their  leader.  This  was  all  that  Juan  coald  collect 
Irom  Caterina,  but  it  waa  enouf^h.  He  ported  from  ber,  not  without 
in  assurance  that  they  should  meet  again,  and  that  if  he  then  found 
her  to  hare  revealed  to  Antonio,  or  any  of  bis  followers,  the  secret  of 
his  existence,  punbhment  should  be  dealt  her  by  his  own  handi  She 
looked  him  in  the  face,  and  believed  his  words. 

"  His  plan  was  formed  ;  before  however  proceeding  to  carry  it  out, 
one  sad  nilgrimage  waa  before  him  —  one  day  to  be  given  to  tbe  past. 
He  songht  the  cemetery  of  Monserrat — a  new-made  grave,  a  cross  with 
the  maiden  name  of  Maria  Estomoz  carved  apon  it,  showed  tbe  spot 
for  which  he  looked.  No  human  eyes  were  on  him  as  he  koelt ;  no 
words  of  mine  shall  profane  the  record  of  that  hour.  Ere  he  arose,  he 
cot  from  off  the  cross  a  piece  of  wood,  and  on  it,  as  upon  a  holy 
relic,  casting  himself  down  to  tbe  freshly-mounded  earth,  he  recorded 
a  vow,  the  pursuit  of  whose  fulfilment  was  theuceforth  to  be  his  life. 

"On  returning  to  Barcelona,  his  first  care  was  to  seek  an  interview 
with  the  Captain-General  of  the  province,  and  obtain  from  him  per- 
uisnon  to  carry  into  effect  bis  purpose.  This  he  stated  to  be  the 
destmctJon  of  the  rebel  band,  known  as  '  £1  Chico'a.'  No  reasons  were 
pTCD  or  asked  for ;  assistance  to  the  cause  of  government  was  readily 
welcomed,  and  the  province  being  under  martial  law,  the  Captaia-Ge- 
nertl  granted  him  a  gnerilla  licence  to  arm  and  maintain  a  body  of 
twenty  men,  with  liberty  to  act  independently  of  alt  regular  military 
snthorities,  for  the  special  service  named.  The  dispersion  of  the  band 
effected,  his  commission  waa  to  expire.  As,  however,  Juan  was  a 
stranger  in  Catalonia,  the  terms  he  offered  were  acceded  to  by  the  Go- 
veroor  only  on  condition  of  snfEcient  surety  being  given  to  the  Captaio- 
General  of  Andalusia  for  their  fulfilment.  To  give  the  surety  required, 
sad  to  organise  his  troop,  Juan  had  revisited  Granada.  Such  was  the 
substance  of  what  he  told  his  friends,  when,  after  three  months'  absence, 
he  ^ipeared  again  amongst  them.  But  little  time  was  needed  to  com- 
plete his  airangements.    All  Granada,  to  a  man,  would  have  joined  in 
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{Einng  t1:e  needful  security,  and  iirtbe  rormatibn  of  bts  band  tbe  onlj 
difliclilty  WHS  to  select,  from  the  crowd  of  Candidates,  the  number 
tequisile.  ThU  he  chose,  as  much  as  possible,  from  his  own  family  and 
Gontiexions;  ihefewuncomprisedin  their  ranks,  frercmebwham  hbcooli 
trust  as  his  oldbst  atid  dearest  frieiids.  Alt  made  common  caase. 
The  punisbment  of  one  hian  they  bound  theitlsclves  to  coinpass  ;  th6 
mode  of  its  prosecution  they  left,  unqneatibtling,  to  him  who  led  them. 
By  his  desire,  to  avoid  attrtcttng  notice,  they  traversed  Spain  in  p&rtiei 
of  two  or  three,  and  met  at  Barcelona  on  a  gireti  day. 

"  The  memoty  of  that  Black  Band  of  Granada,  as  it  sooil  came  to  be 
tailed,  lives  among  the  Cataldiiian  mountains  tO  thia  day.  Keepinj^ 
ever  in  view  one  object ;  acting  together,  unfettered  in  their  operations 
by  ftar  of  consednences,  or  necessity  of  avoiding  publicity ;  freed  bf 
tfie  Authority  of  the  law  frnm  all  legal  restraint;  piirsuiiig  implacably 
their  prey,  disregarding  all  beside  ;  terrible  to  their  opponents  by  the 
jnight  of  irresponsible  power  J  secure  id  their  intercourse  with  the 
world  by  the  safeguard  of  cdmmOn  eitiieiiship,  a  mystetj  of  novel 
terror  grew  around  their  name.  The  peasants,  as  thfey  sa*  them  pass, 
made  way  with  supers titiolis  revfer^nce  ;  each  one  of  Antonio's  followed 
Vnew  thtit  when  they  wete  tnet  with,  hehadfUlen  Into  the  hand  of  fate. 
One  by  one  disappeared  the  band  that  had  colled  'Bl  Chico'  captain. 
Cut  off  in  returning  from  fbrays ;  surprised  in  distant  villages  ;  rtiiued 
in  their  mountSiin  fasthesses  from  the  dead  slumber  of  exliaUslion,  to 
find  their  captors  watchitig  their  pallet,  resistance  in  eveir  case  was 
hopeless.  Whenever  they  were  Attacked,  it  was  ia  small  detached 
parties,  and  by  numbers  so  snperior.  that  submission  or  flight  was  th«r 
sole  alternative  ;  and  in  escaping  by  flight,  none  Iiad  ever  vet  succeeded. 
The  knowledge  of  their  hiovements  it  seemed  impossible  to  keep  con- 
cealed ;  trtke  what  precautions  they  would,  choose  as  they  might  the 
most  devious  routes,  at  the  nloment  when  they  were  least  prepared,  at 
the  spot  where  foresight  would  have  been  most  poi^erless  for  defence^ 
the  fatal  gim-hnrrels  were  seeri  covering  theih ;  the  voice  they  must 
obey  was  heard  ordering  surrender — theit  time  was  come.  Against 
Antonio  personally,  Juan  sought  hot  yet  to  act.  No,  he  would  movd 
slowly,  surely,  iti  ndrrdwihg  circles  round  him,  making  the  itifiuence  of 
his  unseen  presence  felt,  paralysing  the  energies  of  his  foe,  alienating 
from  him  all  on  Whom  he  coultl  depend ;  making  tnen  learn,  that,  would 
they  vdtuc  their  own  lives,  the;  must,  as  from  a  plague-stricken  outcast, 
separate  themselt'eS  from  him  ;  thread  by  thread  winding  around  hira 
a  closer-strangling  coil,  till  the  terror  of  that  Justite  that  knew  no  halt, 
J-et  overtook  him  not,  should  darken  with  iiS  shadow  his  sleeping  and 
Waking  hour^,  till  the  very  paroiysm  of  fedr  shdiild  stimiilate  despair- 
ing courage,  and  He  be  driven  forth  to  seek  o'er  earth  a  rest  he  ne'er 
ihould  find.  Then,  ere  too  long  protracted  torture  had  deadened  sen- 
sibility to  pain,  shoulil  thfe  tjlood-hound  instinct  of  vindictivetiess  be 
stayed,  and  the  tiger-bound  of  Moorish  vengeance  deal  his  death. 

"The  day  so  waited  for  was  near  at  hand.  The  atekdfastRess  of 
fenmity  against  one  particular  body  had  not  failed  to  rouse  inquiry  as 
to  its  cause  among  all  who  heard  of  it,  as  well  as  among  those  who 
were  the  immediate  objects  of  its  pdrsuit.  The  rekMn  began  to  be 
inrmised,  the  name  of  Joan  to  be  knowti,  the  pmoB  t^Ai^naio  to  b« 
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indicitpd,  m  of  him  vho  li&d  prnroked  tliis  persecution.  The  stOry  of 
Hiria  beirift  known  to  tnany,  was  by  them  com  muni  ch  ted  to  elt  wht) 
Spoke  on  the  subject,  and  so  it  was  speedily  spread  throughout  tlie 
coaDtrr,  that  in  her  nome  this  terrible  Black  Band  was  enrolled,  t(f 
met  atonemedt  for  her  wrongs.  Tnrioud  embelllshiiieats  of  romance 
ur  SDperStition  were  added  to  the  different  accounts  given,  nnd  these, 
joiaed  to  the  prestige  of  constant  success  in  all  they  undertook,  myste- 
rioDs  seclusion  in  their  Iitcs,  and  the  vagueness  of  conflicting  reports  aa 
to  whether  Juan  was  or  not  alive  and  leedinS  them,  combined  to  make 
their  force  more  and  morfe  formidable  to  the  peasantry,  combined  to 
make  the  Utter  more  and  more  desirous  of  severing  connexion  with  one 
•to  might  implicate  in  his  doohi  all  adherents.  The  remnant  of  his 
hand,  too,  regarded  their  captain,  before  long,  as  a  man  with  whose  lot 
it  ffcre  folly  to  allow  theirs  to  be  further  identified ;  his  destructioU. 
was  inevitable  :  better  abandon  hiiti  before  theirs  became  so  likewise. 
Thus,  in  spite  of  Antonio's  threats,  entreaties,  bribes,  daily  desertions 
thinned  his  ranks ;  no  tiew  adherents  could  be  found  to  refill  them. 
His  ntmost  effbrta  were  unavailing  to  postpone  the  moment  he  saw 
approaching,  when  he  should  be  lefl  alone.  The  state  of  watching 
suspense  in  which  be  was  condemned  to  live  was  intolerable  ;  he 
coold  not  wiit  passively  till  the  uncertain  hotir,  destined  as  his  last, 
wascome;  to  delay  longer,  tvasto  givehimself,  bound  handand  foot,  to 
the  destroyer  ;  he  must  fly,  dnd  at  once  —  fly,  but  whither  ?  Wherever 
chance  might  lead  him,  it  mattered  not,  so  that  he  did  hut  something — 
to  that  hb  sat  not  down,  and  yielded  unstruggling  to  his  fate.  His 
resolution  was  taken.  With  every  precaution  to  ensure  his  design 
being  unsuspected,  he  one  hight  disappeared  from  the  mountain  haunt 
he  had  lenrned  to  call  his  home ;  but  Juan  had  his  spies  at  work; 
intelligence  of  Antonio's  flight  reached  him  before  the  latter  had  gained 
(he  open  conntry  beyond  Barcelona.  A  new  cause  of  alarm  now 
suggested  itself:  should  Antonio  be  citptured  by  any  of  the  regular 
tcoaps  occupying  the  province,  thb  summary  justice  of  martial-taw 
would  be  dealt  him,  and  Juan's  victim  so  escntie  bis  hand.  He  instantly 
setoiit  in  apparent  pursuit,  and  claiming  the  co-operation  of  tbe  mili- 
tanr  quartered  neAr,  and  on  the  road  to  the  frontier,  drew  them  ofl'  in 
different  directions,  so  as  to  leave  opeil  a  way  of  safety.  This  mode  of 
escape  he  caused  to  be  indicated  to  Antonio  by  one  of  tbe  followers 
who  had  remained  to  the  last  seemingly  true  to  the  fortunes  of  *  El 
ChJcD,"  bllt  whd  was  in  reality  a  well-paid  spy  of  Juan's,  faithfully 
betraying  the  man  from  whom  he  had  least  to  gain.  At  present,  how- 
ever, his  ^ency  was  honestly  employed  in  saving  his  former  leader's 
life ;  he  accompanied  him,  facilitating  their  progress  by  the  occasional 
eihibitiob,  iinknown  to  Antonio,  Of  a  private  passport  from  the  Cap- 
tain-Qeneral,  given  him  by  the  intervention  of  Juan  ;  his  efforts  were 
sueceasful,  the  frontier  of  Arragon  wis  safety  passed  ;  information  to 
that  effect  was  conveyed  to  his  employer,  with  the  assnrance  that  the 
inavemeats  of  Antonio  should  be  carefully  watched  till  further  orders 
were  received.  This  was  all  that  Juan  waited  fbr.  He  collected  bis 
band  of  followers,  and  addressing  them  with  sincere  gratitude  for  their 
saptwrt,  be^ed  that  they  wonld  now  consider  all  the  service  they 
amid  render  hini  as  at  an  end ;  what  remained  to  be  dtme,  waa  for  biin 
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aloae.  lUmonstnmce  was  useless,  thev  were  obliged  to  yield ;  Mmc 
remained  in  Barcelona,  others  returned  by  sea  to  Aadalosia ;  Join, 
wearing  next  bis  beart  the  relic  of  Monserrat,  crossed  the  frootier  ot 

"There  is  a  city  of  Castile,  enthroned  in  royalty  of  widowed  qneendom, 
still  Burveying  from  her  seven  hills  the  land  that  once  obeyed  her  awiy. 
The  desolation  of  departed  splendour  hangs  its  mourning  drapeiy  on 
every  mouldered  wall  and  grass-grown  court.  A  sadder  sense  of  miii, 
too,  thsn  aught  the  touch  of  time  can  cause,  is  here  brought  home.    TIm 

Eower  of  time,  effacing  slowly,  consecrates  its  sacrifice  ;  the  destroying 
and  of  mau  but  stigmatixes  with  defacement  its  desecrated  victim.  Id 
traversing  the  silent  streets,  the  dust  of  centuries  makes  heivy  enrj 
step ;  in  gazing  on  the  alabflater  fragments  yet  denoting  what  was  aiicc 
a  convent  cloister,  some  spared  portion  of  its  former  imagery  still  at- 
tracts the  eye,  to  plead  against  attributing  to  aught  but  human  violence 
the  mutilated  hideousoess  it  elsewhere  looks  upon.  Within  its  stony 
bed,  around  the  rock  foundations  of  that  city,  runs  a  river  as  of  old,  bat 
the  race  that  turned  it  to  account  is  gone  j  some  roofless  sheds,  sod 
shattered  water-wheels^  alone  give  evidence  of  days  when  as  a  source  of 
fertilising  blessiuK,  was  the  Tagus  to  Toledo. 
"Thi^er,  on  the  track  of  Antonio,  Juan  came. 
"  It  WBS  a  night  in  June ;  the  murmurs  of  the  distant  dty,  faint  and 
lunter  grown,  bad  sunk  to  rest ;  its  rarely-scattered  ligbt3,  extinguished 
one  by  one,  had  ceased  to  stud  the  blackened  walls  that  rose  against  the 
sky.  Drearily  intermingling,  tenantless  ruin  and  inhabited  dwelling 
blended  together,  to  form  one  vast  and  ghostly  edifice,  whose  broken 
outline  cut  the  eastern  moon,  now  rising  in  fulness,  raying  the  duknesi 
with  its  beams — now  from  higher  station  in  the  heavens,  frosting  with 
silver  the  '  meadows  of  the  King,'  and  turning  to  aliquid-metal  stream 
the  glittering  river-course.  It  traced  the  upward  channel  of  the  wateis, 
till  tiie  level  banks  arose  to  cliffs,  and  hid  within  tbeir  goi^  the  inky 
tide.  Midway  up  the  face  of  the  precipice,  here  rising  abruptly  pte 
pendicular  from  a  deep  still  pooX  a  patch  of  brightest  moonlight 
brought  to  view  a  narrow  winding  path  that  seemed  to  issue  from  one 
black  tunnel,  appear  for  a  moment,  and  be  lost  in  another,  so  thicklf 
impenetrable  lay  the  gloom  around.  Impenetrable,  as  to  mercy  was  the 
heart  of  him  who  sat  there ;  for,  covered  by  the  thickest  fold  of  nigbU 
with  eye  and  ear  attent  to  watch  that  moonlit  path,  Juan  awaited  the 
moment,  now  at  band,  when,  for  the  first  time  siuce  tbeir  Bonda  Forest 
parting,  Antonio  and  he  should  meet.  The  drama  there  commenced 
was  drawing  to  an  end ;  that  open  spot  of  moonlight  shoold  behold  its 
close.  1^'rom  a  bend  of  the  river  below  where  he  sat  came^  at  interval), 
the  sound  of  water  rushing  over  rocks,  now  dying  away  in  the  dictaoce, 
now  caught  by  the  ni^ht-breeze  and  borne  with  louder  swell  upon  hit 
ear,  then  strained  to  the  utmost,  lest  the  growing  murmur  of  that  tor- 
rent-voice should  drown  the  echo  of  an  advancing  footstep.  Hush  !  !■> 
the  midst  of  a  sudden,  silent  pause,  he  hears  the  falling  clatter  of  loose 
stones,  detached  from  the  mountain  side  in  the  direction  by  which  the 
man  he  looks  for  must  advance.  He  draws  a  deeper  breath,  rivets  bis 
burning  eyes  upon  the  black  cast-iron  wall  beyond,  and  setting  dose  his 
teeth,  springs  to  bis  feet,  aa  a  portion  of  its  darkness  ftssumes  ft  bodily 
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ronn,  and,  steppii^  forth  into  the  moonlight,  Antonio  stands  before 
him !  Midwaj  between  the  two  black  tunnels  they  met.  No  word  was 
spoken  ;  with  an  inarticulate  stifled  cry  Juan  darted  forward,  and  ere 
Aolooia  had  recovered  from  his  first  surprise  he  felt  his  cousin's  fingers 
dutchiog  at  his  throat.  Taken  by  surprise — so  it  might  be — what  for 
(bit  cared  Juan.  The  law  of  retribution  made  that  man's  life  his,  take 
it  when  he  would.  No  right  of  equal  combat  claimed  due  warning.  The 
fbcfeitof  all  that  earthly  opportunity  could  esact  from  him  had  Antonio 
staked ;  the  hour  of  payment  was  come,  the  forfeit  to  its  utmost  should 
tbe  loser  make  good.  Down,  down  to  the  earth  he  crushed  the  rAvisber 
of  his  bride  ;  down  he  fell  upon  him,  glsring  with  his  eyes  to  seek  the 
spot  where  keenest-suffered  agony  might  own  the  final  blow.  His  knee 
was  on  his  heart  to  grind  him  into  dust — his  hands  were  round  his  neck 
to  sbvngle  out  his  being.  No,  no — those  starting  eyes,  those  purple, 
■wollen  TetDS  not  yet  should  herald  death.  The  dagger  point  that  frayed 
bis  skin  should  drink  the  life-blood  of  his  foe.  His  gripe  relaxed,  he 
drtw  the  weapon  from  his  belt,  he  raised  his  knee  to  make  assured  the 
Uow.  'Wliile  yet  his  hand  was  high  in  air,  descending  to  its  aim,  the 
body  that  had  bowed  inert  beneath  his  frenzied  strength,  started  into 
atoEciousness,  as  the  pressure  of  his  hold  was  loosened ;  animation's 
instinct  writhed  with  sensitive  convulsion  i  as  the  blow  descended,  he 
on  whom  its  force  was  dealt  beheld  bis  peril ;  with  one  serpent  strug- 
gle he  attained  the  precipice's  brink,  and  as  the  dagger  quivered  in 
its  fleshy  sheath,  the  broad  bright  moon  now  hanging  over  head,  and 
turning  to  a  silver  lake  the  inky  pool,  looked  down  on  one  dark  figure 
filling  from  that  mountain  psth,  and  sinking  plashing  in  the  tnoltea 
flDod.  But  midway  as  it  fell,  a  cry  arose  to  heaven,  one  wild  solitary 
cry— then  all  was  silent,  save  afar  the  river  chafing  in  its  rocky  shallows, 
nliile  above,  where  two  had  stood,  one  lay  alone  alive. 

"  That  cry — its  sound  was  as  a  mocking  demon's  voice,  to  haunt  him 
wbile  he  lived.  Remorse— he  knew  it  not.  Come  all  again,  his  act 
■liould  be  the  ssme.  That  act,  though — had  it  gained  its  endT  A 
Spaniard  would  have  thought  so ;  but  the  Zegri  blood  was  boiling  in  his 
veins.  That  cry  had  ne'er  been  uttered  had  his  blow  struck  home.  It 
rung  upon  his  ear  in  witness  of  his  vengeance  frustrated ;  it  rose  to 
besven  appealing  to  a  vow  yet  unfulfilled,  recorded  on  the  relic  next  hi> 
heart,  r'rom  that  day  forth  the  slow  fever  of  uncertainty  made  rest  in- 
(olenble.  The  one  thought  that  Antonio  was  yet  alive,  was  ever  pre- 
sent;  the  one  purpose  of  re-discovering  him  was  clung  to  with  mono- 
maniac tenacity.  Wherever  a  crowd  met  together,  whether  in  the 
theatre,  on  the  Alameda,  amid  the  eager  multitudes  of  the  '  Plaza  da 
toros,'  or  the  devout  throng  of  some  religious  ceremony,  might  be  seen 
that  pale,  wan  face,  those  glittering,  ever-sbifling  eyes,  hurrying  from 
point  to  point,  careless  of  what  brought  assembled  there  all  others, 
searching  amid  the  changing  sea  of  faces  for  a  spot  where  doubt  might 
bring  its  bark  to  anchor.  It  was  a  fearful  thing  to  witness  the  fixedness 
of  that  pursuit,  implacably  directed  against  one  who  might  have  already 
ceased  to  exist ;  il  made  even  men,  to  whom  the  obligation  of  revenge 
was  as  a  sacred  duty,  shudder  to  behold  the  working  of  an  insatiate 
spirit  that  seemed  to  dispute  with  death  itself  the  necessity  of  submis- 
Non.     His  mind,  too,  appeared  at  times  affected.     Incoherent  word^ 
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iimbility  to  attend  to  aa;  bat  the  one  subject,  fita  of  abstracted  rererie, 
as  thnugb  the'  spectral  shapes  of  his  imagination  had  assumed  conrit- 
tent  form,  and  were  present  to  his  eye,  t)egan  to  be  observed.  His 
enei^  VBs  unimpaired,  but  it  vas  evident  to  all  that  bodilv  atrei^ 
Was  giving  wav,  and  that  if  Antonio  were  still  indeed  alive  Mtalittls 
time  longer,  and  he  need  dread  no  more  meedng  Jiian  in  thia  world. 

"  So  stood  matters,  when,  one  day  aboat  the  begiunnig  of  ftrtobet, 
intelligence  was  brought  to  Juan,  by  an  emissary  whom  he  kept 
employed  in  hia  service,  that  a  man  answering  to  the  description  of 
Antonio  had  been  heard  of  the  month  before  at  Marseilles.  'Whether 
it  was  he  or  nut  was  doubtful,  as,  though  the  Spanish  sailot  ftom  whom 
this  news  was  derived  had  been  acquainted  formerly  with  the  person  of 
Antonio,  he  could  speak  to  no  more  than  a  resemblance  between  tht 
latter  and  the  man  he  had  seen  on  the  quay  of  Marseilles.  The 
likeness,  however,  bad  so  struck  him  that  he  made  inquiry  at  the  tim^ 
and  was  told  that  the  person  in  question  was  an  Italian  settled  in  the 
city,  and  livlDE  in  retirement  at  an  address  which  he  had  presened. 
Any  straw  of  hope,  that  seemed  to  promise  certaintv,  was  eagerly  cau^ 
at  by  Juan,  as  a  relief  from  the  vague  chance  that  had  hitherto  in- 
fluenced the  direction  of  his  search ;  and  no  sooner  was  he  made 
acquainted  with  the  existence  of  this  clue  to  discovery  than  he 
resolved  to  follow  it  up.  He  travelled  day  and  ntght  till  he  reached 
Marseilles.  On  arriving  there,  and  causing  inquiry  to  be  made  with 
caution  at  the  honse  indicated,  he  found  that  its  tenant,  one  Ginseppe 
Morelli,  bad  quitted  it  three  weeks  before  for  Grenoble.  He  was  untbit 
to  ascertain  any  particulars  to  confirm  the  supposed  identity  ofthis 
Morelli  with  Antonio  ;  so,  losing  no  time  in  researches  that  he  si'  st 
Once  would  be  unsatisfactory,  he  started  in  pursuit.  At  Grenoble  be 
heard  of  the  Italian  as  having  already  left  en  roule  to  Genera.  Thither 
he  followed  him.  That  town  he  had  also  quitted,  ten  days  before 
Juan  reached  it.  The  excilement  of  the  chase  growing  more  btense, 
as  it  was  prolonged,  without  further  delay  than  was  necessa^  to  decide 
on  Turin  as  being  the  point  for  which  next  to  make,  and  Martigny 
as  the  first  stage  on  the  road  thither,  he  hurried  out  of  Genen. 
Martignv  was  quickly  gained  ;  and  there  it  became  necessary  to  choosa 
by  which  route  the  Alps  should  be  crossed.  The  most  direct  way  w** 
the  only  one  Juan  would  hear  of ;  so,  sending  round  his  ba^age  by  the 
Simplon,  he  determined  to  cross  the  Mont  St.  Bernard  on  foot.  It 
was  a  hazardous  attempt,  all  said.  The  season  of  the  year  was  far 
advanced,  it  being  now  the  end  of  October,  the  late  Autumn  was  selling 
in  too  with  more  than  ordinary  aeverity,  and  for  the  previons  week  so 
broken  had  been  the  weather,  that  all  commuuication  with  the  Italiaa 
frontier  in  that  direction  had  been  intercepted.  However,  Juan  was 
not  to  be  deterred  ;  and,  bis  liberal  offers  of  payment  overcoming  all 
opposition,  be  started,  in  company  with  two  guides,  to  make  the  aseeat 
on  the  second  morning  after  his  arrival  at  Martigny,  no  endeavoan 
being  effectual  to  persuade  any  of  the  necessary  escort  to  risk  thedangen 
of  the  pass  sooner. 

"  It  was  a  keen,  clear  momiDg,  as  they  left  the  town,  and,  at  &nt,  sU 
seemed  to  promise  well.  No  sooner,  however,  had  they  got  above  the 
level  of  the  valley,  than  traces  of  the  ravages  caused  by  the  late  storms 
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began  to  prewnt  themselves  on  every  side.  Bridges  swept  awa^f 
paths  broken  up,  trees  snapt  in  two  «nd  thrown  ncross  the  road, 
caused  ever-recurring  delays,  and  ere  they  had  well  entered  npon  th« 
region  of  anow,  the  daylight  had  begun  to  wane.  The  appenrance  of 
the  sky  was,  also,  changing  for  the  worse,  A  p'ey,  misty  film  that  had 
hung  sinoe  noon  like  a  veil  of  thin  gnnze  betwixt  the  earth  and  heaven, 
WIS  Ttlt,  as  evening  approached,  to  gather  into  darker  densitv ;  the 
bonndarj  of  the  path  was  growing  less  and  less  defined  to  Juan's  eye, 
seeming  almost  lost.  The  guides  had  ceased  to  maintain  any  eflfort  at 
conversation  ;  they  answered  such  questions  as  were  put  to  them,  but 
in  as  few  words  as  possible ;  and  if  otherwise  they  spoke,  it  was  to 
etch  other,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice  so  low,  that  Juan  could  not  overhear 
what  was  snid.  Still  they  held  on  their  way  unhesitatingly  ;  and 
whatever  iodefinite  dread  of  danger,  as  possibly  imminent,  Juan  might 
have  felt,  he  took  care  to  allow  no  outward  signa  of  auch  to  appear. 
So  they  plodded  on  aileutly,  in  single  file,  the  guides,  every  now  and 
Then,  as  they  mounted  higher,  pausing  a  moment,  and  thrusting  tbeir 
mountain  poles  right  and  lefl  into  the  snow  ere  resuming  their  march. 
These  halts  became  gradually  more  frequent  and  prolonged ;  still 
DO  idea  beyond  the  necessity  of  estra  caution  in  ensuring  the  accuracy 
of  their  guidance  seemed  requisite  to  account  for  their  conduct ;  and 
any  suspicion  of  their  having  lost  the  way  was  the  last  that  Juan 
would  have  entertained,  till,  atier  one  cast  right  and  left,  more  anxiously 
Blade  than  aoy  previously,  and  evidently  more  unsatisfactory  in  its 
reiBlts,  they  came  to  a  dead  stop,  and  for  the  first  time  addressing 
him,  without  allowing  that  any  serious  risk  was  to  he  apprehendedT 
begged  that  he  would  remain  stalioaary  for  a  little,  while  they  proceeded 
to  search  for  the  recovery  of  what,  it  needed  not  now  their  confession 
to  show,  was  lost — the  path.  There  was  nothing  for  it  hut  to  do  as  they 
suggested.  Any  attempt  of  his  to  aid  them  womd  have  been  worse  than 
useless ;  it  would  certainly  have  involved  him  in  danger,  for  extrication 
ftom  which  their  assistance  would  have  been  necessary.  So,  promising 
to  remain  where  he  was  till  they  returned,  he  aaw  them  depart,  ei- 
ploring  cantiously  as  they  went.  Aa  the  outline  of  their  figures  faded*. 
uid  grew  lost  in  the  leaden  mist,  the  helplessness  of  his  position  struck: 
home  to  Juan's  heart.  The  forced  inaction  to  which  he  was  condemned  ; 
the  thought  that  on  the  efforts  of  others  depended  his  fate,  while  he  was 
powerless  to  influence  it  j  the  novel  loneliness  of  an  Alpine  winter, 
IreeEtDg  into  night,  depressed  him  with  unwonted  awe.  The  stones  he 
hsd  heard  of  travellers  losing  their  way  in  these  solitudes,  sinking  in 
the  snow,  dropping  softly  into  a  sleep  from  which  they  ne'er  awoke, 
recarred  to  him  for  the  first  time  with  a  terrible  attraction  of  personal 
■sterest  in  their  details ;  a  strange  excitement  stirred  his  imagination  ; 
he  started  up  and  began  walking  to  and  fro  rapidly  to  divert  his  at- 
tention from  these  fancies,  as  well  as  to  keep  in  circulation  his  chilling 
Wood ;  but  the  thoughts  he  foin  would  banish  clung  pertinaciously  to 
his  mind,  and  filled  his  brain.  Fantastic  combinations  of  danger  ; 
precipices  yawning  under  his  feet,  with  glimpses  of  a  world  beneath, 
revealed  and  lost ;  fathomless  snow-drifts,  in  the  depth  of  whose  icy 
*rabalrament  were  lying  still,  in  fresh  nntamiahed  beauty,  those  for  whom 
tlie  monroers  long  had  ceased  to  sorrow ;  avalanches  ftlling  past  him 
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in  the  darknesi — seen  not,  heard  not,  felt  but  hj  the  air  COngMlnl 
around  them — thronged  upon  him  in  visions,  whereof,  u  it  aeeintd, 
the  illusion  grew  at  erery  moment  less  and  less  remote  from  reaUtj ;  but 
the  ^me  was  goiog  by — the  guides  would  soon  return — he  must  take  cue 
to  Hatch  for  their  approach.  By  a  strong  effort  he  shook  himself  frte 
from  the  waking  dreams  that  had  possessed  him,  and  looked  around. 
Tbia,  sorely,  was  not  the  spot  where  they  bad  parted  7 — had  he  wandered 
from  ilT  It  seemed  impossible — he  had  but  walked  back  and  forward 
B  dozen  times,  aod  yet  he  sought  in  *ain,  now,  to  recogniie  it.  Then 
was,  he  recollected,  a  cluster  of  icy  pinnaclea  rising  near  the  place ;  be 
bad  remarked  them  standing  out  with  peculiar  brilliancy  in  the  diredion 
taken  by  the  guides — if  be  could  find  them  again,  ail  would  be  well. 
The  air  had,  surely,  grown  suddenly  colder,  or  was  it  that  he  failed  to 
notice  it  till  now  1  Ah  !  be  was  nght,  yonder  must  be  the  landmuk 
for  which  he  looked.    Tonder,  looming  wbitely  through  the  atmos. 

phere He  stopped  short,  for  the  earth  was  quivering  benealb  hii 

feet ;  a  quick  vibration  filled  the  air ;  glistening,  vast,  and  formless,  u 
onward -gliding  motion  seemed  perraoing  space ;  a  frozen  sigh  was 
hreathedupon  him,  and  be  fell  insensible. 

"  How  long  be  lay  he  knew  not ;  when  he  regained  cousdousnets  be 
looked  around  with  a  dreamy  uncertainty  of  thought,  that  in  vain  eodn- 
voured  to  recall  what  had  taken  place.  H  is  memory  was  at  fault,  his  ideti 
were  disordered ;  any  attempt  to  contra!  either,  he  felt  painfully  im- 
possible i  he  staggered  to  his  feet  mechanically,  and  stumbled  forward. 
The  nigbt  had  now  chnuged,  the  fog  had  cleared  away,  and  the  stars 
were  shining  down  undimmed  in  beaoty  i  the  moon  had  come  forth  U 
well,  and  marked  with  motionless  atiadowa  every  undulation  of  the 
snowy  BceneiT.  Onward  he  continued  to  advance,  knowing,  thinking 
not  in  what  direction.  Before  bis  eyes  a  confused  phantasmagoria  wst 
in  motiou  ;  processions  of  past  events  moving  by,  disappeared,  retunuDg 
unexpectedly  to  blend  with  others  yet  in  progress.  Uideons  faces  gib- 
bering with  strange  passion  gradually  stiffened  to  grotesquely  rigid 
masks  thHt,rBlUog  off,  revealed  the  lovehness  of  well-remembered  feamres, 
gone  again  ere  gazed  upon  a  moment.  Glimpses  of  figures  claiming 
recognition,  were  caught  for  a  second  as  they  started  up  and  vanislitd 
back  into  the  surging  throng,  while  before  him  some  raven-headed  toad, 
or  serpent-bodied  ape  took  their  place  and  answered  the  welcome  of  his 
friendship.  By  degrees  the  actors  settled  into  order  more  consistent 
with  the  scenes  in  which  they  took  part ;  the  multitude  of  supemume- 
raries  melted  out  of  sight — the  principals  alone  remained.  And  now  the 
events  of  the  past  year  shaped  themselves  into  a  shadowy  ffuctuatins 
form,  from  which  as  from  oefore  a  gauze-dimmed  mirror  was  the  vol 
withdrawn,  as,  one  by  one,  assuming  definite  proportions,  they  reap' 
peared.  Again  he  stood  upon  the  terrace  of  the  villa  garden  of  Granada, 
and  saw  Maria's  eyes  reflect  the  setting  sun-light ;  but  there  was  a  bus 
of  paleness  such  as  he  had  never  known  before  on  everything  aronnd  { 
and  then  he  recollected  that  from  tliat  day  forth  the  son  was  to  gi^e 
out  light  alone,  but  never  warmth  again.  True,  that  accounted  for  the 
bitterness  of  present  cold.  Why,  all  seemed  frozen,  all  except  Maria's 
Ups  that  burned  like  glowing  steel,  but  when  he  pressed  them  closer  to 
his  own  they  faded  to  a  fierce,  white  heat,  and  looking  up,  hesaw 
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ADtosio  bend  ttom  above  and  beckon  her  to  come  away.  She  rose 
vtd  went.  He  sought  to  staj  her,  hut  she  was  already  goue.  -The 
Keoe  changed  :  be  found  himself  sitting  in  the  shadow  of  the  mounteia 
piLh  above  the  Tngua.  He  must  take  core  not  to  more  a  step  into  the 
moonUght,  for  it  is  so  brilliant  that  the  man  he  waits  for  would  thea 
not^ise  him,  though  he  were  a  mile  anay,  and  take  alarm.  How 
■tnnge  that  he  should  have  so  often  before  looked  upon  the  moon,  yet 
never  seen  till  now  that  it  was  nothiug  but  a  ball  of  ice.  Hush,  ho 
most  keep  clos^  Antonio  is  heard  approaching — see,  he  appears — glid- 
ing, gliding  forward  he  advances.  Juan,  spell-bound  in  the  shadow, 
must  await  him  there  ;  he  cannot  stir ;  lie  surely  does  not  feel  afraid ; 
yet,  dare  he  not  move.  Nearer,  nearer,  not  walking,  with  that  strange 
slow  motion  Antonio  comes.  His  head  is  bare  ;  bis  eyes  are  fixed  oo 
vacancy;  his  cheeks^  are  colourless;  his  lips,  drawn  back  and  upward 
from  the  teeth,  are  curved  into  a  horrible  writhing  grin  of  agony.  He 
is  close  at  hand.  If  Juan  would  not  have  htm  now  escape,  he  must 
arise  and  bar  his  way.  By  a  desperate  eifort  he  arises,  and  summon- 
ing all  his  strength,  fliogs  himself  forward.  His  baud  is  almost  on 
Aotonio's  ahoulder,  when  suddenly  between  the  two  there  grows  out  of 
the  darkness  an  iron  grating  ;  he  falls,  he  touches — '  God  of  heaven  ! 
what  is  this?  There  is  no  delusion  here' — with  bare  head,  vacant 
eves,  bloodless  cheeks,  and  writhing  lips  convulsed  in  agony,  Antouit^ 
such  as  he  had  seen  him  in  his  vision — Antonio  is  present  bodily  before 
him. 

" '  lift  him  up,  he  is  senseless.'  Four  or  five  men  were  standing 
round  the  body  of  Juan,  one  of  whom  had  spoken.  They  raised  him 
up,  laid  him  on  a  litter  and  bore  him  with  them.  When  he  awoke  to 
life  he  was  tying  in  a  bed  of  this  hospice  where  we  are  sitting,  with  one 
of  the  Hartigny  guides  by  his  side.  The  latter,  as  soon  as  Juan's 
opening  eyes  showed  signs  of  restored  animation,  commenced  a  voluble 
litany  of  mingled  thanks  and  exculpations,  blessing  heaven  for  the 
signer's  recovery,  and  calling  all  the  saints  to  witness  that  he  and  his 
fellow^gnide  were  guiltless  of  the  danger  he  had  incurred.  It  seemed 
that  they  were  returning  to  the  spot  where  they  had  left  him,  having 
succeeded  in  striking  the  path  at  n  point  that  assured  them  of  wbere- 
sboats  they  were  when  the  avalanche,  whose  passing  breath  had  deprived 
Jmq  of  consciousness,  fell  between  him  and  them.  Direct  advance 
being  thus  rendered  impassible,  they  were  forced  to  make  a  considerable 
deiour;  and  on  approaching  the  place,  as  they  were  obliged  to  do,  from 
the  opposite  direction,  they  were  horrified  to  perceive  that  the  spot 
«bere  the  three  had  been  last  together,  and  where  they,  of  coarse,  ex- 
pected to  find  Juan  awaiting  their  return,  was  directly  in  the  tine  of  the  • 
track  taken  by  the  avalanche.  They  thereupon  made  for  the  hospice, 
•Dit  procuring  assistance,  were  returning  to  extricate  him  from  the  snow 
under  which  he  was  supposed  to  be  buried,  when  one  of  the  doga  drew 
tbeir  attention  aside,  and  to  their  astonishment  they  discovered  him  for 
"hom  they  were  about  to  seek,  lying  in  a  half-fallen  posture  against 
the  bars  of  the  hospice  dead-house,  grasping  with  both  hands  the  iron 
rating,  and  perfectly  insensible.  They  did  not  tell  him,  though,  what 
sU  had  paused  to  look  on  at  the  time,  of  the  likeness,  both  in  features 
■)xi  expression,  between  hLs  face  and  another  separated  from  it  but  by  the 
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grsdng's  brettdth  ;  they  did  not  tell  him  that  as  thpj  two  Uy  m  clou 
together,  with  nothing  bnt  thoie  bare  between,  how  it  might  have  been 
supposed,  to  look  on  but  their  faces,  ttiat  a  mirror  of  ice  had  reproduced 
the  double  image  of  one  object ;  and  how  that  it  were  hard  to  bKve  said 
on  which  of  them  death  had  most  impressed  its  seal.  They  told  him, 
however,  how  that  when  the  morning  came  they  had  examined  the  path 
he  must  hsre  ibllowed  in  his  unconscions  wandering,  and  that  if  erer 
man  had  escaped  destruction  by  a  miracle  It  was  he.  la  many  places  a 
single  st«p  on  either  side  woald  have  been  anfficient  to  hare  enstired 
instant  death. 

"  Jaan  interrupted  this  reeilal,  by  requesting  imnediate  aasistanea  to 
dh-ect  him  to  the  spot  where  he  had  been  disoorered.  That  dead-honae 
is  now  s  thing  of  the  past ;  but  then  it  stood  near  the  road  by  whidi 
we  all  have  come,  reminding,  by  the  presence  of  ita  ghastly  insuMi^ 
every  traveller  of  the  perils  from  which  he  had  escaped. 

"  One  look  satisfied  Jnan.  It  was,  in  very  trath,  nis  couun  whom  bs 
there  beheld.  On  inquiring,  he  was  informed  that  a  party  from  Mar- 
tigny  had  attempted  tne  ascent  of  the  mountain  ten  days  before,  that 
the  weather  had  broken  in  one  of  the  fiercest  storms  of  the  season  ere 
they  could  reach  the  summit — and  that  hoose  told  the  rest.  It  told  him 
more.  It  told  him  that  the  object  of  his  life  was  at  an  end,  that  a 
higher  power  had  come  between  him  and  hia  enemy,  that  the  just  ac- 
comphahment  of  punishment  his  hand  bad  beea  pwmitted  not  to  deal ; 
and  with  that  feeling  came  the  thought  of  his  own  miraculous  deliver- 
•nee  from  death.  The  similarity  of  their  danger  brought  more  home  to 
hia  mind  the  differenoe  of  their  fate  ;  the  peril  he  had  escaped  caused 
him  to  reflect  on  what  his  fntnre  life  must  be ;  the  trials  he  had  gone 
through  made  him  ahua  the  idea  of  mixing  again  with  the  crowd  of  his 
fellow-beings ;  at  aiz-and-tvrenty  he  fonnd  himself  Ui  old  and  solitaiy 
man.  He  grew  accustomed,  during  his  convalescence,  to  this  spot ;  oa 
htiag  restored  to  health  he  obtained  permission  to  attach  himself  to  the 
brotherhood.  Here  he  remained,  while  life  lasted,  in  the  discharge  of 
the  duties  so  nndertaken.  Here  I  still  saw  him  oflen,  for  1  had  been  one 
of  his  oldest  friends.  The  death  he  sought  to  welcome  was  not  long  im 
coming ;  two  years  he  laboured  in  his  calling,  and  on  the  thir^  that 
weary  heart  and  troubled  spirit  rested  in  peace." 


Ere  the  Spaniard's  tale  was  ended,  the  lamps  had  begun  to  burn  low 
in  the  hall  where  we  sat ;  the  hour  was  far  advanced.  When  he  had 
concluded,  a  few  subdued  words  were  interchanged,  and  all  rose  to  re- 
tire. Soon  the  last  footstep  was  hushed,  the  last  light  cjctingnished, 
and,  sleeping  in  deep  silence,  midnight  descended  upon  the  Hmpke  of 
the  Great  St  Bernard. 
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n-iUten  kneeling  by  the  self-i     _.  .__.   _ 
Ekdi  for  the  other  to  one  God  appekUng, 

With  duped  huids,  and  coeekly-bended  bead. 

Within  that  claip  each  eameit  fac«  ii  hiddeo. 
Each  poureth  forth  her  secret  loul  alone ; 

Bat  through  the  bo!;  •ilutce  thoughts  Dnbidden 
Rii^  and  unite  thatr  voice  b^ore  the  throne. 

What  loTeljr,  neatling  format— methioki  the  beating 
Of  a  naar  heart  each  Ust'oer  needs  most  heat  i 

Aad  yet  ahe  beareth  uot  that  heart  repeating 
Unspoken  prayers  for  her  to  God's  own  ear. 

Sh«  hearath  not — each  suppliant  impresses 
An  unseen  brow  npon  the  bed  beaesth ; 

Nor  know  they  that  meanwhile  their  falleii  tressei 
UnconsciouBly  are  twined  in  many  a  wreath. 

Upoa  the  snowy  coverlid  they  mingle, 

And  golden  ringlets  ctine  to  ebon  locks, 

Like  ocean-weeds  that  deck  ue  rilr'ry  shingtei 
Droojneg  in  varied  beanty  from  (be  rooks^ 

Ob  I  as  the  flre-lighti  with  its  ffickering  motion. 
Upon  their  pun  white  vestments  sheds  a  glare, 

Heboid  them  in  that  halo  ofdevottMi  I — 

Uetiunka  two  aogala  now  are  ^  "■"'■■£  therv. 

And  now  they  rise — with  what  a  flweet  cornmumon 

Lip  pTcaseth  Up  la  secret  eeitaaj  ; — 
Obi  in  that  moment— with  a  snbller  naion, 

liay  not  their  prajem  have  met  and  kisaed  abvn. 

Tb«y  sleap— eadi  ahmiberer  still  fondly  holdeth 
A  dsl^  to  her  breast  with  jealous  care  i 

And  a  yet  stronger  oliaia  tlieir  hearts  eafulde(lk-> 
The  link  of  interwoven  love  and  prayer. 

Thus  Prayer  within  the  arm*  of  l4>ve  reclineth. 
Beneath  the  answering  smile  of  God  above ; 

And  holiness  with  doubled  lustre  shineth. 

When  Love  doth  pray,  and  Flayer  doth  ever  love. 
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CBAma  I. 

The  P«rtT_Th8  Dragoon— The  Dandy— Old  G — B»me«— The  Anthor- 
Le  Noir  Faineant— Young  Willie— The  Ladj  and  the  GeraDium— The 
Start— The  Hill  Side—Symptotni  of  Diitreas— ThoBiver- The  Long  FUt 
.^The  Salmon  Poachers— llieir  Fate. 

"  I  hate  the  man  who  can  travel  tram  Dan  to  Beenheba,  ud  cry  1^  ill 
barr  en ."— Stkbhb. 

Some  years  ago,  it  matters  not  how  many,  I  was  one  of  a  lam  Mitj 
assembled  to  pass  the  summer  vacation  at  a  friend's  house  iu  the  Weit 
of  Ireland.  We  shot,  wc  fished,  we  swam,  we  rowed,  we  orginistd 
pic-nics  and  boating  parties  ;  I  believe  also  (although  I  am  peraontllf 
innocent  of  such  things),  that  there  was  some  flirting  and  loTe-ntsking 
going  on — at  least  two  of  the  party  have  since  been  married,  and  •) 
their  brides  were  young  ladies  at  that  time  staying  in  the  house,  I  must, 
upon  reflection,  admit  that  the  case  appears  suspicious.  But  this  its 
digression,  and  if  I  indulge  in  such,  I  snail  never  get  into  my  story. 

It  was  proposed,  one  day  after  dinner,  that  we  should  start  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning  for  a  shooting  and  fishing  lodge  belonging  to  our  boit, 
which  was  situated  iu  a  distant  part  of  the  county,  on  the  shores  of  the 
Atlantic.  A  young  mountaineer  had  arrived  in  the  morning,  briogioK 
■  favourable  account  of  the  sport  which  might  be  expected  :  he  wa^ 
therefore,  detained  in  order  that  he  might  act  as  guide  in  our  walk 
across  the  wild  country  which  we  must  traverse  to  reach  our  destinalion. 
The  expedition  was  at  once  determined  upon,  and  we  all  agreed  to  start 
the  next  morning  immediately  afler  an  early  breakfast,  as  the  distance 

in  a  direct  line,  was  said  to  he  at  least  twenty  miles ;  old  G ,  nho 

never  lost  sight  of  the  creature-comforts  of  this  life,  insisting  that  an 
advanced  guard  should  start  at  the  earliest  dawn  of  day  to  carry  such 
things  as  we  should  require  during  our  sojourn,  aud  above  all,  to  giie 
timely  notice  to  the  cook. 

It  struck  me  that  two  at  least  of  our  party  were  ill-adapted  for  a  long 
walk  of  that  description,  viz.,  a  dragoon  ofiicer  and  a  dandy,  who  was, 
some  ten  years  past,  *a  premiere  jeuneue,  and  had  fallen  into  fiesh. 
The  dragoon  was  very  modest  and  humble  as  to  liis  pedestrian  powers, 
and  honestly  said  he  would  have  preferred  going  by  the  road,  allbou^ 
it  was  a  round  of  six  miles,  but  he  would  not  desert  the  party.  The 
dandy,  on  the  contrary,  expressed  the  greatest  impatience  for  the  mo* 
incnt  of  startiug,  aud  told  us  the  most  marvellous  stories  of  his  long 
walks  in  all  the  countries  of  Europe.  Indeed,  if  we  could  beheve  his 
own  account  of  himself,  there  was  nothing  which  he  could  not  do  better 
than  any  oue  else. 

I  had  more  than  once  walked  the  distance,  and  I  was  perfectly  awars 
that  the  guide  had,  as  all  Irish  peasants  do  when  they  wish  to  "encoo- 
lage  your  honoui,"  suppressed  at  least  five  miles  iu  hu  estimate ;  asd  I 
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ionr  morearer,  that  from  the  nature  of  the  ground  the  tnonntaina 
wbicb  we  mnst  erasi,  and  the  deep,  wet  ralleys  which  lay  between 
them,  it  required  a  le^j  good  pedestrian  to  reach  the  lodge  in  a  day's 
nlk. 

I  kept  all  this  to  myself,  knowing  that  by  the  time  we  reached 
"Tbone  a  Sbeeog,"  a  steep  mountain  about  half  way,  of  the  name  of 
which  1  cannot  pn  a  eorreet  translation  in  English,  I  should  be  able 
to  fbrm  a  fair  estimate  of  my  friend  the  dandy. 

The  rest  of  our  party  I  knew  to  be  stout,  able  fellows,  who  would 

go  (Cesdily  throngb  their  work  ;  and  even  old  G ,  though  time  had 

tbinned  and  silrered  hit  flowing  locks,  was  tough,  hardy,  muscular,  and 
inoied  to  fatigue  ;  and  provided  be  had  plenty  to  eat  and  drink  on  the 
Totd,  there  was  no  danger  of  his  failing. 

Indeed  we  would  not,  on  any  account,  have  gone  without  old  G ; 

be  never  spared  anybody,  but  he  was  full  of  fun  and  anecdote  ;  and  as 
OD  this  occasion  he  was  to  be  accompanied  by  bis  favourite  butt,  BameSr 
it  was  impoasible  to  dispense  with  his  company.  Poor  Barnes,  how  we 
Uughed  at  him.  He  was  a  man  who  never  made  and  never  understood  a 
joke  in  his  life,  and  who  took  everything  au  pied  de  la  Itllre ;  you  could 
not  tickle  him  by  a  bon-mot,  nor  shock  him  by  a  double  entendre.  It 
WIS  only  necessary  to  look  at  the  man  to  be  assured  that  Momus  had 
not  presided  over  his  birth  or  education.  His  head  was  square,  his  fiu;e 
was  sqnare,  his  shoulders  square ;  his  eyes  light ;  his  mouth  large  end 
cat  itrsight  across  his  face,  overhanging  a  double  chin  ;  his  body  was 
long,  rigid,  and  of  an  even  width  from  the  shoulders  to  the  hips  ;  his 
1^  were  thick,  ponderous,  and  shapeless,  without  calves,  and  of  a  uni- 
form nse  from  the  hips  to  the  inkles.  In  short,  they  were  most  inexpres- 
aveand  unmeaning  legs,  with  the  same  sort  of  wooden  appearance  which 

was  the  character  of  his  countenance.     Now  old  G ,  if  anything 

hippened  to  vex  him,  if  his  dinner  was  not  to  bis  mind,  if  the  salmon 
WM  not  cnrdvj  or  if  the  little  half-glass  of  sherry  (for  of  course  it  could 
be  nothing  elae)  made  him  feel  somewhat  bilious  in  the  morning,  would 
Tery  often  ran  sulky,  and,  as  they  say  on  the  turf,  refuse  to  give  his 
isce;  but  the  moment  Barnes  appeared,  he  seemed  to  act  like  the  steel 

Implied  to  a  ftint.  Old  G at  once  began  to  sparkle,  to  say  all  sorts 

1^  g04>d  things,  and  to  tell  the  most  impossible  stories,  solely  for  the 
purpose  of  bewildering  unfortunate  Barnes.  His  favourite  method  of 
imnsiug  himself  at  Barnes's  expense,  was  by  introducing  into  his  narra- 
tive  the  most  daring  auacbroniams  as  to  historical  events  and  personages. 
Bsrnea,  who  was  one  of  that  very  worthy  and  respectable,  but  deplorably 
dull,  class  of  men  who  read  almanacks,  and  have  Hayden's  dictionary 
of  dates  by  heart,  never  could  perceive  that  he  was  quizzed,  and  would 
proceed  to  prove,  by  incontestible  evidence,  that  Hannah  More  could 
Hot  have  rebuked  Lord  Gongh  for  profane  swearing  at  the  Battle  of  the 
Borodino,  and  that  William  Bufos  did  not  head  the  Conoanght  Bangers 
It  the  passage  of  the  Boyne. 

But  if  1  describe  all  the  members  of  onr  party,  I  shall  never  get  over 
"Tbone  a  Sheeog ;"  so  just  one  word  about  myself.  I  am  the  most 
nitless  and  impatient  of  mortals  ;  I  seldom  sleep,  and  never  was  known 
t'l  go  to  bed  oa  the  same  day  that  I  got  up  ;  and  have  lost  half  my  liCa 
"y  ponetulity,  aa  I  hate  always  beeukept  waiting  by  others. 
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I  have  jost  said  thia  much  about  myadf,  in  order  to  finm  s  eoatntt 

■mtk  old  B.  S ,  alia*,  he  Noir  Faioeut.  one  of  oar  putf,  wbo  ncnr 

«u  IcDowQ  to  be  in  time  for  anytbiDg.  and  wbo  paaaed  hu  life,  as  the 
Spaniards  aay,  in  the  "  CalU  de  detpuet,  qtie  va  a  laeaaadeKtmei''— 
"  The  street  of  by  and  bye,  whiob  leads  to  the  bouse  of  ueTer." 

But  I  am  a  long  way  still  from  the  mountain.     Suppose  us,  Uien,  all 

at  breakfast  the  nest  momiag.    Old  G ,  who  has  much  of  the  JM- 

getty  blood  iu  his  veins,  has  finished  his  third  kidney;  and  haTins  io 
hia  early  youth  travelled  all  through  the  wild  aierras  of  Spain,  puces 
great  faith  in  the  muleteer's  proverb,  "  tripat  llevaH  a  pita,"  widch  beiu 
translated  into  /(«i(y-/iiie  English,  means,  "  the  stomach  carries  the  feet. 
Be  therefore  puts  up  a  substantial  sandHioh  in  the  most  secret  pocket 
of  his  ample  tweed  coat.  Le  Noir  Faineant  is  only  beginning  to  stir 
his  first  cup  of  tea.  The  dandy  has  come  down  picturesquely  dressed 
for  pedes trianism,  and  has  put  his  feet,  of  which  he  is  not  a  little  vaii^ 
into  patent-leather  boots.  I,  who  am  lineally  descMided  from  a  very 
worthy  old  lady  who,  on  the  momiag  of  a  journey,  was  elwaya  fonod 
sitting  in  the  carriage  in  the  coach-houae  an  hour  befbre  the  horaea  had 
got  their  morning  feed,  was  of  oourse  ready  long  before  the  others,  and 
was  endeavouring,  but  iu  vain,  to  stimulate  Le  Noir  Faraeant  to  gnaur 
expedition. 

-  At  length  breakfast  is  over,  the  provident  G and  the  ncthodieal 

Bamei,  are  satisfied;  even  Atbelstane  the  Unready,  as  we  sontetimM 
called  old  Bob,  ia  on  the  gravel-walk,  prepared  to  start ;  but  yonng 
Willie,  generally  the  moat  energetic  of  the  party  where  niort  is  is 
question,  is  mom  ett  imemtua.  At  £ngth  be  emei^rs  from  the  boose  wibb 
a  large  bunch  of  geranium  in  hia  button-hole,  and  an  cspreuioA  in  his 
countenance  half  melancholy  and  half  triumphant. 

I  have  the  quickest  eye  in  the  world.  I  can  mark  down  a  groose 
*t  a  mile's  distance  on  the  open  moor,  and  walk  up  to  tbv  very 
taft  of  heath  in  which  he  has  pitched.    I  bad  no  difficulty  tbcrcfore 


(having  long  ago  suspected  the  true  state  of  a&irs)  in  cati^ine  poor 

foung  WilUe  in  the  met.    Just  as  vre  rounded  the  corner  of  theliouM, 
saw  him  take  the  geranium  from  fa!s  button-hole,  kiss  it,  and  make 


an  almost  imperoqHible  motion  with  his  hand  towards  an  upper  wmdow. 
I  quietly  looked  up,  under  the  shelter  of  my  broad-brimmed  hat,  and 
»aw,  from  behind  a  half-closed  shutter,  a  very  pretty  mouth  pressed  (o 
a  very  pretty  hand.  I  said  nothing  at  the  time,  but  when,  four  mmiths 
afterwards,  Willie  told  me  he  was  abost  to  be  married,  uid  had  that 
very  day  obtained  the  lady's  censeat,  I  advised  turn  very  quietly  to 
wnte  the  news  to  his  frienda  in  India  and  Australia,  for  that  I  had 
known  it  for  four  months,  and  referred  him  back  to  the  iDcident  of  the 
half-closed  shutter  and  the  geranium. 

There  are  few  things  more  amusing  in  a  conntry-honae  than  to  vratdi 

the  proceedings  of  a  young  couple  in  the  first  days  of  what  eld  O > 

when  he  is  bilious,  irrevently  calls  "  Spooneyism."  They  dilnk  no  oae 
see*  what  is  going  on,  whereas  every  eye  ia  upon  them.  The  youi^  mar- 
ned  women,  fresh  from  their  own  experience,  at  once  detected  the  aytop- 
toms  of  the  disease ;  the  old  bachelors,  wbo^  like  myself,  never  coidd 
IwrsnadeawomantoaaT  "yes,"  and  have  been  living  all  their  bvea  is  the 
"  Calle  de  dmenganno    (the  street  <rf  diaappoiirtedliopwX  mimnvt» 
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ttrtagt  thsnuelru  npon  fortune  br  pitTing  tb«  poor  young  fools  j  the  old 
mtxii,  who  m  ithrajs  most  Tory  nnd  ConwrTative  sa  to  the  propriettn 
of  thair  Jnniora,  are  abocked  at  tbe  fornardneaa  of  the  girls,  and  deolara 
tint  the  Whig*  and  the  Polka  have  destroyed  the  monta  of  the  age  i 
and  the  joung  lady  herself,  by  the  time  that,  with  downcast  eyes  and 
bliubing  cheeka,  she  has  lisped  out^— "  Speak  to  P^a,"  discovers  that 
her  femak  friends  have  long  since  selected  her  trotuteatt,  and  dedded 
n  the  eirciunferenee  of  her  crinoline. 

Bat  ve  an  off  at  laat,  down  the  avenae,  and  along  the  high  road  for 
I  mile.  The  dandy  ia  in  high  spirits,  and  takes  a  strong  lead.  Barnes 
valki  along  with  an  upright  and  unbending  figure,  and  is  evidently 
getting  up  a  series  of  bard-headed  dates  and  facts  to  overtnm  old 

ti 's  heretical  anachronisms.     He,  old  G ,  is  cross  and  morose, 

and  vents  his  ill-humour  on  me,  because  be  says  my  restless  impatience 
esosed  the  party  to  start  too  soon  for  his  digestion,  and  before  that  last 
kidney  had  found  its  level.  Poor  young  Willie  is  silent  and  sad,  and 
frequently  applies  the  geranium  to  his  Ups.  The  dragoon  and  the 
Noil  Faineant  bring  up  the  rear. 

After  walking  about  a  mile,  the  guide  springs  over  a  fenoe  to  the 
i^t,  and  starts  at  a  rapid  pace  up  the  mountain  which  overhangs  the 
md.  There  is  a  bridle-path  leading  into  the  hill  country,  along  which 
«  proceed.  The  sun  is  hot,  and  the  ascent  steep  and  eontinuons. 
The  path  is  rough  and  encumbered  with  large  rooks,  which  bave  been 
kmoied  from  their  beds  by  the  winter  torrents  i  still  the  wiry  mountwn- 
ttT  piessed  forward  at  a  pace  which  to  us,  "  fat  and  greasy  citiseus,"  was 
most  distressing.  The  party,  which  had  hitherto  kept  pretty  well 
together,  became  a  long  straggling  tine  \  the  dandy  gradually  dropping 
back  to  the  rear,  and  marching  to  slow  time  in  company  with  the 
dragoon,  tbe  Noir  Faineant  plodding  onward  with  a  steady  "  Feitina 
Lenle"  step,  and  the  rest  of  the  party  tmling  up  the  steep  ascent, 
seme  bnndnd  yards  behind  the  guide,  who  seemed  the  peTsonifioatioa 
of  Lcmgfeltow's  Excelsior. 

In  aomething  leas  than  two  hours  we  reaehed  tbe  summit  of  the  high 
gTDond,  and  h^ted  to  rest  ourselves,  and  give  time  for  tbe  stra^lers  to 
elate  up.  The  ascoit  of  the  mountain  side  had  produced  ita  effects — 
Baraea  had  been  obliged  to  bend  his  shoulders  to  the  work,  and  relax 

tbe  rigid  muscles  of  his  baek.    For  the  last  half  hoar  old  G bad 

been  nlent,  and  abstained  from  bon-mots  and  romances.  Tbe  lover, 
who  was  the  yoQOgest  of  the  party,  and  Le  Noir  Faineant,  who  would 
not  be  hurriea  bqrond  his  own  steady  pace,  appeared  quite  fireah ;  the 
dr^oon  looked  ngged  and  distressed,  but  the  honour  of  tbe  Kii^S 
Own  was  at  stake,  and  he  would  not  give  in ;  but,  alas  I  for  the  poor 
dandy,  he  was  already  completely  eihaasted ;  his  fsee  was  purple,  his 
who^  frame  quivering  from  exertion ;  his  eyes  staring,  and  the  perspi- 
rstiim  running  down  m  streams  from  his  brow.  I  feel  sure  that  he  would 
St  that  moment  have  aold  his  birthright  to  be  once  more  safe  in  his 
patent-leather  boots  on  the  fl^  of  Aferrion-square. 

We  halted  for  some  twenty  minutes  to  give  him  time  to  recover,  and 
then  pr^Mred  to  entw  upon  the  wild  heath ;  for  on  the  very  sammit  of 
the  monntam  the  road,  or  rather  tnck,  as  if  convinced  that  nothing 
«as  to  be  gained  by  penetrating  into  these  Dehesu  y  despcdttado^ 
"  boBseleis  wilds,"  stopped  abfu^y. 
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The  guide  faere  pointed  oat  s  conical  mountaiii,  at  a  ^reat  dirtanet, 
beyond  whicli  he  said  la^  the  lodge^  where  we  were  to  &d  rest  for  onr 
feet.  The  poor  dandy  looked  with  despair  at  the  tnterrening  ipaet, 
but  the  rest  of  the  party,  who  bad  been  only  temporarily  distressed  by  the 
rapid  pace  at  which  the  mountaineer  had  led  them  np  the  monatain  tide, 
put  "  a  stout  heart  to  a  stiff  brae,"  and  proceeded  cheerily  do  their 

journey.    Old  G ,  in  whose  penetralin  the  obdurate  kidney  had  by 

this  time  found  cotafortahle  lodging,  opened  fire,  and  as  we  were  now 
going  down-hill,  the  whole  party  kept  well  together.  The  loTer,  who, 
putting  aside  his  youthful  folly,  was  a  right  good  fellow,  bad  kissed  the 
geranium  to  pieces,  aud  under  the  influence  of  the  monntain  air,  had 
recoTered  his  spirits;' the  dragoon  took  cloee  order;  and  eren  the 
dandy  felt  bound  to  maintain  the  repntatiou  which  be  bad  fpien  him. 
self,  and  proving  the  truth  of  the  Scotch  adage — "  A.  hag^,  God  b)e» 
ber,  can  cbai^  down  a  hill,"  succeeded  with  some  exertion  in  keeping 
up  with  the  rest  of  the  party. 

For  nearly  an  hour  we  continued  to  descend  the  monntain  aide  at  a 
rapid  pace,  and  then  fouad  ourselves  in  a  deep  swampy  Talley,  throug^L 
vhich  ran  a  swollen  mountain  stream.  The  guide  made  at  once  for  a 
particular  spot  on  the  bank,  and,  without  a  moment's  hesitation,  waded 
across,  the  water  reaching  nearly  to  his  waist,  "  Accoutred  as  m 
were,  we  plunged  in ;"  the  dandy  shivered  as  he  felt  the  chill,  and 
thought  how  the  lustre  of  the  patent-leathers  was  gone  for  ever. 

Alter  crossing  the  river,  we  entered  upon  the  Long  FUt,  as  it  is  called, 
by  far  the  the  most  distressing  part  of  our  walk;  because  instead  of 
being  a  flat,  it  is  an  inclined  plane  of  deep,  wet  heath,  thfou^  whidt 
we  Itad  to  toil  for  five  or  six  miles,  sinking  almost  to  the  knees  at  ereiy 
step,  and  constantly  obliged  to  spring  from  tussock  to  tussock  to  avoid 
the  perils  of  the  treacherous  morass. 

There  was  nothing  to  break  the  monotony  of  the  scene,  no  sign  of 
human  habitation,  no  vestige  of  animal  life ;  nothing  before  ns  or  in 
view  at  either  side  but  the  wet,  awampy  moor,  bounded  in  the  distance 
by  high  mountains,  over  which  we  must  pass,  before  we  could  pander 
refuge  from  our  toil. 

We  were  accompanied  by  two  or  tiiree  brace  of  setters  and  apanieb. 
but  tbey  were  coupled  together,  as  we  had  no  time  to  beat  for  gsm^ 
even  if  any  could  be  found  in  tliis  bleak  region,  where  a  wild  dock 
would  become  rheumatic,  and  the  hardiest  snipe  die  of  the  influeou. 
Vfe  had  also  with  ns  a  brace  of  greyhounds,  which  were  left  loose,  (« 
the  chance  of  meeting  with  hares  when  we  should  reach  the  dry  ground. 
Occasionally  we  heard  the  sharp  cry  of  an  eagle,  whose  keen  eye  bad 
descried  us  from  his  distant  eyrie  on  the  mountain  clif^  and  who  soared 
over  our  heads,  as  if  to  ascertain  who  were  vte  that  ventured  to  "mokst 
his  ancient  solitary  reign." 

It  was  on  this  "  blasted  heath "  that,  some  six  or  seven  moathi 
back,  the  bodies  of  two  men  were  found,  who  had  perished  miserably  in 
the  wilderness. 

In  the  depth  of  winter,  during  the  second  year  of  the  famine,  four 
men  lefl  their  homes  in  a  mountain  village,  and  struck  acroas  ibe 
heath,  in  order  to  reach  the  Ooateilo  river,  with  the  intention  of  cap- 
turing, by  spear  and  net,  the  salmon  and  white  trout  which  at  that  time 
of  year  make  their  way  up  all  the  small  mountain  atretms,  for  the 
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pnrpose  of  deporiting  their  spawn.  At  that  season  they  are  almost 
worthless  aa  food,  and  are  even  said  lobe  nnwholesome ;  "but  the 
fimipe  was  sore  ia  the  land,"  and  food  of  any  kind  must  be  obtaioed  at 
ill  haiards.  The  distance  from  the  village  to  the  river  was  about 
foDTteen  miles,  and  their  track  crossed  the  route  we  were  following  at 
■  right  angle.  They  purposely  started  at  an  hour  of  the  day  that 
would  enable  them  to  reach  the  rifer  about  nightfall,  calculating  that 
the  severity  of  the  weather  would  cause  the  water-bailiffs  to  relax  their 
vigilance.  The  day  wis  bitterly  cold;  the  keen  north  wind  howled 
across  the  desolate  waste,  and,  from  time  to  time,  large  flakes  of  snow 
fcU  iroond  them.  About  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  they  reached  th« 
spot  where  they  intended  to  commence  fishing.  "  Mine  enemy's  dog, 
though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that  night  against  my  fire." 
Still  these  starving  men  plunged  into  one  of  the  half-frozen  tributaries 
of  the  river,  and  constructing  two  rode  barriers  of  rocks  across  the 
Bsrrowest  parts,  swept  the  intervening  space  with  nets,  which  they  had 
brought  for  the  purpose,  and  speedily  captured  as  much  fish  as  they 
could  carry  iathe  loi^  turf-creels  which  were  strapped  across  their 
back).  They  then  prepared  to  return  home  with  their  spoil,  hut  whila 
they  had  been  fishing  the  snow  had  fallen,  and  it  was  still  falling  hearily. 
They  had  not  tasted  food  all  dav,  and  had  brought  none  with  them. 
Tbey  were  benumbed  with  cold;  the  cruel  north  wind  drove  tha 
blinding  snow  into  their  faces,  and  their  hearts  sunk  within  them  at 
tbe  thought  of  the  long  trackless  waste  which  lay  between  them  and 
their  homes.  But  life  is  dear,  and  the  instinct  of  self-preservation 
itimDlated  them  to  extraordinarr  exertions.  For  six  or  seven  miles  the 
four  tuen  kept  well  together,  then  two  of  the  party  begun  to  exhibit 
■ymptoms  of  weakness.  They  felt  an  irresistible  drowsiness  stealing 
DTer  them — k  fatal  symptom  when  men  are  for  a  long  time  exposed  to 
ntmne  cold,  aa  it  is  the  sure  forerunner  of  a  sleep  which  ends  in  death. 
Agaui  and  again  they  hod  recourse  to  the  fatal  stimulus  of  whiskey, 
which  acting  on  their  empty  stomachs  and  exhausted  Irames,  did  but 
accelerate  tbeir  fate.  They  became  giddy  and  confused,  and  after 
staggering  and  reeling  for  some  twenty  yards,  fell  helplessly  on  tbeir 
Cues  in  the  deep  snow.  Their  comrades,  who  were  brothers,  strong 
robust  men  by  nature,  but  now  gaunt  and  famine-stricken,  stood  by 
thtm  for  some  time,  and  endeavoured  to  rouse  them  from  their  fatiu 
lethargy.  It  was  all  in  vain — the  angel  of  death  had  stricken  them 
down  on  the  wild>heath,  and  if  the  survivors  would  preserve  their  own 
livn  they  must  ^andon  them  to  their  fate. 

Onl  onl  they  toil  through  the  deepening  snow,  and  now  they  are 
in'thin  a  mite  of  shelter  and  safety ;  but  here  the  weaker  of  the  two 
bepns  to  fail  and  reels  and  stagers  from  exhaustion.  His  brother, 
who  has  still  some  strength  remaining,  encourages  and  assists  him  to 
the  utmost  of  bis  power,  and  grasping  desperately  at  the  last  chance  of 
life,  the  doomed  man  presses  forward.  Onl  on!  they  toil  and  struggle, 
the  stronger  man  exhausting  his  strength  in  the  vain  endeavour  to  save 
his  brother ;  and  now  not  more  than  a  hundred  yards  of  steep  ascent 
iatervene  between  them  and  a  friendly  cabin.  The  weaker  man  leans 
■Sunst  a  rock,  incapable  of  proceeding  and  his  exhausted  companion, 
QUble  any  longer  to  assist  him,  presses  forward  with  the  intentioa  of 
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roaaing  the  inmates  of  the  bouse  and  procnring  ud  for  his  brothfrf 
but  his  overtasked  energies  at  length  give  way,  he  elm  becomei  giddy 
and  confused,  scrambles,  he  knows  not  how,  serosa  the  mde  ftnc* 
which  separates  the  cabin  from  the  open  mountain,  and  reeling  tlong 
the  narrow  path-tnlls  senseless  against  the  door. 

The  noise  of  his  fell  alarms  the  inmates,  who  hastily  open  the  door 
and  drag  in  the  fainting  man.  By  applying  heat  to  his  frown  limbt, 
and  ponring  warm  milk  down  his  throat,  they  succeed,  after  soina 
time,  in  restoring  him  to  consciousness,  bnt  he  is  too  weak  to  stand, 
and  wholly  unable  to  speak.  He  endeavours  by  signs  to  make  them 
comprehend  that  a  fellow-creature  is  perishingin  the  snow.  Three  dhs 
at  once  rush  ont  into  the  black  night,  and  commence  a  seanfa.  In 
vain  I  The  snow  has  been  fnlling  all  the  time  and  has  obliterated  tbe 
track  by  which  the  last  surviror  reached  tbe  cabin.  Still  they  do  th«ir 
utmost,  and  their  laud  cries  ring  on  the  midnight  air. 

It  is  horrible  to  think  that  they  most  have  passed  within  a  f^  feet 
of  their  fainting  brother,  and  that  their  shouts  of  encouragement,  lo 
which  he  waa  unable  to  reply,  sounded  in  his  dying  ears.  After  an 
hour  of  Tain  labour  they  returned  to  the  cabin,  and  at  the  earliest  light 
of  day  renewed  their  search,  accompanied  by  the  snrrivor,  who  lesds 
them  at  once  to  the  spot  where  he  had  left  his  brother.  He  had  placed 
him  with  bis  back  against  the  rock,  iind  thrown  his  own  coat  orer  bim, 
to  shelter  bim,  as  far  as  possible,  from  the  cold,  advising  him  to  Teniin 
there  until  he  could  return  with  assistance.  We  have  seen  how  he 
himself  sunk  at  the  rabin  door,  and  how  the  wretched  man  waa 
inevitably  left  to  his  fate.  It  appears  that  after  some  time  he  reoovnrd 
•orae  portion  of  strength,  and  made  a  last  effort  for  life.  Partly  by 
walking,  partly  by  crawling  along  the  snow,  he  had  made  his  way  to  (he 
fence,  and  attempted  to  climb  over.  He  had  almost  succeeded,  as  his 
hat  was  found  inside  the  fence,  bnt  he  had  slipped  back  from  the  top  of 
the  bank,  and  had  fallen  into  a  deep  narrow  chasm ;  and  whea  hii 
brothers  discovered  him  the  next  morning,  he  was  lying  within  twenty 
yards  of  his  own  door — a  stiff  and  fro«en  corpse. 

For  many  days  the  snow  lay  thick  and  deep  on  the  wild  moor, 
rendering  all  search  for  the  lost  poachers  impassible.  At  length 
some  twenty  or  thirty  men,  headed  by  the  survivor  of  tbe  ill-fated 
expedition,  and  accompanied  by  several  dogs,  sally  forth  in  search  of  their 
companions.  They  divide  themselves  into  psrties  of  fonr  or  five,  aod 
traverse  the  heath  in  every  direction,  as  you  may  see  setters  quartering 
the  hill-side  in  pursuit  of  game.  For  some  time  all  search  is  in  vain, 
and  the  searohers  fesr  that  the  bodies  may  be  still  covered  with  saon, 
which  in  some  hollow  places  lay  in  deep  drifts.  Tbe  survivor,  who, 
with  three  other  men,  bad  kept  «■  nearly  as  his  memory  could  serw 
him  in  the  track  he  had  followed  on  that  fatal  night,  approaches  s 
small,  shallow  ravine.  Suddenly,  with  bristling  backs  and  angry  bark, 
the  dogs  rush  forward,  fbllowed  by  their  eager  and  excited  masters ; 
when,  horrible  to  relate,  with  sharp  cry  and  hoarse  croak,  fonr  lai^ 
eaglea  and  several  ravens,  whom  the  approach  of  the  party  had  scared 
from  their  foul  banquet,  soar  in  the  air,  and  wing  their  way  towards  the 
dietaut  mountains  ;  and  there,  in  that  ravine,  still  [mrtly  coveted  with 
snow,  whioh  contnatcd  horribly  with  tbeir  garments  <tf  dark  &ie»i  lay 
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the  wasted  and  mangled  remains  of  the  two  men  wbo  had  perished  so 

The  searchers  all  collect  around  the  fatal  spot,  and  for  several 
minutes  gaze  with  silent  and  reverent  awe  on  the  horrid  spectacle. 
U|>on  examination  of  the  bodies,  they  were  found  to  be  in  such  a  stale 
of  decom position,  and  lo  feaiAilly  mangled  by  the  birds  of  prej),  that  it 
ma  quite  impos^ble  to  carry  them  to  the  village.  Some  of  the  men, 
therdbre,  who,  aatidpating  such  a  state  of  things,  had  brought  their 
«ies  and  tnrf-spades  on  their  shouldersi  proceeded  to  dig  a  grave  deep 
in  the  swampy  soil.  At  some  distance  below  the  surface  their  spades 
Ktnu^k  on  one  of  those  large  pieces  of  bog-oak  which  are  occasionally 
fotud  io  the  wild  morasses  of  Ireland.  By  great  labour  they  succeeded 
in  extricating  it  from  the  tenacious  bog,  and,  sinking  a  large  hole  at 
the  head  of  the  grave,  they  placed  the  hnge  piece  of  timber  upright  ia 
the  very  spot  where,  thonaands  of  years  ago,  it  may  have  flourished  as 
the  monarch  o€  a  primeval  forest,  and  where  it  now  stands  like  a  solitary 
KDtind  on  the  desolate  heath,  recording  the  salmon-poachers'  &te,  and 
pointing  out  their  grave. 
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It  is  quite  possible  to  read  a  book,  to  admire  aod  eayaj  it,  to  fed  Km 
vhen  it  U  finished,  and  after  all  to  dislike  it>  There  are  oorels  mk 
badly-inanBg;ed  plots,  and  of  lamentably  defective  stjle,  whicb,  oeveN 
thelesa,  produce  a  feeling  that  ia  not  ujaplessanti  and  leave  an  impres- 
sion on  the  mind,  that  it  has  gained  at  least  a  glimpse  of  a  new  idet 
worth  possessing.  There  are  others,  which,  with  every  aid  thtl 
originality  and  genius  can  afford,  leave  behind  them  a  feeling  of  dis- 
satisfaction and  uneasiness. 

Id  a  gallery  crowded  with  paintings,  yon  fix  your  attention  apon  ode~ 
it  represents  a  scene  of  human  agony,  with  revolting  details;  itii 
limned  with  ex(juisite  but  torturing  skill  i  you  are  spell- bound  in  sdmi- 
ration  at  the  pamter'a  genius,  but  you  have  no  wish  to  look  npoa  du 
picture  again. 

In  applying  these  remarks  to  "  Paul  Ferroll,"  let  us  not  be  misandn- 
atood';  it  is  not  written  in  a  style  to  shock  the  merely-delicate  raiad; 
neither  are  there  gross  details  or  terrible  scenes  to  offend  the  physicsllf 
ftstidious.  On  the  contrary,  the  scenes  are,  for  the  moat  part,  thoatof 
ordinary  life,  and  the  writing  is  an  admirable  combination  of  delicacf 
and  power.  It  is  extraordinary  book.  A  strange  conception,  eiecutd 
with  wonderful  skill,  is  this  delineation  of  Paul  FerroU's  cbaractei- 
For  as  to  the  other  dramatis  pevMonie,  and  the  plot  of  the  story,  lU 
these  matters  are  but  andllnry  ;  and  for  that  reason,  we  may  gin  i 
brief  outline  of  the  tale,  without  spoiling  any  reader's  interest.  Mm<- 
over,  that  which  in  ordinary  novels  would  be  the  great  secret  of  tlu 
■tory  is  here  hardly  concealed  at  all,  and  is,  in  fact,  probable  from  tht 
opening  pages. 

Mr.  Paul  Ferroll  is  a  gentleman  of  independent  means,  living  on  \m 
property  io  an  English  county.  He  is  a  man  of  education  and  refine- 
ment, gifted  with  no  mean  literary  talent,  and  in  the  practical  afiairs  of 
life,  cool,  clear-headed,  and  energetic.  In  early  life,  ne  falls  deeply  in 
lore  with  a  beautiful  and  true-hearted  girl,  who  warmly  returns  hii 
passion.  By  some  unworthy  artifice  they  are  estranged,  and  he  msr- 
ries  a  lady,  who  had  been  in  some  way  mixed  up  in  the  matter.  Tbe 
latter  is  a  young  and  handsome  woman,  but  thoroughly  unami&ble,  snd, 
it  may  be  easily  be  conceived,  in  a  short  time  a  union  so  incongruouii 
becomes  distasteful  to  both  parties.  It  is,  however,  suddenly  sod 
mdely  severed;  for  wben  they  have  been  some  two  years  married,  Mrs. 
Ferroll  is  found,  on  a  summer^a  morning,  lying  murdered  ia  her  bed. 

At  this  point  the  story  opens.  Mr.  Ferroll  s  gardener  is  arrested  oa 
suspicion,  tried,  and  acquitted ;  upon  which  his  master,  who  bad 
exerted  himself  to  the  utmost  in  favour  of  the  accused,  enables  the  man, 
together  with  his  wife,  to  emigrate  to  America.  Mr.  Ferroll  then 
leaves  home  himself,  and  does  not  return  for  a  considerable  time. 

•"Paul  Ferroll,  a  Tale.  By  the  Author  of  'IX.  Poems  by  V."' 
London :  Sannders  and  Ottloy.     1856, 
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briDgiog  with  him,  when  he  comes,  a  wife  (hia  former  love),  and  their 
little  daughter,  from  whose  age,  some  two  or  three  years,  it  was  erident 
tiut  he  had  married  yery  soon  after  the  death  of  his  first  wife.  Whil^ 
bonTer,  the  story  is  so  coostructed  that  the  reader  perceives  from  the 
Ttry  begiimin^  that  the  murderer  of  Paul  Ferroll'i  first  wife  was  no 
ether  than  Paul  Ferroll  himself,  Elinor,  the  second  wife,  is,  of  course, 
prafotudl;  ignorant  of  that  terrible  aecret.  She  is  a  sweet  aod  innocent 
cmtare,  happy  in  her  devoted  lore,  and  in  belieriog  her  idol  to  b* 
luperior  to,  and  better  than,  the  rest  of  mankind.  We  hare  said  that 
the  character  of  Paul  Ferroll  is  a  strange  conception,  wonderfallr 
wnm^t  out,  and  it  is  so.  One  can  see  the  hidden  workings  of  bis 
mind  ere  yet  be  had  completed  the  terrible  tragedy,  thoogh  tb» 
author  has  not  told  us  a  wonl  on  the  subject.  He  was  a  roan  of  pro- 
foiuid  pasrions  and  powerful  will  — a  wilt  strong  enongh  to  hare  ruled 
any  passion,  and  to  have  reached  any  object  bowerer  distant,  and  his 
will  did  control  bis  passions.  Paul  Ferroll  never  acted  passionately,  or 
from  impulse  ;  but  moral  sense  there  was  none.  With  him  to  do  or 
not  to  do,  was  a  mere  balance,  accurately  adjusted  for  the  enjoyment 
and  happiness  which  the  ono  coarse  or  the  other  would  bring  to  Paul 
FtrroU.  And  so  in  the  matter  of  murdering  bis  wife.  In  the  midst  of 
lii)  wedded  misery,  he  had  discorered  the  stratagem  which  had  parted  him 
fbm  his  earlier  lore  ~  too  late  —  he  was  tied  tor  life  to.a  beiog  he  bated, 
NdI  not  too  late  —  there  uKwaway —  but  how  dreadful,  bow  repnlsiTC. 
Vhat  terrible  risk  of  discoTery,  and  then  what  infamy  —  but  a  clever 
sun  may  commit  a  murder  without  discovery ;  sail,  then  —  what  hsp- 
pineisl  wbatjovl  every  feeling  of  love,  that  he  had  mourned  as  hope- 
leUi  revived  ana  gratified  ;  every  wish  fulfilled.  Oh  I  how  blissful  iifo 
wonld  he.  The  scale  inclined,  and  in  cold  deliberate  blood,  with  his 
own  unshaken  hand,  he  murdera  in  her  sleep,  that  faulty,  unrepentant 
woman,  who  bad  once  passionately  loved  him,  and  from  whose  side  he 
had  JDst  sriiea  I 

After  his  return  home  with  his  new  wife,  Fani  gives  himself  up  to 
■  life  of  luxnrions  hut  refined  enjoyment.  In  the  society  of  the  woman 
he  idolized,  in  the  cultivation  of  bterature,  and  in  the  active  pursuits  of 
a  country  gentleman,  he  seems  to  have  found  what  he  fancied  happi- 
net).  The  following  extract,  from  a  diarjr  kept  by  him  durinz  a  |>eriod 
when  riiolen  was  raging  in  the  district,  will  give  a  not  unfaithnil  picture 
of  thi*  loving,  aettsual,  selfish  man:— 

"All  day  among  tlio  lanes  and  alleys — sll  da;  among  the  frigbtened  and 
dTing—tiie  ttarriDg,  fevered,  tortured.  It  is  a  curious  scene— a  tragedy 
oanf  acted  sll  day  long ;  and  human  nature  naked  and  sincere  as  in  tlia 
tiBW  of  great  paxaions.    I>  the  well  and  strong  man,  have  my  stall  at  IbJa 

Bpeia,  and  see  it  all  at  my  ease the  more  at  my  ease,  because  I  have  some- 

tUng  to  do  in  it.  At  seven  o'clouk  I  got  awsy,  mounted  my  horse,  and  eoU 
loped  home.  What  pleasure  there  is  in  gidlojiing  horns — the  object  ii  before 
oae  at  whidi  to  arrive  quickly.  The  still  air  becomes  a  wind,  marking  the 
•wftness  of  one's  pace  j  the  fleet  horse  is  his  own  master,  yet  my  slave  ;  the 
bodllj  rmnloyment  leaves  care,  thouelit,  and  time  behind ;  one  feels  tbo 
pleanira  oi  danger,  becausa  there  mi^nt  be  danger,  and  there  is  none.  And 
t  whoi  I  get  home,  see  the  b^ng  than  whom  nobody  in  the  world  loves 
uotberaslloveberiaadaftorall  that  dirt,  misery,  and  ugliness,  Ilindher 
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In  ker  jnn,  irinU  randhi,  the  deerei  iuui|Tng  kbont  lier  fiir  umt,  with  nid 
chuni  under  tbe  niiulin  j  her  delicate  hair  m  dalicBtaly  drenul ;  hv  uttlt 
iiiet  in  tbeir  lilk  ahoea ;  her  pare,  pale  complexioQ,  and  the  tDilNcritttblt 
odouT  of  beautj  breathinK  in  Uie  room  1  She  kiwed  me  twentj  time*  to^J, 
«■  if  ta  make  anre  tbat  if  I  bud  caught  the  cholera,  she  mnlt  dtch  it  Im. 
Andif  Ihad,  I  should  like  to  eiTe  it  to  her  and  die;  bat  I  am  well— I  enj» 
life — we  both  enjojit.  We  dined,  and  tat  dourn  ia  the  tibrar};  for  Iha  bWd 
erening ;  and  here  I  am  finishing  my  Jouroal,  and  then  I  wilt  liiten  to  ha 
divine  Toice  ainsing ;  and  when  we  oare  had  enongh  of  that,  read  oar  book 
for  an  hour,  and  go  to  bed." 

What  a  woaderfnl  portrait  of  heirtlesi  hununilr  and  selfiahnm  i^ 
cateljr  refined  tfaow  few  lines  produce :  how  skilfolly  the  ptncS  k 
guided  ia  the  hand  of  the  mnrderer,  while  he  aketchea  hit  own  Aq^ji 
homt. 

In  the  midst  of  thii  indnlgent  life  two  tean  diitreu  him.  RemnN 
and  the  fear  of  diecorer;  1  ezclums  the  reader.  Nothing  of  tbe  liod. 
From  the  tteginning  to  the  end  of  the  atory  there  ia  not  dieeoTcnUi 
the  slightest,  faintest  trace  of  remorse  in  the  bosom  of  Paul  Ferrott. 
Here  are  his  thonghta.    Ve  quote  again  from  his  own  diary: — 

"  It  never  jet  baa  oome  into  m;  drcama  how  death  delivered  me  frem  >hil 
woman,  though  it  was  a  strange  and  tragical  way  that  he  took.  DamePwi- 
lett  asked  me  one  day  (to  ease  her  own  doubts  on  the  subject,  I  sappoMi), 
•Arn'l  you  very  aorry  for  her?'     I  sorry?     No;  I  waa  very,  vkbti  vial 

Slad  I  But  I  told  hrr  I  was  sorry.  I  dreamed  nothing  bad  Liat  niiht— I 
reamed  nothing  at  all,  I  think.  Malthoa  apeak b  pre rtily  of  marriealife.- 
*8o  much  innocence  and  so  much  happineM,'  he  says.  Tbat  sentence  MorkM 
in  my  head  as  I  rode  away  from  home,  and  seemed  to  keep  a  sort  of  diiM  to 
•veiy  variety  of  pace  of  my  boiae." 

Neither  doei  the  fear  of  discovery  and  consequent  punishment  >PP*n 
to  have  shaded  his  enjoyment.  What,  then,  were  his  fearsT  Finli 
the  fear  that  the  time  would  come  when,  some  iunocent  person  beiag 
about  to  suffer  in  his  stead,  he  must  avow  hia  guilt  i  secondly,  the  fw 
that,  that  avowal  made,  his  wife  would  cense  to  love  him.  Uedreadedmit 
the  public  infamy  and  ignominoua  death,  but  the  ceasation  of  the  phaw 
of  life  he  then  enjoyed,  and  the  loss  of  his  wife's  adoration.  The  imsw- 
diate  consetjuence  of  these  fears  ia,  a  determiuation  to  enjoy  to  tbt 
nttermost  his  blessings  while  it  yet  remained.  He  accordingly  devotes 
himself  to  his  Elinor,  and  expects  her  to  be  equally  and  exclusively  de- 
voted to  him.  He  cares  but  little  for  their  daughter,  and  is  jealoos  of 
any  show  of  love  from  the  mother  to  the  child.  He  takes  part  with 
his  neighbonra  in  the  practical  business  of  life,  and  is  much  looked  np 
to  and  respected ;  but  he  steadily  ignores  their  social  claims,  declmti 
their  hospitality,  and  withholds  his  own.  He  lives  for  Elinor,  or,  to 
sneak  more  truly,  he  directs  their  mode  of  living,  so  that  the  society  of 
ttie  being  whom  he  passionately  adores  may  in  the  greatest  itgttt 
minister  to  his  own  happiness.  He  has  purchased  his  treasure  st  s 
costly  price,  and  is  determined  to  enjoy  the  posaession. 

This  curious. dream  of  love,  secarea  by  murder,  lasts  for  some  wi- 
teen  or  seventeen  yean.  At  length  the  evil  day  arrives.  Old  Uarth* 
Franks,  the  gardener's  wifi^  wtqms  from  America:  circnmstaiMes  of 
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tispidim  nise ;  die  u  tried  for  the  ranrder  of  PmTs  fonner  wife,  «nd 
loDnd  ga'dtj.  Then  Peal  Ferroll's  hour  hu  come.  Quietly  aud  calmly, 
bat  vithoDt  one  mament'B  hesitation,  he  bids  good-bje  to  hia  wife  and 
du^hter — aava  farewell  to  the  idol  of  hia  soul,  whom  he  never  sees 
igiin  on  nuth,  as  if  he  meant  to  return  that  night.  Then  he  driTes 
into  the  town,  goes  to  a  magistrate,  and  denounces  himself  the  mur- 
drrer.  He  had  always  looked  fomard  to  that  hour.  At  the  time  of 
the  miuder  he  took  evarj^  precaution  to  avoid  discovei^,  and,  at  the 
nme  time,  every  precaution  to  enable  him  to  prove  bis  guilt  at  the 
proper  day.  He  had  buried  in  the  coffin  of  the  murdered  woman  a 
ncoid  and  confession  of  hia  crime.  Ha  is  brought  to  trial,  pUadi 
gniltj,  and  is  sentenced  to  death.  Finally,  with  his  daughter's  aid,  be 
noceeds  in  effecting  bis  escape,  and,  crossing  to  America,  ends  his  days 
is  Boston. 

The  eontrait  between  Eltbor  and  Paul  is  elaborated  wltb  eonrammate 
■Un.  How  awfially  different  and  distinct  are  these  two  human  natures, 
■0  dosely  blended  in  undying  love  and  tnist.  What  a  strange  amal- 
lamation  of  the  pure  and  Tile.  Unions  as  anomalous  are,  doubtless,  not 
tmrammon  in  real  life ;  but  they  are  seldom  so  thoroughly  bared  to 
oar  vision.  Very  touching  is  the  scene  when,  Paul  being  ill,  Elinor, 
iters  night  of  patient  watching,  hears  in  the  morning  their  little 
daughter  weeping  at  the  chamber  door. 

"Mn.  Ferroll  beard  the  sob,  and  then  understood  that  it  mutt  be  Janet 
•howM  there;  and,  very  softly  rising,  undid  the  door,  with  her  finger  on  her 
lipi  snd  saw  the  little  girl  coweriog  outaide.  Slie  got  up  at  sight  of  her 
motber,  cobnring  violently.  '  What  are  you  doing  here,  darling  ?'  laid  Mn. 
rerroU,  <  you'll  catch  cold  and  be  ill  again.* 

"'I  wanted  to  hear  about  papa,'  said  Janet,  be^nning  to  cry  in  right 
cariKn. 

"'Haih,'  laidHm.  FetroU,  hastily,  'he's  better,  my  Jeannie  ;  he's  asleep 
tad  will  be  well  soon,  I  think.  Don't  be  afraid  of  anything  ;  if  yonll  be 
qaiie  qiuet  yon  iball  see  bim.'  And  she  led  the  child  into  the  room,  and 
Uitli  iiood  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  looking  at  the  eltieping  man.  What  pn>> 
foDnd  idnitration,  love,  veneration,  there  was  in  ^o*e  two  bearta  for  the 
nun  ibey  were  looking  on.  Kings  on  their  thrones  never  set  inch  worship 
u  the  husbuid  and  the  fnther,  from  the  failbfal,  believing,  wife  and  daiuhter. 
The  wife,  feeUag  there  'u  no  such  man  in  the  world — the  daughter  beUevbig 
It  Die  helpleasneBi  of  ileep  was  another  charm  upon  them  i  the  relaxed 
month,  the  dosed  eyes,  tbe  disarranged  hair,  the  belplew  attitude,  ^ve  a 
feeling  of  pnteetion  needed  by  him,  not  yielded.  It  was  very  rare,  if  not 
iiBeiampMI,  to  Janet  to  see  her  father  adeep,  and  the  filial  adoration  she 
Ut  blaaed  np  higher  than  ever.  It  would  have  been  a  happy  hoar  if  ihe 
■night  have  mt  down  by  the  bed-nde  and  watoh ;  but  her  mother,  fearfnl  of 
the  eidd  for  her  after  her  illness,  befbra  long  kiased  her  softly  and  sent  her 

To  ttiaay  the  description  of  Panl'a  indiSerenoe  to  the  ghastly  detaili 
of  lui  wife*!  marder  will  appear  unnatural,  if  not  impossible.  But  thera 
m  many  traita  in  this  man's  character  which  may  explain  that  fact. 
y'^filemmt  vai  the  breath  of  his  nostrils,  'and  tiie  more  dangerous 
tlw  txatament,  tlie  more  Pad  Ferroll  waa  himself.  Sympathy  with 
tile  foiliBgaofhia.ftQow-crsatiiTesha  appears  tohare  bad  none,  aodtiw 
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contemplation  6{  their  pbTiical  Bufferings  seemi  to  bare  afforded  bim  t 
pliilosopbii»l  amuMinent.  Witness  the  endent  enjoyment  with  whickhi 
goes  from  scene  to  sceaei  during  the  frightful  cholera  Muon.  How 
he  gkuita  over  the  cases  in  his  diary ;  he  is  writing  of  a  cholera  patient— 

"  I  bade  a  man  star  near  him  and  ran  to  the  hosfutal  for  a  Btratcbo'.  On 
this  we  laid  him,  helpless  as  a  man  of  rag,  and  carried  him  to  the  cbtdos. 
ward.  Here,  as  we  could  not  let  him  die  like  a  more  happy  dog,  tbedoMon 
began  to  torment  him ;  and,  by  wasting  a  good  deal  of  flannel  and  bnnij, 
succeeded  in  making  him  conscious  of  oia  agony.  And  I  don't  sappoR  Ibe 
rack  was  ever  worse — those  artificial  spssms  of  the  rack,  which  pat  (he  jasU 
iu  and  out  of  their  places,  vera  here  naturaL" 

Again— 

"  I  ran  from  lane  to  lane ;  for  the  work  to  do  was  enough  Ibr  twenty  men, 
and  most  of  the  committee  were  frightened,  and  passed  a  TOte  that  «tot 
thing  would  be  best  done  bv  me.  Amusement  at  their  nmple  aitiGce,  ^mi 
deceived  thenif  and  made  them  quite  happy,  and  the  excitement  of  rndiiac 
about  frith  a  human  spectacle  everywhere,  so  Undled  my  sprits  ihit  I 
Stopped  at  the  end  of  a  by-way  and  indulged  in  one  quiet  lau^^' 

One  instance  more.  In  a  riot  daring  the  assises,  Ferroll  shot  a  nui 
named  Skenfnth,  in  self-defence  as  he  believes.  He  is  tried  for  hi) 
life  and  convicted.  From  the  time  of  this  occurrence  up  to  the  monent 
of  his  pardon,  be  never  ntters  one  expression  of  regret  for  the  died, 
or  compassion  at  the  wretch's  fate.  Od  the  contrwy,  be  sbowi  hi> 
wife  the  pistol,  and  remark»^ 

"  '  I  am  so  glad  I  took  it  with  me,'  fixing  his  eyea  on  her  as  ho  took  iloat 
She  clung  to  his  arm,  ihrinking  back  a  L I  tie  as  betook  it  out,  and  tbecolov 
maanting  into  her  face.  ■  The  very  pistol,'  said  be ;  '  the  very  hand,  moie- 
over,'  laying  his  upon  ber's.  .She  instantly  clasped  it  in  both  her  obDi 
hiding  her  head  upon  it,  and  her  tears  bunt  out." 


notice  a  matter,  which  we  were  surprised  to  find  in  a  book  of  so  m 
cleverness,  as  "  I^nl  Ferroll."  We  allude  to  the  old  and  worn-out  con- 
trivance of  representing  lawyers  as  creatures  who,  in  the  pursuit  of 
professional  gain,  are  always  ready  to  BacriUce  their  dearest  fnend,  mi 
violate  any  amount  of  social  ties.  It  is  a  very  strange  thing  what  wild 
and  irrational  notions  most  writers  of  fiction  appear  to  have  upon  all  sub- 
jects connected  with  the  law;  but,  let  them  attempt  to  describe  fbryes 
the  proceedings  at  a  trial  in  a  court  of  justice,  and  it  is  a  hundred  to  oae 
thatyoa  are  treated  to  a  decoction  of  the  most  improbable  nonsense  thit 
it  is  possible  to  invent.  Can  anything  be  more  unlike  reality,  or  the 
remotest  probability,  than  the  scene  between  Ferroll  and  Mr.  Uarrowbf, 
OD  the  eve  of  the  trial  of  the  former.  Mr.  Harrowby  is  a  diitin- 
Ruished  barrister  on  the  circuit.  He  has  been  for  years  Paul  FenolTs 
bosom  friend,  and  fellow-labourer  in  the  fields  of  literature.  He  comes 
to  see  his  friend  in  priaon,  and  coolly  informs  him  that  he  has  been 
retained  agairut  him  ;  that  is  to  say,  he  is  to  oonduct  the  prosecntiDO, 
and  do  bis  beet  to  convict  bis  friead  of  nuirder.    The^  spcad  the  ni^ 
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before  the  trial  togethfr,  lolA  in  the  highest  spirite.  Tbey  latigh,  and 
jalce,  Btid  plan  little  clap-tnp  passa^s  for  HBrronby's  speech  to  the 
juTj  ;  and  late  at  night  tfaej'  part,  met  a  hamorous  sketch  bj  Paul  of 
tbe  other,  Tehemently  m^ii^  a  convictioD,  and  wiping  his  exhaiuted 
brow. 

AU  this  absurdity  is  capped  bj  the  description  of  the  trial  itself.  Mr. 
Hnmnrbj  haTiog  wrought  might  and  main  to  couTict  hia  boaom  friend 
of  muider,  winds  up  by  a  vehement  speech  to  the  jury  :— 

"Wben  Mr.  Harrowbj-  Mt  dowD,  excited  and  oxhamted,  it  k  happened 
that  be  did  hastily  wipe  the  perspiration  from  his  broir,  u  Mr.  Ferroll  had 
pictured  before  Ihem  both  that  he  woald  do  ;  and  the  moment  be  had  done 
It,  recollecting  what  had  passed,  he  looked  towards  his  friend  haatily,  end 
canght  his  eye  fixed  on  bim,  and  a  sinile  on  his  mouth,  which  quite  banished 
t!ie  actor,  and  brought  back  Uie  self  in  Mr.  Harrowby ;  who,  suddenly  losing 
hli  araomed  character,  had  to  snatch  bis  handkerchief  again  from  his  desk, 
and  croaa  it  orer  his  face,  to  hide  the  laughter  which  bant  out.  Mr.  Ferroll 
■In  lau^ied — a  little  scomfully — and  the  oonrt  was  somewhat  scandalized  by 
thig  nnnsual  act  of  good  fellowship  between  the  accoser  and  the  accused." 

This  estraTagant  nonsense  does  not  need  a  comment. 

Taken  iJUigetber,  with  its  merits  and  its  faults,  "Paul  Ferroll"  is  no 
Brdinaiy  noveL  It  combines  the  moat  striking  originality  with  ths 
most  consummate  art. 

But  is  it,  after  all,  anytbingmore  than  an  exquisitely- finished  picture 
ofahideonsdefannity?  Is  there  one  elevating  thought — one  good  moral 
reflection  to  be  gathered  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  T  Not  one- 
There  nerer,  perhaps,  was  a  book  more  utterly  tnithout  a  moral.  It  is 
Dothijw  bat  a  wonderfully  clerer  portrait  of  a  human  being,  whcs  gifted' 
beyond  hia  fellows,  and  mighty  in  the  possession  of  a  poweriiil  will,  oiea 
lu*  gifts,  deliberately  utd  remonelessly,  for  evil 
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BJUtnrO  TOK  lUBOH  AID  AmL,  IMT. 
Suck  ont  lait  Number  the  SeaMn  ma;  bo  fairly  uii  to  have  tet  in.  Warwick, 
Sorthuaptoii,  laiej,  Crozton  Park,  Epwiin  Spring,  Kewmarbt,  Craren.wilb 
two  or  tuee  of  minor  in:^>orU)ioe,  imn  fidiowed  niit  so  dotelff  that  tlie  re- 
gnlar  habitues  of  (ha  Tun  h«Te  Karoely  had  time  to  torn  themadTca. 

WtXWtOK, 
On  the  17th  and  )8th  of  Uarch,  clainu  onr  fint  attentioii ;  Mr.  Barber,  with 
Lord  Ne1»on,  3  jn.  old.  Gat.  61b.,  winning  a  huidicap  of  10  aon.  etch,  with 
fiO  wn.  added,  beating  Early  Bird,  9it.,  and  a  others.     3  to  1  tgainit  tha 

The  Tsui,  Btakms  of  10  sots,  each,  wt.  for  age,  wai  won  br  Tom  Farr"! 
^ahermaD,  beating  Gemma  de  Vergf,  Stoil,  Wentwortb,  and  HeliBn.  TUi 
race,  from  theappearance  of  10  many  "Cracks,"  created  (he  gieateatintectrt. 
"  Geomiy,"  the  ftvonrtte,  at  A  to  4  against  him,  was  beaten  dereri/  bf  a 
length,  adding  another  lanrel  to  Fisherman's  brow.  Should  he  and  Fandigo 
meet  tor  the  Ascot  Cup  it  will  be  a  sight  for  a  sportnoan  well  worth  seeiiig. 

The  WiawjcasHiBB  Haitoicap  waa  carried  off  by  Tame  Deer,  7«t.  laib., 
beatJDK  Foodie,  Sst  121b.,  and  3  others. 

Lord  Nelson,  on  the  second  day,  ag^  came  ont  u  a  winner  of  a  handicap 
plate,  beating  a  lot  of  no  great  repute. 

During  the  Meeting  tha  two  fillies.  Blink  Bttoaj  and  Ladj  Bavthonb 
■nen  in  reqneat  f»  the  Derby. 


On  the  Uth  and  26th  of  Mai«h,  under  tiie  stewardship  of  Lord  Scarbcaoq^i 
A.  Grerille,  Esq.,  and  the  Hon.  C.  Cost,  and  tb»  management  of  the  New- 
market offiedals,  [uwluoed  two  first-rate  dan'  iport. 

The  Taui.  Sriaas  did  not  create  anything  like  the  same  interest  as  it 
Warwick  j  and  Flacrow,  hitherto  looked  npon  as  a  half-miler.  had  no  trouble 
in  ditponng  of  Huntingdon,  Wentbwortb,  Odd  Trick,  and  Lord  Nelson. 

fisnenuan  pat  her  Majesty's  guineas  into  his  owner's  pocket  without  u 
effort. 

For  the  NoaTsuiPToiiiHiaK  SrAaxs  the  winner,  Skirmiiher,  Sir  Colin, 
and  Codrington,  had  all  been  backed;  and  for  the  subsequent  mnning 
" '     ■' " isonabl        -■—"^ 


the  "  Metrop."  and  Saborban,  it  may  be  leasonably  se 
had  a  jockey  been  up  that  could  have  made  better  use  of  him  he  woald  hafs 
been  near,  if  not  qoite  irinning.     The  finish  between  the  winner,  with  6tL 
4lb.,  and  Skirmiaher,  63t.  Sib.,  was  a  most  exciting  one.     14  others  started. 

The  WaiTTLEBUBv  Stakxs  for  2  and  3  yr.  olds,  was  a  mere  exercise  canttf 
for  Gemmy, 

For  the  Ctfp  Stakks  6  started,  and  were  all  pUced — Amati,  by  Womeniy, 
the  winner  ;  the  ^nd  and  3rd  fay  the  same  nra. 

The  Ai/THOBpa  Ptai  Stakh,  for  2  yr.  olds,  was  oonndered  nidi  a  cm^ 
tainty  &>!  Happy  Lead,  although  penauaed  AUm.,  that  5  to  S  WM  cniniitl7 
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Iiid  on  him,    EniTdioe,  bj  Orlands,  the  winner  by  a  necfct   tHa  famirit» 

No  leuthiui  ISitarted  for  Lord  S»rczb'i  Platx  of  £100,  udFeter 
Flit,  4  jn.  old,  7tt.  13lb.,  uid  Cumbetlaod,  3  jn.,  6st.  Sib.,  mmde  i  dead 
kitof-it. 

Swabuid  carried  off  tbe  St.  Lie  Hahdicaf,  beaUog  ^HoipiUlttj  ftnd  10 

Gemm;  de  VerKT  nude  another  icon,  bjr  wimtlng  the  Bicnra  Staku  at 
20  •on.  for  S  yr.  oldi,  cwTjriiig  Oft  lib.,  beating  SL  Gilei,  Sii  Ccdin,  Gleds 
Btmk,  and  John  Feel. 

csoxKni  ruE  imiara-xuaE  ii  ira  imLL 


The  Duke  of  Bnlland,  Earl  of  Wilton,  wd  Lord  Foieater. 

Ha  Belvoib  CAam  Staui,  fiir  8  vr.  (dda..  Sat.  71b.  each,  waa  "picked 
op  "  bf  Glede  Hawk,  beating  Sir  Colin,  Logia  c'Buchan,  and  Hunting  Uom. 
Glo4oD  Sir  Colin. 

Sluggard,  canTing  lOat.  lib.,  won  the  GatmT  Hakbiou,  beating  Fet« 
Flat  and  three  othen. 

Foibunter  won  eaiiW  the  Bcuidon  Coft,ow  St&xu.     ]3tt.  each. 

Loid  Cbealerfield's  Peter  Flat,  carrying  7it.  Slb^  won  the  Croxtom  Fabk 
FuTB  of  70  BOTi. ,  beating  Tyoe  and  Hospitality. 

Prince  of  O]  '    '     " 

"Mr.  Clarke  " 

IBLET  BFEniO— lUBOH  SO. 
Hw  oolj  race  of  note  «ai  the  Blkwbitbt  Stakci,  for  S  yr.  oldi,  won  hj 
Gnenwich  Fur,  with  £Uw.  eatra,  beating  7  other  jroungtters. 

XPWX  BPBIMe, 
Claimi  our  next  attention.  The  bish  Male  of  weightt  adopted  at  this  Meeting 
denrrea  fbllowing,  and  we  wiih  Mr.  Topham,  and  other  handicappen,  woalu 
ttke  a  leaf  ont  ortbe  Mme  bo<A. 

Tbe  race  for  the  City  and  SoatraBAM  waa  one  of  the  moft  exciting  deacrip. 
tioD.  and  won  by  Adamas,  3  yn.  old,  Sat.  &lb.,  aitmirably  rode  by  that  prince 
of  Ught  weight!,  Fortham,  beating  Admiral  HarcoDrt'i  Wardermanke,  6it. 
!>b.,  Bubble,  «it.  61b..,  Bt.  Giles,  7Bt.,  and  S  others  not  placed. 

liie  Bing  got  ■  great  pull  in  the  "  Metrop.  -."  old  Poodle,  a  complete  out- 
■ider,  and  Karoely  oacked  for  a  ehlUing,  pulling  thro u ah  by  a-head;  Adamoa, 
Gtt  ftlb.,  inclnding  Albs,  extra  for  winning  the  prenout  race  second  ;  Pan. 
lomime,  7st,  131b.,  third.     1 1  others  not  placed. 

The  Two-TxiaOLo8TAKBi  of  10  sots,  each  ;  colu,  6it;  71b.,  fillies,  Sst. 
lib.  1  Ur.  Barber  won  with  his  smart  (illy,  Polly  Peacbum,  beating  8  odiers, 
*idi  the  oddi  of  6  to  A  on  her  against  the  lot. 

THE  CBAYSE  KEETHIO, 
MbeadqnarteiBi  waa  an  interesting  one  in  manyis^MCti,  althovgh  the  re. 
nln  hare  thrown  bnt  litde  li^t  on  the  Derby. 

l«rd  Lnndeaborongh's  Kent,  who  hai  been  badced  ibr  heaps  of  money, 
von  his  race  with  plenty  to  spare,  He  is  a  magnificent  animal,  16  hand* 
i  indies ;  bis  action,  when  eatended,  Tory  fine  j  now  far  it  may  suit  the  hill 
at  Epsom,  remains  to  be  proved. 

GTeamaseon,  another  Derby  candidate,  likewise  won  his  engagement  eai^, 
^  Ajacanon,  a  daughter  ctf  Pocahontas,  the  dam  of  Bataplan  and  Stocfc. 


Google 


230  SPOnriNQ  I19TELLIGENCE. 

veil,  ctma  out  in  iplendid  form ;  BUnk  hoaay  wiU  have  enongli  to  do  to  best 
her  in  the  1,000  gl. 

Flkcro-w  opened  the  ball,  by  winning  the  Cbavbic  Stikei,  wL  for  i^«t 
beatinfc  Uuntinedon,  Flyawaj,  and  Tester. 

Uzella,  a  handicap  of  15  botb.  each,  Ssk  71b. ;  Tarn  O'Sbaater  Kcond,  and 
KewtOD  le  Willows,  third. 

Mr.  Gully's  Hardie  disposed  of  the  Fleece  Gllj,  Qaeen  of  the  East,  and 
Belle  Oiscan,  in  the  Bmnmnrroti  Staub  of  50  son.,  and  Woodnute  iron  a 
£60  plate  for  ijr,  olds,  beating  halE-a-dozen  others. 

TheEiDDLxswoBTB,  of  200  MTi.,  ITU  walked  over  for  by^C.  Mode's 
Vanity. 

GmmaMon  beat  Claude  Lorraine  br  the  00  son.  Salx  Stakbi. 

flacrow,  in  his  new  jacket  (Lord  Loadeaboroagh'a),  picked  up  a  £50  pUtl^ 
-Wt.  forage,  T.Y.C.with  the  odds  of  8  to  1  on  him  i  &Dd"Gemiiiy,"  atalkd- 
off  Lord  Nelson  a-neck  for  aaweapatakea  of  50  sovs. 

'  The  twentT-fonrth  Tuewlay's  Riddletworth  was  scored  to  Sir  C.  Mont^'i 
account,  with  Vanity  beating  Hurdle  and  Beechnut. 

For  the  NawMAasBT  Handicap,  Poodle,  carrying  9st.  21b.,  indnding  71b. 
extrot  came  in  an  easy  winner  by  5  lengths  ;  Pantoniinie  6st.  71b.,  aaooad ; 
Eloquence,  7st.  llb.f  third.     Four  others  not  placed.     7  to  1  ogst.  the  win* 

A  HaitDiciF  Pipits  of  60  soto.,  A.  F.,  wsi  won  by  Claude  LorrainCt  5it. 
91b.,  beating  1 1  others  of  all  ages  and  weights. 

General  Feel's  Derby  colt,  Measengor,  broke  downwhilBimiuung  fi>r  a  50 
BOTS.  sweBpstakes  ;  D.  M.  won  eauly  by  Bel  E^wranca. 

StormsBil,  4  yrs.  old,  won  a  Subscription  Plate  of  £50,  wL  for  age.  D.  H. 
beating  Beechnut  and  4  more. 

The  CoLOvn  Stakes  of  50  sova.  each,  b.  ft,  R.  M.,  18  subs. 

Lord  Portnnouth's  Ayacanora (A  Dtf)     1 

King  of  tha  Forest 3 

Special  Ijcenee 8 

Chorch  I^ngbm „ .' t 

Dundo* 6 

[7  to  1  on  the  winner.    By  a  length,  easy.] 
Wentworth  beat  Manganese  in  a  canter  Ibr  the  GLaaax  of  200  sora.t  wilb 
tlie  odds  of  2  to  1  on  him. 

Bosa  Bonheur,  evidently  out  of  all  form,  succumbed  to  Alliance^  in  their 
match  for  300  sovs. 

Indulgence  and  Flyaway  made  a  dead  heat  of  it  for  n  Handicap  Plate  of 
£0  sovs. ;  and  my  Lord  Glasgow,  for  once,  won  a  100  sovs.  sweepstakes  wilb 
his  Physalia  colt. 

Indulgence  came  out  a  second  time  for  a  plate  of  70  sovs.,  which  ahewon 
by  two  lengthe,  beat!  ng  1 0  others. 

"  Gemmy"  again  beat  my  Lord  Nelson,  the  Criterion  Conru. 
The  lost  day  (rf  the  Meeting  will  long  be  remembered  on  the  Heath  for  iU 
Sport,  and  debut  of  Kent.  "  Fazz,"  when  stripped,  appeared  light,  but  fit 
to  run  for  hia  life ;  he  whb  backed  at  evens  against  the  Field,  and  pulled  his 
friends  through  by  a  length ;  Vandunneulin  second,  and  Brother  to  Bird.on- 
the-Wii)g  third.  There  was  abye-bet  of  athousand  on  this  event  between  my 
Lords  Derby  and  Glasgow. 
A  SwutPBTAKBs  of  100  SOTS,  esch,  Ab.M.,  for  3  yr.  olds,  6st.  71b.  each. 

Lord  Londeiborongfa'i  Kent.....„ .-. (J.  Mann)     1 

Mr,  Howard's  Sctasdam S 

Mr.  Alezaader'B  Humbug. _     3 

[4  to  1  on  tha  winner.     Won  easily  by  S  lengths.] 
The  Qitebm'b  Futb,  R.C.    Poodle  again  a  irinner,  beating  a  otkers,  wilb 
6  to  4  on  him. 
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COTBirCET— APBIL  18. 


Lord  Lei^,  C.  R.  Newd^ate,  E*q.,  Coaat  'Bathytmy,  mi  Cftplun  Duff*. 
The  Conne  was  in  a  dreadful  heavj  state  from  the  late  raiiu.  Odd  Trick 
ttoa  tbe  Trial  Stake*.  The  saina  stable  with  Van  Dunck,  the  CoTentiy 
Handicap,  7«l.  6tb.  Mr.  CopeLand,  with  Salmon,  the  Meuben'  Plate  of 
£M;  and  the  Feepiog  Tom  Uaodioap  was  earned  off  bjr  Lady  floranoet  cai^ 
ifiiig  8it.  31  b.,  beiitiag  3  others. 


L  IS. 

!n>e  CaAvm  H*in>icu>,  Admiral  Ljrons,  with  A  to  4  sigst.  him,  won  bj  t 
neck,  baating  8  others. 

The  TanmnAi.  PaoiiDca  Srtau,  of  10  bots.  for  3  .jr.  olds,  was  taken  hf 
Sir  Colin,  beating  A  others ;  6  to  4  on  the  winner. 

The  FaoDnea  Staku  of  10  mts.  each,  for  3  jt.  olda.,  93  cubs. ;  Meta* 
bj  Flatcatcher,  first ;  Night  Banger,  second ;  haIf-&-doxeu  yoimgaters  fbU 
lowed ;  and  the  Seventh  Annnal  Troduoe  Stakes  for  4  yr.  old^  17  tuba., 
Alma  fint,  beating  5  others. 

Old  Bourgeois  ran  awar  with  the  Hoknbt  Haitiiicap  and  the  Ohah  Stakes, 
of  10  RTs.  each,  Mr.  J.  Osborne's  Lady  Alice,  by  Chanticleer,  woo. 

OnSSASH  KZETHTO— &?BIL  SI. 

The  fint  ahort-grasa  gathering  of  the  Season  commenced  this  day ;  the 
Coniw  was  attended  by  a  long  list  of  laihionablea ;  nnfortunately  the  weather, 
tlie  three  last  d&ys,  was  most  unpropitioua.  All  the  races  the  fint  day 
were  badly  cont«*ted  thronghoot.  Mr.  Vemer's  Lance,  a  winner  of  some 
races  in  England  last  Season,  made  a  sad  example  of  the  Curragh  nags  for  bttr 
Uijesty's  Guineas.  After  ^e  race  his  owner  reAiscd  the  tempting  offer  of  a 
1,000  ga.  for  him. 

The  first-class  Hadrids,  for  3  yr.  olds,  was  carried  off  by  Mr.  Quin's  Agi- 
^tion,  5n.  Sib.,  beating  Lord  Howth's  Tinwire,  6st  131b.,  Bibbonman,  Caro. 
line  ctdt,  Altro,  and  Queen  Margaret  colt. 

Seiea  started  for  the  Hn.nfa  Hj.in>icap,  which  Dunboyn^  with  7st  71b.f 
won  clarerly  by  a-length. 

The  Hdrdlb  Bao  exeited  considerable  interest,  althongh  onIy4  came  to 
u^spoft.  From  herperlbnnanceilastweekstPuneheetown,  The  Arab  Mud* 
lOtt.  71b.,  was  the  favourite  ;  and  ihe  justified  the  selection  by  winning  a 
apital  race  by  a-length,  beating  the  Marquis  of  Waterford's  Meigh  Dair, 
>^.  Patrick,  93t.  101b.,  and  the  Old  Screw,  9at.  31b. 

The  SraWASOs'  Platb  of  100  sova.,  Waterford  posU- 

Ur.  HaxwelTi  FInbUst,  by  amoom,  8it  4Ib t 

Hr.  NaiRDinea'i  GamekMper,  M.  Tib. S 

rSnoi  olbai  ilarted,  bat  wars  not  placed.    Wouaflsrarvyuvaeaet-tobyhslfa'. 

Ribbonman,  with  Sit.  5lb.,  carried  off  the  Wellingtons,  beating  5  others^  - 
ud  Mr.  Daviet'  Lanky  Bet,  the  Selling  Stakes. 

Mr.  William  Kennedy,  in  his  nioal  artistic  style,  won  the  Corinthians,  on 
fiimpleton,  beating  Captain  Barclay,  on  the  Marquis  of  Waterford's  Iron. 
»«"lilcoll,  and  Mr.  Quin,  Jan.,  on  WilUo'.the-Wisp. 

Mr.  J.  G,  Murphy's  Mountain  Sylph  beat  Sir  Percy  Nngeot's  Tyfamham 
wn  Mr.  O'Eeilly's  b.g.  by  Crozier,  for  the  Miltowo  Stakaa  of  10  sots.  each. 

_I«iice  came  out  on  Thursday,  and  won  hor  Majesty's  Guineas  in  a  troU 
£ilher  he  most  be  a  flyer,  or  the  Cturagh  horaea  not  worth  their  keep. 
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Tha  Chutxb  Cdv,  in  whidi  he  will  bave  to  can?  8ft.  6Ib.,  will  nlre  the 
pTobwni* 

Ht.  Quin  carried  off  (be  wcond-clau  Madhidh  trilli  bia  smart  fillj,  Agita- 
tioDf  by  Conmno,  out  of  AttractioDj  thna  ^ttiag  tbe  lion's  ehare  of  tbe  ^ila 
for  the  week. 

Lankj  Bet,  by  Cossack,  parchaaed  by  Ur.  Daviei,  at  tbe  LiTerpool  Spring 
MeetiDS,  for  £39,  won  tb«  Plats  for  Marea  by  a^ieck,  beating  Queen  Cake 
and  bale.a.^osen  othav.  Tbii  waa  by  far  tbe  bert  ctrntested  race  of  the  Meet- 
iag.  Nothiag  canlil  be  more  unfaTourabla  than  the  weather,  raining  withoot 
ceanng  the  whole  week. 


Steeple-C^aws  for  partifr  anir  ^pril. 

Tex  osnal  number  of  croM-cotmtry  erenta  bare  come  off  daring  thuemontha, 
and  with  a  leas  number  of  csinaltief,  in  tbe  shape  of  broken  backs,  and  joddea 
rendered  kori  de  camhat,  than  have  been  recorded  at  other  Seasons. 

TASWIC^ 

On  the  IDth  of  Uarcb,  after  two  days  flat-radnei  came  oot  with  the  Gmuko 
Ammou.  STSBPi.a-cHAaE  of  20  sots,  each,  with  £100  added,  which  Hr. 
Lane's  Weathercock,  6  yrs.,  lOst.  01b.,  under  the  able  pilotage  of  Mr.  Ed. 
wards,  won  in  a  canter,  by  a  dozen  lengths ;  Minerva  Sod,  Sting  3rd,  and 
half-a.dozen  others  not  placed,    ff  to  2  against  the  winner. 

The  Hditt  Cdp,  with  genlUmea  ridera  up,  Maley  won,  rode  by  Hr.  W. 
Berille. 

The  HnxDui  Bacs  OUT  Allies  carried  off.  Baron  le  Uott£a  Jean  du  Qoerae, 
with  Iiantphlitigh  np,  winning  all  tha  way,  with  odds  on  hiai. 

THIS  BQUCIBIIKAK, 
On  the  24th  ^Te  another  pull  to  la  BtUe  Frmuse,  Viaoonnt  Talon's  Sting,  by 
Tallybo,  beating  a  baker'a-dozen,  including  Forest  Queen,  Hopeless  &ar^ 
and  other  na^  of  steeple-cbamog  celebrity. 

Ualey  earned  a  second  Hnux  Cvp  off,  steered  by  Mr,  F.  Gordon. 

UILTKOBB,  00.  WBtTKBAXK— XUOI  SI. 

Tan  reriral  of  this  Mee^ng,  after  an  interral  of  seven  vears,   broo^t 
togetberneaHy  all  the  resident  gentlemen  of  Westroeatbi  the  Chaaeatook 
[riace  over  the  old  conrar,  andcame  off  as  follows: — 
A  Free  HassicAp  SiAaxa,  of  6  sovb.  each,  with  80  sore,  added. 

Hr.  Irwin's  Dnnmnny (D.  Heaa^)    1 

&  B.  S.  Hntdunsgn'i  Qhuice „ S 

BasHess  and  Blind  Haiper  also  atarted ;  the  Utter  came  in  coIUiicn  with 
Restless,  and  put  bis  chance  odL     Woo,  afler  a  slashing  race,  by  a  neck. 

Mr.  M'Auley's  Louth  won  «  Handicap  of  4  sots,  each,  wita  40  added, 
bea^ng  5  others. 

•rowoB.  inT.iTAST--Apani  «■ 


The  Earl  of  Sefton,  Lord  ftariies,  Captain  Bolkeler,  W.  Craven,  H.  Lyon, 

B,  Wilkins,  and  H.  Seymour,  EJtqrs, 
Thkrx  was  a  great  gatJuring  to  witness  theee  mwiU,  and  it  ii  wtiiHirtwy 
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U  find  that  tbe  militny.  nooe  tbe  wu,  hars  nttmed  with  gvMter  uri^ 
lluo  erer  to  their  fkroorite  iport. 

Hw  1st  Life  Guard*  had  Uie  honour  of  wumiiig  the  Gi-ajis  Miutabt  of 
10  nn  each,  with  £IDO  added. 

Kr.  W.  ama'B(latIifBGiiardi)ZaiiUim,  1!it (Hr.  Otargt)     t 

Ifr.  C.  A.  Talbof  I  (Rifle  Bilnde)  Ths  PuDto-,  list.  Tib S 

Mr.  T.  CcMM'a  C7tli  Hmnn)  Huh  Unnga (Owimt)    S 

Vlmmt  IUodV  (nmwnn  d'AAlqu)  WiodMr (Ownar)     0 

[Aqiuuiuiliu  and  Biz  Nipisr  HknriM  itnted.] 
rrba  Frintw  (the  &v«aiitg),  3  to  1  uoiiut  hhn ;  S  to  1  agtlnit  Zanthiw.    Woo 
tmj  by  3  InytlM.     Wtn^or  M  it  the  brook.] 

Ur.  Standi^  (7th  HiiMan)i  on  (^tlsf  wonaSwx«P8Tixuoffiion.eacht 
with  £26  added,  beating  4  otben. 

Hm  Lift  Gtiarde,  a  eecoDd  lime,  came  oot  as  winners,  Mr.  Craven's  JohnDT 
Haw,  llsL  71b.  (CaptaiD  Morgan],  beating  Mr.  Blundell's  (Rifle  Brigade) 
Honiblow  (owner)  for  the  Ghand  MnjTiBT  Wm.tb«  Stiku. 

The  seccmd  daVs  sport  woand  np  with  the  ScuaaTS  of  2  sots,  and  £26 
tdded,  which  Himalaya,  12st..  won,  beating  8  others ;  and  Om  Gband 
Smn^-CBxn  of  20  sots,  each,  with  £100  added;  4  miles — 

MT.B.UDd'i(MIhain,  list  lib - (Owikt)    1 

Vr.  BtjDoLd's  Juni,  I0*t.81b ^ (Green)     2 

[E  otlun  atuted.    Odibom  won  tna  canter,  t^tutf-a-dMeakngthi,] 


'  llielOOsoT.  Handicap,  Mr.  Charlton's  IngomsT,  iDtt.  9Ib.,  wonaaBlfby 
h^a.(Iaien  lengths,  bating  9  others ;  and  tba  Welter  and  Selling  stakea 
vere  respectiTely  oairied  off  by  Cahirmee,  at  list.,  and  Old  Garrick  lOit.  ?lb. 
SteepTe-chaung  has  of  late  become  ([uite  the  rage  with  our  French  neigb> 
boon  1  and  owners  and  breeders  of  tbis  stamp  of  cattle,  have  realised  laig« 
ionu  bjr  (he  sale.  Casse  Con,  Torrent,  Sting,  Jean  du  Qnesne,  Eilkennj 
iof,  and  other  jumpers,  have  ctoued  Uw  water,  and  met  with  no  little  sdc< 
«■■    Ibe  second  of  the  Steeplfr^hasere-nniona at  I«Marche,  tookplaceon 

The  Gbaks  AmniAi.  of  6,000f.,  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  SOOf.,  being 
the  diief  priia  to  be  mn  for,  and  came  off  as  follows  ;_ 

1b.1Unhy%  Tbe  Dem,  *gid,  8«L  lOIb 1 

CaoatdaMimni'i  JaaadaQiuaM^9at.eib > 

IStiag,  iMkanj  B07,  tai  Lady  Arthcs  alio  started ;  sondrf  were  the  tnmlilei  doting 

Oh  nm ;  Sting,  KLukmny  Boy,  ai^  Jean  dn  Qunoe,  having  ill  "  eume  to  grief-'     Hia 

—  '      '  Ii  ireij  Ytone  In  thence  bdng  moreot  leee becked.] 


I^oii  Frsnoe  wto  torn  to  die  Emerald  Isle.  lie  Kildare-Hnnt  Meeting 
P«^aad  two  Bodi  days'  sport  as  seldom  witnessed  either  m  England  or  in 
''^ind.  Six  craea-ooaniry  erents  all  admirably  contested  tba  first  dw, 
^  four  flie  second.  The  attendance  waa  numerous  oud  fadiion^le.  Tm 
nnt  ennt  on  the  oards,  the  Kildare-Hnat  Cup  of  SOI.,  was  won  by  Captain 
^^''wd,  on  Lord  fit.  X«wrence's  Lobster,  beating  Sir  Wra.  GordcH),  on  Bo- 
"a,  and  &n  otben. 

The  Fiutns'  Plate  of  401.,  by  Annie  I«nnfl,  beating  alarga  field. 

The  Cotinthian  Cnp  of  1001.— 


KiJoT  FoKStn'*  Kngleader,  Byn. (Capt^  Sererne)    1 

Sir  lefcn  Pow«i'b  Fox,  6  yrs. (Captain  Townlej)    S 

"-- '    ■  ai's  H*eM,  aged. (Owner)    > 
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'  The  foUowing  riarted  and  irerenot  plncoS— Bnllimnt,  HoD^oimt,  Sx 
ThomBi,  Andy,  Bestlesa,  Joe  Miller,  and  Returner.  The  race  diroa^hoat 
]&]'  entiiely  between  the  maner  and  Fox,  and  ended  in  favonr  of  tbe  fymee 

For  the  Eiumbb-Ecnt  Pht«  of  2001.,  no  len  than  fourteen  were  tele, 
graphed  ;  and,  after  a  aevere  straggle,  waa  won  hy  Black  Beaat  CUTTing  9tb, 
(D.  Wynne),  hf  a-neck,  Ciuack  on  Hunlamao,  aecond.  Hie  beat  conteated 
race  of  the  Meeting  was  between  Kr  Percy  Nngent'i  Yarna  and  Captain 
Nugent'g  (33rd)  ch.  in.  Cryttel,  which,  after  a  moat  exciting  atrng^  wal 
von  on  the  post,  hy  Mr.  P.  Nugent,  beating  the  Gaptun  by  nalf-a-head. 

TheN^u  Plate  of  lOOl,  weight  for  age,  waa  Uken  by  Mr.  Hoyited'a 
The  Arab  Maid,  beating  eight  others  ;  and  the  Walter  Plate  of  lOOl., 
ISst.  71b.  each,  was  won  by  Mr.  Bnrton  Persse'a  Holtynionnt,  cleyerly  ridden 
by  Captain  Bernard,  beating  Captain  Warburton,  on  Primrose,  and  seven 
others.  Only  two  came  to  Uie  post  for  the  Visitors'  Plate  of  401,  won  by 
Heireas  (Captain  Severne)  beating  Maranis  of  Waterford'a  Sir  Ihomas;  and 
the  Scurry  Plate  of  251,  Mr.  Byme'a  Vuilet  won. 


€owcm%  fax  part^  an!&  ^pril. 

CAunonur,  12tb,  13th,  and  14tlt  of  March — The  Meet  waa  at  Hyndibrd- 
1iiid{[e.  There  was  a  IiLige  attendance  of  members  of  the  Club  and  ^Mctatora. 
Barringthe  weather,  everything  concmred  in  making  the  Meeting  an  agreeable 
one.  The  bares  not  so  numerous  as  usual  The  Bngli^  dogs  haTe  to  boast  of 
carrying  olFboth  shares  of  the  Cup  for  all-aged  Greybounds ;  entrance  5^  lOs^, 
diTided  netween  Mr.  G.  A.  Thompson's  'Titmouse,  and  Hr.  Bnrrelt's  Busy-, 
body.  The  Carmichael  Stakes  for  D^  Puppies  of  1855,  entrance  31.  \0$., 
Mr.  G-.  A.  Thompson's  Tearaway,  by  Telemachus,  won ;  Mr.  J.  L.  Swing's 
InTennay,  ronmng-up.  TheWexham  Stakes  for  Bitch  Pniipies  of  1855, 
Hr.GaTin  Steeels'  Stoarie  and  Mr.  Sharp's  Lady  Clare,  divideol.  The  Selling 
Stakes  of  21.  lOi.  each,  between  Mr.  Gibson's  Pasha  and  Mr.  Graham's 
Fanmnre.  The  Stakes  were  appropriated  as  follows  : — Caledonian  Cnp, 
winner  701.,  mnner-np  201. }  Carmichael  Stakes,  winner  30f.,  ronner-up 
151. 1  Wexlum  Stakes,  winner  202.,  nmner-np  71-  i  Selling  Stakn,  winner 
\5l.,  mnner-up  71. 
l^e  Alicae  Clnb  Meeting,  on  the  ISth  and  19th  March,  under  Mn 

Ktronwe  of  the  Earl  of  Sefton.— C(f>tain  Spencer's  Seognll  won  the  Meow 
rs'  (^Pf  Mr.  Peacock's  Protest  mnning-up.  Croxteth'a  Stakes  Mr. 
Jefferson's  Jeu  d'Esprit  the  first,  Mr.  Borron's  Bedazzling  running  up. 
Mr.  Brundreth'B  Asylum  won  the  Seflon  Stakes,  and  Mr.  Spinka'  Switcher 
the  Altoar  Stokes,  Mr.  Jones'  Japonica  running-up.  Mr.  Grafaam'a  WeL 
come  carried  off  the  Molynenx  Stakes,  and  Mr.  Borron's  Bright  Ensign  tlN 
West  Derby. 

BiooAB  Champion  Ueeting,  March  24th  and  2Stb.— A  kige  nraater  oS 
oftbe  friends  of  the  leash  from  Newmarket,  Norwich,  Lancashire,  Yorkshiie, 
and  the  North  of  England,  assembled  to  witeess  the  contest  for  thaBiggor 
Open  Cnp,  ralne  4161.,  and  aller  running  off  five  ties,  Mr.  Borron's  Bhc^ 
Bess  was  declared  the  winner,  Mr.  Steel's  Stephano  second.  The  Champion 
Club  Collar  was  won,  afier  6to  ties,  by  Mr.  Swing's  Jjo6k-4sttt,  Mr. 
Dnnlop's  Mud  of  Lincoln  second.  The  Baronet  Pi^  Mr.  Dnnlopt 
Dnndonald  carried  off,  Mr.  Borron's  Bright  Impression  second. 

Bellxbk  Meeting,  1 1  th  and  I  Sth  March.~Jadge,  Mr.  William  Owem. 
Mr.  Kirk's  Monnt  Dobbin  won  the  Sapling  Stakes  of  31.  10(.  each,  and  Ur. 
Winder,  with  LeESr  Hill,  the  Belleek  Stakes  of  31.  IDs.  each.  Ur.  Ander. 
kd's  AisM,  and  Mr.  Kiik't  £ienzi,  divided  tlie  CoeUeciddweU  Stokea. 
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HiuiaTaTowit*UeetIng,  lath  Uarcb. — BeoUre  Cup.  Lord  Beetife'v 
Bono  but  Mr.  Bajlt'a  Biut-,  and  won  tbe  Cup. 

Ndbtb  Union,  (Ooantf  Antrim),  35tb  aad  26th  March. — Judge,  Mr. 
Omii*.  The  Sapling  StaJiea,  with  the  Cup  presented  bv  Lord  Lnrgan,  won 
bj  Hr.  Gase'a  Gemma  de  Ve^,  Lord  Lutj^bd'h  Lady  victoria  running  upi 
■nd  Lord  Lnrgan's  Muter  Mat  won  the  Cup  giren  by  H.  H.  Wall,  £aq., 
llr.  Cramiie's  Hawk  ruDning  ap. 

CouDtj  WsxFou)  Ciub,  36lb  March Tbe  alLaged  Open  Stakes  of  31.  10«, 

each,  woo  bj  Mr.  Bainor'a  Fair  Alice,  Mr.  OTarrBll'a  Fawn  declared  to 
nm  up,  diriding  the  balance  of  Stake*  with  Albert.  Thli  Meeting  came  off 
orer  tbe  ikr-fanied  mountain  jjround  belon^ng  to  W.  M.  Glaacotti  £sc^ 
Tba  tuns  lerj  stoat)  And  tiie  bill  steep ;  the  Courses  were  very  NT«ro. 


Wb  hare  the  greatest  pleasure  in  recording  the  fint  celebra^on  of  tin 
shore  athletic  iporta,  which  came  off  on  the  28th  of  March.  The  College 
Park  presented  a  scene  ofexcitement  and  animation  seldom  observable  within 
tboM  clanic  pre^ancts.  The  mt-ny  colours  of  the  competitor!,  and  gay  dresses 
ofthe  "hrigiit  and  fiur,"  offering  a  pleasing  contrast  to  the  old,  grey  masses 
of  baildings  behind. 

The  events  of  the  day  came  off  in  the  following  order ;— , 

Dropping  the  foot-ball ;  won  by  J.  A.  Donnelly,  Esq. ;  distance,  55  yds. 

Throwing  the  CTi(^t-ball ;  won  by  William  Fewer,  Esq. ;  distance,  89  ydSi 

Flat-race  of  150  yds. ;  first  prize,  C.  Irrine,  Esq.  t  second  prise,  J.  A, 
Doonelly,  Esq.  ;  time,  sixteen  and  a-half  seconds.     Twelve  ran. 

"Putting'*^  431b.  weight  I  J.  Fleming,  Esq.  ;  distance,  20  ft.  Sin. 

Throwing431bs.wdghtbackwardBi  J.  Doppine,  Esq. ;  distance,  19fl.ll  in. 

Flat-race,  480  yds.  ;  first  prise,  G.  Fanen,  Esq. ;  second  prize,  J.  J.  D. 
laTonche;  time,  Imin.Tsecs.     Ten  ran. 

High  jump,  won  by  J.  Bristowe;  height,  4  ft.  10  in. 

Loaginmp,  won  by  S.  Madden ;  distance,  19ft.3in. 

Huidle-race  of  660  yds.,  over  35  flights  of  hurdles,  for  a  Silver  Cup  (pre- 
sented by  the  University  Bowing-Club,  value  10  sovs.) ;  won  by  F.  Moore, 
£^. ;   C.  Irvine,  second ;  time,  1  min.  55  sees.     Five  ran. 

Hop,  step,  and  jump  ;  won  bv  S.  Madden,  Esq.  i  distance,  40  ft.  8  in, 

Cigiir-raca  of  30O  yia.  ;   won  by  J.  A.  Donnellv,  Esq.     Seven  ran. 

Hurdle-race  of  440  yds,,  over  15  fiizhta  of  hurdles;  first  prise,'F.  Moorp, 
Esq. ;  second  prize,  J.  J.  D.  La  Toucne,  Esq.  i  time,  6  min,  19  tecs.    Tea 

Flat-race  of  3  miles ;  first  prize,  G.  Furren,  Esq. ,  second  prize,  A.  Fuller, 
£m)  ;  time.  Id  min.  52  sees.     Five  ran. 

His  Excellency  appeared  on  the  ground  towards  the  close  of  the  proceed- 
>ngi,  and  tested  bis  interest  and  approval,  by  offering  a  price  of  2  sovs, 
for  the  best  high  jump  (open  to  the  field).  It  was  won  by  Mr.  Webb,  of  the 
Uuivenity  Rowing  Club  ;  the  height  cleared  being  5  ft.  2  in. 

Great  praiie  is  due  to  tiie  Managing  Committee  for  the  excellent  style  in 
which  everything  was  orgmiisod  and  conducted.     If  we  were  to  make  a  aug- 

Siiion,  we  should  advise  that,  on  fbtore  occasions,  a  longer  notice  of  tlM 
f  be  given  to  the  public. 
We  uudoretand  tVt  the  next  celebration  will  take  place  some  time  in 

October, 
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Tm  radnz fixtnreB for  the  ensniDs Season Bneineoane  oteaAytmtimnmtt. 

The  RojalTharaes  Yacht  Club  take  the  initiative  t  their  Tirst  prize  of  £100, 
irith  s  second  prize  of  jUO,  viil  be  sailed  for  on  Whitstuv'TDesd&f,  tiie  2]td 
of  Jane,  bj  first  and  second-class  yachts,  over  the  umal  courge,  riz.,  fromths 
pr^ttf  bay  of  Erith  to  the  Nore  light-ship,  and  baeli.  It  will  be  high  water 
at  LondcFn-bridge  on  that  day  at  10.10  a.m.,  and  10.40  p.m.,  so  that  th« 
competing  yachts  will  take  the  ebb-tide  down  with  them,  and  the  flood-tida 
up.  It  will  be  hi^h  water  at  the  Nore  at  8.30  p.m.  Apnqxis  of  thia  match, 
-^achtimen  attending  it  will  have  a  treat  indeed  in  the  inspection  of  Scott 
Jtasaell's  giant-ship,  now  bo  nearly  approaching  completion  at  MilwoU,  and  to 
which,  in  comparison,  all  Noah's  Arka,  Great  Galleys,  Grace  deDieui,  Great 
Harrys,'  Mar'boroughs,  Menimacs,  Great  Republics,  &c.,  sink  into  utter 
inaigniGcance — ad  mutios  aanoM  Great  Eastern,  may  thy  flag  long  brare  the 
tempest  and  the  tide — "  To  India  or  Australia  in  a  month!  is  now  the  uy. 
Betum  tickets  to  Bomba]r  or  Calcutta,  Melbourne  or  Canten,  San  Francisco 
or  Honolulu,  with  permission  to  remain  for  fourteen  days,  will  Ehortly  be 
thought  0*  little  of  OS  a  run  to  Greenwich,  or  a  '*  Trip  to  me  Dargle  1" 

Next  we  have  the  Royal  London  Tacht  Club  Uatofa,  for  first  and  tecond. 
class  yachts,  over  the  same  course,  on  Thursday,  the  16th  of  June.  High 
water  at  10.15  a.m.,  and  10.50  p.m. 

On  Friday  and  Saturday,  the  ISthand  20th  of  June,  our  old  friends  of  Um 
Royal  Mersey  Yacht  Club  purpose  holding  a  grand  Regatta,  open  to  all 
comers,  at  Rockferry,  where  we  bare  no  doubt  uere  will  be  a  jolly  gathering 
of  the  right  men  in  the  right  place. 

On  Saturday,  the  20di  of  June,  the  Koyal  Thames  Yacht  Club  hold  their 
celebrated  Schooner  Match  over  the  oourse  from  Gravesend  round  the  Mouw< 
Light  and  back.  First-class  schooner  prJi%,  £100;  second  class  ^50.  Th« 
entries  to  close  on  Thursday,  the  tith  of  June,  at  10  p.m.,  at  the  Club-honas, 
Bedford  Hotel,  Covent  Gaiden.     Secretary — Captain  Stuart  Grant. 

On  Tuesday,  the  30th  of  June,  and  Wednesday,  the  1st  of  July,  the  Royal 
Irish  Yacht  Club  will  hold  the  Annual  Re^tU  in  Dublin  Bay,  and  from  ths 
great  popularity  of  Kingstown  as  a  yachting  station,  a  large  attendance  of 
yachtsmen  may,  as  usual,  be  anticipated.  The  Corinthian  Matches  of  thfl 
Royal  Western  Yacht  Club  will  not  oe  held  at  Kingstown  this  year,  in  con> 
sequence  of  the  Regattas  in  Bontry  and  Golway  bays  being  under  the  aus- 
pices  and  management  of  this  Club;  their  club  yachtwill,  aainfonner  jean^ 
be  stationed  in  Kingstown  harbour. 

On  Thursday,  the  2nd  of  July,  and  the  first  of  the  dog-dayi,  the  Boy)J 
London  Yacht  Club  hold  a  Sailing  Matdi  for  third-class  yachts,  over  a  courM 
from  Eritb  Bay  to  CoolhouN  Point,  and  back  to  Greenwich.  The  entries  to 
close  on  Thursday,  the  23rd  of  June.  Club-house,  Caledonian  Hotel* 
Adel phi-terrace.    Secretary — T.  Gregory,  Esq, 

The  I5Eb  of  Joly  is  probably  the  day  that  wiH  be  fixed  npon  to  hold  th« 
Bautry  Bar  Begatta,  but  it  will  depend  finally  upon  the  dates  named  by  the 
Royal  Cork  Yacht  Club,  for  holdiog  their  Regatta  at  Queeostown,  so  tbM 
the  fleet  of  yachts  may  t^ce  each  Begatta  in  easy  succession. 

On  Satnrdav,  the  18th  of  July,  the  Boyal  Thamea  Yacht  CInb  givetbor 
prizes  for  third  and  fburth.claas  cutter  yachts.  Third-class  prize,  j£40  ;  fourtii- 
class — first  boat  £30,  second  £\0.      Entries  for  same  to  close  on  Thoifday, 
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Tit  lut  VMk  in  Jnl^  ia  at  pnmirt  named  fbr  dw  Qtimy  Bar  B^atta, 

bat  it,  too,  will  depend  upon  ue  da^i  named  by  the  Soyal  Cork  Glnb,  to 
tilt  Ccnfc,  Buiti7,  sad  Galwaj  Begattaa  am.y  ocoar  in  muxtmatu  Thia 
will  bring  jrachtamen  in  good  time  for  tbe  {ffotue-diooting. 

11m  Boj'al  Sonthem  Taeht  Club  will  h^  thoir  Annual  Aqnatio  Festival 
DD  Weduodcy,  tbe  5tb,  and  Hmndaj,  tbe  0(b  of  August,  wben  the  ptoto. 
raqoe  watsn  t£  the  Anton  will  reflect  the  brilliant  hnee  of  flap  ini 
ibie,  ud  wMth^  Jack  Hi<^lls  will  give  the  natives  a  treat  of  ;ac' ' 
cnft,  periiaps  m  company,  or  riTalry,  with  his  former  mat*  and  ptvtoat 
(qnsl,  William  Fennj. 

Hm  fioTsl  Northern  Tacht  Club  is  in  oonne  of  amuigement,  and  irill  be 
iinrrlj  announced,  as  also  Isle  of  Mao,  Holjhead,  and  Camarron. 

Tb«  Constance,  scbooner,  255  tons,  R.  C.  Naylor,  Esq.,  sailed  on  the 
23rd  of  March  for  the  Mediterranean. 

We  inut  tbat  Taoht  Clnb  Committees  will  turn  their  attention  this  Season 
to  tint  oft-nooted  question,  viz.,  the  "Prizes."  How  soon,  or  an  weereiv 
to  get  rid  of  absurd  tea-kettles,  drapsical  urns,  dyspeptic- looking  vases, 
ostogenariaa  taazas  ? — to  My  notiiing  at  all  of  being  asked  sometimes  to  win 
them  twice  in  soccession.  We  hear  of  snch-and-iucn  a  magnificent  cnp,  and 
mriEoagination  cheats  ulintotbe  belief,  BO  often  exprened  bj  young  mothers, 
"thatil  is  the  moat  beanti&l  ever  eyes  were  laid  upon!"  —  Imtitui,  eur. 
ratt  Toti  atr  wceut  exit  f  And  so  it  is ;  the  large  jar  often  turns  out  to 
be  a  very  insignificant  [ntoher.  We  have  olWn,  on  the  qnarter-deck  at  the 
preaeotation  ^  such  atMiainations,  compared  their  smiling  recipients  to  that 
loterexting  ipecimen  of  marine  birds,  'yclept  lanu  ruHbmdu.  Let  us  have 
instead  of  any  of  these,  the  real  shiny,  honest  pone  of  sorereigni  at  once; 
or,  if  any  locality  is  tainted  with  that  remarkab^  squeamish  sentiment,  that 
"  money  is  tnl^ar  I  "  why,  let  tbe  vulgarity  be  gloued  over  in  the  shape  of 
ui  order  on  a  silversmith  or  jeweller,  and  then  something  useful,  as  well  as 
ornamental,  will  reward  the  lucky  winner.  But  at  present,  in  manpr 
itutances,  these  oms  and  vases,  these  tazias  and  tea-kettles,  are  the  destu 
tne  pieces  of  plate  that  cannot  find  any  other  refuge  than  iu  the  taste  of  a 
Hegatla  Committee.  Perhaps,  too,  the  ouri  Moera  famt*  may  have  some 
inSuesee  in  their  leleotioa.  Good  taste  very  often  implies  a  targe  price  for 
a  Lilliputian  article  i  but  bad  taste  nwre  frequently  rejoices  in  lanathan 
oglinoi  at  a  small  %nre  j  and  thi>  latter  is  an  article  in  which  the  world 
does  a  good  deal. 

What  could  be  a  handsomer  or  more  valuable  priie  duui  a  gold  or  silver 
Bwderaieur  lamp,  made  in  the  shape  of  a  light-house?  or  one  of  those 
beautiful  bronze  or  ormolu  mantel-piece  elocks  ?  or  a  "  chronometer  watch  ?  " 
£100  wookl  proTida  an  heir-loom,  or,  in  fiust,  a  tbonsand  and  one  other 
artidea,  which  would  be  fbond  of  more  service  than  lying  in  a  plaia-diest 

Another  matter  demands  the  attention  of  the  Officers  and  Stewards  of 
Ktgattai,  and  tbat  is,  punctuality  in  starting  the  difierent  races.  No  excuse 
•bould  be  taken  for  yaobts  not  being  at  their  starting- buo^g  np  to  time. 
3'hey  have  plenty  of  notice,  and  should  be  prepared ;  and  if  two,  or  even 
only  one  came  to  tlte  buoys.  Start  tbem  to  the  bom  named,  and  very  soon 
tbe  evil  would  be  cured. 

It  would  likewise  be  most  desirable  if  tbe  "nMstisri  *■  of  winning  yachts 
could  be  put  np  on  the  flag-ships  at  Regattas,  in  a  similar  manner  as  at 
llorsa  Baces ;  square  boards,  painted  while,  having  figures  in  block,  eorres. 
ponding  with  the  numbers  opposite  each  yacht  in  the  racing-caril — might 
M  ran  up  to  tbe  cross-tree  arms,  and  thus  enlighten  the  many  who  are  otlen 
puuled  to  make  out  the  winner,  particularly  at  a  very  crowded  station. 
We  perceive  the  following  for  sale: — 

Eagle,  schooner,  05  tons,  O.M.,  44  N.M.,  coppered  and  cop  per- fastened, 
ahnocbntly  ibond  and  fitted  in  the  best  style.    Application  to  George  Dun. 
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eta,    147,  LMdenlulLitrMt,  Londoiir  or  Mr.  Smitli,  Dock  Warefconae 
Company.  Lwth. 

GueriUa,  cutter,  <5  torn.  Application  to  Secretuj,  Bojal  Hivoet  Tadit 
CInb,  Bedford  Hotel,  Corent  Garden. 

Avenger,  oatter,  43  toaa,  O.  M.,  built  hy  HaoKn  of  Cowea.  Application 
to  Secx^try,  Royal  Tbamea  Yacht  Club,  ai  above. 

GenOTTB,  schooner,  142  tons,  O.M. ;  S^^bil.  ichooner,  121  tons,  O.U. ; 
Uuitana,  cutter,  S7  tons,  O.M.  Application  to  the  SoOTetarj  of  the  Boyal 
Yacht  Squadron,  Cowm,  Ido  of  Wight. 

Napoleon,  an  iron  cntter.yacht  of  49  tons,  Ifing  in  the  East  India  Import 
Dock,  and  well  adspbed  for  racing  or  cruising.  Application  to  Secr^u^, 
Royal  Thames  Yacht  Ciab,  as  before. 

Comet,  cutter,  2S  tons,  built  of  oak  and  copper-iaatened.  A|^lf  to  J. 
Wri^t,  Nortbfl(«t,  Kent. 

On  Tuesday,  Sth  of  May,  by  Anotton,  at  HalU,  Aberdeen,  th«  Fox,  S2D 
tons,  fitted  wiUi  auxiliary  steam-power  screw,  16  horse  en^nes.  Apftly  to 
Alexander  Hall  and  Co.,  Aberdeen. 

The  dipper  Flirt,  8  tons.  Application  to  C.  F.  Chubb,  Esq.,  14,  SontK. 
sqnsra.  Gray's  Inn,  London, 

That  celebrated  clipper  cutter,  the  Cymba,  A3  tons,  boilt  by  Fyfe  at 
I'airlie  in  1854,  coppered  and  copper-fastened,  lead  and  metal  ballast,  beao- 
tifully  fitted  and  found  in  every  respect. 

The  Nimrod,  cutter,  40  t^ni.  A  splendid  sea-boat,  coppered  and  cof^ker* 
fastened.    New  sails  by  Laptiiome. 

The  Eva,  cutler,  20  tons,  new  and  beautifully  fimnd  and  fitted,  built  by 
Wanhill  of  Poole  last  year. 

A  very  handsome  screw  steam  yacht  of  70  toni^  just  lanndied,  85  feet 
between  perpendiculars.  13  feet  moulded  beam,  7  ft-  6  in.  depth,  30  hone- 
power  engines,  iron  built,  all  complete  witb  mahogany  fittings.  Avenge 
speed  12  to  14  knots  an  bour. 

Firefly,  schooner,  37  tons.  O.M.,  built  by  Wheeler  of  Cork,  coppered  and 
copper-fastened.     A  remarkably  fast  and  able  vesseL 

Udolique,  schooner,  50  tons,  CM.  AbeantifntlitUeelipMr,builtin  18M 
by  Maratiall  of  RiiM;send ;  sails  by  Lapthome ;  a  very  able  sea  boa^  and 
reckoned  to  be  the  fastest  schooner  of  her  tonnage  afloat. 

Applicatjon  relative  to  the  above  six  vesaels  to  be  made  to  the  Secretary, 
Royal  Western  Yacht  Club  of  Ireland,  1 13,  Grafton-itreet,  Dublin. 

On  the  Irish  stations  the  vessels  are  fittiua  out  rapidly  ;  the  Osprer,  rawl, 
25,  Colonel  Lord  Burghley,  M.F.,  Royal  Western  Yacht  Club  of  Irdand, 
is  on  the  station  at  Kingstown,  as  also  the  Herione — the  famous  old  Heroine 
— lookius  as  well  and  fresh  as  ever,  Bev.  R.  Corbett  Kngleton,  Royal 
Thames  Yacht  Club.  The  Truant^  Robert  Barklio,  Esq.,  Koyal  Weslent 
Yacht  Club  of  Ireland.  The  lone,  schooner,  N.  H.  Lowe,  Esq.,  Royal  St. 
George's  Yacht  Club. 

There  are  fittinz  out — the  Coquette,  44  tons,  N.  Hone,  Esq.,  Royal  St. 
Geonie'g  Yacht  Club ;  the  Petrel,  25  tons,  J.  H.  Townsend,  Esq.,  Royal 
Irish  Yacht  CInb ;  the  Irish  Lily,  80  tons,  B.  W.  HiUas,  Esq.,  Boyal  Wes- 
tern Yacht  Club,  and  Ro^al  Irish  Club,  ■  -  •■  .  .  -  .. 
immediately ;  this  splendid  vessel  is  for  s) 
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■r  ta*  AimoK  of  "  old  Twai.' 


"  I  BAY,  Brandon,  hen  you  not  some  influence  ftl College ;  you*i* 

■  mbjcriber,  ain't  you,  or  something  of  the  kiud  V  inquired  Mr.  Hen- 
derson of  hia  companion,  as  they  rode  alonly  np  the  lon^  back  avenue, 
ifUrahard  day'a  hunt.  "I  want  yot)  to  get  inByoungchap  aa  boarder, 
■boot  whom  I  take  a  great  interest." 

"Tn,  I  on  get  him  in  for  you  on  suhscriber's  terms  —  something 
about  twenty  pounds  a-year.     I'll  ilo  that  foryou." 

"Just  what  1  nao^"  said  Mr.  Henderson.  "Ob,  a  monstrous 
derer,  promisUig  lad,  and  the  nephew  of  your  own  priest.  In  point  of 
fad,  Vn  been  raiaing  a  small  subscription ;  French  is  down,  and  Connor 
—yon  must  give  me  a  ten-pound  note." 

"  Not  a  d d  abilling,"  stud  Mr.  Brandon,  briefly. 

"  Oh,  don't  say  that,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  as  if  he  were  coaking  a 
diild ;  "  we're  all  down,  you  see,  and  a  nice  ten-pound  from  you  will 
Jnit  square  ns.  By  Jove,  you're  down  already,  bla  fellow,  so  you  may 
Kt  your  mind  at  ease." 

"  Then  you've  got  one  respectable  name  among  all  you  f^lowa ;  but 
not  a  ftactioQ  yon  U  get  by  it." 

Mr.  Henderson  laughed  sceptically,  for  he  knew  hia  fiiend  to  be 
generous  to  A  Fault. 

Tre  no  belief  in  your  benevolence,  Henderson ;  you've  hunted  that 
poor  mere  twice  in  the  last  three  dsya,  and  killing  runs  both  of  them. 
Do  ynu  think  I'd  meddle  with  your  subscription-list  after  that  t" 

Mr.  Henderson  knew  the  ten  pounds  were  safe,  so  he  was  still  silent. 
Meantime  they  had  come  within  a  short  distance  of  a  four-foot  iron 
gate,  which  crossed  the  avenue,  and  Mr.  Henderson  called  to  a  labourer, 
rto  was  plodding  through  a  neighbouring  field,  to  run  on  and  open  it. 

"Come now,  Henderson,"  cried  Mr.  Brandon,  "instead  of  a  heg- 
rariy  ten-pound  note,  I'll  give  vou  a  chance  of  your  six  thousand  on  my 
me,  I'll  lift  the  Orphan  over  that  gate  ;"  as  h*e  spoke,  he  gathered  up 
hit  reins,  and  touched  his  horse  with  the  spur. 

Hr.  Henderson'a  hand  was  on  bis  bridle,  and  he  remonstrated  in 
earnest  tones. 

"  Let  go  the  horse,"  cried  Brandon,  with  a  curse. 

"Brandon,  yonr  horse  is  jaded  and  sUfT;  those  open  hara  will 
fn^tttea  him  ;  don't  be  a  madman." 

Possibly  Mr.  Brandon  was  half  in  jest  when  he  firit  proposed  the 
vratore,  but  when  he  found  himself  opposed,  his  reckless  obstinacy  was 
aroused,  and  roughly  shaking  ofFthe  opposing  hand,  he  went  at  the  gate 
with  i  ftw  wild  strides,  and  cleared  it  safely  at  a  fly. 

Six  thansand  pounds  hung  on  that  leap ;  for  that  amount  had  Mr. 
Rerce  insored  tlnb  life  of  his  friend,  and  Mr.  Brandon  was  a  delicate 
man,  whose  frame  had  beeb  shakni  by  many  a  dangerous  M. 
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If  a  wish,  a  thought,  a  strong  nill  of  Mr.  Hendenon's  could  bare 
catapulted  the  rider  on  his  neck,  would  that  will  have  sped  ?  we  do  not 
sa;  that  it  would,  though  it  might  have  lurked  in  the  heart  of  many  a 
better  man  than  Mr.  Fierce  Henderson. 

During  dinner  that  evening  it  was  obserrable  to  Mrs.  Henderson  that 
the  old  maa  was  not  himself;  that  his  bearing  towards  her  had  some- 
thing unusnal  in  it,  somethiag  unnatural  in  its  gaiety,  and  something 
unnatural  in  its  silence.  He  sat  stiffly  at  table,  aiid  eat  but  little. 
Pierce  addressed  him  once  in  a  half  conciliator?  tone,  as  he  sipped  hia 
glass  of  sherry  after  soup,  ever  a  moat  amiable  moment  with  him  by 
the  way,  but  uie  old  gentleman  repelled  his  advance  with  reseire ;  and 
when  Pierce  sparred  playfully  at  bis  guest  with  quip  and  jest,  who 
replied  with  less  subue  if  severer  rejoinder,  old  Mr.  Henderson  was 
further  offended  by  this  noisy  mirth,  for  in  his  isolation  he  constmed  it 
into  intentional  slight  to  him.  After  dinner,  when  he  was  always  wont 
to  brighten  up,  this  abstracted  mood  hung  over  him  still.  He  let  the 
wine  go  by  him,  and  not  a  word  in  praise  of  his  prime  old  port.  The 
Regency  port,  so  often  vaunted  to  his  guest,  wss  in  the  coaster,  its  ricli 
crimson  focus  fell  across  his  thiu  hand,  as  he  pushed  it  on  abstractedly 
towards  his  son's  guest.     He  bad  not  a  word  to  say  for  it  now. 

It  was  never  bis  habit  to  rise  so  early  from  table.  The  evening  is  alill 
young,  and  the  window  is  still  imaged  in  sunshine  on  the  opposite  wall. 
The  gentlemen  are  talking  of  t£e  day's  sporting  which  they  have 
had.  We  could  warrant  them  many  a  criticism,  many  a  parallel 
adventure  across  that  same  country  from  the  old  master,  if  he  would 
but  stay  and  shake  off  this  dull,  unsocial  mood ;  but  he  leaves  the  room 
unquestioned  and  unnoticed. 

Hester  was  on  the  avenue  vrith  little  Annie  at  her  side,  and  when 
the  old  man  appeared  at  the  hall-door,  she  beckoned  to  him,  and  invited 
him  to  take  a  walk  down  to  the  front  gate,  a  favourite  stroll  of  the 
old  gentleman's.  As  he  offered  her  his  arm,  she  gazed  questioningly  in 
his  face,  to  see  if  he  looked  sad  ;  he  smiled  and  replied  to  her  gaze  so 
briskly  and  gaily  that  she  took  comfort,  and  concluded  there  could  be 
nothing  wrong. 

"  Hester,"  said  he,  by-and-bye,  as  they  sauntered  o£F  together  in  the 
sun,  "  I  am  about  to  leave  home  for  a  week.  I've  immediate  businras — 
nothing  unpleasant,  you  know — nothing  unpleasant ;  but  a  troableaome 
matter  I  must  manage  in  person.  I'te  sent  on  my  luggage  to  tbegate. 
So,  come  now,  you  must  took  up  all  your  commissions  to  town  imme- 
diately, and  don't  spare  me,  Hester  —  don't  insult  me,  ma'am,  by  sparing 
me  trouble;  I'm  an  active  young  fellow  yet." 

It  was  not  usual  fur  old  Mr.  Henderson  to  leave  home  for  more  than 
a  day,  and  his  daughter-in-law  was  somewhat  startled  by  the  sudden 
announcement ;  hut  he  spoke  of  it  so  gaily,  that  although  she  expressed 
surprise,  her  suspicions  were  not  awakened. 

"Indeed  I  won't  trouble  you,  my  dear  sir;  you  don't  know  what  a 
lady's  commissions  are  like  when  you  make  such  a  rash  offer.  How 
could  you  get  boots  for  baby,  and  match  worsteds  for  me,  or  put  bundles 
of  plants,  or  grapes,  or  wild  fowl  into  your  carpet-bag,  to  distribute 
among  my  friends.  You  had  better  say  no  more  about  it,  or  I  mig^t 
take  you  at  your  word.    What  do  you  think,  sir  f " 
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" Eh ?  aboDt  vhat,  Hester?"  he  saidburriedly,  for hiatbonghts  were 
dmrj  miles  away ;  "  the  car  passes  the  gate  at  eight,  don't  iti " 

Presently  he  was  vastly  pleasant  again,  laughed  merrily,  bat  some- 
wtiit  too  abruptly,  at  Hester's  placid  jokes,  and  fell  into  sudden  thought 
m  the  midst  of  an  animated  tale. 

"Do  yon  knovr  what,  Aunt  Henderson?"  said  Annie,  [the  term  was 
Dae  of  endearment  and  custom,  for  there  waa  no  relationship]  "  I  won 
three  sbillinga  from  Mr.  Henderson  at  billiards,  and  I  played  with  the 
butt  of  my  cne." 

"Begad  she  did,  Hester;  she  beat  me  sbamefally,"  aaid  the  old 
Disn,  struggling  np  into  smiles  again. 

"  I  broke  him  fairly ;  didn't  I,  Mr.  Henderson  ?" 

"  Broke  me  ?  indeed  you  did,  little  woman  ;  it's  not  hard  to  do  that— 
hs!  ha!     Oh  begad  she  beat  me  at  short  odds — short  odds." 

"  Conld  TOu  have  made  that  last  cannon  T"  said  the  little  girl,  im- 
proring  on  her  triumph. 

"Eh?  qaita  true,  quite  tme — Hester,  I'll  write  to  you  ;  it's  quite  a 
temporary  absence,  hot  I'll — I'll  never  forget  your  kindneu  to  me."  His 
lip  tras  quivering  and  bis  eye  brimming,  but  he  subdued  himself.  When 
Mrs.  Henderson  looked  quickly  round  at  his  strange  address  and  broken 
words,  the  smile  that  met  her  and  deceived  her  waa  more  tragic  than  a 
»b. 

There  was  a  heroism  in  that  poor  old  gentleman's  fitful  mirth  that 
goes  to  our  heart  more  touchingly  than  the  saddest  eloquence.  That 
Uugh— that  poor  thin  laugh,  like  a  chill  sun-ripple  on  a  turbid  stream, 
it  hides  the  rankle  and  the  wayward  care  within  ;  it  refuses  the  sympathy 
tliat  must  be  bought  by  pain  to  the  gentle  heart  beside  him. 

So  he  wended  on  with  his  kind  companion,  leaving  the  ancestral 
wcwds  and  lands.  Behind  him  were  the  aged  elms,  proud  in  their 
bulk  of  limb ;  around  him  dipped  the  swallows  gaily  hither  and  thither, 
at  he  went,  and  beyond  bis  dim  gaze,  the  sun  poured  over  the  meadows 
a  wmQcopia  of  plenteous  gold.  Before  that  splendour  had  quite  died 
from  tbe  uplands  the  good  old  landlord  was  gone. 


CBAPTEB  vn. 

A  STORY  we  believe  must  be  like  the  day's  journey  of  a  butterfly.  Off 
^tsthe  wavering  tonrist,  pulsating  on  his  big  bright  wing,  flickering  over 
dosty  highways  and  dreary  wastes,  but  alighting  only  on  the  verdured 
spots,  be  they  of  the  garden  or  churchyard.  So  must  our  history  traverse 
Moie  uneventful  years,  and  set  down  the  readers  again  in  a  new  scene, 
*bere  they  may  recover,  if  they  list,  the  clue  of  a  capricious  tale. 

In  the  corner  of  the  e^ttensive  playground  surrounding College 

stood  an  old  round  tower,  one  of  those  most  dehateable  edifices,  which 
sffiird  such  a  specisl  dog's-bone  for  antimiariea  to  growl  over.  The  portal 
Heps  were  broken  and  imcertain,  o'er  wnich  the  woodlousc  ran  or  rolled  j 
tbe  ity  qnivered  in  through  the  loopholes,  and  olden  slacked  lime  strewed 
the  roofless  little  chamber.  It  was  night,  and  you  could  sec  the  seven 
.  kin^y  stars  of  the  Wain  through  that  grey  turret-top. 
,   Whether  in  ancient  times  this  lone  tower  was  the  abode  of  a  great 
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hell — wbether  tke  anh-dnud  lit  hit  sacred  fire  on  its  smiinit,  im  vu^o- 
rite  famished  here,  or  here  a  Phceiiician  astrologer  lifled  bit  grev  heard 
to  the  stars,  its  present  tenants  Utile  care,  thoogh  if  tU  origin  mated  to 
the  heaveni,  a  battered  telescope,  poked  out  feebly  from  the  loc^hol^ 
seems  in  a  measure  to  restore  its  antique  calling. 

Tbe  scene  presented  within,  however,  would  chase  away  all  hiatoiic 
associations  st  a  glance-  The  waating  rushlight  flares  upon  four  yonth- 
All  faoea,  stobd  and  pale  as  might  be,  with  four  long  pipes  in  theii 
mouths.  In  the  midst  of  the  boys  is  a  lai^  joint  stool,  on  which  qtandl 
a  pint  bottle  of  suapidous  odour,  and  two  chipped  egg-cupa.  It  is 
especially  painful  to  observe  that  little  curly-headed  fdlow  strqggUiig 
with  his  dignity  like  many  an  incapable  o£cui  of  older  growth  ;  n  mj 
face  preludes  every  puff,  but  still  he  feebly  osuseates  on. 

In  the  largest  hoy,  a  lad  of  about  seventeen,  we  can  recognise  at  a 
second  examination  the  red  hair  and  uncomely  features  of  Chnstiei  but, 
instead  of  the  soil  unfonned  countenance  of  our  friend,  this  face  is 
set  in  a  strong  and  fordble  cast ;  the  temples  have  arched  forward, 
the  nose  has  risen,  and  the  shoulders  spread  out  bulkily.  If  the  cha- 
racter be  altered  and  remodelled  tbns,  the  individual  is  changed  indeed. 
Many  a  gradation  has  there  been  unce  the  "gypsum"  state  of  child- 
hood. 

At  present,  however.  Intellect  by  no  means  predominates  on  Christie's 
hrow  i  and  if  she  be  there  at  all,  she  is  like  the  moon  wading  through  the 
douds.  Pigtail  tobacco  is  heavy  on  our  hero's  soul ;  his  eyes  blink 
slowly  at  his  companions,  who  all  return  the  same  vacuous  stare,  con- 
verting this  old  turret  into  a  very  nest  of  owlets. 

Suddenly  there  are  a  few  quic^  steps  and  a  totter  heard  below— the 
hoys  start  from  their  apathy — the  long  pipes  foil  from  their  mouths- 
Christie  seizes  the  bottle,  but  ere  he  can  conceal  it,  a  young  man  in 
spectacles  dives  in  half  his  lean  figure,  and  scans  the  culprits  ronnd- 

"  Ha  I  Boach,  Kendnck,  fiagge,  and  Prim — very  goodi  lads ;  I've 
caneht  you  at  last — smoking  and  drinking — ha  I  weU  done  Boach,  the 
moael-boy." 

"Oh  1  Mr.  Black,  don't  tell  this  time,"  cried  one. 

"This  otte  time,"  echoed  another. 

"  Soach  made  me  come  up  here,  Mr.  Black,"  whimpered  little  cnrly- 
head,  with  childish  treachery. 

"  I'll  be  even  with  you,  Mr.  Black,  if  you  bstiw  us,"  nid  Christie ; 
then,  in  a  deprecatms  tone,  "  It  was  I  who  got  Mr.  Morgau  \a  allow 
yon  porter,  Mr.  Black." 

Buck's  thin  features  crimsoned  and  grew  pinched ;  he  seemed  about 
to  say  something  violent ;  but,  ailer  a  pause,  he  contented  himself  with 
a  bitter  taunt — 

"Ha!  Mr.  Morgan's  model-boy  1" 

Instantly  he  withdrew  his  laidi  person,  and  went  coughing  down 
stairs,  whereupon  Christie's  party  broke  up  in  consternation,  leaving  thor 
host  to  star-gaze  if  he  pleased ;  and  he  did  not  please,  though  even  now 
great  Jupiter  stands  at  gaze,  with  his  four  diamond  sateUites  dandng 
around  him. 

The  next  morning  Christie,  hitherto  Mr.  Morgan's  prime  bToorit^ 
was  in  disgrace.    Hia  three  compauiona  were  &c^|;e4t  Mul  h«  ■wm  fo^ 
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hidden  ts  freooeiit  hii  old  obaerratoiy — t  far  sorer  punuhment  to  him 
tlun  if  he  hita  been  nut  on  one  meal  a-day.  From  that  time  forth  ha 
bated  Mr.  Black  witli  a  bitter  aod  unreleating  hatred.  A  strong  and 
evil  paaiioD  surely  was  that  for  our  soft  joung  hero  to  entertain.  Let 
tu  here  touch  sketchilj  upon  his  school-Ufe  up  to  this  point*  that  we 
miToome  at  the  source  of  such  an  altered  temper. 
He  was,  as  we   implied   in  a   passing  manner,  sent   to  a  huge 

Iublic  school,  owing  to  the  arrangements  of  his  worthy  patron,  Mi, 
lenderson,  and  there  he  had  his  red  now  well  pulled  for  bim,  and  hia 
tyta  closed  up,  and  the  symmetry  of  his  hooky  nose  temporarily  de- 
stroyed, hut  not  without  many  a  venomons  rejoinder  in  kind.  For  the 
fiist  year  he  wag  very  backward  in  learning,  out  afler  that  time  began 
Id  erince  the  most  extraordinary  quickness  in  science,  having  mastered 
the  elements  of  algebra  and  astronomy  with  an  eagerness  which  in- 
dicated pretty  plainly  the  bent  of  his  future  powers.  It  is  wonderful 
ud  worth  both  obaerration  and  thought,  how  Queen  Nature  iuTBriablf 
teems  to  mark  out  her  workmen  and  pioneers,  from  the  earheat  age^ 
with  the  badge  of  their  ultimate  calling.  From  the  world's  young  hivea 
yon  could  point  out  the  future  workers  and  the  future  drones.  You 
coold  select  with  confidence  the  soldier  in  his  bib,  as  he  cuts  down 
the  tall  poppies  without  quarter,  brandishing  a  wooden  sword ;  the 
■silor  panting  for  the  strand,  and  rigging  his  bit  of  plank  with  a  simplo 
lateen  sail;  the  backwoodsman  restless,  adventuroos,  and  rough;  ths 
professional,  staid,  studious,  nnd  demure. 

Christie's  industry  and  promise  had  won  him  the  especial  favour  of 
the  head-master,  Mr.  Morgan,  a  grave  man,  wooden  in  bis  address,  and 
impervious  to  the  utility  of  aught  else  than  Euclid,  algebra,  and  the 
dead  languages.  In  this  good  automaton  Christie  found  &  calm  sup- 
port; by  bim  he  was  presented,  on  various  occasions  of  merit,  with  a 
huu^me  Bonnycastle,  a  large  slate  for  diagrams,  au  imaginary  portrait  of 
Tycho  Bmhe,  and  a  battered  telescope,  to  which  we  have  lately  alluded. 

It  maybe  easily  believed  that  Christie's  grand  conceptions  of  the 
beifenly  ChimserGe  were  quickly  dispelled,  perhaps  with  disappointment 
sad  T^et.  So  fade  all  our  childhood's  visions ;  and  those  things  which 
we  learned  by  symbols  to  think  beautiful,  and  rainbowed  with  wonder, 
torn  out  to  be  cold,  bald  facts,  after  all. 

A  boy  of  Christie's  decided  cast  of  character,  in  whom  there  were  no 
DCgstiTe  qualities,  so  to  apeak,  but  elements,  hard  and  rough-hewn,  of 
both  good  and  had,  could  not  long  escape  the  gradual  taint  of  a  large 
uium,  and  it  soon  began  its  inevitable  work  upon  his  mind ;  and  this 
same  taint  is  a  starUuig  consideration,  when  you  come  to  realise  it, 
thou^  its  danger  is  genially  made  light  o(  if  its  existence  he  recog- 
nised at  all. 

The  boy  at  the  age  of  ten  or  twelve  ia  actually  required  to  go 
through  a  more  trying  ordeal  than  the  man  of  five-and-twenty  ;  and  yet, 
by  many  a  token  from  Nature,  snch  as  the  facility  in  acquiring  a  Ian- 
gusse  or  an  instrument,  never  after  enjoyed — the  imitative  uncertainty 
of  character — the  decisive  formation  of  accent — it  ia  clearly  proveable, 
that  the  period  ia  critical  even  as  during  the  cooling  process  of  the 
molten  bell,  when  the  flaw  may  spring  at  any  second,  which  will  jangle 
ever  after  Umogh  the  chimea. 
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He  is  sent  forth  into  a  smnller  world  it  is  trae,  bnt  one  of  livelier 
and  more  subtle  vice,  nfaich  is  painlesaly  inoculated  into  hia  mind  hf 
many  on  idle  word  around  him — idle  words  that  drift  about  faia  ean, 
at  the  morning's  game  or  eveninK'a  task,  like  the  seeds  of  thistle~dowa 
lighting  gently  on  the  hot-bed  of  imagicatioQ,  and  springing  up  Btlnitly 
into  infesting  weeds.  We  go  so  far  as  to  say,  thatinalargepubUc  school 
it  is  scarcely  possible  at  this  particular  age  that  those  earlv  seeds  of  prin- 
ciple and  lionoar  lowu  by  careful  parents  can  escape  the  hUght ;  and 
how  often,  in  their  second  and  later  growth,  though  fair  and  green  to 
the  eye,  are  they  found  to  contain  nothing  but  blind  grain. 

There  is  always  to  be  found  in  such  abodes  of  youth  some  maater* 
scamp  who,  Uke  the  tainted  sheep,  infects  the  rest,  and  departing,  drops 
his  mantle  on  some  worthy  disciple  ;  and  so  the  poison  is  erer  renewM. 
Christie  had  notions  of  the  dignity  of  dissipation,  by  no  means  confined 
to  boyhood ;  he  was  loyal  to  his  play-fellows,  and,  as  a  consequence, 
traitorous  to  his  master;  he  had  a  strong  influence  orer  his  compa- 
nions, and  used  it  recklessly,  giving  his  angry  pnssions  their  full  fline : 
so  the  gradual  crystalization  continued,  and  shade  after  shade  "  the 
gypsum  "  hud  insensibly  lapsed  into  the  rough,  hard  mineral- 
Christie,  then,  waa  embittered  by  his  punishment,  which  he  took  very 
much  to  heart,  was  rancorous  with  hatred  against  its  cause,  and  vowed 
retaliation  against  the  usher  with  all  his  heart  and  soul.  We  aball  now 
aet  Mr.  Black  before  our  readers,  and  in  doing  so  mnst,  as  it  were, 
place  him  on  the  pillory  for  their  scorn. 

We  all  have  floating  reminiscences  of  the  various  ushers  who  succes- 
sively have  forwarded  our  education.  The  isolated  position  of  a  grown 
man  among  boys  with  whom  he  has  no  sympathy,  or  can  claim  none, 
has  oflen  the  tendencnr  to  throw  a  certain  mist  of  interest  around  our 
recollections  of  the  individual  which  the  same  man,  under  other  circum- 
stances, could  never  have  retained.  We  have  met  with  the  meek  and  re- 
tiring usher,  who  is  snubbed  by  both  master  and  boys — a  common  and 
effective  character  in  fiction ;  we  have  the  handsome  and  dressy 
usher  distinctly  before  us,  who  used  to  patronize  the  head  master  faim- 
self  behind  his  back  ;  we  are  all  familiar  with  the  active  and  practical 
usher  who  was  born  to  the  business,  and  used  to  identify  himself  with 
the  school;  still  clearer  is  our  recollection  of  that  hybrid  of  the  spe- 
cies— half  master,  half  playfellow — who  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  hia 
level  among  the  jackets  ;  nay,  used  to  be  so  condescending  as  to  win 
all  the  halfpence  and  marbles  from  the  reckless  little  capitalists  often 
years  old.  Such  are  the  common  types  of  ushers  whom  we  have  met 
with  in  Ufe  or  in  romance,  not  to  mention,  in  reference  to  this  latter 
department,  the  gloomy,  bigh-sooled  usher,  with  the  crime  of  blood 
upon  his  head. 

But  Mr.  Black  waa  widely  distinct  from  all  these  common  models, 
and  a  type,  perhaps,  of  a  less  interesting  class  of  men. 

Our  usher  was  tall  and  very  lank,  thatched  well  with  sandy  hair,  his 
voice  a  girlish  treble.  You  can  see  him  behind  the  big  desk,  book  in 
hand  and  watchful  of  the  forms,  his  fishy  eyes  varnished  as  it  were  by 
their  steel  spectacles.  Those  eyes  had  a  watery  uncertainty  about  them; 
and  when  he  fell  into  thought,  had  a  look  as  if  he  were  hanntcd  by  a 
death' t-heod.    Hie  mouth  puckered  feebly  when  he  was  rexcd,  and  iu 
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such  a  mood  he  wa>  Bhrewish  and  petulant,  approaching  liis  lean  Tace 
to  f  oon  till  the  heavy,  clajer  breath  would  be  upon  yonr  cheek.  At 
night  he  used  to  ait  in  the  dormitory  rocking  himself  over  the  crahbed 
Greek  text,  and  murmuring  under  uis  breath  in  the  tmknown  tongue. 
Nobody  liked  him  in  the  whole  school.  Mr.  Morgan  feared  the 
porcupine  address  of  his  assistant ;  there  was  deadly  animosity  be- 
tween him  and  the  serrant-man.  The  hoys  mocked  at  him,  so  that 
he  oftrai  heard  them — they  mocked  at  hia  threadbare  clothes — at  his 
hard  mogh — at  his  odd  Toice,  and  above  all  at  hia  gross  appetite, 
vbich  made  nothing  of  mouthfuls  of  fat ;  and,  moreover,  their  jests 
were  scarcely  crael,  for  he  seemed  to  have  no  dignity  to  support,  and 
no  pride  to  wound.  He  was  despised,  yet  feared  ;  for  if  they  thought 
him  mean  they  knew  him  to  be  spiteful.  In  fact,  he  was  an  object  of 
general  aversion,  and  depend  upon  it  those  who  are  dishked  by  all  are 
either  very  mean  or  very  honest. 

Mr.  Moiean  could  have  told  you  that  Black  had  been  a  student  in 
the  Dublin  IJniversity,  where  he  had  nearly  cjualified  himself  for  the 
Church,  but  having  been  seized  with  a  disease  which  was  thought  to  be 
mortal,  he  was  obliged  to  abandon  hia  efforts.  Since  then  the  malady 
had  in  great  measure  abated,  but,  meantime,  his  father,  a  poor  curstei 
had  died.  Through  Mr.  Morgan's  kind  influence,  however,  the  son 
was  enabled  to  earn  his  livelihood  by  teaching  the  claasica  in  hia  achoot, 
at  the  nanal  salary  for  such  services. 

He  was  closely  reserved  about  himself,  who  he  was,  or  what  were  hia 
prospects ;  hut  Prim  found  out  that  he  was  the  son  of  a  low  baker 
outside  Cork;  and  Benson  held  that  he  was  nephew  to  the  hangman  ; 
and  Conway  ascertained  to  a  certainty  that  his  sister  sold  oranges  in 
her  youth — alt  which  reports,  we  need  scarcely  say,  were  lively  but  mali- 
dons  cnfations  of  the  hour.  A  fragment  of  a  letter  found  by  Conway 
contained  the  words,  "  My  dear  sister."  "  The  orange-woman  1 " 
quoth  Conway  in  delight.  But  at  least  the  fact  that  spiteful  Black  had 
a  sister  was  established  by  the  circumstance. 

We  shall  go  further  to  state,  on  our  own  testimony,  that  the  hard 
savings  of  this  man,  wmng  out  of  slavery,  humiliation,  and  disease,  went 
quarterly  to  support  a  poor  maiden  sister  whose  only  friend  he  was  I  There 
is  a  fact  concerning  this  loathed  usher,  which  no  one  knew  but  three — 
himself,  that  sister,  and  their  Godl 

Regularly  in  the  dusk  summer  evenings  this  man  used  to  walk  up 
and  down  the  brow  of  the  grassy  slope  thinking  of  home.  The  bovs 
have  seen  him  in  the  distance,  cutting  the  sky  with  his  dark  figure, 
with  the  grey-plumed  clouds  behind  him,  and  sometimes  a  funt  gold 
streak  like  a  memory  of  Day. 

Some  weeks  passed,  and,  as  Christie  crept  most  assiduously  into  favour 
with  Hr.  Morgan,  he  displayed  a  cunning  in  attracting  the  stately 
anComatoa  that  was  apparently  inconsisteut  with  the  higher  traits  of 
his  character.  Sometimes  he  would  aidle  up  to  him  with  a  pretty  cut 
in  Euclid  ;  aometimes  he  would  make  a  judicious  quotation  from  Horace 
or  Juvenal,  when  straightway  the  old  pedant  would  cock  his  ears,  smile 
broadly,  and  rumble  forth  the  nest  ten  lines  with  icst.  It  was  obvious 
thst  his  pupil's  dexterous  influence  was  strong  upon  him  even  still ;  but 
on  the  subject  of  the  turret,  once  most  feelingly  mooted  by  Christie,  he 
yi»a  memorable  and  stiff  u  the  old  birchen  tree  at  the  gale. 
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CoDataat  in  his  enmity,  Christie'  watched  Mr.  Btack  jealawly  to 
catch  him  iu  some  uwwaij  negligence  that  might  further  hia  rerenge. 
He  cherished  hii  hatred,  and  easily  infectea  the  boya  with  it ;  bnt 
his  tactics  were  without  effect  upon  Mr.  Moi^an  himself.  The  sloren- 
liness  of  the  ungainly  usher,  his  very  hasty  ablutions,  his  warn  atockincH 
his  occasional  irregularity  in  hours,  were  lightly  mentioned,  and  artfully 
kept  before  the  attention  of  the  head-master,  but  all  iu  Tain.  Would 
that  Mr.  Black  were  once  caught  tripping,  for  th«  eyea  of  Argins  are 
upon  him. 

But  it  seemed  as  if  Black  were  conscious  of  this  ungenerous  espial  of 
his  conduct,  and  was  resolved  to  stand  on  his  defence,  for  he  reformed 
those  little  irregularities  which  an  enfeebled  constitution  had  occasionally 
reduced  him  to.  He  was  down  most  punctually  every  morning ;  hia 
petulant  falsetto  could  be  heard,  ere  the  lesson-bell  rung,  rising  above 
the  murmurs  of  the  boys,  as  he  called  over  the  names  of  his  clasa — 
even  his  attire  appeared  to  Christie's  malicious  scrutiny  to  be  neater 
than  its  wont,  ana  his  rebellious  hair  was  sleeked  down  with  water. 
Black  was  iuTulnerahle,  and  his  enemy  began  to  despond. 

One  night,  after  prrparation,  Christie  and  a  select  circle  aat  at  tlw 
glimmeriDg  fire,  which  feebly  strove  with  the  hiackneas  of  the  Icog  room, 
and  their  talk  fell  on  Mr.  Black,  a  f&Tourite  topic  of  late. 

"  I  say,"  said  one  of  the  boys,  "  did  you  see  Black  pitchina  into  the 
stew  tc^ay  7  Old  Morgan  should  cut  dawn  hia  salary,  if  he  ^looses  to 
stuff  BO — the  beast," 

"Listen,  Roach,"  cried  little  curly-head,  eagerly,  "you  just  tell  old 
Mo^^  that  Mr.  Black  brought  me  out  of  bounds  to-day." 

"  What  for  ?"  inquired  Christie,  turning  on  him. 

"I — I — I  wanted  to  buy  taffy  at  Mrs.  Dunne's,"  said  the  boy. 

"Then  you're  an  ungrateful  brat,"  said  Christie,  briefly,  and  cudj- 
head  looked  down  in  confusion. 

"  No ;  but  1  say,  Boach,"  said  a  fat  boy,  with  a  Limerick  whine,  "  he 
borrowed  a  shilling  from  the  matron,  I  saw  him,  and  he  never  rcturaod 
it." 

"  How  do  you  know  7"  said  Christie. 

"  Is  it  Black  paying  his  debts ! — cateh  Black  paying!"  cried  the  AiB 
chorus. 

"  It  won't  do, "  said  Christie ;"  I  know  worse  than  that  myself." 

"What  do  yon  know.  Roach— what  do  you  know?"  died  the 
dioruB. 

"  No  matter,"  aaid  Christie,  coldly,  "  not  enough  to  give  him  the 
sack." 

"  Masther  Roach,"  said  a  bass  voice  from  the  darkness  behind,  that 
thrilled  round  the  circle  as  if  it  were  a  row  of  Leyden  jars. 

"Who's there?"  cried  Christie  sharply,  and  springing  to  hia  feeL 

"Me,  sir,  John  Clew — I'm  come  to  take  down  the  fire." 

The  boys  rose,  whispering,  and  John  began  to  rake  the  bars. 

"  You  were  talkin'  of  Black,  Masther  Roach ;  maybe  I  know  some- 
thin'  of  the  schamer,  if  I  chose  to  tell."  The  boys  pressed  round  him 
with  outstretched  necks. 

"  What  do  you  know  ?"  said  Christie,  with  affected  carelessuess. 

"  Well,  ur,  I  owe  him  a  spite  this  many  a  day,  and  I  don't  see  wl^ 
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I  ibonld  wioiig  my  cooicience  bv  keepm'  his  Mcrets,  if  it  vu  a  tfaiog 
tliAt  I  knew  Boy  one  bonld  enongn  to  ipoke  up  to  Misther  Moi^ftn." 

"  Nnrer  you  fear  for  thit." 

"  You  iTuit  him  tg  be  parted  wid  ?"  taid  John,  withdrawing  the  poker 
and  looking  up. 

"  1  do,"  said  Chriatie,  with  a  leal  which  startled  the  man ;  he  looked 
keenly  ftt  his  compaiuoo,  by  the  uncertain  light,  and  then  beckoned  him 
aside. 

"  Mr.  Black  it  used  to  walkiu'  out  late  of  an  evenin'." 

"  We  all  know  that,"  cried  Christie,  impatiently. 

"Whisper,"  said  the  msn,  squeezine  his  companion's  aim  very 
bud      •        •        *. 

^'  Is  that  true  V  said  Christie ;  "  will  yon  stand  to  that  ?" 

*'  I  WlW,"  replied  the  man  ; "  and  what's  more,  the  cook's  a  witness." 

"That'll  do,  then — I'll  tell  Mr. Morgan  to-morrow,"  cried  Christie 
in  tnumph ;  and  darting  away  from  tbe  bands  of  his  gaping  playmates, 
he  sat  down,  up  stairs,  to  ponder  over  his  revenge  alone. 

Next  morning  was  a  soft,  summer  day,  and  Christie  hastened  out  to 
ths  playground  ere  the  other  boys  had  done  breakfast,  that  he  might 
hare  a  chance  of  seeing  Mr.  More;an  alone.     To  reach  the  playground 

of College  you  must  pass  through  a  paved  coartyard,  from  which 

yon  asoend  a  ffight  of  steps  to  the  elevatiou  of  the  grounds.  A  wall  sur- 
rounds this  yard  of  about  twenty  feet  on  its  inner  side,  and  not  more 
than  three  feet  on  its  outer. 

Upon  this  wall  sat  Christie,  to  watch  for  the  master,  and  he  had  not 
hem  there  many  minutes  when  out  strode  Mr.  Black,  with  an  open 
letter  in  his  hand,  against  which  he  thrust  bis  &ce  that  he  might  de- 
dpher  it.  As  he  read,  his  lank  cheeks  twitched  into  smiles,  presently 
he  emitted  a  cackle  of  pteaaure,  put  up  the  letter,  and  b^;an  to  rub  his 
tlun,  bine  bands. 

"  My  poor  sister,"  he  mutters,  with  a  smile  np  to  the  very  gnms, 
"  so  she  couldn't  guess  for  long  whom  the  ham  came  from  ;  she  wants 
me  home  to  nurse  me.     Ha,  poor  girl,  she  has  fun  in  her  yet." 

What  gaunt  flm  was  it  that  was  tickling  the  uncouth  usher  ?  What. 
erer  it  was,  this  ^lastly  happiness  somehow  touched  Christie's  heart  with 
a  moment'a  nndefinabfe  pity  i  but  as  he  stole  away  from  his  station,  and 
came  within  view  of  his  dear  old  tower,  from  which  he  had  been  banished, 
all  hia  vindictive  paasioiu  awoke  again,  and  he  hugged  himself  onhis  ap- 
proaching revenge. 

Here  stands  the  tower  before  him,  soaring  up  into  bappjr  sunshine. 
Moat  dchghtful  hours  had  be  passed  within  it ;  and  at  night,  when 
■■i^mting  to  that  ruined  chamber,  he  used  to  feel  himself  nearing  the 
staiL 

It  waa  beantiful  in  the  light — sunshine  was  splashed  among  the 
potiahed  ivy  leaves.  The  shadows  of  wheeling  rooks  chequered  its 
stones  each  instant  as  tbey  passed.  And  seel  is  that  a  fieck  of  cloud 
that  stands  sentinel  above  it  i  Gaiing  down  through  the  hooded  ivy 
&iata  the  moon,  a  pale  Day-Qhost. 

How  often  had  Christie,  poising  his  glass  through  the  loophole, 
stored  her  map  of  silver  when  it  shone  as  it  had  been  the  tace  of  an 
ti^A  •luMt  tM)  bright  to  look  upon.    How  he  wondered  breathlessly 
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at  her  dend  volcanoes,  or  ftaded  himself  traTernng  her  hoanr  moan- 
tains  and  shining  table-lands,  never  dimmed  by  a  dond.  Let  him 
gaze  up  earnestly  at  her  placid  face,  though  it  be  vtry  faint,  and,  as  it 
were  expiring,  iiiie  Faith  m  this  garish  world  of  ours;  and  let  eril  pas- 
sion subside  beneath  her  punty  and  nightly  calmness. 

He  was  looking  st  her  ytaimngly  when  a  shadow  fell  on  the  grass 
beside  him,  and  a  hand  was  abruptly  sprawled  upon  his  thonlder. 

"  Bosch,  my  lad,  don't  fret — I'll  get  leave  for  you  again,"  said  a 
treble  voice  behind  him.  He  turned  and  confronted  the  usher,  with 
that  unwonted  happiness  atiU  upon  his  gaunt  cheek. 

An  obligation  at  the  bauds  of  his  contemptible  enemy  1  Christie's 
pride  rose  coldly  and  sullenly  to  bis  face  at  the  thooght.  He  was 
angry,  too,  that  the  pleasure  of  his  revenge  shoold  be  weakened  by  snclt 
an  unsolicited  advance.  Shaking  off  the  conciliating  hand,  he  said 
bitterly — 

"You  had  better  keep  your  influence  with  Mr.  Mo^an  to  tare 
yourself,  for  I  warn  you  you'll  want  it." 

Then  in  the  heat  of  pride  and  anger  he  hastened  off  to  the  garden 
gate,  where  he  saw  Mr.  Morgan  jtass,  to  speak  those  words,  in  an  evil 
hour,  which  be  would  regret  for  many  a  year. 

There  are  others  who,  like  Christie,  would  fain  blot  oat  some  one 
evil  hour  Irom  their  memory,  and  if  they  could,  would  efface  it  utterly 
from  the  recording  past. 

No  preparation-bell  rang  that  evening,  Mr.  Black  did  not  appear, 
and  mysterious  reports  were  whispered  through  the  sdioolroom.  Let 
ns  hastily  winnow  from  these  rumours  the  substance  of  this  aocuaation 
which  mar  happen  to  affect  the  honest  name  of  Mr.  Black. 

There  had  beta,  for  along  time  previous,  various  articles  ofvalae 
missing  from  the  house,  and  nothing  that  went  waa  ever  traced  or 
recovered.  Clothes  and  silver  spoons  occasionally  vanished  thus ;  hut 
more  unaccountably  had  several  very  valuable  books  disappeared  from 
Mr.  Morgan's  library,  while  no  clue  could  be  found  which  could  re- 
motely direct  suspicion,  till  at  length  it  was  accidentally  ascertained 
that  a  pedlar  was  in  the  habit  of  making  nightly  visits  to  the  neigh- 
bouring village,  a  ready  purchaser  of  every  article  that  he  waa  offered, 
and  that  with  him  had  been  seen  a  book  which  answered  to  the  descrip- 
tion of  a  missing  folio. 

Mr.  Morgan  was  very  near,  indeed,  committing  the  flagrant  injus- 
tice of  turning  away  fais  man-servant,  and  was  only  prevents  by  learn- 
ing from  his  pnpil  the  startling  and  but  too  probable  explanation  of 
the  mystery.  What  coold  John  Clew  know  about  the  relative  value 
of  books  so  as  to  be  able  to  select  those  which  would  realize  the  most  f 
This  pedlar  was  probably  in  communication  with  some  bookseller  in 
town,  who  gave  the  itinerant  particular  directions  as  to  the  class  of 
hooks  to  accept  and  the  price  to  give.  Mr.  Black  had  often  been  seen 
devouring  those  very  books  wbidi  were  not  to  be  found,  and  r^:arding 
them  with  the  utmost  affection.  How  aptly  those  late  evening  walks 
connected  themselves  with  bis  apparent  guUt,  though  in  explanation  of 
the  habit  he  had  artfully  asserted  it  was  to  freshen  his  brain  for  night- 
work.  In  fsct,  the  suMequent  evidence  of  John  Clew  and  his  affianced 
cook  WAS  conclusive,  especially  as  it  was  drawn  out  onwiliingly  ftom 
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the  man  by  Mr.  Horgkn — John  AfGrmii^  pathetically  that  be  only  told 
it  to  Muter  Roach  ao  as  to  relieve  his  conscience,  but  that  he  never 
iotended  to  get  Mr.  Black  or  any  poor  man  into  trouble.  John  waa 
reprored  for  thia  liberality  of  feeling,  and  other  evidence  vraa  demanded. 
The  pedlar  was  traced,  and  his  evidence  accorded  with  the  batler'a — 
tbat  a  young  man  in  spectacles  had  sold  him  many  articles  which  he 
would  not  have  purchased  from  a  servant;  that  but  for  the  respectability 
of  the  party  be  should  have  suspected  and  refused  to  deal — a  most  inge- 
DioQs  plea  for  the  pedlar.  Some  aiticles,  moreover,  in  the  pedlar's  pos- 
Kssion  were  produced  and  clearly  shown  to  have  belonged  to  Mr. 
Black,  proving  that  he  had  dealinga  with  the  man.  Then  Mr.  Black 
was  summoned  to  obtain  a  fair  bearing,  prefaced  however  by  a  natural 
sad  temperate  request  that  he  would  take  his  leave  at  hia  earliest  con- 
TcoieDce.  The  boys  thronged  the  passage  to  hear  that  inter- 
Tiew.  They  listened  to  the  usher's  shrill  voice  rising  passionately  in  in- 
dignant remonstrance  or  self-defence;  but  old  Morgan  waa  firm 
»  a  rock.  What  a  fierce  argument  it  was — John's  voice  and  the  cook's 
misgled  in  it,  too,  but  the  ctemour  of  that  hated  usher  rose  sharply  over 


Tbkt  wished  to  see  him  suffer,  his  triumphant  yonng  enemies ;  they 
beard  him  shuffling  across  the  hall,  and  shutting  himself  into  the  empty 
schoolroom,  and  they  knew  he  would  he  violent,  so  they  followed  him 
caatioDsly  to  the  door,  peeping  in  with  greedy  eyes,  and  fighttag  for 
tbe  keyhole  in  whispers. 

Ay,  they  can  see  him  now  ;  it  is  their  turn  to  triumph  ;  they  had 
lut  him  sore  at  last.  He  moved  up  and  down  the  long  room  with  wild 
ttridea,  and  pressed  hia  hand  across  his  eyes,  from  which  the  big  tears 
«ere  springing;  then,  with  a  aUly,  dreaming  expression,  he  took  a 
letter  from  his  pocket,  stared  at  it,  and  instantly  crumpled  it  up  with 
a  groan.  It  waa  rich  to  bear  tbat  strange,  querulous  groan  ;  the  boys 
held  their  brnath  lest  the  langh  should  bieaa  out,  till  one,  more  mis- 
chieroQs  then  the  rest,  in  bis  mad  mirth  gave  Christie  a  sudden  push  ; 
the  door  opened,  and  in  he  went  running  into  the  presence  of  the 
afflicted  usher. 

Mr.  Black  looked  round  at  him  vacantly  at  first,  then  with  a  sudden 
impulse  be  addressed  the  intruder. 

"Tell  me.  Roach — speak  out  lad — is  this  your  doing  ?" 

Christie  feigned  to  misunderstand  him. 

"  You  have  done  this,  and  you  have  power  to  undo  it  i  I'll  forvive 
ill— I'll  never  think  of  it  again  if  you  tell  the  truth  for  me  to  Mr. 
Morgan." 

"I  have  done  so  already,  Mr.  Black,"  replied  Christie,  with  forced 
iroay,  for  he  quailed  before  his  enemy's  earnest  look.  A.  sudden  enei^y 
Hiied  the  usher;  his  face  flushed — he  grasped  Christie's  arm  as  a 
suppliant — as  an  humble  suppliant. 

"  laA,  dear  kd,  don't  rob  me  of  my  honest  name :  you  are  thought- 
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leas  Mid  Rngry.but  yon  aranot  cruel — notcnielt  you  don't  knowiriiat 
m  crime  yon  are  committing — you  are  taking  the  bread  fVom  the  poor 
and  helpless — you  are  blackening  an  honest  name,  and  I  hare  notaing 
more.    Lad,  dear  lad,  think  of  what  yon  are  doing." 

Christie's  lip  quivered,  bat  with  an  efibrt  he  steeled  himself  against 
compassion,  for  it  was  now  useless  {  the  efibrt  carried  him  Airther  ttnn 
be  intended,  and  he  said  in  a  low  and  slightly  fidbering  Toice — 

"  Dont  folame  me,  Mr.  Black)  for  what  yon  know  yon  have  brought 
upon  yonrself." 

Of  a  andden  the  blood  left  the  usher's  cheek,  bis  dull  eye  sparkled, 
and  he  struck  the  slanderer  across  the  fkce  with  a  shrill  cry  of  indig- 
nation. A  penknife  lay  on  the  desk,  beside  some  new  pens,  with  a  lon^ 
open  blade,  Christie  snati^ed  it  up,  and  stabbed  at  his  enemy  fiercely  i 
the  steel  snapped  off  on  some  hanl  object,  and  the  kui&  fell  ftom  his 
relaxed  hand. 

And  now  a  change  came  over  the  usher  during  the  fh»en  paaae  tlist 
ensued.  He  rose  out  of  insignificance,  sorrow,  and  slander.  A  diniity 
came,  and  a  higher  leeling  came  with  it,  as  he  stooped  knd  pick^  vip 
the  knife. 

"  Tou  have  escaped  lad,  not  I.  You  could  not  have  shortened  my 
life  more  than  a  few  sickly  months  ;  but  had  your  blow  struck  an  inch 
aside,  you  could  never  have  lived  down  your  remorse.  I  care  for  yon, 
boy — I  wish  you  well ;  thank  God  I  can  say  I  forgive  you.  It  is  not  I 
who  am  your  enemy,  but  your  own  bad  paasionR.  Cnrb  them!"  he 
cried,  with  uplifted  voice,  "Struggle  with  them  when  you  think  of 
this  day,  aud  of  the  friendless  man  you  hive  nndone  I" 

Was  it  the  hated  and  feeble  usher  who  strode  away  past  the  boya^ 
with  the  dignity  of  sorrow  in  his  mien,  leaving  them  hnddlii^  tt^ther 
and  whispering  with  awe  ? 

Christie  sat  alone  on  the  parapet,  vbere  he  had  been  sitting  (hat 
morning,  with  the  power,  nay,  the  inducement  to  leave  undone  what 
had  overwhelmed  him  now  with  shame  and  sorrow.  His  thoughts  wen 
BO  miserable  that  he  could  have  thrown  himself  prostrate  on  tha 
ground. 

It  was  a  dark  night,  but  the  stars  glimmered  like  diamond-dust 
through  breaks  in  the  clouds  i  and  Sinus  was  among  them,  a  lugt^ 
piteous  star,  quivering  in  his  violet  flashes  ever  and  anon.  The  moon, 
so  ghostlike  in  the  morning,  had  not  yet  risen,  but  a  sad  exhalation  of 
light  went  up  in  the  east,  a  faint  presage  of  her  coming.  All  was 
very  still,  but  for  the  suppressed  sobs  of  Christie,  in  his  sorrow  and 
shame. 

The  violent  act  into  which  he  had  been  harried  terrified  his  imagina- 
tioii,  now  that  paamin  and  hatred  blinded  him  no  more.  Many  r^rets 
came  fitfiiUy  upon  him  :  that  nacouth  happiness  ot  ikt  poor  i^ier, 
which  he  had  so  cruelly  dashed,  smote  him  painfully  now ;  that  uiiuiMlh 
kindness,  so  insolently  repelled  by  him,  was  a  stinpng  lecolleetioa ; 
those  words  of  high  and  noble  reproof  were  ringing  &a>firdlj  in  his  ears, 
so  that  he  could  not  shut  them  out.  The  reflections  of  this  loatlf  balf- 
bonr  were  burned,  as  it  were,  into  his  mind  by  a  miawy  which  m%fal 
never  be  fo^jotten. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


UFE-S  FOBESHAD0WIK68.  251 

HethonBU  ofliU  loTing  ande,  too,  andthe  pledge  he  bad  girenhim 
u  1  child  that  he  wonld  be  an  honest  boy,  and  make  the  old  man  proud 
of  bim  before  he  died.  In  these  moments  he  was  able  to  estimate, 
vith  staHled  repentance,  the  fUl  degradation  of  his  character  nncA 
the  gniltleu  days  of  childhood.  Hia  eye  wandered  aorrowfhlly  to  the 
■tbcr's  window,  where  the  candle  was  ahining,  and  he  could  see  a  tiiin, 
doucbed  shadow  motionless  vithin. 

"  He  is  inoocent,"  he  cried ;  "  poor  Mr.  Bbu^  is  innocent !" — ttian  he 
amtinntd  iloabtfully,  "  I  must  try  to  clear  him — I  may  do  it  yet." 

"Vm  tistnin*  to  you.  Master  Roach,"  said  the  deep  Toice  of  John 
Qtw  from  the  yard  below. 

"  And  what  matter  f"  said  Christie  violently;  "  I  say  it  again,  and 
nuke  what  yon  can  of  it ;  it  was  not  Mr.  Blaclc  who  committed  the 
robberies." 

"  And  who  would  you  suspect,  my  chap  ?  If  Mr.  Hoi^n  would  jist 
hme  an  the  boxes  sarched  in  the  school,  maybe  all  his  yonng  gintlemen 
mightn't  come  off  so  clear  In  respect  of  eg^,  and  copy-books,  and  new 
canes.  Tra  np  to  your  thricks,  my  lad,"  said  John  Clew,  with  sos- 
tHrioDS  anger. 

"  And  toas  your  box  searched,  John  CI«w  ?"  said  Christie,  with  quick 
agniEcancy. 

The  man  said  nothing,  it  was  too  dark  to  see  his  Ace,  and  he  made 
1  hssty  retreat,  dosing  the  back  door  behind  him ;  but  a  sudden  sus- 
picioa  shot  through  Christie's  mind — Vhat  he  bad  said  as  an  angry 
Uunt  seemed  to  hare  struck  home. 

"  Black  is  tanocent,"  he  cried,  with  confident  emphasis,  "and  111 
deiir  him  yet." 

The  boys  were  all  gone  to  bed  except  two  of  the  elder  lads,  one  of 
whom  was  Christie,  who  were  allowed  by  Mr.  Morgan  to  sit  up  for  an 
hour  each  night  to  read  in  the  quiet  of  the  deserted  schoolroom.  He 
h*d  been  resUess  and  scattered  all  the  erening.  For  more  than  an  hour 
W  the  same  dog-eared  page  of  Demosthenes  been  open  before  him  ;  it 
siruck  eleven,  and  making  some  excuse  for  his  leaving  the  room  he 
vent  stealthily  out,  and  taking  off  his  shoes  descended  the  stairs  that 
led  to  the  kitchen  ;  then  traversing  a  long  dark  passage,  he  stopped  at 
a  door  and  listened  cautiously  ;  he  raised  the  latch  and  listened  again ; 
there  was  no  one  within,  and  he  hastily  entered  with  suspended  breath. 
The  moon  had  now  risen,  and  across  the  patch-quilt  of  an  unoccupied 
W  fell  a  strip  of  moonlight,  like  a  sheeted  white  figure  laid  along 
it.  Christie  went  to  work  with  nervous  haste ;  he  doubled  up  the 
nwttress,  searched  and  felt  all  along  the  laths ;  there  was  hothing  there 
Dot  dust  and  down-feathers  ;  he  darted  to  the  window,  drew  out  the 
shatters,  and  thrust  his  hand  into  the  hole  for  the  bars.  There  was 
nothing  there  but  tlie  pnlly-ropes,  and  a  tissue  of  cobwebs,  gluey  to  the 
tonch  ;  he  stept  quickly  to  a  chest  in  the  far  corner ;  the  hasp  was  loose, 
»nd  the  lid  gave  with  him  at  once.  "  I  shall  surely  find  them  here," 
vhispered  he,  and  proceeded  to  examine  the  contents.  It  certainly  ap- 
p^red  ■  most  questionable  proceeding  altogether,  and  unless  the  end 
jnstieed  the  means,  it  would  uot  be  easy  to  exculpate  such  eccentric 
™aduct.    What  an  exceedingly  equivocal  position  he  wonld  be  in,  for 
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instiince,  if  he  were  canKht  in  the  act !  If  Jahu  Clew  waa  cool  enongh 
not  to  strangle  bim  on  the  spot,  an  impulse  by  do  meaoa  unjustifiable 
under  such  audacious  prpTocation,  at  least  he  could  direct  an  OTcr- 
vhelming  weight  of  suspicion  upon  his  dangerous  young  ally.  Those 
rats,  conrsing,  jostUng,  and  squeaking  behind  the  surbase,  kept  Christie's 
heart  going  at  an  almost  audible  stroke. 

Within  the  box  was  an  old  Uvcry  suit,  and  some  mouldy  Sundaj 
clothes  ;  there  were  two  black  pipes,  and  a  giuger-beer  bottle  half  fuU 
of  whisker;  there  were  Beveral  old  newspapers,  and  two  very  greasy 
books  without  their  covers ;  throagh  all  was  ironerceptlbly  scattered  « 
due  quantity  of  moths  and  dormant  fleas,  amia  the  malaria  of  mould 
and  tobacco  j  but  there  was  nothing  suspicious  to  be  found ;  ererything 
there  was  peculiar  to  John  Clew — even  the  smell. 

The  young  detective  was  about  to  dose  the  lid  in  disappointment, 
when  the  door  creaked  open,  candle-light  poured  into  the  room,  and 
Christie's  heart  stopped  beating  I 

In  came  John  Clew,  the  yellow  rays  hovering  aver  his  face,  and 
whether  it  was  owing  to  the  deep  shadows  on  it,  or  to  a  temporary  ex- 
pression that  was  there,  never  was  there  amore  villainous  face  than  John 
Clew's  at  that  moment.  The  short  nose  with  its  coarse  nostril,  the  thick  ' 
bristling  lip,  the  stare  of  his  ugly  eye,  arising  from  the  conviction  thi^ 
he  was  alone,  and  giving  him  the  appearance  m  a  frightful  somnambulist, 
made  the  man  look  dangerous.  'There  was  a  slight  stagger  in  his  stoat 
frame  as  he  came  on,  and  the  efDuriaof  whiskey  went  before  him. 

The  earnest  anxiety  to  shun  observation  makes  one  feel  as  if  this 
very  anxiety  would  act  as  a  loadstone  to  draw  the  dangerous  eye  upon 
us.  It  seemed  as  if  every  breath  that  Christie  subdued  must  be  dis- 
tinctly audible  to  the  man's  quickened  ear,  and  he  could  only  breathe  In 
smothered  pants. 

Clew  proceeded  to  the  other  comer  of  the  room  with  unsteady  gait, 
and  stooping,  put  his  band  on  a  piece  of  plank  which  patched  the 
boards  with  fresh  wood.  Lifting  this,  and  laying  it  aside,  he  stretched 
in  his  arm  with  a  grunt,  and  drew  forth  a  silver  caodlestick,  a  bundle  of 
spoons,  and  three  books ;  placing  them  within  his  coat  he  rose,  and  was 
returning  to  the  door,  when  Christie's  hand  gave  a  slight  involuntary 
tremble,  and  the  lid  rattled  on  its  hinges.  Clew  made  a  quick  step  back, 
raised  the  light,  and  glared  into  the  dim  corner.  Christie  was  so  coa- 
vinced  at  that  fearful  moment  [hat  he  was  seen,  that  he  was  just  about  to 
spring  forward  in  desperation,  and  attempt  to  escape,  when,  to  his  asto- 
nishment, the  gaze  he  feared,  taking  a  lower  range,  passed  over  his  figure, 
and  the  fellow  seemed  satisfied  there  was  no  one  there.  He  then  left 
the  room  with  his  booty,  and,  opening  the  bock  door,  went  out. 

Christie's  first  breath  was  like  that  drawn  by  one  just  lifted  above  the 
water.  Noiselessly  he  sprang  to  the  door,  and  darting  upstairs,  joined 
his  young  companion,  to  whom  he  hastily  explained  the  matter,  and 
induced  him  to  accompany  him  out  to  the  play-ground. 

Like  a  brace  of  youug  greyhounds  they  raced  across  the  grass,  looking 
warily  on  all  sides,  till  at  leugth  they  observed  a  dusky  figure  speeding 
along  the  brow  of  the  hill,  and  presently  stopping  at  a  mound  where 
rose  a  hurge  fly-pole  many  years  bmre— the  hole  in  which  the  tree  stood 
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being  only  putially  Btled.  Here  the  figure  bent  down  and  lifted  out 
■erenl  stones,  thea  the  boya  could  hear  distinctly  the  clink  of  the  metal 
IS  the  articles  wck  laid  below  and  carefully  covered.  They  did  not  wait 
toseemore;  but,  satisfied  with  the  evidence  they  had  obtained,  raabreath- 
Insly  back,  and  were  seated  quietly  by  the  schoolroom  fire,  as  they 
heard  the  bolts  of  the  back-door  drawn  below. 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Moi^n  sat  in  hia  parlonr,  largei  phlegmatic, 
and  kind ;  beside  him  was  Christie,  with  the  blood  in  hu  cheek  and  a 
brightness  in  his  quick,  grey  eye. 

Presently  a  knock  came  to  the  room  door,  and  John  Clew  enteredi 
face  of  brass  and  step  of  confidence,  passing  hia  fingers  acrosi  his  thick 
lips  now  and  then  to  make  ready  for  speech. 

Immediately  after  him  came  another,  spare,  gaunt,  and  red-eyed  from 
night-watch ing.  but  proud  at  last ;  there  wss  no  meanness  in  Black's 
bearing  now.  He  would  not  look  towards  Christie ;  he  had  spoken  the 
last  words  he  ever  wished  to  apeak  to  the  slanderer,  and  they  were  full  of 
noble  charity — that  jewel  whose  lustre  ii  often  hidden  in  the  rough 
pebble-cmat. 

"  John  Clew,"  aaid  Mr.  Morgan,  "  here  is  a  youug  gentleman  who 
questions  the  truth  of  your  evidence  against  Mr.  Black." 

The  naher  lifted  hia  eyebrows,  and  glanced  curiously  at  Christie, 
whilst  Clew  threw  him  a  stare  of  contemptuous  innocence,  intended  to 
strike  bim  dumb. 

"  Perhaps,  sir,  I  could  tell  yon,  if  yon  axed  me,  some  of  Master 
Soach's  pranks,  which " 

"Never  mind  my  pranks,  John  Clew,"  said  the  youth,  in  a  voice  which 
rung,  "you  have  charged  Uiat  gentleman  falsely,  and  yon  know  it  1" 

Kack^  watery  eyes  were  now  rivetted  incredulously  upon  his  late 

"  Mr.  Morgan,"  said  the  man  with  bluster,  this  young  gentleman 
seems  to  know  more  tlian  he  ought,  and  I'd  have  him  jiat  taken  at  his 
word.  He  has  been  trying  to  get  Mr.Black  turned  ofFthis  many  a  day, 
because  he  was  complained  of  by  him ;  and  now,  because  I  threatened  to 
complain  of  him  last  night  he  dam  to  iosioivate  " 

"  I  insinuate  nothing,"  cried  Christie,  with  raised  voice.  "  I  say,  John 
Clew,  that  yon  are  the  Thiep!" 

Clew  stenped  back  and  gaped,  then  rolling  his  ^es  upon  Mr. 
Morgan,  and  putting  out  his  hand,  the  lips  began  to  form  sentences 
before  any  words  came.  Wiien  they  arrived  they  were,  of  course,  the 
words  of  ontraged  innocence,  and  indignant  threatenings  that  Christie 
should  be  prosecuted  without  mercy  for  his  libellous  charge,  unless 
Mr.  Moivan  himself  should  request  him  to  spare  the  audacious  yonng 
Titlain. 

But  Mr.  Melon's  reqnest  was  of  a  widely  difTerent  nature,  it  being 
nmply  required  of  Mr.  Clew  that,  waited  upon  by  two  policemen,  he 
ihould  attend  his  master  to  a  certain  bole  m  the  playgronnd,  where 
he  had  been  seen  last  night,  and  give  satisfactory  explanation  for  the 
presence  of  certain  valuable  articles  concealed  therein. 

Then  Clew's  efiroutery  went  out  like  the  foul  wickofalarap,  and,  with 
a  fidtering  tongue,  he  confessed  his  guilt,  and  entreated  for  mercy. 

Agido  a  sprawling  hand  fell  on  Christie's  shoulder,  and  a  treble  voice, 

fOl4     I.  • 
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not  ludicrous  now,  bnt  rife  with  deep  feeling  to  tbe  eu  of  the  boj,  spoke 
the  thanks  of  a  fUl  and  open  heart. 


And  now  we  have  dwelt  npon  a  few  scenes  of  childhood  and  sehod 
hfe  with  a  diadnctness  T&rying  in  proportion  to  their  inflnence  on  the 
(^aracter  or  fortunes  of  our  hero.    We  mnst  now  shift  the  scene. 

Christie  left  school  one  grey  morning,  bidding  farewell  for  ever  to 
scenes  and  faces  that  were  henceforth  to  mingle  confusedly  and  be  lost 
in  the  past,  unless  he  may  catch  a  grotesque  glimpse  of  them  aometiints 
in  the  mirrored  chambers  of  Sleep.. 

How  few  of  that  little  world  ne  lired  and  langhed  with  do  we  ertr 
meet  again.  Bill  Hurtle,  who  linked  with  ns  in  the  walk,  and  shared 
his  brsudj-balls  with  us  like  aman,  now  a  big,  whiskered  "swell,"  woold 
stare  at  us  if  we  ventured  to  smile  a  recogoition.  Jack  Loons,  whom 
we  bullied  to  semi-idiotcy,  would  suioke  his  rigar  in  our  pale  fiice,  if 
chance- travel  placed  us  side  by  side,  nor  dream  ofsaying,  "  hv  your  leaTe." 
Jollv  Rushton,  if,  with  school-bo^  impulse,  we  claimed  tte  "auld  «c- 
quaintance,"  might  give  us  a  cordial  hand  indeed,  but  we  should  greet  as 
men  greet  in  the  great  Ssndy  Desert  ere  they  pass  on  and  become  otter 
strangers  again.     Fentland,  who  patronised  us,  and  Burton,  who  lored 

Tis,  are  curtained  by  the  daisies  long  ago .  It  was  a  long  good-bye  to 

them  all,  on  that  nomisg  wa  left  school. 
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oupxn  Ttn—^nx  am^vj-v. 

I  HID  bwn  alone  in  my  tent  for  some  dme,  my  tbonglits  wandering  far 
from  the  piges  of  the  book  vhicb  lay  open  before  me.  It  was  now 
oevly  midoight.  Before  lyiag  down,  I  drew  uide  the  cnrtaia  i^  my 
tnit  to  look  out. 

The  night  was  still ;  the  waning  moon  shining  with  a  pale  cold  light. 
A  white  npoury  mist  was  stealing  upwards  from  the  ground,  wrapping 
ereiythiog  below  as  in  a  shroud,  and  lending  strange  fantastic  outlines 
lotiwobjeots  seen  through  it.  AboTe  the  mist  appeared  the  tops  of 
the  white  tent«,  as  if  floating  in  air.  The  silence  of  the  camp  was 
btokm  only  by  the  measured  steps  of  the  sentries,  pacing  slowly  on 
their  beat.  Picketted  behind  a  low  wall,  a  few  yards  distant,  were  the 
bones  of  the  encampment,  standiag  dreamily  in  the  spectral  moon- 
light, and  dodng  as  they  stood.  A  loUtary  light  still  lingered  on  into 
the  night,  I  looked  and  recognized  the  tent  of  one  of  the  officers  named 
for  duty  in  the  moniii^. 

There  was  wmething  unreal  and  ghostly  in  the  scene.    The  Angel 
of  Death  was  abroadi  wi  with  noiseless  wing  ma  sweeping  through  we 
lirl 
1  retired  to  bed— but  not  to  rest. 

Fn>m  the  presrat,  with  all  its  solemn  thoughts,  my  mind  iniennbly 
tererted  to  Epgland — to  its  many  hearths  which,  ere  another  sun  had 
tet,  would  be  aeaolate.  How  little  can  time  alone  be  taken  as  a  me^ 
lurs  of  life.  Bow  much  of  existence  may  events,  feelings,  thouebts 
eampreis  into  the  compass  of  a  few  days  or  hours!  But  eighteen  days 
hui  I  was  in  England,  knowing  of  war  or  scenes  of  war  only  in  descrip- 
tion, and  now  three  thousand  miles  from  its  shores,  1  was  lying  on 
these  grim  heights,  ere  many  hours  should  pass  about  to  witness  the 
lut  agony  of  this  mighty  struggle. 

FK»n  a  restless  slumber  I  was  aroused  at  six  o'clock  by  the  parading 
of  the  Snipers  detailed  for  the  assault. 

The  men  were  drawn  up  in  open  order.  The  adjutant  and  serjeant- 
mtju  ware  inspecting  the  ranks,  performing  the  ordinary  routine  du- 
liea.  All  was  calm,  unezcited,  commonplace.  Dress,  arms,  and  ac- 
coutrements were  minutely  examined.  Ueathcote,  Jones,  Wilson, 
Griggs  were  called  from  the  roll,  and  in  Tarious  tones  answered  to  their 
asmts.  And  these  were  the  men  who  were  now  to  herald  the  assaultl 
—to  stand  face  to  face  with  death!  I  gazed  at  than  curiously  j  puzded 
mys^f  in  the  attempt  to  divine  their  thoughts  ondfeeliogsj  for  Heath- 
cote,  Jones,  Wilson  aud  Briggs  fought  not  with  hope  of  honours  or 
rrwsnJs.  If  they  fell,  who  should  record  their  deeds? — if  they  survived, 
'hst  badge  would  mark  their  glory? 

The  nxvaiog  was  intensely  cold.  A  fierce  itorth -westerly  gale  blew 
ui  fmm  the  sea,  sweeping  before  it,  aud  into  oui  camp,  volumes  of  bliad- 
uig  dost,    ftsfj^d  elonos  hurriad  wildly  across  the  sky.    Everything 
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looked  blurred  and  disconsolate.  The  ver;  elements  appeared  to  hare 
aroused  themselves  to  do  battle  onbebalf  of  the  beleagnred  city,  ia  these 
moments  of  its  mortal  a^ny. 

I  shook  hands  with  the  officer  who  was  to  accompany  the  foriom 
hope,  and  spoke  a  few  cheerful  words  at  parting,  hoping  before  long  to 
congratulate  him ;  bot  my  tongne  belied  my  heart,  and  I  felt  painftillj 
how  few  were  the  chances  that  we  should  again  meet. 

One  by  one,  we  part«l  with  onr  other  friends  as  they  left  for  the 
trenches,  and  by  ten  o'clock  our  camp  had  become  still  and  deserted. 

From  an  early  honr  videttes  and  sentries  had  been  posted  along  the 
entire  front  of  our  position,  with  orders  to  stop  all  persons  attempting 
to  pass  through  the  line.     The  officers  and  men,  not  actually  on  duty, 

were  by  general  orders  confined  to  camp.     E having  obtained  from 

the  commanding  engineer  a  special  pass  for  himself  and  for  me,^we 
proceeded  through  the  line  of  sentries  to  an  eminence  in  advance  of 
Cathcart's  Hill,  and  about  two  hundred  yards  behind  the  first  parallel 
of  our  letl  attack,  in  which  General  Simpson  and  the  head-quarter  staff 
had  taken  np  their  position.  Here  General  Dupnia,  Admiral  Free- 
mastle  and  several  staff  officers  were  assembled. 

It  wanted  atill  some  minates  to  the  appointed  time.  The  bombard- 
ment had  been  sufl^ered  gradually  to  die  out,  aa  had  been  usual  at  this 
honr  on  the  preceding  days ;  with  the  view  probably  of  lulling  the 
enemy  into  security,  with  a  similar  object  the  French  had  sprung  a 
mine  on  the  previous  night  at  the  head  of  their  sap,  as  if  intending  to 
push  their  approaches  still  nearer. 

The  scene  was  desolate  beyond  expression.  Over  the  drear;  steppe 
on  which  we  stood,  the  wind  howled  and  swept  with  searching  bitterness. 
Sea  and  sky  were  confused  into  one  dull  leaden  hue.  The  orofcen  nek 
scudded  low  and  rapidly  by,  whilst  whirlwinds  of  dnat  and  sand  rioted 
in  all  directions,  bunding  ns  as  we  strained  our  eyes  eagerly  to  the 
front. 

There,  crowniugthe  low  hill,  stood  the  stolid  monnd,  which  had  brarecl 
ns  for  so  many  months,  looking  still  defiantly  down,  and  wearing  a 
certain  mr  of  grandeur  in  its  stem  simplicity.  No  colour  fioated  firom 
its  stunted  flag-atafT,  With  the  glass  the  effects  of  our  fire  were  visible 
in  its  jogged  outline  and  disfigured  embrasures.  Within,  no  stir  or  note 
of  preparation  could  be  marked.  Calm  and  self-reliant,  it  appeared  to 
await  and  to  defy  us. 

It  was  now  noon — every  watch  was  in  hand,  and  minutes  seemed  to 
lengthen  into  hours,  as  we  listened  for  the  first  sounds  to  break  that 
terrible  silence. 

A  few  minutes  more  and  the  rattle  of  distant  musketry  rings 
through  the  air  fh»n  the  right,  louder  now  and  more  sustained ;  and 
the  smoke  wraps  the  whole  scene  closely,  blotting  out  everything  fh>m 
our  riew.  But  we  are  not  kept  long  in  suspense.  In  an  incredibly 
short  time  four  rockets,  with  startling  rush,  flame  up  into  the  air  from 
the  battery  immediately  in  our  front — the  signal  that  the  Malakpff  has 
fallen. 

The  time  chosen  for  the  assault  was  the  ordinary  dinner-hour  of  the 
Russians.  The  greater  part  of  the  garrison  were  at  their  meal  in  the 
iindei^;ronDd  casemates.    Before  the  aiarm  could  be  given^  the  FtatA 
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had  traversed  the  few  yards  of  ground  lying  between  their  trenches  and 
the  MalaLoff,  had  laid  their  flying-bridges  across  the  ditch,  and  swarmed 
OTer  the  crest  of  the  parapet.  It  was  a  surprise — complete  and  suc- 
cessful. Large  supports  were  at  once  thrown  in.  The  work  being  an 
eoclosed  od^  all  that  once  constituted  its  strength  in  the  hands  ofthe 
Russians,  was  now  to  tell  in  favour  of  the  captors.  They  had  but  to 
hold  that  which  they  had  so  well  won. 

And  now  over  tlie  hill  of  the  Redan  is  heard  the  pattering  fire  of 
our  skirmishers,  under  whose  cover  the  stormers  are  to  advance.  Dark 
scattered  figures  dot  the  open  space,  white  puffs  of  smoke  curl  upward 
from  the  ground,  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  red  columus  are  seen  to 
issue  from  the  trenches,  opening  out  at  once,  and  covering  the  whole 
face  of  the  hill.  The  dropping  shots  of  the  rifles  swell  mto  a  deep 
sustained  roll  of  musketry.  Clouds  of  smoke  and  dust  draw  a  veil  over 
the  whole  scene.  We  can  only  catch  momentary  glimpses  to  the  front, 
but  the  sound  of  the  firing  flickers  over  that  terrible  ground,  now  high 
up  the  hill,  now  lower,  and  now  again  ascending. 

Once  only,  and  for  afew  moments,  we  see  the  face  of  the  Sedan,  partially 
cleared  of  the  smoke — can  there  be  a  doubt  ?  There  are  the  red  figure! 
pressing  up  the  slope  ofthe  parapet,  aud  some  of  them  high  up,  and  on 
its  very  crest. 

A  few  minutes  more,  and  a  mounted  staff  officer  gallops  towards  na 
from  the  trenches,  along  the  track  crossing  the  hill  to  the  lefl  of  our 
position.  Some  of  our  party  hurry  to  the  road  to  ask  tidings  from  him 
—but  he  pushes  on  at  full  speed. 

Still  the  firing  continues,  becoming  at  each  moment  heavier.  All  this 
time,  pufib  of  i^ite  smoke  in  the  air  mark  the  shells  exploding  above 
our  heads — there  is  no  time  to  think  of  such  things.  Two  shots  havo 
stmck  the  ground  not  far  from  us — one  immediately  in  our  fron^ 
dashing  up  the  earth,  and  rolling  onward  with  a  gentle  and  caressing 
movement  almost  to  our  feet,  causing  a  momentary  commotion  amongst 
the  party — but  no  damage  b  done,  and  matters  more  exciting  demand 
our  attention - 

Another  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  a  litter  is  seen  nppronching  mth  a 
wounded  officer.  He  stops  to  speak  to  us.  It  is  Major  uiapman 
of  the  20th.  He  was  acting  as  Assistant-Engineer,  and  though  not  on 
duty,  had  gone  down  to  the  trenches  as  a  volunteer.  A  fragment  of  t 
shell  had  struck  him  on  the  knee.  He  reports  that  our  people  are 
certainly  in  the  Bedan — talks  calmly  and  hopefully — says  he  is  but 
sUgh^  wounded,  and  hopes  to  be  about  ogain  in  a  week,  and  is  bomfl 
on.    Before  that  week  is  over  he  is  dead  I 

A  soldier  stra^les  up  and  is  immediately  surrounded.  Vfe  learn  but 
little  from  him.  He  is  making  his  way  cheerfully  to  the  rear,  happy 
to  eso^  from  the  slaughter  with  the  toss  only  of  a  finger,  which  he 
quietly  extricates  from  hia  pouch,  and  exhibits  as  an  interesting  relic. 

And  now  from  the  wounded  men,  some  limping  singly  by.  Others 
supported  by  their  comrades,  begin  the  contradictory  statements.  At 
one  time  we  are  in  the  Redan — then  again  have  been  in,  and  are  beaten 
out,  but  are  advancing  anew.  The  sharp  sound  of  the  musketry  is  no 
longer  heard — lost  in  the  deeper  roar  of  the  artillery.  Shot  and  shell 
ciou  and  explode  above  and  around  us. 
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All  this  time  two  diriaiotis  of  the  amr  are  drawn  up  on  either  side, 
and  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  hill  on  which  we  stand.  On  the 
left  the  third  division — on  the  right,  near  the  Woronioff  road,  &t 
Guards.  There  they  have  remained  immoveable — no  order  to  advance. 
Snrely  this  is  a  good  sign.  If  assistance  were  needed,  would  thtj  not 
be  brought  up  as  a  support  7  But  the  firing  becomes  still  heavier-'aad 
beard  now  from  all  points.  Even  at  the  captured  Malakoff  a  tre- 
mendous stniggle  is  again  going  on. 

An  age  seems  to  have  passed  since  first  we  heard  the  rattle  of  mnsketrf 
up  the  hill.     Our  watches  tell  us  that  it  is  but  two  o'clock. 

In  larger  numbers  come  the  wounded  and  the  stragglers — litters  and 
ambulances  continue  to  pass,  and  the  report  gains  ground  that  we  an 
repulsed — that  the  game  of  the  18th  of  June  has  been  agfun  played 
out,  and  again  lost ! 

Once  more  must  all  resume  the  old  Accustomed  codim.  Again  the 
weai7  trench  work— again  the  advancing  aap  I 

.. OfsUthamen 

Wbom  day's  departing  beam  kbit  blooming  there 
Id  proud  and  vigorons  hetltb,  of  all  the  hearts 
That  beat  with  anxioni  life  at  sunset  there 
How  few  mrrive,  how  Aw  an  beating  now  1" 

The  part;  on  the  hill  was  now  rapidly  diapering  in  different  dirMtions. 

Approaching  Cathcan's  Hill,  on  our  homeward  way,  we  passed  throi^ 
the  line  of  videttes  drawn  up  in  front  of  our  camp.  \  Behind  this  hoe 
were  assembled  the  greater  number  of  the  officers  not  on  duty,  and  the 
numerous  amateurs  "  uuattached,"  arrayed  in  all  the  eccentricities  tif 
costume  peculiar  to  the  Anglo-Oriental  voyager. 

The  hope  of  seeing  anything  from  here  had  been  lone  abandoned- 
Dense  columns  of  dust  and  sand  extinguished  every  object  in  front 
Straggling  parties  of  pedestrians  wandered  restlessly  over  the  face  of  the 
hill,  and  excited  horsemen  galloped  to  and  fro,  seeking  for  a  vulnerable 
point  by  which  the  line  might  be  tnrned — the  whole  scene  not  differing 
very  widely  in  its  general  features  from  that  presented  by  an  Ei^h 
roce-course,  viewef  beneath  the  discouraging  canopy  of  a  February  sky. 

Riding  leisurely  up  and  down  the  hill,  attended  by  a  train  of  cavalry 
ofBcers  in  waiting,  was  a  lady  familiar  to  us  all  by  name,  as  one  of  the 
Crimean  celebrities. 

The  eye  rested  lovingly  on  the  graceful  %ure,  the  fiiultless  coStom^ 
the  long  fair  ringlets  fluttering  in  the  gale,  worthy  of  a  daughter  of 
England;  but  in  the  pleasant  words  and  merry  laughter  of  that  pro- 
cession, as  it  swept  Mily  by  npon  its  course,  there  was  little  in  umson 
with  the  sad  stru^Ie  in  front,  and  but  little  of  sympathy  apparent  for 
the  sufferers  in  that  struggle,  now  being  so  rapidly  borne  onwards  to  the 
camp. 

One  other,  and  a  very  different  representation  of  the  fairer  sei,  was 
present  on  the  hill  that  day,  lacting  not  her  own  train  of  admirers. 
On  a  diminutive  sha^y  pony,  bearing  a  family  resemblance  to  a  New- 
foundland dog,  her  pleasant  mulatto  visage  encased  in  a  brown  beaver 
bonnet,  with  a  cloak  doing  da^  for  a  ridiog-sklrt,  and  in  hand  an  nin- 
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brdh  of  anpentttiml  propartious,  aat  Mra.  Seacole  of  iror)d-wid«  finne ; 
if  not  ■  miiiisteriiig  Kogel,  at  Least  eotitled  to  the  mare  lowlj  praise  of 
being  tfae  kindest  and  most  charitable  of  women.  From  uer  sidtt 
depended  a  amall  kee — in  her  front  wu  atrapped  a  bundle  of  necessaries 
for  the  wonoded  aoldter.  She  had  come  np  from  her  store  on  this,  as  on 
aii  similar  occasions  when  danger  was  present,  and  when  her  aDccoars 
mi^t  ba  needed — and  for  her,  the  "FigUa  del  B^gimeuto,"  ererj 
officer  had  his  kindly  word  and  greeting. 

AdTancing  still,  we  pause  before  a  not  where  eren  sympathj  may 
scarcely  reatare  now  to  enter. 

Two  days  betbrcv  a  Udy  of  singularly  attractive  appearance,  whom 
ws  had  met  riding  in  the  comrse  of  one  of  onr  excursions,  was  pointed 
oat  to  me  by  my  companion,  as  Mrs.  — — ,  the  wife  of  Colonel 
H— ^  of  tfaa  — th  regiment, 

Alone  within  thia  hat,  ahe  now  awaits  her  husband's  rettim. 

He  had  mandied  down  to  the  trenohea  in  the  morning,  in  command 
of  his  regiment,  ordered  for  the  storming  party.  Who  may  enter  into 
the  feelinga  of  that  parting  moment,  whether  of  him  who  was  to  kare, 
or  of  her  thus  left  to  keep  her  lonely  watch  T  But  a  short  time  before 
she  had  landed  in  the  Crmiea,  having  come  out  from  England  to  meet 
her  huabsnd-'-aiid  in  the  moment  of  parting,  perhaps  only,  and  for  the 
first  time,  was  fully  realised  to  their  minds  ^e  extent  of  the  price  pud 
for  that  happiness  of  meeting.  He  led  the  way  to  victory,  even  thongh 
victoiy  was  not  fated  to  be  won.  On  the  very  crest  of  the  Redan, 
foremost  amongst  the  hnve,  he  fell  mortally  wounded,  and  later  in  the 
erening  was  brought  back  to  hia  hut  speechless  and  dying.  The 
momiag  dawn  broke  upon  a  solitary  mourner  I 

Within  tfae  next  few  daya,  the  attention  of  the  army  was  again 
directed  to  tfaia  moat  distressing  case,  by  the  appearance  of  a  memoran- 
dum in  the  General  Orders,  autboriaing  Captain ,  a  near  relative 

of  the  family,  to  proceed  to  England  in  charge  of  Mrs.  H . 

Oar  attack,  and  the  causes  of  its  failure,  naturdly  formed  the  one 
mbiect  of  discussion  in  the  camp  circles  on  that  evening.  Of  the  party 
with  whom  I  dined  on  that  day,  some  had  bnt  just  returned  from  the 
trenches.  Actors  themselves  in  the  affair,  they  could  hardly  be  mis- 
taken as  to  the  details  of  a  conflict,  narrowed  within  an  area  of  a  few 
bnndred  yards  ;  in  this  respect  differing  from  the  more  extended 
operations,  where  the  individual  officer  can  see  or  know  little  beyond 
hiiown  immediate  vicinity. 

Never  was  there  a  subject  on  which  a  more  entire  agreement  of 
opiniui  prevailed. 

The  storming  purtj  advanced  with  great  gallantly,  enomnteriug  no 
formidable  obstacle  on  their  way.  The  abatlis  had  been  nearly 
destroyed  by  our  fire..  The  exterior  slope  of  the  Redan  was  much 
injured,  and  the  ditch,  originally  deep,'  had  been  greatly  filled  by  the 
falling  in  of  the  earth  works.  Six  of  the  ladders  arrived  at  the  ditch, 
ud  were  placed  against  its  slope.     The  extent  of  the  difficulties  pre- 

•ented  by  the  work  itself  may  be  estimated  by  the  fact,  which  is  undis< 
poted,  that  the  greater  number  of  tlie  men  who  made  their  way  io,  did 

M  br  leaping  into  the  ditch,  and  scaling  the  parapet,  independently  of 
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The  usauldng  coltima  was  ia  the  Bedan;  but  weak  in  the  firat 
instaoce,  consistii^  ofonlj  1,000  men,  its  numbeiB  had  been  thinned 
iu  its  advance,  by  the  flaokiDK  fires  directed  on  it.  The  KtusianB,  who 
were  within  the  works,  had  dow  retired  behind  the  traTeraes,  and 
from  their  cover  commenced  a  dropping  fire  on  our  troops,  who  wen 
nnfortuniitely  induced  to  follow  the  example  thus  set  them.  Slowly 
came  those  supports  which,  if  then  brought  up  in  mosses,  wwild  have 
secured  that  which,  for  the  moment,  we  had  won.  No  body  of  troops 
in  formation  was  ever  sent  forth  from  the  trenches.  The  men  inside 
the  lines  were  crowded  and  confused,  the  regiments  intermixed;  even 
the  assaulting  party  was  composed  of  detachments  from  difierent  corps. 
Officers  sought  for  their  men —  the  men  in  turn  had  lost  their  own 
officers.  The  soldiers  issued  from  the  trenches  in  gmsll  stra^^ing 
parties.  One  of  the  general  officers  within  the  trenches  became  Kreal^ 
excited;   venting  his  excitement  in  unmistakeably  strong  expiettrci. 


e  of  the  men  unquestionably  hesitated  ;  others  dribbled  up  sIowIt 
over  the  ground,  and  when  they  reached  the  work,  hnug  (m  and  peered 
over  the  crest  of  the  parapet,   continuing  to  fire,  and  load,  sod  fin 


lain,  until  even  their  ammunition  fiuled.  The  tiger-spring  of  the 
Zouaves  waa  wanting. 

In  Toin  did  Colonel  Vyndham  and  the  officers  generally,  with  a 
gallantry  and  devotion  but  too  clearly  evidenced  by  the  list  of  casnalties, 
endeaToar  to  form  and  lead  the  men  on  with  the  bayonet ;  the  only 
chance  for  clearing  and  holding  the  place.  The  confidence  whii£ 
numbers  end  formation  ever  ^ve  was  not  felt  The  soldiers,  as  th^ 
looked  around,  beheld  only  isolated  groups.  The  enemy  now  poured  in 
in  masses,  and,  after  a  series  of  conflicts,  succeeded  in  thntstuig  oar 
miserable  remnant  of  men  over  the  parapet,  and  back  into  the  dttoh  ; 
and  in  the  ditch  and  on  the  glacb  and  over  the  open  ground  leadii^  to 
our  trenches,  numbers  fell. 

The  time  for  supports  had  gone  by ;  tfa^  would  now  hare  only  in- 
creased the  disaster.  A  great  part  of  the  sUughter  occurred  within  the 
trenches  where  the  men,  crowded  snd  cooped  in,  presented  a  fearfiil 
mark  to  the  missdes  of  all  descriptions — grape,  case,  and  canister,  whidi 
were  poured  upon  them  during  the  entire  of  the  struggle. 

That  all  the  officers  on  that  fatal  day  behaved  with  a  heroism  nnsoi- 
passed,  has  never  been  doubted  ; — let  that  honour  be  freely  accorded  to 
them  which  they  poured  forth  their  blood  so  lavishly  to  win.  That  large 
numbers  of  the  soldiers  fought  with  equal  gallsutry  is  indisputable ;  but 
all  were  not  heroes !  Long  duty  in  the  trenches,  youth,  and  want  of 
experience,  had  their  effect.  Nor  does  the  amount  of  our  loss  necessa- 
rily prove,  as  has  been  assumed,  that  no  imputation  could  attach  to  our 
men.  The  post  of  danger  is  not  always  in  the  van- 
But  an  the  other  hand  let  us  be  just  to  our  tfoops.  In  this,  as  in 
most  other  coses,  it  was  no  single  cause  that  led  to  the  disastrous  result. 
If  some  of  our  men  did  hesitate,  waver,  and  refuse  to  be  led  on  to  the 
chaige,  where  was  the  judgment  that  should  have  selected  at  this  criaia 
those  veterans  whom  neither  disease  nor  the  sword  had  thinned  f — 
where  the  ener^  and  conduct,  that  iu  the  commencement  of  the  actoal 
str^tSle  should  have  sent  forth,  orif  need  were  have  led  on,  the  supports 
in  masses  T    When  it  had  been  decided  to  assault  for  the  second  tiis^ 
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mint  it  not  hire  been  felt,  tli«t  on  that  die  our  k11  was  cast.  In  the 
erent  of  failure  what  would  have  been  oar  prospects  ?  Could  we  hoM 
to  bare  held  onr  tivnches  tbrongh  the  horrors  of  another  winter,  in  the 
hce  of  an  enemj  rendered  confident  bj  success  ? — mnst  not  the  inevi- 
title  losses  of  that  second  winter  hsTe  lai^ly  outnumbered  all  that  the 
most  fearfol  slaogbter  of  an  assault  vigorously  planned,  and  rigorously 
pressed,  wonld  have  entailed  T  Was  there  not  humanity,  as  well  as 
jadgment,  in  the  conception  which  massed  thirty  thousand  French  sol- 
diers against  the  Malakoff  alone  T  and  is  there  nothing  suggestive  to  na 
ta  the  fiut  diat  the  post  of  the  French  general  otficera  was  at  the  head 
of  their  aasanlting  columns,  and  that  eleven  of  those  geneml  officers 
wen  stmdc  down  on  that  day  I 

CBATRB  IXh— TBI    HJJ.  or    SXBISTOPOL. 

It  was  E— 's  tnm  of  dnty  fbr  tbe  trenches  that  night.  At  five 
o'dodi  he  pnweeded  there  in  the  usual  course,  to  relieve  the  officers  who 
bad  been  actually  engaged  in  the  assault. 

Hsjor  Sedley,  with  whom  I  had  parted  in  the  morning,  I  found  ia 
bii  tent  on  my  return,  He  had  been  wounded  within  our  own  lines.  A 
niDtket  ball  bad  passed  across  tbe  back  of  his  head,  making  an  iocisioa 
in  tba  skull,  bal^an-inch  deep,  and  nearly  three  inches  long.  In  the 
tonge  cap  which  he  wore  were  visible  tbe  two  holes,  marking  the  spots 
Kt  which  the  bait  bad  entered  and  passed  out. 

Major  Campbell  had  had  an  eqnally  wonderinl  escape  but  a  short  time 
before.  Employed  with  a  working  party  in  tbe  advanced  sap,  he  saw 
tbe  Ouh  of  a  gun  fired  in  tbe  Redan.  By  an  involuntary  impulse  be 
stooped  down,  and  on  tbe  instant,  a  grape  shot  tore  along  his  back  from 
tbe  ntd[  downwards,  cutting  off  the  jacket  and  shirt,  and  actually  rais- 
ing the  skin  along  ita  course.  Severely  bruised,  but  not  injured  seriously, 
he  ms  able  to  resume  his  dnty  within  a  few  days. 

Great  anxiety  had  been  felt  during  tbe  day  as  to  the  fate  of  the  officer 
sttached  to  the  ladder  party.  Some  of  the  wounded  men  who  had  been 
brooght  into  camp  reported,  that  they  had  seen  him  in  the  ditch  of 
tbe  Bcdan  whilst  tbe  stru^Je  was  at  its  height,  engaged  in  his  duties. 
But  evening  wore  on,  and  no  farther  accounts  were  received.  Great  waa 
the  delight  with  which  his  appearance  was  hailed  on  bis  return  aboat 
seven  o'clock,  accompanied  by  the  other  officers  who  had  been  relieved 
from  Ok  trenches. 

Advancing  aimmg  the  fira^  he  had  succeeded  in  gaining  the  ditch  on- 
scathed — there  he  had  remained  for  tbe  entire  of  the  two  hours  during 
whidi  the  contest  lasted,  employed  in  facilitating  the  passage  of  the 
boops. 

In  that  cboked  and  bloody  ditch  he  had  witnessed  the  ebb  and  flow 
of  tbe  varying  fight ;  the  waves  surging  in  succession  over  tbe  crest  of 
the  work,  tu  be  again  and  again  beaten  back.  And  now  all  was  over — 
anuind  him  were  only  the  dead  and  tbe  dying — before  him  the  last  rem- 
uut  of  the  troops  hurriedly  retiring  over  the  open  ground.  He  was 
itill  untouched — but  the  last  and  worst  ordeal  was  to  be  encountered. 
He  had  to  mn  the  terrible  gauntlet  hack  to  the  trenches,  over  those  250 
7*rdi,  ezpMed  at  every  step  to  the  deliberate  aim  of  the  Ruanan  rifle* 
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men  then  cronrded  on  the  parapet  of  the  Redwi.  There  wia  no  time  to 
be  lost.  He  started,  ai  was  described  bj  some  of  those  vho  witncsaed 
the  run,  more  at  the  pace  of  a  deer  tbui  that  of  a  man,  and  amidit  the 
hailstonn  of  bullets,  bounded  safe  and  uninjured  into  the  trenches,  to 
receive  the  con^atulations  of  his  friends,  and  the  hononra  das  to  the 
leader  of  the  forlorn  hope.* 

I  slept  soondly  on  that  night,  nndistorbed  by  the  tramendom  ex- 
plosions which  occurred,  fifom  time  to  tune,  in  the  town,  and  the  dif- 
ferent Russian  works.  So  violent  were  these  oaocuesions  that  one  of 
my  fellow-travellers,  who  was  then  sleeping  in  a  hut  in  the  camp  of  the 
39th,  was  startled  from  his  slumbers  bj  a  medicated  shower4iatb  of  m 
novel  description,  composed  of  the  contents  of  a  number  of  aotN 
choleraic  and  other  medicine  bottles  hurled  on  him  from  the  shelf  im- 
mediately over  his  bed.  In  a  tent  these  shocks  may  possibly  not  hare 
been  so  much  felt. 

Shortly  after  five  in  the  morning  I  wu  awoke  by  E--— on  his  retain 
from  the  trenches.  During  the  early  part  of  the  night  be  had  leaamed 
the  old  labours,  with  a  detachment  of  the  Highlanders  as  a  woridiiK 
party,  repuring  the  damages  done  to  the  trenches  during  the  day,  and 
pushing  on  the  sap  in  the  ordinary  course.  Fot  some  hours  a  detollcwy 
Sre  of  grape  had  been  directed  on  tbem  from  the  Redan,  whidi  gradually 
slackened  as  the  night  wore  on.  This,  and  other  circum  stances,  im- 
doced  the  belief  that  the  Russians  were  abandoning  the  work. 

£ determiaed  to  ascertain  the  fact,  and,  accompanied   by   a 

corporal  and  a  aapper  who  volunteered  for  the  service,  quitted  the  ad- 
vanced parallel  and  crept  silently  up  the  face  of  the  hill.  Meeting  no 
obstacle  to  their  progress,  they  reached  the  crest  of  the  glacis  and  de- 
scended into  the  ditch.  All  was  quiet  there.  The  moanings  of  the 
wounded  were  the  only  sounds  beard.  The  bottom  of  the  ditch  waa 
crowded  with  the  woanded  and  the  dead.  An  anxions  pause  of  some 
minutes  followed  ;  they  listened  eagerly  for  any  noise  from  within  the 
work,  but  all  was  still  silent,  and  they  proceeded  to  scale  the  parapet 
and  entered  the  interior.  It  was  deserted  ;  tenanted  only  by  the  dead 
lying  in  numbers  near  the  salient.  They  advanced  a  few  paoea  and, 
their  object  being  efiiected,  commenced  to  retrace  their  steps. 

Passing  again  through  the  ditch,  E 's  attention  waa  attracted  by 

two  medus  on  the  breast  of  an  officer  lying  dead.    Anxioos  to  pietene 


lieutenant  of  the  ooni*,  and  being  immedistel;  afterwards  promoted  in 
the  ordinal^  oourse  to  be  c^tUin,  received  his  brevet  uiBJoritj  for  this  serviM 
on  the  'ina  of  Kovember,  1655.  But  he  wiu  not  destined  to  enjortba 
hoQonrs  he  hlsd  won.  He  escaped  the  duigera  of  the  Eedan,  reserved  for 
a  far  more  horrible  fate  than  death  there.  Employed  aflerwsrdH  in  the  demo- 
lition of  the  Ruauan  barracks  in  the  Karabelnaia  suburb,  he  was  killed  bj  an 
exolosion  which,  blowing  up  one  of  the  walls,  buried  bint  alive  UDder  the 
rained  mass  of  masonry.  The  mine  had  not  exploded  as  quickly  as  wu 
anticipated,  and  be  had  advanced  alone  to  ascertam  the  cause  when  the 
cataitrophe  suddenly  occurred.  Uii  body  was  with  some  diffienlty  reeo- 
Tsred,  and  buried  in  the  Engineer  cemete^— the  last  En^iA  offioer  killed  in 
the  Crimea. 
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corponl,  with  ordera  to  hiire  them  delivered  to  the  mdjuttint  of  the  regi- 
mmt  to  which  the  dec«ued  officer  belonged.  Here  also  he  picked  up  tn 
En^liih  nrcdrer,  marked  with  the  initials  of  it*  owner,  to  which  a  meUn- 
cbolj  interest  attached,  from  the  circnmstauces  niider  which  it  wu  found. 

They  had  tnTsrMd  about  half  the  open  apace  on  their  return,  when 
■  tremeDdona  expiation  occurred  behind  them  near  the  Barrack  batteries. 
Sbowen  of  earth  and  itones,  Kattered  pieces  of  timber  and  fragments 
of  all  deMriptions  were  hnrlsd  in  ur,  and  deicending,  fell  around  in 
eterr  direction,  without  injuring  them> 

The  infonnation  thus  obtained,  not  the  less  welcome  to  all  parties 
froni  the  fact  that  the  assault  was  to  hare  been  renewed  at  darlightt 
was  immediately  communicated  by  £ — ~—  to  Sit  Colin  CaropbeU,  who 
commanded  in  the  trenches  on  that  night,  and  was  telegraphed  to  head 
quarters.  The  fear  of  further  eiploaions  in  the  Bedan  prerented  any 
attempt  being  made  to  occupy  it  during  the  night.* 

As  may  be  imagined,  I  was  thoroi^hly  roused  by  this  intelligence! 
utd  by  Mbe  intimation,  that  if  I  mosnted  the  horse  standing  saddled 
ostside  my  tent,  and  rode  to  the  front,  I  should  still  be  in  time  to  see 
tbe  passage  of  the  Russians  oroi  the  bwbour  to  the  north  shore. 

Condrasing  my  toilette,  on  this  oocaaian,  within  the  narrowest  limits, 
sad  Iwring  mr  companion  engaged  in  writing  his  report  of  the  events 
of  the  night,  Jt  issued  forth,  and  bestriding  Uie  trusty  barb,  which  for 
tbe  last  aiz  months  had  done  snch  good  service  to  his  master  in  bcarlos 
bim  to  and  ttotn  the  trenches,  pricked  him  rapidly  forward  over  tbe  well 
beaten  track.    On  my  way  I  was  overtaken  by  an  officer  from  onr  camp. 

At  the  first  battery  we  consigned  our  horses  to  a  soldier,  and  pro. 
ecedid  to  scminble  over  the  trenches — ■!  say  over,  for  no  longer  oppressed 
b;  the  terrors  of  the  Minii  and  tbe  grape,  and  disdaining  the  friendly 
shelter  of  onr  devious  parallels,  we  tumbled  over  parapets,  and  crashed 
tfarougfa  nbionS)  making  our  vrsy  onwards  vrith  straightforward  perti- 
nacity. If  the  race  is  not  always  to  the  swift,  stilt  less  often  is  it  to 
the  ponderous,  and  I  am  bound  to  admit  that  this  my  first  steeple-chase 
MSB  not  BcsompUshed  without  many  lapses  and  backsUdings. 

Ve  were  aoon  standing  on  the  top  of  one  of  onr  advanced  parallels, 
overlooking  the  town  and  the  harbour.  The  last  act  of  the  drama  waa 
indeed  bei^  played  out  1 

"  For  to  the  North  I  saw  the  town  on  fire. 

And  its  red  light  mode  morning  pallid  cow 

Which  burst  over  wide  Aiia — louder,  higher 
Tbe  veils  of  victoty  and  the  screams  of  woe 

I  heard  approaeb,  and  saw  the  throng  below 
Strsam  throagh  the  gates  like  foam-wrought  watar&lla 

Fed  from  a  thousand  streams." 

*  It  is  gratifying  to  add  that  for  tins  servica  Corporal  John  Boss  has 
vidua  tbe  present  year  (1B57)  been  awsnled  the  Cross  of  the  Order  of  Valour. 
Tlie  record  of  the  servioe  in  tbe  Gazette  of  the  24th  of  February,  1837.  is 
ia  tbese  words :  "  Koynl  Engineers — Corporal  John  Boss — Intrepid  and 
dSToted  conduct,  in  creeping  to  the  Redsn  in  the  night  of  the  8th  of  Septem- 
ber and  reporting  Its  evacuation,  on  wbiefa  its  occupation  by  the  EngKsh  took 
plscc."    'rhc  louler  of  the  party  was  then  beyond  the  nsch  of  rewaidi. 
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The  Tnorainz  had  not  long  broken.  The  grej  hazj  atsuwphen  wea 
u  yet  untinged  by  the  rays  of  the  enn,  just  beginning  to  atrug;^  ap- 
wards  in  the  Eutern  sky.  Around  as  in  groopa,  stretched  on  the 
parapets,  were  the  guards  of  the  trenches,  gazing  down  on  the  acene 
before  them,  in.  the  indolent  enjoyment  of  the  first  hours  of  entire 
secnrity.  From  different  points  mounted  officers  were  hurryine  dovm 
over  paths  which  had  already  been  improvised  throngh  the  treaute^ 

Above,  in  our  immediate  mnt,  mutilated  and  ngged  in  outline,  wu 
our  old  enemy  the  Redan — a  Sampson,  shorn  of  his  strength!  The 
ditch,  the  counterscarp,  and  the  glacis  were  dotted  with  &tigue  partiea 
and  litter  bearers  removing  the  wounded  and  the  dead.  Below  as  on 
the  left  lay  the  city.  Dense  clouds  of  amoke  rising  lacily  from  its  dif- 
ferent quarters  hung  in  a  heavy  canopy  overhead,  baffiing  the  faint 
morning  air.  No  flames  were  as  yet  to  be  seen  in  the  town.  The  fires 
appeared  rather  to  be  smouldering,  as  if  willing  still  to  spare  what  had 
been  the  pride  and  boast  of  one  nation,  and  the  desire  of  so  many  others. 
Still,  at  snort  intervals,  fresh  colamns  of  smoke  stole  upwards  from  new 
quarters,  showing  that  the  destroyers  were  yet  at  work,  without  let  or 
hindrance. 

Spanniag  the  great  inlet  beneath  os  from  Fort  Nicholas  to  the  nortb- 
em  shore,  ms  the  bridge  of  rafts,  over  which  now  thronged  a  vast 
continuous  horde.  From  end  to  end  of  the  bridge  was  neither  gap  nor 
break  in  that  living  stream,  still  flowing  onwards,  and  still  alwaya  fall. 
Without  hurry  or  confusion,  the  Russians  were  traversing  the  gulf  as 
securely  as  if  its  waters  had,  as  of  old,  divided  to  open  to  them  a  passage. 

As  we  look,  we  miss  from  their  accustomed  place  the  vesseb  of  Uie 
Bussisn  fleet.     The  harbour  begins  to  light  up  in  the  rays  of  the  rising 


sun,  and  a  line  of  span  and  tangled  rining  is  seen  stretching  acroaa 
from  shore  to  shore  peering  above  the  surtace  of  the  waters.  The  huge 
lower  masts  of  the  "  Twelve  Apostles "  tower  high  over  those  of  the 


other  ships,  and  heeling  heavily  over,  convey  an  almost  painful  im< 
pression  of  utter  and  helpless  prostration. 

And  now,  with  a  tremendous  crash,  the  Quarantine  Fort  was  blown 
into  the  air,  and  lo  onr  gaie  the  whole  seaward  end  of  the  town  appeared 
to  swell  slowly  npwards  in  one  vast  volume  of  upheaved  earth.  Hardljr 
had  the  first  burst  of  this  explosion  died  away  when,  as  if  from  the  vei; 
crater  of  the  volcano,  numbers  of  live  shells  leaped  into  the  air,  tx- 

Sloding  high  above  the  dense  column  of  smoke  which  clung  heavily 
own  upon  the  mouth  of  the  harbour. 
Two  DouTs  had  passed  and  still  we  watched  with  eager  gaie,  and  still  oa 
we  looked  that  mishty  stream  continued  to  press  and  stru^le  onwarda. 
It  was  now  nearly  eight  o'clock.  At  this  moment,  and  for  the  first 
time,  there  were  signs  of  haste  upon  the  bridge.  On  the  side  nearest 
to  the  town  no  stra^lers  remained.  The  crowd  near  the  northern 
shore  commenced  to  run  hurriedly.  A  slight  shiver  seemed  to  paaa 
over  that  line,  till  then  so  firm  and  Hsid.  A  minute  more  and  the 
bridge  collapsed — it  was  the  work  but  of  an  instant.  The  last  man  had 
passed  over.  It  had  done  its  work,  and  no  longer  had  existence. 
Severed  in  the  centre,  the  two  portions  were  swung  over  safely  to  the 
north  side ;  and  all  this  time  the  hosts  upon  the  hul  were  gazmg,  aa  if 
in  •  trance,  npoa  the  apeotade. 
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Daring  the  preceding  night,  a  Lancnater  gnu  had,  with  much  diffi- 
culty, been  placed  in  position  in  the  sailor's  five-guo  battery.  An 
attempt  was  made  in  the  momiDg  to  open  fire  with  this  gun  on  the 
bridge,  when  it  was  discovered  that  the  bore  was  too  small  ibr  the 
ihelia.  Six  or  seren  ronnds  of  shot  were  discharged  from  it,  but  they 
fell  wide  of  the  mark.*  A  few  ahella  were  thrown  from  the  mortar 
battery,  No.  1 8,  and  with  no  better  success.  With  these  exceptions  not 
a  abot  vras  fired,  not  an  effort  made,  to  annoy  or  to  molest  the  enemy 
in  bia  flight — if  flight  that  could  be  fitly  termed,  which  was  conducted 
with  sDch  order,  regularity,  and  foresight  in  the  presence,  and  under 
the  eye  of  the  Tictors ! 

Sebastopol  was  indeed  onr^— sad  heritage  of  blood  and  bitter  memories ! 
With  outbreaks  of  defiant  fuiy,  the  smouldering  city  appeared  sullenly 
to  await  the  arrival  of  its  new  masters.  Not  even  yet  did  those  masters 
dare  to  grasp  their  blood-stuned  trophy  I 

*  This  infonnaUon  was  commanic&ted  to  me  by  the  naTal  officn  in  charge 
aS  the  fire-gnik  battery  on  that  momiiig. 
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"XHDS  WOULD  I  DIE." 


BotnaoBg  ipel 
O'er  aoul  and  aenM  retUtlcM  £11 ; 
I'd  gftce  cm  woiaan's  wirnuog  sweetnen, 
I'd  (train  the  Ar&b  couner'a  fleetneH ; 
And  in  that  moment's  fond  delight. 
Or  in  Out  wild  delirioui  flight. 
At  once  I'd  vaniib  into  ni^t  1 

TBB   VaitjlU   XFICUBXIN. 

I'd  die  with  m^  mind  &nd  my  intellect  bright. 

With  my  lip  breathmg  lore,  and  mr  aye  ^whing  light  j 

When  excitement's  wild  fever  rose  buniing  and  high 

In  the  blaze  that  it  kindled,  I'd  fearlessly  die. 

I'd  die  in  the  morning  of  yonth'e  glorioua  da}-. 

Nor  wait  for  the  evening  of  age's  decay  ; 

I'd  fall  in  the  lluih  of  my  womanhood's  bloom, 

la  (he  pride  of  my  fretboen  dBiceiid  to  the  tomb. 


I  sequestered  dell. 


Where  no  intruder  stood  to  tell 
The  anguish  of  the  parting  itrife. 
Or  mark  the  cry  of  vanquiahed  life. 
The  lip  of  woman  should  not  press 
My  chilly  brow  with  fond  caress  j 
Her  gentle  beanty  Hor'rinK  near 
Might  rob  my  manhood  of  a  tear. 


Oh  I  let  me  fall  where  ^lant  foemen  die, 
Where  the  wild  war-shout  rends  the  vaulted  sky ; 
There,  on  the  field  of  battle  proudly  lying. 
War's  savage  joy  absorbs  the  sense  of  dying. 
Teal  'midst  the  strife  of  thoumnds  let  me  perish, 
Far  trom  the  home  my  heart's  affections  cherisl^— 
Far  from  the  loved.     Let  not  a  woman's  tear 
Dim  the  brisht  lustre  of  the  warrior's  bier. 
Thus  would  I  die,  in  manhood's  generous  day. 
In  health  and  strength,  unlouched  by  slow  decay, 
With  band,  and  sword,  and  heart  uplifted  high— 
In  one  aspiring  moment  bravely  die. 


Tby  will  be  done  I  the  Christian  soldier  cries — 
In  peace  or  war  to  God  my  n)irit  flies ; 
And  at  his  throne,  from  earthly  passioni  free, 
Clums  the  blest  palm  of  inmuvtality, 

A.&U. 
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•»A  FRIEND  IS  NEED." 

A  PLCAsAirr  haltiog-pIaM  is  Mttan.  Snch  I  ftill;  felt  it  to  be,  u  I  mt  in 
the  garden  of  the  Cova  restaurant,  one  September  erenii^,  blandlr 
coDscions  of  a  veil-spent  da^,  and  avaiting,  with  the  calm  of  tranqafl 
Tirtne,  the  Italian  nanr  of  half-post  one  (that  is  to  aay,  an  hour  and 
a-hilf  after  sunset),  when  I  pnrpttted  regaling  my  aoul  with  the  strains 
of  the  "  Tttwatore,"  as  advertiaed  to  be  then  performed  by  bis  Imperial 
and  Royal  Majesty^g  serrants  in  the  vocal  department,  at  the  Imperial 
and  Royal  Theatre  of  "  The  Staircase."  Now,  I  am  naturally  of  K 
sociable  turn  ;  it  ^res  nte  no  pleasure — quite  the  rerene — to  sit,  grim 
and  silent,  glo'wenag  at  a  stranger  as  if,  there  being  "  a  strong  smell 
of  thieves  "  about  the  place,  I  feared  lest  the  communication  of  speech 
tboutd  deUver  over  my  watch  and  purse  to  the  ready  fingers  of  him 
from  whom  emanated  the  odour  of  pickpocketry.  An  Englishman  is 
geiteTally  so  nerrously  alive  to  the  dread  of  conseqoences,  that  h* 
doobte-locka  the  door  of  his  acquaintanceship,  puts  up  the  chain,  and 
takes  a  look  through  the  keyhole  ere  he  answers  any  chance  lummons 
of  the  bell.  He  feels  that,  once  he  seta  the  door  ajar,  there  is  nothing 
further  to  preTent  his  visitor  walking  in  and  taking  posseBsion  of  the 
bouse.  A  Frenchman,  German,  or  Itahan,  on  the  contrary,  will  throw 
wide  open  the  entrance-door  ofhis  secret  thoughts,  and,  standing  on  the 
tbreshotd,  talk  freely  to  the  passers-by  as  they  present  themselves  ;  but 
*hen  rither  party  is  tired  they  separate,  without  imagining  that  any 
title  to  a  nearer  mlimacy  has  been  established.  Such  a  course  I,  as  a 
ciUien  of  the  world,  have  upheld  and  practised  to  the  best  of  my  ability. 
Difficulties,  it  is  true,  would  often  present  themselves  ;  among  others 
the  necessity  of  overcoming  a  certain  amount  of  bashful  diffidence  in- 
herent  in  the  conatitntion  of  an  Irishman.  Victims  of  a  superiorly 
susceptible  organization,  the  world  boa  been  little  disposed  to  fpn  me 
or  my  fellow-countrymea  credit  for  our  sensitiveness  to  the  dread  of 
bong  ridicidons  or  importnnate  ;  and,  in  my  early  life,  I  blush  to  think 
how  often  snch  considerations  exercised  a  preposterous  influence  over 

7  conduct.  The  wisdom  of  riper  years,  however,  and  a  diligent  amount 
•elf-training  have,  I  am  happy  to  say,  so  far  conquered  natural 
obstacles  as  to  enable  me  to  take  a  friendly  interest  in  what  goes  on  about 
DK,  and  to  recollect  that,  as  it  is  the  duty  of  every  man  to  help  his 
noghbonr  at  a  pinch,  and  impossible  to  know  by  intuition  where  the 
sbM  pinches,  it  must  clearly  be  incumbent  on  a  right-minded  man  to 
invite  confidence  hj  smoothing  away  any  little  impedimenta ;  and,  if 
necesSBYf  ^^  erercising  a  amafl  amount  of  gentle  pressure,  merely  to 
Wont  how  his  assistance  can  be  made  most  useful.  Some  people,  lam 
tviK,  have  ugly  names  ready  to  apply  to  this,  as  they  have  to  every 
neritorioiiB  course  of  action — intrusiveness — officious  pumping.  I  cer- 
tainlv  have  heard  the  pump  alluded  to  oocosJonstly  in  connexion  with 
Iht  friendly  efforts  of  my  sympathy.  Well — well — perhaps  there  may 
b«  another  way  of  finding  out  where  the  shoe  innches,  by  treading 
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wBtchltilly  all  round  on  your  neighbonrs'  corns— it  is,  at  anj  ntt^  a 
quicker  process. 

But  to  proceed.  Aa  I  sat  smoking  mj  rigar  after  dinner,  it  natnnllj 
occurred  to  me  to  look  round  and  take  a  mental  inrentory  of  the 
apparent  capabilities  presented  bj  aay  of  the  people  about  for  makii^ 
themselves  af^reeable,  or  enabling  me  to  do  so.  The  table  next  to  mine 
WAS  occupied  hj  a  short,  stout  individual,  an  Italian ;  and,  aa  it  aeemed, 
a  stranger,  for  he  had  dined  alone,  and  appeared  to  know  nobody.  I 
felt  already  the  bondof  a  common  position  begging  to  draw  na  together. 
I  had  watched  the  dishes  he  ordered  as  they  succeeded  each  other ;  and 
zeally,  if  he  had  been  my  own  twin  brother,  a  ereater  unanimity  of 
aentimeut  on  the  subject  of  polentas  and  beccaficlu  couldn't  have  been 
ahown.  I  felt  myheart  gradually  narmingtowards  him;  there  was,  beaidei^ 
a  subdued  melancholy  in  the  way  in  which  he  peeled  the  figa,  aa  if  tb^ 
had  been  illusions  of  his  youth,  and  with  every  atrip  of  skin  he  dropped 
was  one  disenchantment  more  made  manifest.  When,  at  last,  havuig 
reduced  all  the  fruit  before  him  to  the  condition  of  skin  and  stalk,  he 
looked  at  the  debru  as  a  philosopher  might  at  the  vanity  of  boniaa 
expectations,  and,  drawing  out  a  cigar-caae,  started  at  the  bitteniesa 
of  deception  brought  home  on  perceiving  ita  unexpected  emptinew— 
I  was  ready  to  embrace  him  as  a  friend. 

Among  the  numerous  blessings  of  tobacco,  there  is  none  more  grate- 
fully acknowledged  by  me  than  that  of  ita  being,  in  every  shape,  ao 
established  medium  of  social  communication.  With  an  instinctive  eye 
I  caught  the  opening  presented,  and,  accrediting  myself  by  the  intn> 
duction  of  an  offered  "  Havanna,"  I  soon  found  myself  sitting  side  by 
ude  with  my  new-made  friend  in  the  easy  interchange  of  light  conver- 
aation.  I  could  see  that  there  waa  something  the  matter  with  him  ; 
his  words  did'nt  run  smoothly — he'd  stop  short  in  the  middle  of  his 
aentences,  as  if  he  hadn't  thought  of  what  he  was  saying,  and  alto- 
gether his  air  was  that  of  a  man  too  much  pre-occupied  by  one  subject 
to  pay  attention  to  iudifEerent  topics.  What  that  subject  was,  of  coniM 
I  felt  an  anxiety  to  discover,  and  accordingly  began,  by  touching  on 
various  matters,  throwing  out  su^estive  aUusiona  and  watching  tbeir 
effect,  to  angle  for  his  secret. 

"  Charming  country  yours,  in  many  ways,"  observed  I  (I  had  ascer- 
tained that  he  was  a  Neapolitan) ;  "  a  little  rigorous  perhapa  the 
paternal  discipline  of  its  government  may  appear  to  a  stranger ;  on^  no 
doubt,  your  countrymen  don't  see  it  in  the  same  hght." 

"There  are  discontented  people  everywhere,  signore,"  replied  he. 
"  Even  in  your  owu  happy  country,  1  daresay,  there  are  some  who 
think  political  improvement  possible.  A  wise  man  had  better  hve 
quietly  under  whatever  he  finds  the  established  order  of  things,  without 
getting  himself  into  trouble  by  trying  the  part  of  reformer." 

Really,  very  much  my  own  sentiments.  He  didn't  seem  to  hare 
the  enthuataam  of  a  Red  Republican  carbonaro.    I  tried  another  tack. 

"  Whatever  inconveniences  may  be  attached  to  an  absolote  mk  like 
that  of  the  '  adored  Ferdinand,'  "  I  remarked,  "  there  ia  thia  at 
least  to  be  said  in  its  prabe,  that  it  can  exerdse  a  wiUchfiil  care  over 
the  interests  of  its  anbjecta,  in  these  days  when  speculation  and  robbery 
■eem  to  have  struck  np  an  alliance  on  every  stock  extdian^i  itisaonw- 
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tbin^  that  the  temptation  of  shares  in  British  Banks  or  Diddlesex 
JuiKlions  ia  withheld  from  the  capiuUists  of  your  happy  land." 

"There  is  a  saying  amoDKua,"  he  remarked,  "as  to  the  value  of  the 
oil  ^D  are  likely  to  get  rram  olive  atonei ;  and  I  aeveT  heard  that 
bayiDg  the  wool  oa  a  shorn  sheep's  back  seemed  to  anyone  a  profitable 
iBTeatment.  Perhi^s  it  is  as  mnch  to  these  coasiderationa  as  t6  the  cara 
afoor  excelleat  Govemmeat,  that  we  may  attribute  our  ignorance  of  the 
btDcfits  yon  have  alluded  to." 

VeU,  his  tone  didn't  amtear  to  imply  any  financial  reason  for  his 
meUochoIy,  nnlesa  it  might  be  of  a  nature  so  private  as  to  make  my  de- 
HescyrectHl  from  attempting  to  investigate  it.  If  I  couldn't  acQieve 
mieceti,  I  waa  resolved  at  any  rate  to  deserve  it. 

"  Vhatever,"  I  cried,  "  may  be  the  misfortunes  of  Italy,  her  sods  have 
ilvays  to  solace  them  the  beauties  of  the  land,  the  climate,  the  splendour 
ofherdtias,  the  fascinations  of  her  art,  and,  above  all,  the  charms  of  her 
diopters ;  the  aoil  they  tread  on  is  the  very  Paradise  of  Love." 

"  Not  if  Lore  and  Constancy  be  akin  to  each  other,"  curtly  remarked 
my  nt-a-eia. 

Poor  fellow  !  was  this  hia  secret  t  Ah  1  if  there  be  one  thing  more 
than  another  on  which  I  am  qualified  to  aympathize  with  an  afflicted 
•pint,  I  may  say  that  it  is  the  laceration  of  heart  caused  by  the  incon- 
%lMaej  of  woman.      Yes,  Arabella  Julia,  too  well  I  recollect  the  lesson 

J  cm  taught  me.  Dear  me,  I  can  look  back  on  it  qiuetly  enough  now,  but 
wsa  terribly  in  earnest  at  the  time.  Those  blue  cyeal  bow  their  fire 
laid  my  heart  in  ashes.  Those  cheiiy  lips !  how  the  words  that  fell 
frDiD  them  seemed  to  me  sweeter  than  ever  opera  muaic  haa  sounded  since. 
And  then,  after  protestations  of  the  purest  devotion — after  vows  of 
eternal  fidelity — after  the  solemn  interchange  of  the  broken  halves  of  that 
crooked  sixpence; — when  1  think  of  the  fatal  day  that  the  annv  marched 
into  Ballyragget — when  I  think  of  the  manner  in  which,  with  total  in- 
difference to  my  feelings,  yon  allowed  yourself  to  be  made  happy  for  lif^ 
>s  Mn.  Major  M'Craw — I  feel  disposed  to  turn  general  disbeliever, 
and  renounce  my  faith  in  woman.  But  no,  Arabella  Julia,  there  ia 
something  prevents  me  from  judging  you  as  harshly  as  you  deserve  :  so, 
looking  Utck  upon  the  past,  "  muerU  tueeurrere  dUeo,"  I  teach  my 
afflicted  friend,  that  it  is  his  natural  destiny  to  be  made  a  fool  of  like 
the  rest  of  us,  by  your  sex. 

"  It's  a  remarkable  thing  enough,"  I  replied  to  his  last  observation, 
"what  a  peculiarly  feminiue  accomplishment  in  all  countries  inconstancy 
Kerns  to  be." 

"  Aocomplishment I"  cried  he :  "it's  an  instinct  with  them  all ;  love 
of  change  never  knowing  when  they're  well  o£F— vanity,  ambition.  Che 
tf    I  believe  they  were  bom  to  plague  us." 

"  Ah  I  I  can  enter  readily  into  the  feelings  arising  from  disappointed 
h<^  or  an  unsuccessful  attachment  1" 

"  Attachment,  my  dear  sir  !  I'm  speaking  of  worse ;  of  an  engage- 
ment— a  aacred  and  solemn  ensaeemenl — one  that  every  consideration 
Doght  to  have  prompted  her  to  hold  inviolate.  Ob,  Marietta  I  what  could 
have  made  yon  act  as  you  did  T  To  throw  me  aside  like  an  old  ahoe, 
and  diaappaar  without  a  word  of  ewlanation." 

"  Teij  thoogbtkaa  of  her,  indeed.  Why,  that's  worse  than  Arabella. 
1191"  I.  T 
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She,  at  lenst,  sent  me  an  inTitAtion  to  the  weddin^bKAkftst*  and  lluit 
beast,  M'Crev,  had  the  audacitr  to  call  on  me  to  rettmi  dumka  when 
tliey  drank  the  health  of  the  bnchelors.'* 

"  And  then,  figure  to  yourself,  signore ;  here  am  I,  flflfT  tncUng  bef 
through  the  length  of  Italy,  not  knowing  but  that  I  might  find  mj  d»> 
tested  rinkl  in  every  toini,  yet  ignorant  of  where  I  traa  to  look  ftr  him  t 
iweking  an  opportunity  of  pouring  out  my  pr»ers  and  expoatuUtlmu 
into  her  ears  m  vain.  No  sooner  did  I  hear  of  her  being  in  one  plan, 
than  on  my  arrival  there  ahe  was  gone.  Now  at  lut  in  the  city,  when 
1  have  erery  reaaon  to  believe  her  to  be,  in  Milan,  a  miefbrtone,  andt  wt 
only  happens  to  me,  prevents  me  fi^rni  seeking  her  out  If  she  taw  IM 
efae  would  take  alarm,  and  be  gone  before  I  could  attempt  to  atop  bert 
and  how  will  it  end — Dio  mia  / — how  will  it  end  1  If  she  refiues  to  letnm 
I  am  a  miserable,  ruined  wretch." 

"Without  exactly  understanding  the  nfltare  of  the  tniiATtnne  yon 
allude  to,  sympathy,  1  know,  is  sweet  ;  and  if  the  services  of  a  fimd 
can  in  any  way  be  made  of  use,  let  me  place  my  time  and  abSiliea  at 
your  disposal." 

"Generous  Englishman  !"  he  exclumed,  fervently  seiting  hoOi  taj 
hsndi,  "  1  accept  your  frankness  as  the  pledge  of  yomr  nnccrfty;  «^ 
cent,  in  return,  the  andving  gratitude  of  the  wretdiedRairi;"  aad  he 
pulled  out,  and  presented  to  me  a  card,  engraved  with  his  name,  "  Ketra 
Rant."  I  read  it — "  Peter  Ratsey."  It  was  the  name  of  my  first'^oomt's 
foster-brother.  I  knew  there  was  something  more  than  a  ftding  of 
mere  common  acquaintance  betweni  Pietro  and  me  from  the  first ;  then 
was  a  sort  of  would-be  blood  connexion  striving  to  eatublish  itself  be- 
tween lis  befbre  I  so  much  as  heard  his  name.  "  Razzi,"  and  I  looked 
at  him  with  the  interest  of  a  newly-discovered  relative,  "  regard  me  as 
one  of  your  fkmily ;  open  your  heart  as  yon  wonid  to  a  brower  ;  naka 
tte  happy  by  telling  me  how  I  can  promote  your  views." 

I  am  6ound  to  say  that  he  did  not  reciprocate  the  warmth  of  my  ex- 
pressions vrith  a  corresponding  expansion  of  soni;  indeed  be  ratbcr 
seemed,  it  appeared  to  me,  to  look  suspiciously  on  my  demonstratiaDtof 
friendship.  There  is,  however,  a  tone  aboat  the  sincerity  of  trnUi  that 
makes  its  way  in  spite  of  all  difficulties ;  and  if  any  injur'  ''  *  ' 
*   '  -'■-  ■    «■■•■•-■  -^  tJje 


bad  arisen  in  Pietro's  mind  of  me,  in  connexion  with  the  Imperial  and 
Royal  Police,  they  were  quickly  quieted  by  their  own  evident  abtirdity. 
I  made  him  feel  that  I  deserved  nis  confidence,  and  he  prepaicd  to  be- 
stow it  on  me. 

Sorrow  being  by  nature  dry,  and  apt  to  b^et  in  its  society  a  oODMBtl 
thirst,)!  thoDght  it  wouldn't  lie  amiss,  before  entering  on  the  office  M  oon- 
fldaut  and  comfbrter,  to  propose  a  glasa  of  champagne,  by  way  of 
cementing  our  alUonce,  and  providing  i^unat  tbe  depmsine  inflnencet 
of  Raui's  narrative.  The  first  bottle  was  emptied,  a  second  called  for, 
and  reduced  to  the  same  condition,  before  bis  story  was  told.  Now,  I 
dont  boast  of  being  anything  very  wonderfiil  as  a  linguist,  aod  it  tbe 
anccessor  (whoever  he  may  be)  of  Cardinal  Menofknti  were  oh  the  look- 
out  for  foreign  correspondents,  I  don't  anppoac  tt«t  he'd  make  aay 
nnusufll  exertions  to  emist  me  as  one  ;  but  still,  in  most  oompames,  I 
am  able  to  get  on  sufficiently  weH  for  my  own  saCisfiMlioii ;  arrd  what  eaa 
•h  reasombie  rnkii  want  mwe?    I  due  say  niee  «tMea  noght  be  aUb  to 
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^  hcto  in  my  sentenoes,  bot,  for  all  that,  Z  find  myself  nuater  of  s 
pood,  stout,  Krriceable,  Continental  Unguoge,  warraated  to  wear  well 
ID  France  and  Italy.     In  Spain  its  bucccsb  has  bem  but  middling,  and 
ifl  Genaaoy  the  natnrtd  atapidity  of  the  Datives  hat  prevented  me  fiiHB 
nakisg  it  hi  cfiective  as  I  could  have  wished,  bu^  with  these  slight 
drawbacks,  I  have  always  had  reason  to  be  satisfied  with  its  efficiency, 
la  the  same  way,  though  my  ear  msy  not  be  veir  quick  at  the  intricMiM 
of  idifHn  or  accoit,  I  can  manage  to  UBderstaad  aecuiatdy  enough  tJie 
■eaning  of  what  I  hear,  [wmded  the  language  be  one  ^  recognized 
Cbriitiao  oaage.     There  are,  however,  aome  forma  of  speech  that  I  owa 
mj  inability  to  follow  confidently,  and  among  these  the  elliptical  gabUa 
of  an  eidted  Neapolitan,  in  the  full  awing  of  hia  native  patau,  I  hav* 
always  regarded  as  about  the  most  hopeless.    This,  after  the  first  few 
■eateaoes,  waa  the  dialeet  chosen  by  Pietro  for  his  oonuauiiicalion.   A« 
he  wanned  with  hii  rabject,  too^  there  was  a  character  of  elevated  geati' 
caletion  aboat  hia  disoourse  that  rather  helped  to  confuse  my  ideas ;  awj 
wbeiv  after  a  briHiant  declamatory  burst,  he  wound  up  wiUi  a  oathetie 
perontion,  aad  threw  himself  on  the  support  of  my  friendship,  I  own  I 
wai  a  little  puzzled  to  make  out  exactly  what  it  was  be  bad  told  me,  or 
what  the  nature  of  the  assistaace  was  that  he  appeaJLed  to  me  to  girt 
hin.    It  wouldn't  do  tfaoogfa,  I  felt,  to  hesitate ;  and  I  eoisldn't  ask 
hJm  to  td!  hia  atory  over  a^n.    It  would  be  an  insult  to  the  geiuus  of 
bis  narrative  to  imply  that  its  pathos  had  been  wasted,  and  its  sentiraevt 
nJannderatood ;  so.  entering  ardently  into  the  nature  of  the  stuation,  I 
pledged  mjraelf  to  treat  his  inteKsts  as  my  own,  and  bid  him  know  ma 
St  his  inead.    The  sum  of  what  I  had  oolleoted  frtmi  hia  attwy 
mounted  to  about  this.    That  there  had  lived  aome  short  time  ago  in 
Palermo  a  beaatifnl,  h^dy-accomplished,  and  altogedier    fascinating 
creature,  called  Marietta,  between  whom  aod  Pietro  an  engagement  of 
s  verr  etroag  and  Iffiidiag  diaracter  had  been  formed.    That  some  how 
or  other  fl  couldn't  make  this  part  out  very  dearly)  a  rival  had  appeared 
QpMi  the  scene ;  and  that,  faithless  to  her  obligations.  Marietta  had 
listened  to  hia  offcn,  without  bidding  good-bye  to  the  poor  ii^ow  before 
ate  had  aeeepted  them,  and  disappeared  from  Palermo,   to  go  the  Lord 
jmew  where.     Pietro  gave  me  a  very  animated  account  of  the  manaer 
in  whidi  be  had  traced  her  from  town  to  town,  without  coming  up  with 
kcr,  till  he  readted  Milan,  when,  as  he  had  already  informed  me,  ono 
of  those  misfortunes  that  never  fail  to  happen  to  some  men,  had  occurred 
(o  HTeat  him  on  the  thresliold  of  success.     Wfant  the  real  nature  of  the 
iDufbrtDtw  was  still  remained  to  me  a  mystery,  but  I  gathered  from]  his 
lanentatiaDs  that  it  waa  connected  with  the  loss  of  a  portmanteau  con- 
taining certain  docnments  necessary  to  be  recovered  before  he  could 
veotore  to  stir  a  atep,  he  meanwhile  being  obliged  to  guard  against  the 
fidle  &ir  one  hearini;  of  hia  presMice. 

Whether  the  missing  papers  referred  to  hia  cwtificate  of  vaccination, 
without  which  he  was  afraid  to  iq>pear  in  public,  lest  the  police  should 
smst  him  as  a  dangerous  eul^ect,  or  the  registry  of  his  birth,  in  default 
ofwhidi  he  might  be  considered  as  guilty  of  an  irregular,  unlicensed 
act  in  Imag  at  all,  I  couldn't  say  ;  but  after  detaihng  the  facts  of  hia 
i  impreeaiiig  on  me  the  strong  proof  of  regard  manifested  by  his 
S  to  me  s  Mcret  that  Im  dared  not  intrust  to  any  one  but  a 
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Btnmger  in  the  place,  as  he  found  me  to  be,  he  adjured  me,  by  the  ten- 
derest  ties  of  friendship  to  show  myself  worthy  of  the  trust,  by  ucer- 
tuning  und  communicating  to  him  the  next  day,  whether  the  chanmng 
Marietta  really  was  in  Milan,  and,  if  possible,  by  procuring  «n  intemew 
with  her,  and  finding  out  whether  she  had  any  suspicion  of  his  bring  ia 
the  neighbourhood.  He  gave  me  the  direction  of  two  or  three  hotels 
where  I  might  be  likely  to  hear  of  her,  begged  me  to  make  partiailir 
inquiries  of  the  waiters  and  hangers-on  about  the  place,  as  to  whether 
■ny  one  had  been  seen  answering  the  description  of  his  riTsI,  sod 
telling  me  what  faia  own  address  was,  he  bid  me  good-night  with  the 
true  warmth  of  southern  feeling.  There  wa«  a  slight  tendency  to 
eccentridty  in  his  movements  as  he  prepared  to  depart.  It  would  be 
nhaurd  to  suppose  that  the  modest  amount  of  re^shment  we  hut 
indulged  in  could  have  been  the  cause  ;  it  must  have  been  owing  to  the 
excitement  of  mind  consequent  on  the  narration  of  hia  wrongs,  that  he 
proceeded  to  treat  the  lost  champagne-flask  we  had  emptied  aa  hti  dgsi- 
case,  by  bottling  the  remainder  of  my  cigars  that  Isy  on  the  table,  and 
thrusting  them,  so  stowed  away,  into  his  pocket,  with  a  muttered  remirk, 
that  their  unusual  size  was  the  only  drawback  to  their  excellence  ;  sod 
then,  with  a  renewed  injunction  to  take  care  of  myself  in  going  home, 
and  be  sure  to  report  progress  next  day,  embraced  me  vehemently,  sod 
turned  to  descend  the  cellar- stairs,  as  if  they  were  the  direct  road  to  hii 
bed. 

B«ng  hronght  up  and  set  going  in  the  right  direodon,  he  «u 
about  to  renew  in  the  street  his  demonstrations  of  aggressive  sfFectioa 
when  I  beat  on  abrupt  retreat,  and,  the  hour  being  too  far  advanced  to 
think  further  of  the  oners,  set  my  foce  homewards,  "  Let  me  see," 
thought  I,  as  I  stumbled  along  over  the  uneven  pavement,  "whil's 
this  he  said  the  name  of  his  charmer  was  besides  Marietta?  Bolbi— 
that's  it— la  Bolbi— Bolbi  hi  bella— Bolbi  the  beautiful."  The  syllsbJu 
melted  in  my  mouth  like  ripe  peaches,  I  turned  into  bed  and  dreamt 
•11  night  of  Peter  Batsey,  mv  first  consiu's  foster-brother,  plsntiog 

Eeach  trees  in  Bollyragget,  and  finding  them  grow  up  to  bear  nothing 
ut  potato  blossoms.  When  I  awoke  next  morning,  and  called  to  mind 
the  events  of  the  night  before,  I  felt,  I  am  iVee  to  confess,  aa  if  my 
conduct  was  open  to  the  criticism  of  having  been  more  generous  thsn 
judicious.  The  more  I  thought  of  my  engagements,  the  less  did  they 
appear  to  me  provocative  of  self-congratulation ;  and  before  I  had  done 
dressing,  I  was  ready  to  curse  the  impulsiveness  of  disposition  tbst 
had  betrayed  me  into  making  them.  What  on  earth  hsd  tempted  me 
to  do  it  ?  1  taever  had  seen  the  man  till  twelve  hours  ago,  and  here  I 
now  found  myself  suddenly  handed  over  as  a  polite  spy,  attached 
without  even  benefit  of  pay  to  the  service  of  this  Kaui.  Confound  the 
rascal  I  I  wish  he'd  been  hanged  before  I'd  set  eyes  on  him ;  but  tbe 
story  he  told  me! — the  bewitching  Bolhi.  Well,  the  miachief  was 
done,  and  I  might  as  well  mske  the  best  of  it.  It  could  do  me  no  harm 
to  atroll  down  to  the  places  he  spoke  of,  and  try  to  find  out  whether 
■be  had  arrived  or  not.  If  I  could  but  hear  of  her,  some  excuse  w 
other  would  turn  up  to  introduce  myself.  What  i  pity  it  wasn't  carat- 
vol  time.  I'd  have  had  nothing  to  do  but  invest  in  a  pasteboard  nose 
and  a  pair  of  green  spectacles,  and  1  could  have  gone  up  and  knocked 
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tt  htr  door,  or  accoRted  her  with  bon-bons  and  a  bouqnet  in  the  street. 
I  pQt  the  finishing  touch  to  my  nhiskers,  and,  determining  to  give  Fate 
bit  play  that  it  might  have  no  excuse  for  not  treating  me  handsomel;. 
Hi  out  to  breakfast  at  the  "  Albei^  di  San  Martino,"  one  of  the 
hooMs  of  call  indicated,  as  well  as  I  could  recollect,  in  the  previoua 
crnuDg'B  conversation. 

It  was  a  lar^,  ding^,  not  over  clean  caravanserai,  Treqaented  bjr 
Italians,  and  neither  in  accommodation  nor  scale  of  prices  adapted  to 
the  reception  of  "  Milors,"  but  withal,  not  destitute  of  merits  of  its 
ovn.  Its  front,  towards  the  little  square,  had  cerlainl;  a  character  of  for- 
tified severity,  particularly  abont  the  ground-floor  windows,  behind  tha 
iioDgratingsof  which  yon  naturally  expected  to  see  the  faces  of  imprisoned 
debtors  looming.  Standing  in  the  court  vard,  and  looking  up  at  the  sky, 
fou  buan  to  believe  the  story  of  seeing  the  stars  at  mid-dav  from  the  bot- 
tom of  a  dry  well  to  be  a  fable.  There  was  an  awful  looking  "  salle-a- 
minger,"  that  I  didn't  eater,  from  whose  bare  and  cavernous  interior  a 
morning  flavoar  of  residuary  garlic  and  vapid  grease  seemed  lasily  attempt- 
ting  to  emerge  as  I  passed  by  ;  but  continuing  on  to  tbe  end  of  the  pas- 
sage^ an  open  door  and  two  steps  downwards  ushered  me  into  the  garden 
It  the  rere,  with  its  half-awning  overhead,  its  fountain  plashing  in  the 
centre,  and  its  bright  frescoed  walls  glowing  in  the  sunshine,  as  patches 
of  their  colours  peeped  out  between  the  leaves  and  blossoms  of  the  fig 
tree  and  flowering  magnolia,  that  well  nigh  bid  them  from  the  south. 

"Oh  dearl"  thought  I,  as  I  sat  down  at  one  of  the  little  napkin- 
corered  marble  tables,  ready  laid  with  fresh  figs  and  sausage  slices  to 
Higgest  the  existence  of  an  appetite,  "  what  cheap  enjoyments  a  climate 
like  this  affords.  The  mere  varieties  of  heat  and  shade  ;  the  alternate 
pleasures  of  basking  and  cooling — very  paltry  but  very  pleasant.  It 
would  be  long  enough  before  the  tea  and  muffins  of  a  London  coffee- 
room  seemed  as  inviting  to  my  taste  as  this  sort  of  thing,  sbout  as 
long  as  it  would  be  before  the  solemn  man  in  black  who  oppresses  yon 
with  the  weight  of  respectability  aa  he  uncovers  your  chop  came  to  be 
IS  nimbly  useful  as  the  many-fingered  Pippo  who,  scorning  the  assist- 
•nee  of  trays,  is  now  about  to  deal  out  tbe  preliminary  dishes  of  my 
breakfast." 

Deeming  this  an  eligible  opportunity  of  commencing  enquiries,  I 
threw  out  a  remark  as  to  the  travelling  prospects  of  the  season,  and 
the  present  visitors  at  the  hotel.  The  business  doing  was  not,  by  Pippo'a 
scGount,  particularly  brisk,  and  the  visitors  were  of  the  usual  class, 
Tiiere  was  tbe  Marcbese  Corianduli,  on  his  way  to  Como ;  the  Contesaa 
Boschioso,  retnrning  to  Florence ;  Maestro  Trompetini,  bound  for 
Brescia  to  superintend  the  bringing  out  of  his  new  opera,  "  The  Battle 
of  Prague;"  Professore  Lunetti  for  Turin,  from  Bologna.  These, 
with  the  Signorina  Salero  aud  her  mother  from  the  south — most  likely 
Sicilians,  Pippo  said — he  was  from  Sicily  himself,  and  their  accent  had 
stmck  him — were  all  that  he  seemed  disposed  to  enumerate.  I  have 
umtracted  a  habit  of  paying  attention  to  trifles,  sometimes,  'tis  true, 
to  be  deceived  by  them,  but  more  often  to  be  led,  through  their  small 
agency,  to  mark  and  track  home  the  clue  of  a  secret  that  appeared  un- 
attainable, so  long  as  I  considered  my  dignity  involved  in  neglecting 
foot-priata  to  look  for  aign-posta.  The  Signorina  Salero  and  her  mother 
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— ^trhj  not  the  S^nora  Salero  wkl  her  daughter  ?  It  was  eridflnt  Oat 
the  Sigoorina  wai  the  important  member  of  thfl  partj — from  tiiiif 
too.     I  thooght  of  Bazzi  and  smelt  a  rat. 

"Been  long  here,  the  Signorina,  PippoT"  I  enquired  casaaUj. 

"  No,  Signore,  only  came  jesterday  ;  seemed  to  be  tired  «tth  trft- 
Telling — went  to  bed  early — oot  breakfasted  yet." 

"  And  the  Signnra,  her  mother,"  I  coniintied,  "  I  used  to  know  a 
Ihmily  once  of  that  name,  if  I'm  not  mistaken;  I  wonder  whether  ifi 
the  same  that  they  belong  to — tall,  thin,  middle-aged  lady,  eh  T" 

"  Not  etoctly,  Signore ;  rather  short,  stout,  and  snufljr ;  weeta  a 
yellow  wig,  and  takes  bnmt  brandy  in  her  coSee." 

"  In  fact,  bordering  on  the  madre  di  Uatro"  I  said,  looking  know* 
>ngly  at  Fippo,  who,  without  a  word  in  reply,  winked  down  the  fore- 
finger of  his  left  hand  laid  along  his  nose,  and  rapidly  shook  the  indet 
of  the  right  with  a  horizontal  ntoTement  to  and  fro.  9uddeuly  atartlng 
back,  "  Eceo  la  Signorina,"  he  cried,  as  a  voice  from  the  acGoad  stoty, 
like  that  of  a  fuU-lnnged  lark,  showered  out  a  cadenaa  of  intrieale 
brilUaocy,  and  winging  up  the  scale,  poised  on  the  topmost  note  in  a 
shake  of  perfect,  firm  Tibration,  then  inatantly,  with  folded  wings, 
dropped  to  earth  in  silence. 

"  Stop  a  moment,"  I  called  after  him,  as  he  Dva  harrying  mny. 
"  Does  the  Signorina  seem  to  be  a  stranger  here  V 

"Quite  so,  'cellenza — a  stranger  to  every  one  exoept  a  gentleman 
whom  she  expects  to  call,  butwhose  name  ahedida't  mention;  described 
liun,  thongh,  as  something  like  yonr  excellency— tall,  gracefhl,  com- 
manding fignre." 

"Ah!  rery  well,  Pippo — that  will  do."  He  Vanished.  "A  nrj 
aroart,  intelligent  lad  that  waiter,"  thought  I,  as  I  aat  and  rumlnatM 
on  what  I  had  heard.  Coold  it  be  possible  that  the  aynn  Salero  and 
the  bewitching  Bolbi  were  one  ?  Was  it  in  the  nature  of  things  that  I 
ahonld  allow  the  qnestion  to  remain  in  doubt  ?  Yet  how  was  it  to  be 
Bolred?  Whet  excuse  had  I  for  presenting  myself  ?  An  idea  atmd 
me—she  expects  some  one  to  call — perhaps  a  stranger— at  lesat  ahe 
did  not  mention  his  name, — like  me  in  appearance  I  why  shouldn^  I 
go  in  the  character  of  her  expected  friend  P  If  I  find  the  posititni  a 
AUse  one,  it's  only  to  beat  a  retreat  under  pretence  of  harii^  entered 
the  wrong  room :  at  any  rate  it's  worth  trying.  I  made  up  my  mind, 
and  summoned  I^ppo. 

A  carefully-constructed  message,  composed  by  myself  and  febearHd, 
with  the  artificial  aid  to  memory  of  a  five-franc  piece  in  his  palm,  bj 
Kppo,  conveyed  to  the  signorina  the  desire  of  a  strange  gentleman — 
name  unknown — to  pay  his  respects  to  her.  An  answer,  speedily  r^ 
tamed,  brought  her  invitation  to  ascend,  and,  strong  in  the  oonacious- 
ness  of  a  noble  assurance,  up  I  went. 

A  half-opened  door  on  the  second  story  ai^nred  well  for  the  ca- 
riosity my  ambassador  had  excited;  and  when,  reaching  it,  I  oonfronted 
the  flaxen-headed  "  dame  de  compagnie,"  as  I  at  once  set  her  down  to 
be,  there  ready  to  usher  me  in,  I  felt  that  I  must,  fi>r  mere  credit's 
sake,  do  something  to  show  myself  worthy  of  the  occasion. 

No  sooner  had  I  entered  the  sitting-room  than  a  door  on  the  oppoait« 
side  wna  thrown  open,  and  out  flew  as  sweet  a  little  figiue  «  vnt  Nt 
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tbtbMrt of*  mioiptibleKiitlmaui fluttering)  amall,  mlatUD,  rmnded 
■nni ;  aeA  like  moaldea  iToi; ;  eju  of  polished  jat ;  lUii  traii»< 
pucBt  u  aUbuter ;  hair  that  hardlv  Memed  to  find  joom  for  iti  rich 
pnfiuioo  on  tlie  prettjr  ohildith  head. 

"Ah,  welcome,  lignor  mio— ;oa  have  come  atlut.  Good  haavmal 
An  I  dMsiTedl" — and  she  atopped  short  in  the  middle  of  the  room 
vith  a  itart  of  snipriso — "  Yea — do — it  ian't  he." 

"Cleariy  not,"  thongfat  I.  "I  wonder  whether  he  is  tikel;  to  makt  hii 
qjpttiauce  oooa.  Nerer  muid~*it'a  worth  riaking  being  kicked  down 
rtaiis  ooeawHuJlj.  "  Pardon  a  atnmger,  signota,"  IcontiDuedalond, 
"  for  bariiw  takon  tba  libtrt^  of  requesting  permission  to  diatnrb  yon— 
pBidou,  a  thonsand  times,  if  a  misdiKction  iiaa  caused  me  to  intrude  ia 
a  manner  uDanthoriied ;  bat  the  aniietf  inBfrirod  in  me  h^  hsaring  a 
ToiM  JDit  now  that  I  thought  I  recognised  as  that  of  one  in  whom  I 
ctanot  bnt  take  a  deep  interest,  induced  me  to  address  myself  to  the 
qiaitment  from  which,  I  waa  informed,  it  was  supposed  to  proeecd. 
Aoospt,  I  beg  again,  the  sincerity  of  apology  with  which  I  reture  from 
"■  ',  intrusio      •  ■     ■  ■     ■         ■  -  ..     «. 

a  Bolbi." 

OhI  it  waa  worth  suffering  all  oonseqnences  to  sM  the  look  she  gave 
■s—4ia)f  alarm,  half  reoognition. 

"  Von  Imow  ma  then — ^yon  are  his  friend — yon  have  come  from  hin. 
Vhy  isn't  the  Signor  Baochi  here  himself? — speak — tell  me  all— 4n 
psmt  eonfidance— you  may." 

I  was  prepared  to  speak  with  any  desired  amount  of  conSdeDca,  if  I 
onild  only  get  a  hint  of  who  Saochi  was,  and  what  I  ought  to  say.  On 
the  subject  of  his  absence  I  might  have  indulged  in  a  great  many  bean- 
lifbl  aeatimenta  as  to  the  difiorent  way  I'd  have  acted  in  his  place ;  but 
tbose  large  blade  evea  kept  looking  at  me  with  a  steady  expression  that 
made  me  feel  I  had  better  keep  to  somsthing  more  definite. 

"Why,  as  to  faia  absence,"  I  replied,  "I  don't  know  that  I'm  em- 
powsred  to  speak  so  fully  as  I  could  wish.  I  rather  think  he  was  to 
eiplsin  ib*  reason  himsdf  by  letter ;  but  the  post  is  so  uncertain  in 
these  partk  Dear,  dear,  wluit  a  pity — gone  astray,  no  doubt ;  and  I, 
inHtiog  to  it,  never  thought  of  asking  BaJtsi — I  should  say  Socchi ;  but 
pnh^  I'd  better  inquire  at  the  post-office  ;"  and  I  was  bowing  myself 
to  the  door  whsn  she  sprang  forward  aod  laid  her  hand  upon  my  arm. 
"  Baai,  you  said,  Pietro  Razxi — Bacsi  of  Palermo — and  you  hu  friend 
—I  am  betrayed  —  ruiaed  —  lost  I"  And  clasping  her  little  hands  upon 
ber  forehead,  she  dropped  into  a  chair  in  an  attitude  of  grief  that  would 
have  toudted  with  repentance  the  hypocrisy  of  a  crocodile.  I  couldn't 
stand  it.  "  The  friend  of  Ram  1  Mo,  aignora ;"  and  I  threw  myself 
on  my  knees.—-"  Behold  at  your  feet  the  slave  of  Bolbi  1  Yes,  divine 
CTcatnre,"  I  continued,  "  if  from  the  lips  of  Baasi  I  have  learned  an^ 
<irtails  of  yoar  story,  wrong  me  not  by  thinking  that  I  could  regard  hia 
iateresta  ia  your  prasenoe.  Say  that  yun  forgive  the  innocent  decep- 
tioD  of  one  who  sympathiics  with  your  distress,  and  only  prays  to  prove 
his  truth  by  being  instnuuental  in  relieving  it.  Am  I  the  man  to  leod 
myself  to  tha  baae  machinations  of  a  disappointed  adorer?  Never, 
never;  la  dry  the  tears  of  beauty  be  my  task— to  win  a  smile  of  ackoow- 
leilgnant  ny  reward,"  and  a  amile  like  ao  April  euabeain  peeped 
<H)t  betwem  her  fingnn  at  the  Sow  of  my  doqnenee. 


d  0,  Google 


276  "A  FBIEHD  IN  VmO.' 

At  that  moment  i  knock  itt  the  door  wu  heard,  and  jnmpiif  on  n^ 
feet  at  what  I  concluded  muat  be  the  annonnoement  of  Aw  arriral,  I 
began  to  coasider  what  conatmction  he  might  put  apon  mjr  pmenee. 
Hj  curioaitr  on  that  point,  however,  wasn't  destined  to  ba  gratified- 
it  was  merely  the  eerrant  bringing  in  a  letter  that  had  jnat  bm  leftfoi 
the  Signorina  Salero.  Marietta  tore  it  open  and  devoured  its  content^ 
while  I  stood  bj  mentally  cnrsing  the  intermption  that  had  brought  ma 
tip  with  a  jerk  when  eetting  on  so  beautifullj. 

"  It  is  from  himself;  he  has  arrived ;  he  has  written  to  say  that  dl 
will  be  ready ;  he  is  coming  to  assare  me  in  person ;  he  knows  not  jet 
that  Razn  is  before  him.  I  dare  not  send  him  word  withoat  inearring 
suspicion.  Pietro  wilt  he  sure  to  have  bribed  the  waiter^  and  set 
spies  on  Giulietta  (this  was  the  middle-aged  female,  addicted  to  sonfl 
and  burnt  brandy) ;  and  yet  he  must  be  informed.   'What  am  I  to  do  1" 

It  was  precisely  the  occasion  for  me  to  prove  the  sincerity  ainf 
protestations.     "  If,"  said  I,  "  in  offering  the  humble  asmatance  it 
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one,  whose  seal  may  atone  for  want  of  ability,  I  should  be  able  to  cot- 
tribute  to  the  making  happy  two  fond  hearts,  oh,  deny  me  not  tb 
gratification,  adorable  Marietta,  of  so  meriting  a  place  in  your  r^aid.' 


The  kind  consideration  of  a  noble  nature  makes  itself  felt  in  you 
words,"  she  replied.  "  Giulietta,  the  Signor  Inglese  has  ondertaken  to 
see  to  the  settling  of  everything.  We  shall  owe  our  future— our  de- 
liverance from  the  persecution  off  Bazzi  to  his  magnanimity." 

"  Generous  young  man,"  exclaimed  she  of  the  fiaxen  wi^  "  reeetre 
our  thanks ;"  and  she  made  preparations  for  bestowing  on  me  S 
maternal  hug,  which  I  dexterously  avoided  by  tnming  to  Marietta  Gx 
further  instructions. 

"  This  letter,"  she  continued,  giring  me  one  she  had  jnat  writtov 
"  will  explain  all  to  the  Signor  Sacchi.  He  will  not  fiul  to  appreciate  yoar 
motives  with  gratitude ;  he  will  thank  you  in  both  our  naaoes.  In  tbc 
letter  he  wrote  me,  he  appointed  an  hour  at  which  he  was  to  call  ber^ 
but  you  will  meet  him  before  it  arrives,  and  warn  him  of  the  risk  of  being 
seen  by  any  spy  of  Rami's."  Spy] — I  rather  winced  at  the  word, 
"  Should  any  preparations  be  requisite  for  our  departure,  I  truat  to  yoar 
loyalty  to  assist  him  in  carrying  them  out ;  and  when  hereafter  «■ 
meet,  as  I  hope  before  long  we  may,  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  re- 
newing the  thanks  with  which  I  accept  the  welcome  offer  of  your  astis* 
tance."  She  gave  me,  like  a  queen,  her  little  hand  to  kiss ;  and  in  S 
state  of  bewildered  emotion  I  found  the  door  closed  behind  me  u  I 
bowed  backward  toward  the  staircase.  While  descending  it  I  heard  peal 
upon  peal  of  laughter  proceeding  from  the  room  I  had  just  left;  and  I 
could  distineuish  the  silver  ring  of  Marietta's  treble  minted  with  ^w 
cracked  tinkle  of  Giolietta's  bass.  What  on  earth  were  they  laughing  st ! 
What  on  earth  was  the  use  of  my  trying  to  guessT  The  natural  lerity 
of  the  sex — the  pleasure  of  haring  found  a  friend  in  need — any  reasm 
or  none.  La  Bolbi  was  beautiftd  enough  to  do  as  she  liked  wilhoot 
accounting  for  her  conduct.  I  reached  the  street,  and  began  to  think 
of  what  I  had  undertaken. 

Really  it  had  hardly  occurred  to  me  before  but  on  reflecti<ui  I  could  not 


deny  that  I  might  have  acted  more  consiatnitly.  If  I  met  my  fiiod  of 
the  night  before,  now.  Rain,  what  was  I  to  say  to  him  ?  and  would  be 
be  likuy  to  oonaider  my  accooat  of  the  visit  I  had  juat  paid  tatii&e* 


"A  FHIKTD  IS  HEKD."  3T7- 

fairy  f  Bat  what  ri|^t  had  he  to  connt  oa  me  origjnaD/  ?  and  if,  not 
knowing  the  nature  of  the  risk,  be  cbme  to  expose  my  obliging  dispo- 
nbon  to  the  bftterjr  of  Bolbi's  eyes,  serve  him  right  in  the  result 
lor  bang  >o  ignonnt  of  the  combustible  character  of  an  Irishman, 
Besides,  eren  assnming  for  a  moment  that  I  had  trifled  vith  bia  con- 
fidene^  waa  that  anjr  reason  for  praTiog  myself  such  a  deep-dyed  rillaia 
SI  to  ftnfeit  the  good  opinion  of  that  tender  creature  wbom  I  had  left 
hunting  ia  the  chair,  and  pinning  her  faith  on  the  execution  of  my 
promises  f  No,  Marietta,  superior  to  temptation  you  ahatl  find  me ;  not 
■11  the  sophistry  of  Rani,  were  he  here  present,  should  avail  to  make 
me  deny  myself  the  gratification  of  deserving  a  smile  such  as  you  can 
biatinr  on  the  npholder  of  devoted  constancy. 

Meanwhile,  it  was  two  o'clock,  and  the  hour  that  Sacchi  in  his  noto 
hsd  i^ipointed  for  calling  being  four,  I  had  no  time  to  lose  in  making 
him  out,  and  performing  the  part  of  Marietta's  ehargi  ^t^air—. 
He  address  she  had  given  me  waa  a  sort  of  general  refreshment  es> 
Ublisbmeat,  half  «*faaMef,  half  retlmirant,  near  the  Piazii  d'Armi, 
whither  1  proceeded,  keeping  a  sharp  look  out  round  the  comers,  ready  to 
make  [day  laterally  in  case  Razn  came  in  view.  Fortune,  however, 
fsTonred  me,  and  reaching  the  door  I  dived  unobaerred  into  the  interior 
of  the — by  courtesy  christened — cale, 

Tiw  national  places  of  pnhUc  resort,  in  every  conntiy,  mm  be  taken 
ss  typical  of  the  characteristics  of  their  frequenters.  In  France,  the 
looking-gtaasea,  gilding,  crimson  velvet,  and  glowing  dome  de  eomploir, 
pitomidng  the  hght  and  pleasant  brilliancy  of  that  outward  life  that 
!1  join  in  so  reatuly,  and  beyond  which  &o  few  strangers  succeed  in 
penetrating.  In' Germany,  the  heavy,  homely  air  of  the  fittings,  the 
ulid  style  of  adornment,  and  the  consiatent  tobacco- clouds,  uniform  in 
their  density,  peculiar  to  "Vaterland,"  embodying  the  alow-moving 
substantial,  ponderous  genius  of  those  who  there  seek  relief  from  revo< 
ktionarv  rumours  and  aesthetic  tribulations ;  while  in  England  we 
need  only  contrast  the  dub-palaces  and  beer-houses  of  insular  growth, 
to  be  nuide  aware  of  the  great  gulf  placed  between  the  patrons  of  such 
polarly  opposite  attracticms.  The  irregular,  picturesque,  individualised 
oHtimnnity  of  Itaban  manners  was  accurately  enough  represented  by 
the  thoroughly  make-yourself- at-home  air,  the  jumbled  nature  of  the 
refreshmenta  served,  and  the  utter  disregard  to  uniformity  of  demeanour 
in  ita  occupants,  characterising  the  "  Ca&%  Naxionale,"  with  the  in> 
tenor  of  which  I  now  first  became  acquainted. 

Arresting  a  waiter  who  waa  flying  back  from  delivering  a  pyramid  of 
(in-topped  dishes  to  the  addresses  of  eariy  dinera,  to  la^  in  a  stock  of 
ws,  siisintb^  and  cigars,  for  consumption  at  the  adjoining  tables, 
1  ordered  n  "  granite,"  aai  told  him  to  find  out  fbr  me,  without  attracting 
sttentionfrom  the  people  abont,  if  one  certain  Sacchi  was  then  benefitting 
the  house  b^  his  custom.  With  an  air  of  elaborate  mystery,  that 
before  two  roiaates  had  fixed  the  eyes  of  every  one  in  the  room  on  his 
oioTemmts,  the  fellow  proceeded  to  open  a  whispering  negociation  with 
*11  the  most  unlikely  people  present.  I  had  told  him,  on  the  strength 
of  Pippo's  remark  in  the  morning,  that  the  person  I  sought  wss  som»- 
tbiog  like  myself  in  ippeannce;  and  he  immediately  began,  as  if 
beat  OD  pnring  the  nnluty  of  his  obnrriDg  faculties,  to  aodresa  (hi 
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nott  linliter-lookiiiK,  Uadi-bMidad,  cosiallf -hit-ctowiMd  mdiTldiilli  of 
Um  commnr  j  breaJung  in  upon  th«  groups  whan  thay  ut,  like  btlun 
of  the  Red  Republic  met  in  cooncit  to  eat  ioea  wiA-tlia  ehildm  of 
tbeir  insui^ent  family.  At  length,  when  I  waa  on  the  point  (rfdM> 
pairingly  bating  a  retreat,  aa  I  watched  the  condniiad  rafaufis  at  mj 
miasioDary,  there  started  tip  from  behind  a  pillar  near  which  the  wiiUr 
waa  at  the  moment  standing,  a  man  who  had  onriMaTd  the  fWtii« 
addreaaed  to  a  party  sitting  at  the  table  next  him. 

"  Where  ia  the  gentleman  who  wiabes  to  aee  the  Signor  Sacehi  I"  1 
oonld  not  diatingouh  the  words,  but  I  felt  the/  were  to  that  aflaoti  M 
the  waiter  turned  nrand  and  indicated  me  to  the  perKtn  in  qneation,  wboM 
retiring  dieposidon  wouldn't  allow  him  to  approaeb  till  be  hadiu^pealid 
me  oanfnllj  from  behind  the  pillar  whero  no  again  enaeonoed  huuilf. 
The  teauU  Wo^  I  preanme,  aatla&ctory,  ha  came  ap  and  aecoiled  m 
with  a  bowing  remark,  that  he  waa  bwpT  in  haring  the  (qtportnnitf  of 
laaming  what  the  Signor  Sacehi  conu  aa  tijx  my  aerrioe.  I  was  4^ 
lighted  to  have  found  mv  man  i  thon^  cortamly  Fippo'a  node  tt 
inteipreting  Marietta's  deacription  of  the  gontlomaoa  appeanMt 
didnH  aay  much  for  hia  discrimination,  nor  dB  the  reali^  bnoro  M 
bear  any  very  high  teatimony  to  the  taata  of  the  ehanni^  MaiiiHa 
herself.  Muddy-yellow  chedts,  with  oloae-enipped  whiakaro  fringing 
them,  like  a  skin  of  parchment  in  a  mourning  border ;  oridcot  etoaoBy 
in  the  articles  of  soap  and  linen  i  matmers  that  oocUlated  from  8iNpi< 
cioua  reaerre  to  swaggering  fkmiliarity— sorely  theae  were  not  tiie  is- 
prciiioua  of  my  appearance  that  an  obawrer  wonld  tvrj  xmj  with 
him  I  anre^  theae  were  not  the  seductions  that  should  hare  made  tbi 
oapriaoua  Bolbi  drire  Baxti  to  despair.  The  leas  attractive  howerar 
the  man,  the  more  meritoriona  my  oondnot.  I  took  him  aaide,  aod, 
delivering  the  letter  Marietta  had  chafed  me  with,  informed  him  of  tht 
riak  of  encoontering  his  riTal  (which  aeemed,  by  oommon  BOMWiti 
Moepted  as  a  thing  to  be  aroided  under  anr  eironmataDoos),  afaonU  ha 
,  Tiait  the  Albei^  di  san  Martino,  and  ofKred  my  serneost  as  1  had 
Momised,  to  aaaut  bin  in  expediting  the  departare  of  himselfand  tba 
beautifnl  creature  who  was  waiting  to  fly  with  him  from  UilaU'  Ua 
read  the  letter  attentirely  twice  throngh  with  a  pHBled  air,  as  if  btffaovl 
anne  diffieol^  in  undenlanding  it,  and  with  a  bnsiacBa  like  waat  of 
enthuaianD  tnat  made  me  feel  ready  [to  ooarrel  with  him  on  tbe.qNt- 
At  last  beseemed  to  have  satisfied  himsd^  and  tnraing  to  D^ea^rassed 
copiously  his  acknowledgments.  In  iba  cnss  of  a  frwnd  sn^  aa  1  hid 
mtm  myself  he  said,  it  would  bo  an  i^jnrioiia  ineolt  on  hia  part  to 
allow  any  inrther  mystery  to  remain  between  us  ;  he  would,  Utnafin 
freely  acknowledge  Uiat  there  were  reaaona  which  n»do  it  deainble  fo 
him  to  avoid  the  risk  of  reoognition  by  the  aforesaid  Bassi ;  nay,  if  poa- 
sUd^  to  avoid  showing  himself  abroad  at  aU  during  the  tbatt  lime  he 
porpoaed  remaining  in  the  town ;  and  if  I  would  undertake  the  tnnUt 
of  visiting  the  police-officei  for  the  procuring  of  the  nsoesiary  paa^«t 
signstans,  ana  the  diligence-offioe  to  take  pTaMs  for  Turin  in  lus  uamt; 
bis  gmttlude  no  less  than  that  of  HarietU'a  ahonld  be  mine  tifl 
dsath. 

I  waan't  modi  moved  by  the  aowasion  to  my  nward  implied  in  lb* 
proapeot  of  bis  fiivoanUt  caoHdnMion  j  bu  !«  fioibf a  cysaHMe  Mn 


DcillizedoyGOOgk 


"A  nXSSD  TR  TtSEb.'  379 

aj  niaif  tad  fbrtli  X  Went  to  leelc  tho  puapott  md  dUigenot  depart- 
nwnUi 

As  a  tott  of  bmnm  patience,  I  don't  know  of  an;  proceaa  more  on* 
iuhag  than  that  of  doinK  antechamber  in  the  precincts  of  an  Italian 
police-office,  especiallj  if  the  object  in  new  be  the  procaring  of  eom*- 
thing  which  intereata  jonraelf  penonallr,  more  than  anj'  of  the  autfao- 
litiH  jaa  have  to  apply  to.  In  genetal,  the  foreign  tourist  or  eran 
nndent  ia  exempt  from  the  personal  infliction  of  these  ceremonies  j 
they  art  aodergotia  victrioodjr  hj  a  race  of  oommissionaires  and 
veiilfde-place,  between  whom  and  the  authoritica  an  onderstandins  no 
doubt  ezista  as  to  the  charges  made,  and  their  reapeetive  shares  of  the 
plmider  so  obtained  from  traTellera.  My  own  belief  is,  that  the  com- 
missioDaire  puts  your  passport  in  bis  pocket,  keeps  it  there  two  dan, 
Ritd  then  returns  it  with  a  sanded  scrawl  of  his  own  manufacture  added 
to  the  prerions  hieroglyphics  on  its  baok,  You  pay  him  a  certain  aunt, 
whidi  he  and  the  police  divide,  and  the  agents  trf  the  latter  throughout 
the  kit^om,  recognising  the  stamp  of  official  unintelligibility,  acknow* 
tidge  your  claim  to  go  unmolested.  I  waa  now,  however,  violalinf 
one  of  the  privilegea  of  an  established  class,  by  attempting  to  do  ia 
person  what  ita  members  were  entitled  to  do  for  me  by  deputy,  and  I 
wu,  Eooseqaently,  to  be  exposed  to  the  fall  rigour  of  official  formalitv, 
eurdsed  in  tny  case  partly  to  show  the  sense  entertained  by  the  olerxa 
of  HIT  poor  apirit  ia  consenting  to  do  myself  anything  that  I  could  havs 
got  oone  by  another,  and  partly  to  mark  their  indignation  at  being 
obliged  to  pettbrm  somethine  themselvea  for  the  money  they  were  about 
to  moke  me  pay.  So  np  and  (town  I  want,  by  aturcues  and  passages,  from 
ronn  to  room,  the  localitiea  of  which  aeemed  to  have  been  selected  with 
■  view  to  their  utmost  possible  remoteness  from  each  other ;  inasmuch 
sa  the  work  to  be  done  oecessitatiDg  thai  visiting  them  alt,  it  was  desir' 
able  to  make  the  task  as  unpleasant  as  possible  to  any  one  who  should 
be  rash  enough  to  explore  the  mysteries  of  the  place  for  himself.  At 
iut,  however,  I  got  ereiything  settled  by  dint  of^eonslant  pay,  and  co* 
pions  aaaertions  of  the  intimate  terms  on  which  I  and  Baochi  might  ba 
nniidared  aa  living^  which  entitled  me  to  act  as  hia  alter  tgo,  his  friend  i 
be  being  prevantad  by  pressing  indisposition  from  operating  in  person. 

To  the  diligenoe-omee  I  went  neat,  and  was  fortunate  enough  to 
Mcore  three  places  for  Tnrin,  the  diligenca  beingto  start  at  nine  o'clock 
that  night.  Hot  and  hurried,  back  1  rushed  to  Saochi,  told  him  what 
I  had  done,  left  him  in  the  middle  of  a  speech  of  gratitude,  oompoaed 
priDdpolly,  it  struck  me,  of  extracts  tram  classical  poeta,  and  off  I  flew 
to  immaa  upon  the  seductive  Bolbi,  fbr  whose  sole  sake  I  bad  exerted 
nysuf  throughout,  how  that  the  consolation  of  acting  in  her  service 
ikme  mitigat«d  the  despair  with  which  I  found  myself  farthering  her 
daparttffe, 

"  Once  across  the  fhmtier  we  are  safb,  and  safb  through  your  txtt* 
lioBs :  kow  shall  I  ever  thank  yon  T"  she  exclaimed,  as  I  announced 
tbc  preftarations  eompleted  for  leaving  Milan  that  night.  The  hope  of 
«iBL^astaa%  to  ludd  a  place  in  her  memory,  I  assnr^  her,  was  ample 
'^eompoiBe.  The  afternoon  wrait  quickly  by,  evening  found  me  at  her 
t^  and  at  a  qoarter  to  nine  we  stood  together  in  the  yard  of  the 
^■lifiWMfiK.     Thi  meitiBg  batweta  her  and  Saochi  I  pre£in«d 
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omitting  to  witneu;  m,  tuniiog  aside,  I  appeared  to  be  engrouedintbe 
oontempladon  of  a  dattj,  rickettj  vehicle  labelled  "  Florence,"  atan^Qg 
in  the  opposite  direction  from  that  in  which  I  saw  him  adnnciiig 
towards  her,  and  did  not  join  them  till  the  hand  of  the  clock  was  on  the 
stroke  of  nine.  Aa  Marietta  was  getting  into  the  carriage,  the  stopped 
short,  turned  back,  and,  ronnii^  up  to  me,  cauEbt  one  of  mj-  haadi 
pressiogly  between  her  two  soft  little  palms,  while, looking  intomj  face 
with  eyes  moistened  with  emotion,  in  hurried,  trembling  tones,  rerj 
difTerent  from  the  lark-like  warble  I  bad  heard  in  the  morning  she 
said,  "Beliere  me,  I  am  sincerely  erateful.  Even  when  jou  know  all, 
don't  blame  me  too  much,  I  couldn't  thank  you  better,  perhapa  not 
to  well,  had  you  acted  as  you  have  done  under  any  other  arcnmatances. 
Farewell!" 

The  carriage-door  was  closed,  a  grin  from  Siccbi  wasted  on  me,  and 
the  diligence  round  the  comer,  before  I  ^had  recovered  the  effect  of  her 
larting  words.  "Know  all  —  blame  her!"  What  should  I  blame 
ler  for?  Blame  myself,  very  likely,  for  beiog  a  fool,  when  I  came  to 
look  calmly  on  what  I  had  done,  or  blame  Ruci  for  wanting  to  shoot 
me,  as  he  probably  would  ;  but  her —  oh  I  she  was  a  privileged  being. 
I  walked  home  in  a  melancholy  mood  that  evenii^  avoided  the  open, 
eschewed  society,  and  went  early  to  bed. 

The  next  momit^  having  got  up  at  a  correspondingly  early  boar, 
I  was  slowly  dressing,  and  meditating  whether  I  hadn't  better  sever,  for 
the  present,  the  connexion  between  myself  and  Milan,  when  a  noise  of 
unusual  chattering  in  the  court-yard  below  attracting  my  attendoo,  I 
looked  out  and  saw  the  Milanese  servant  attached  to  my  person  in  hot 
altercation  with  one  of  a  temi>military  body  who  appeared  to  be  c»ccn- 
pying  the  premiaes. 

"  But  I  tell  yoQ,"  protested  Luigi,  "  his  excellency  isn't  np  yet." 

"  We'll  prevail  upon  him,  I've  no  doubt,  to  get  out  of  bed," 
anawered  the  leader  of  the  po^ce  part^,  for  such  I  recognised  them  to 
be ;  and  taking  no  further  heed  of  Luigi's  remonstrances,  up  he  came 
direct  to  my  door.  Oa  my  opening  it,  he  atarted  back,  and  looked  Mt 
me  suspidoualy,  pausing  before  he  advanced,  but  probably  aeeing 
nothing  particidarly  formidable  in  the  ahaving-brusb  with  which  I  was 
armed,  he  stepped  in,  and  laying  hit  hand  on  my  shoulder,  desired  me 
to  consider  myself  hit  prisoner. 

That  I  was  astonished,  I  needn't  say  —  a  prisoner  — '  I,  an  i^lish- 
man  —  and  what  for  7 

"  Hold  your  tongue,  finish  your  dressing  in  five  minutes,  or  come  as 
you  are,"  was  all  the  answer  vouchsafed  to  my  inquiries.  The  tone  was 
offeasive.  but  peremptorv.  To-day  for  submission,  tomorrow  for  ven- 
geance !  I  dressed  aoi{  bade  him  lead  on.  His  myrmidons,  one  on 
each  side,  the  remainder  following,  escorted  me  through  the  street^ 
nearly  empty  at  that  hour,  he  in  advance  leading  the  part^,  till  we 
arrived  at  a  lai^  building  that  I  knew  to  be  attached  to  the  Cooocdl 
of  War,  within  the  walls  of  which,  as  1  had  been  informed  only  two 
days  before,  in  consequence  of  the  state  of  aiege  imposed  upon  the  ci^, 
was  a  permanent  court-martial  established,  to  the  jurisdiction  of  whidii 
tribunal  were  referred  all  cases  of  state  offences,  oonsjnracies,  p(ditical 
crimet,  ftc,  ia  fact  those  grave  mattos,  a  conviotioa  of  jArtiafatioB 
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10  which  was  equiTaleot  to  a  notice  tbnt  the  State  undertook  to  snpcr- 
iatend  the  Kiran^meDt  of  til  detaib  connected  with  your  funeral. 

I  was  ushered  into  a  bare,  window-barred  apartment,  where,  afler 
imdergoiDg  the  indignity  of  a  learch,  and  being  informed  that  in  two 
faoDis  I  should  be  brought  up  for  whtt  they  called  "  preliininary  exa- 
mination," I  was  left  locked  ap  alone. 

Pkataat,  certainly  1  and  not  even  allowed  to  learn  what  it  waa  all 
■bout.  Two  hours  before  the  preliminary  esaraination  waa  to  come 
off,  and  yet  not  a  word  said  to  explain  the  atrocity  of  their  conduct,  not 
cren  a  hint  thrown  out  as  to  anv  intention  of  providing  breakfast  for  a 
■tarring  prisoner,  cut  off  from  his  own  resources.  Waa  it  their  policy 
to  rednce  me  to  a  state  of  nnresiatlng  weakness  before  encountering  the 
discipline  of  military  law  ?  or,  good  Lord  I  was  this  the  place  when 
th^  fed  people  on  bread  and  water  ?  Ugh!  Ishuddered  at  the  thought, 
and  looked  neirooBly  at  the  door,  almost  expecting  to  see  a  wicket 
opened  for  the  admission  of  a  loaf  of  bread  and  jug  of  water,  as  my 
ntion  for  the  day.  Nothing,  however,  occurred  to  disturb  the  mono, 
tony  of  the  hours  that  must  hare  elapsed,  till  the  clank  of  arms  in  the 
passage,  and  the  creaking  of  bolts  at  my  door,  prepared  me  for  the  sight 
of  two  Croats  and  a  corporal,  inviting  me  to  accompany  them. 

Jod^g  from  the  turns  and  twists,  the  circular  passages  and  vaulted 
corridors,  the  atairs  I  went  up  and  those  I  went  down,  my  conductors 
moat  have  treated  me  to  a  tour  of  the  prison,  for  the  purpose  of  striking 
ine  with  a  salutary  awe  before  ushering  me  into  the  presence  of  the 
presiding  geoius  of  the  place.  When  they  had  travelled  about  long 
enough,  they  stopped  at  a  door  where  there  was  another  ugly,  flat-nosed 
villain  like  themselves  on  guard,  and  motioning  me  to  enter,  in  I  went, 
to  find  myself  in  a  room  not  much  la^er  or  more  cheerful  than  the  one 
I  had  been  taken  from,  but  more  Uberally  furnished,  at  least  in  the 
articles  of  office-stools  and  writing-desks.  In  general  arrangements  it 
bore  a  strong  family-likeness  to  the  orderly-room  of  the  Killaneatem 
Fencibles,  such  as  I  remembered  having  seen  it  in  Ballyragget,  when 
presided  over  by  that  iwaggering  imposter  M'Graw ;  and  in  the  chair 
of  dignity  facing  me,  sat  a  semi-military  looking  hero,  forcibly  remind- 
ing me  of  the  gallant  major.  The  same  grand  parade  about  nothing  ; 
the  same  severe  assumption  of  martial  state  in  addressing  his  clerka,  aa 
if  he  was  dictating  a  dispatch;  the  same  petrifying  austerity  of 
manner  to  tne,  aa  that  with  which  I  recollected  bearing  M'Craw  strike 
terror  into  the  soul  of  a  newly-enlisted  bog-trotter,  for  having  been  seen 
amile  from  barracks,  escorting  barefoot  a  young  lady  of  his  acquaintance 
in  a  conntr;  walk,  his  ammunition-boots  swinging  at  his  back,  instead 
of  decorously  coming  his  toes;  "disgracing  the  service  and  scandal- 
inng  public  decency,"  as  the  major  remarked.  In  a  composite  tongue 
that  Bcom^  to  be  German,  and  failed  to  be  French,  the  dignitary,  who 
■eemed  to  correspond  to  our  police  magistrate  at  home,  informed  me 
that  he  was  about  to  take  the  informations  upon  which  I  was  to  be 
brought  to  trial  the  next  day,  and  that  I  had  better  listen  to  the  charges, 
in  order  to  be  prepared  with  my  defence.  If  I  wished  to  make  any 
remarks  when  the  evidence  was  concluded,  I  was  at  liberty  to  do  so,  or 
1  toight  hold  my  tongue  till  the  following  day,  whichever  I  pleased, 
lodeed,  his  tone  implied  that  I  raisbt  as  weU  save  all  parties  trouble 
by  cconomtring  my  observations,  unleas  I  waa  disposed  to  anticipate  the 
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aatonl  result  of  At  trial,  hj  makuig  ■  feQ  Mnfimini  «f  vj  gA  ti 
once. 

I  thnked  him  fiir  fau  politeaoM,  and  intnsating  that  I  •hoold  be 
gUd,  for  corimity's  mIu,  to  hear  what  I  had  don^  he  ordered  the  em 
to  proceed. 

The  first  thing  waa  to  read  a  depoaition  paiportmg  to  be  >  nacratift 
of  aU  mj'  doii^  utd  wy inga  since  the  hoar  of  dit  first  aetting  faot  in 
Milan.  It  bore  the  sort  of  reaeabknce  to  them  that  a  ni^mara  copy 
of  a  Lord  Hayot's  dinner  beara  to  the  original  i  the  fteta  were  teprt- 
eented,  but  the  details  >o  distorted  as  to  maVe  it  hard  for  ate  to 
i<eeo|;niae  tbtm.  In  this  doenment  waa  act  forth  at  length)  hoir 
that,  being  an  EngliafamaD,  and  efflioled  with  tfaa  corse  of  k>eiwutioa 
like  the  reat  (tf  mr  coaotiymen,  I  bad  first  arosted  the  auntMon  of 
the  aWborities  by  lingering  and  loitering  about  the  town  witho«t  an; 
•pjiaRnt  object,  instead  of  booking  myself  the  day  but  o»e  after  an 
arriral  fer  Florcnoe  or  Venice,  aa  was  eustotnairy  and  to  be  expeetM. 
The  leoond  connt  of  the  indictment  ran,  that  whereas,  being  boond 
to  frequent  the  hotels  adi^ted  to  the  tastes  of  lightly-orgeniBcd  Briteat, 
I  had  perversely  dween  to  aeek  ont  for  my  pAtronage  these  «f  in 
Italian  and  national  refHitation,  a  doier  snrraiUanoe  of  my  conduct  wis 
The  specification  of  my  offences  went  on  to  adate 
in  I  had  been  obaeived  hohting  a  long  oonvcnati«n 
with  a  Savoyard  bey>  profearienaUy  eonneeted  with  nonnys  and  wluts 
aaice.  ^lat  on  uother  day  of  given  date  I  had  addressed  srith  an  Mr  of 
warm  interest  a  damari  wboae  ostensible  pwsoft  was  cellectiog  eeppen 
in  a  tambonrine  attached  to  the  paftnership  of  a  barrd-organ.  Ibat  ea 
B  third  oocaaion  I  had  made  myself  oooqncuous  in  a  ^ace  of  peUt 
resort — to  wit,  the  cafi  of  the  Cora — by  accoating  and  talking  eODfi* 
dratidlytoanatire,theocdonrsofwhooe  necktie  indicateda  lev^ntioik 
ary  diapositioH.  All  these,  howerer,  were  mere  preemblee  leadhtg  of 
to  the  (fimax  of  the  crime  widi  which  I  waa  charged.  The  ptAlic  pro- 
seoDtor's  deputy,  who  condncted  the  pfeseat  part  of  the  case,  paostd 
at  this  point  and  looted  at  me,  aa  if  to  asfc,  waa  I  obdarate  enough  la 
resist  tne  accumulative  eridetice  of  gwk  already  brought  home  ?  bat 
seeing  me  impenitent,  he  rustled  his  brief  angrily,  and  entered  on  tbs 
main  niatt«  of  aecnaation. 

It  was  well  known,  he  eaid,  what  efibita  wen  eontinn^ly  nad* 
by  dem^maea  and  agitatora  to  tamper  srith  the  natural  k^al^  of  his 
Imperial  Hajeaty's  Italian  subjects.  It  was  no  aecrat  wbesoe  issued 
tfarae  propagandiats  of  rebellion,  or  in  what  aaylom  they  found  n£^ 
when  resong  from  their  labonrs.  A  conatry  that  he  blushed  to  call 
Itatian,  a  monar^  who  had  oonpromised  his  poaition  in  the  aogi^ 
foderation  of  acwereins,  would  occur  to  all.  From  the  d^  of  iWn 
emannted  those  pestdeatial  inflvences  that  crept  forth  periodically  to 
Wight  and  poison  the  parity  of  Italy'a  politiDBl  atntoa^ien. 

A  groan  of  asaent,  and  a  genanl  look  in  my  directian  to  see  if  I  was 
btginoing  to  be  sensible  of  what  a  desperate  villain  I  was,  testiied  to 
the  effect  of  this  appeal.     The  orator  wiped  his  beew  and  proceeded— 

"Bnt  if  onr  hormr  and  reprobation  be  ocited  by  betting  of  sodi 
proceedings  in  ndg^booruig  states,  what  words  shaH  eapmas  onr  ab- 
Mcrence  of  those  who,  introdooing  themselves  under  the  guise  sf  a 
fiiendlr  aataanali^,  rtnae  the  tytMnet  mt  their  —Bspeding  haf) 
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ptncTtiDgUMTnryKmrcesorkiDdDeuto  the  nuteiuaee  of  k  Tenomoiu 
fieali^ !  Lot  the  oonaomce  of  the  ucmed  bcmr  witness  to  the  tnUi  of 
'riutim;  let  the  oenrictioD  of  hiatmnnR  been  nnmiskeditriVs  home 
to  him  when  the  neme  of  '  SaeeAi '  is  heard.  Yea,  in  the  Caf^  Nasional^ 
It  the  boor  of  fatlf-pMt  tno  jtHer^y — afa,  he  itarta — he  wincei — >ee — 
the  effort  to  conceal  h'm  guilt  no  longer  avails  ;  be  little  thought  each 
MMd  V  diaeom^  to  be  et  hand.  In  that  apot—st  that  boar— what  took 
pieti    I  will  tell  yon. 

"A  itrmgn*  wUcra-  ht  beUeves  bimaelf  nnknown.  With  MBumed 
bdiSDeBoe  ne  ealli  ftir  refreahment,  and  inqiurea  of  the  waiter  aa  to 
tlu  pTtMHoe  of  one  Sacoiii.  Hia  demeanonr  betraj'i  an  anxietj  to 
woipeBotieet  bat  alreodj  the  ubiqnitonB  eye  of  joatice  is  upon  urn; 
'I  an  WBtcbed.     Ha  and  his  aecoomplioe  meet — lettera 


niB  I  tpeok  of  hasteng  to  the  proper  offices,  wiui  a  MsmOTt  drawn  up 
IB  thi  naote  of  Sacchi,  Teftdr  a^iMd  for  Turin,  and  only  wanting  the 
IkI  Tilt  of  the  poliee  to  mut  it  nlid.  Tht  danger  of  seeking  this  ia 
pcnon  faia  coufeoerate  ia  awan  ofi  and  avoids.  From  the  Cefd  Nanonale  to 
tb«  ptssport-ottce,  tnm  the  passport  to  the  dUigcnce-offiee,  wbera 
[diOM  are  seeuied  Ibr  Turin  t  Mck  anic,  uid  ocoqiTing  himself  daring 
th  net  of  the  da^  in  the  interetts  of  his  friend — Uiat  the  sacred  namo 
of  ftiend^p  sbonld  be  profaned  bj  soch  wretdies  I — end  inall^,  at 
Hint  o'dock  at  night,  wiping  him  a  sueoassful  journey.  Such  are  the 
praeeedinta  of  this  man. 

"  I  omit  noticing  the  part  played  by  two  female  partners  in  tiie  oon- 
ipimcy.  They,  with  nie  so-cidled  Snechi,  were  already  beyoud  thm 
meh  of  jnstiee  before  the  truth  was  discovered.  It  was  not  til)  an 
nrty  bonr  this  nMiTnSg  that  a  papn,  fiuvotten  in  his  lodgings  by 
Sacchi,  being  brought  to  the  attention  of  the  authorities,  a  due  was 
Airded  to  the  gailt  of  the  prisooer — for,  that  be  was  the  stranger 
whtsaaets  [  hnva  been  detailing,  I  aearce  need  ssy.  Bat  the  man 
vban  be  Met  by  appointment— -the  man  whose  psoiport  wss  Mgned, 
sod  pkce  seenred,  fay  his  intervention — ^e  man  whom  he  acted  for  tiU 
t  of  soring  him  sa&  out  of  Milan — who  was  be  T  This  paper 


■niwii     iii<  of  n  letter,  torn  up,  bnt  sij;ned  with  hia  real  sigoatum. 
It  iliowt  Ihtf  the  man  who,  nndcr  the  name  of  Sacchi,  has  escaped,  i 
BOBcothcribanfaeof  ■Aaaepiobable  presence  in  Milan  the  police  w 


—the  notorious,  tlie  in&mons,  the  inoent^ry — Haicinil 
UsniBi  I— I  aay  bo  more.  Tbe  ar^-«oa^ntor  is  aaft ;  there  stuida 
bis  accomplice." 

AnraraiarofqipiaaaegreetedhiBeoiiclnsMnas  the  speaker  sat  down ; 
and  the  ffpKt  be  pmihieed,  being  handed  tram  one  to  noother  of  the 
(Ccisls,  vms  inspeoled  with  oaubans  cariosity.  As  a  matter  of  bvonr 
tbty  allowed  me  to  look  at  it,  exhibiting  the  damning  evidence  of  my 
piilt  in  the  shape  of  a  scn^  of  note-paper,  cootainiDg  a  line  or  two 
of  uniinportant  matter,  in  a  nearly  ill»ible  hand,  conauding  with  a 
Sooriafay  pai«]Ae  purportiaig  to  he  a  signatare  which,  by  the  experts 
rf  tbe  ofiee,  w 


leatiivocslly  Usizini  j  but  which,  by 

r,  migfat  have  been  h^  good  as  eqoallj  avaiUib 

fat  noting  6«n  Mrr-tH-  to  Mexico. 
"  £f>s  the  accused  anything  to  say  I"  ht^nired  tfaeduef  oCeer.    "  It 

••  Mv  SftieBil  widi  ham  to  do  00  4»  Bot." 
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" Which  means,  I  preaume,"  replied  I,  "that  anything  I  My,  if 
againBt  mjielf,  will  be  taken  down,  and,  if  favourable,  t^en  no  notice  ofl 
Tlisnk  Tou ;  that  being  the  case,  I  shall  reserre  1117  defenee  &t  bK 


"  "  Kemave  the  prisoner ;  and  let  him  be  prepared  to  appear  before  the 
Council  of  War  to-morrow  at  twelve  o'clock." 

I  was  escorted  out  hj  my  Croat  guardians,  and  marched  back  to  mj 
cell. 

What  on  earth  was  it  all  about  T  Had  I  been  enf^aged  in  a  lore  plot 
or  a  coDspinicy?  Was  Sacchi  Maszini,  and  Marietta  his  creature! 
What  of  Razsi,  too  ?  Was  he  a  partner  in  the  firm,  and  had  1  beoi 
made  a  cat'a-paw  off  Was  Mazzini  bound,  by  his  compact  with  the 
powersof  darkness,  to  ensure  safety  for  himself  bTpenodicaUyprodnang 
an  inaocent  victim  as  a  substitute,  and  had  the  lot  foUeo  on  me  ? 

Woman — woman  1 — many's  the  scrape  I've  got  into  for  the  sake  of 
Ton,  bnt  this  promises  to  be  the  last  and  worst.  She  couldn't  bare 
known  it,  or  she'd  never  have  taken  leave  of  me  so  tenderly.  Tef, 
Marietta,  let  me  think — what  were  your  parting  words  T  "  Even  wboi 
you  know  all,  don't  blame  me  too  much."  Is  it  possible  ?  Was  she 
aware  of  the  risk  that  I  was  ignorant  of;  and  did  aha  intend  to  convey 
that  she  was  very  sorry,  but  really  couldn't  help  itT  To  be  deceived 
in  one  whom  I  so  trasted — I  felt  quite  sorry  for  the  good  opinion  of  ber 
I'd  lost.  Yes,  she  must  have  done  it  designedly.  As  to  Sacchi,  or 
Mszzini,  or  whoever  he  was,  if  ever  I  caught  sight  of  his  yellow 
skin  again  I'd  break  every  bone  in  his  body.  Mudi  chance  I  had  of 
meeting  him,  though,  if  the  course  of  justice  ran  as  smoothly  in  my 
case  as  I'd  been  given  to  understand  it  generally  did  in  these  partfr— 
tried  at  twelve — sentenced  at  one — shot  at  two — that  was  the  regulatton 
pr^ramme. 

What  was  I  to  say  iu  my  defence  ?     That  I'd  smoked  a  dgar  the 

Erevious  evening  with  a  stranger  named  Razzi;  that  out  of  regard  tot 
im,  I'd  made  the  acquaintance  next  day  ofayounglady  whom  I'd  nerer 
seen  before,  called  Bolbi ;  and  that  from  a  tender  aifection  for  her,  Td 
sought  out  and  attached  myself  to  the  interests  of  a  third  person,  wlK^y 
imknowu,  bnt  whose  name,  I  was  informed,  was  Sacchi.  A  likely  story, 
indeed !  Perfectly  true,  to  be  sure,  bnt  that  didn't  make  it  the  least 
more  credible.  If  Reszi  was  to  be  found,  certainly  he  might  confirm 
the  accuracy  of  part  of  it ;  but  after  the  way  I'd  behaved  to  him  I  felt 
indisposed  to  seek  his  assistauce.  No,  it  would  be  a  shabby  thing  to  do 
~if  I  WHS  to  be  shot,  I'd  die  hke  a  eentleman. 

A  meagre  allowance  of  food  supplied  in  the  course  of  the  day,  a  bed 
of  sacking  furnished  at  night,  and  a  wretched  breakfast  admioistered 
tiie  following  morning,  were  the  only  incidents  that  broke  the  horrible 
sameness  of  the  long  period  of  suspense,  till  twelve  o'clock  of  the  day 
after  my  arrest.  I  was  then  warned  to  get  ready,  as  the  hour  of  my 
trial  was  come. 

'  How  I  scrutinised  the  fsces  of  my  judges,  as  they  sat,  three  in  number, 
behind  their  table  of  office !  There  was  a  more  strictly  military  air  about 
everythine  to-day  than  had  been  apparent  yesterdav — a  more  aimii»- 
takeably  business-like  look  in  the  appearance  of  the  performers.  It 
was  the  play,  after  the  dress-rehearsal. 
Id  the  middle  seat,  as  president  of  the  tribunal,  aat  a  fn,  Aarp- 
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featnicd,  BiDooth-ifaived  general  officer,  fluikrd  an  dther  ude  bj  a 
joangei  member  of  the  court,  fellow-moustacbed  and  deferentioL  I 
taw  at  once  that  these  latter  were  mere  dummies,  and  that  with  the  old 

rntlemsD  in  the  centre  alone  rested  mjr  fate.     On  him  alone,  therefore, 
DontiDaed  to  look  with  interesL 

His  doae-eut,  grizzled  hair  and  moostache,  his  grey  nnifonn  and 
imooth  akin,  on  neither  of  which  was  a  wrinkle  nslble,  gare  him  much 
the  appearance  of  a  clipped  badger ;  and  as  he  ordered  me  with  a 
(|ind(,  noarae  grant,  to  atand  forward,  I  felt  mj  hopes  of  impartial 
joitice  aiok  to  zero. 

The  charge  against  me  was  stated  more  conciaely  that  on  the  previous 
day,  bnt  to  the  same  purpose.  £ndence  was  given  of  the  different  state- 
ments made — the  bierc^lyphic  signature  produced — and  there  was  the 
case  for  the  prosecution,  for  me  to  meet  if  I  could,  if  not,  to  take  the 
consequences. 

;  "Had  I  anythina;  to  aajt"  To  be  sore  I  had — everything  to  aay. 
Did  they  8upi>ose  I  was  not  going  to  protest  against  their  tyranny  ? 
Did  they  imagine  an  Irishman  was  to  acquiesce  tacitly  in  Uieir  inter- 
pretation of  law  ?     I  b^an — 

"  In  the  caate  of  international  jnstice — in  the  name  of  9U  the  rights 
inherited  by  a  free-bom  Briton " 

"  Keep  to  the  charge,  and  disprove  it,  if  yoii  can,"  snapped  out  the 
hero  of  the  badgery  clip. 

"The  chaive  1"  I  cned  warmly,  exasperated  at  having  my  eloquence 
cot  short.  "  what  is  it  ? — an  absurdity.  What  evidence  u  there  to  sup- 
port it?    None." 

"That's  foTua  to  decide — not  you." 

"What  evidence  has  been  brought  forward  to  prove  the  identity  of 
Saccbi  with  Mazzini  T  The  latter  has  been  described  over  and  over 
again,  in  yoar  own  journals,  as  a  totally  different  person  in  appearance 
from  the  man  yon  now  say  he  is." 

"  His  disguises  are  infinite,  his  ingenuity  diabolic,"  was  all  the  notice 
taken  of  my  objection,  with  the  calm  superiority  of  an  old  hand  silencing 
■  young  practitioner's  triumph  at  the  discovery  of  a  mare's-nest. 

"  Then,  granting  Saochi  to  be  Maznni,  or  any  one  you  please,  what  is 
there  to  show  that  I  knew  anything  of  his  aliases  1  It  was  simply  in  the 
exFCQtion  of  a  friendly  promise,  made  to  a  lady,  that  I  became  acquainted 
withhimat  all,  and  I  never  heard  him  spoken  of  except  by  the  one  name." 

"  Your  pertinacious  assertions  of  innocence  are  worthleas.  Have  yon 
sny  evidence  to  produce  I  Say  yes  or  no,  and  don't  waste  the  time  of 
the  Court." 

TOiat  a  hnrry  the  old  tyrant  was  in  I  "  Evidence ! — there's  not  atnan 
eioept  Baxn  knows  anything  about  the  facts,  and  he  not  much." 

"Who's  Bazn  1"  inquired  he  sharply. 

In  order  to  answer  him,  I  was  obliged  to  tell  the  whole  'tory  as  it 
>Kiirred,  from  my  meeting  Razzi  in  the  Cova  garden,  to  my  seeing  Saccbi 
off  in  the  Turin  diligence,  and  a  very  confused  jumble  it  must  have  ap- 
peared to  the  heavy  intellects  of  the  warriors  who  heard  me.  Indeed, 
oy  tJiis  time,  I  was  myself  heartily  ashamed  of  the  whole  affair. 

"Is  thia  Baizi  to  be  found  T'  inquired  the  chief  inquisitor,  turning  to 
one  of  the  orderly  derka. 

TU.  I.  V 
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"Search  was  made  for  him,  yonr  Excellency,  aa  aoon  U  he  wu 
known  to  be  implicated  in  the  case,  but  it  waa  found  that  be  had 
■uddealy  left  his  lodging!  yesterdnf,  on  hearinfc  the  cause  of  the  pri* 
aoner'a  arrest,  and  he  has  not  since  been  heard  of." 

"I  thongbt  as  much,"repliedmj  judge.  "  Prisoner,  your  attempted 
defence  only  aggravates  the  guilt  of  which  no  one  can  entertain  a  doabt. 
It  is  evident  that  this  Sam,  of  whom  you  speak  as  a  possible  witness  in 
yonr  behalf,  is  himself  a  partner  in  your  criminal  proceedings,  and 
that,  taking  alarm  at  your  apprehension,  he  has  sought  nfety  in  ffighL 
The  ridiculous  account  of  your  conduct,  moreover,  that  you  have  given, 
is  unworthy  of  serious  attrition.  We  can  look  at  it  in  no  otlm  light 
than  that  of  an  insult  to  the  dignity  of  this  Court;  It  will  be  mudi 
better  for  you  to  throw  aside  all  these  false  pretences  at  once,  and  take 
the  only  course  that  yet  remains  to  offer  a  chance  of  safety.  By  a 
prompt  and  full  confession  of  all  details  connected  with  the  conaiHrMV 
of  which  you  are,  no  doubt,  a  member,  your  life  may  possibly  be  BparecL 
It  will  entirely  depend  on  the  value  of  the  information  you  give  whether 
such  shall  be  the  case  or  not ;  but  should  you  prove  the  sincerity  of 
Tonr  repentance  in  the  way  we  have  a  right  to  espect,  I  may,  pnhapa, 
hold  out  the  prospect  of  mere  imprisonment  for  life  j  or  even,  in  the 
event  of  your  being  able  to  bring  the  accomplices  of  your  crimes  to 
justice,  the  n)itigat«l  penalty  of  fifteen  years  in  a  fortress." 

Imprisoament  for  life,  if  I  perjured  myself — fifteen  vears  is  a  fortress 
if  I  thereby  contributed  to  getting  somebody  else  shot  —  in  de&ult  rf 
either,  myself  and  a  firing-party  to  stand  vu-a-vit  in  an  hour.  Veiy 
good;  BO  be  it.  I'llletthemsee  that  an  Irish  gentleman  canlookdeathin 
the  face  without  flinching.  I  stood  up  and  fixed  my  eye  on  the  badgerer. 

"  If,"  said  I,  "I  knew  anything  you  wanted  to  find  out,  and  was 
contemptible  enough  to  be  now  frightened  Into  telling  it  yon,  I  oouldn't 
feel  myself  more  degraded  as  a  gentleman  than  I  shonld  if,  sitting  hi 
your  plsce,  I  had  condescended  to  tempt  a  prisoner  standing  in  mine, 
through  the  prospect  of  pardon,  to  the  infamy  of  turning  informer," 

I  declare  the  grey  eyes  winked,  and  a  faint  blush  endeavoured  to  tinge 
the  old  gentleman's  check. 

"The  Coun  have  felt  it  their  dnty  to  point  out  to  you,"  he  haat^Hd 
to  explain,  "  the  only  mode  left  of  saving  your  life  i  they  by  no  means 
wish  to  press  on  yon  its  acceptance.  Indeed,  since  you  have  definitivdy 
rejected  il,  they  are  free  to  declare,  aa  men  of  honour,  that  your  conduct 
'  merita  their  approval.  It  however  now  becomes  their  duty  to  proceed 
to  the  conclusion  of  the  case.  You  will  retire  till  the  finding  oi  the 
Court  is  ready  to  be  made  known  to  yon." 

I  was  preparing  to  obey,  when  a  sudden  clamour  was  heard  in  the 
passage,  a  confused  wrangle  of  voices  interrupted  the  proceedings,  and, 
the  door  of  the  room  being  thrown  violently  open,  in  rushed — lUtti,  by  all 
that's  fortunate,  Baui! — but  in  what  a  plight — pale,  trembling,  un- 
washed, unshorn,  streaming  with  perspirstion,  breathless  with  haste. 

His  eye  caught  mine.  "Thank  God,  I  am  in  timel"  waa  all  he 
could  gasp  out,  as  he  sank  upon  a  beilch. 

"  Who^s  this  man  T  What  does  he  want  V  shouted  out  the  Pit»< 
dent  of  the  Council. 

"  To  Turin  and  back  in  twenty-four  hours,"  mntt^ed  BaiB,  with  a 
fatuous  air,  as  he  looked  slowly  round. 
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The  wMther  wu  certvnlf  unusiull^  hot,  and  hjdnphobut  imotineiit. 
The  Fre*id«Dt  allowed  him  to  be  tested  with  a  elus  of  water. 

"  Who  is  he  7  doee  anybody  know  1"  he  eidaimed  anew. 

"WithTOnr  ExoelleoCT's  permiaiioa,''  answered  one  of  the  official 
undeiliDgB,  "if*  Rani. 

"  Put  him  to  the  bar.  Does  the  Tillain  expect  his  audacity  to  go  un- 
pDaishedf" 

"A  moment,  70111  Excellency,"  oried  Raid,  enffideotly  revived  to    ' 

rkk,  "  a  moment  to  allow  me  to  explain — these  docnmeots  will  piOTe 
trath  of  what  I  say.  The  ogonj  of  mind  that  I  have  saSered  lest 
I  thoold  arrive  too  late.  Never  did  man  or  horse  make  better  speed. 
No  sooner  did  I  bear  of  the  prisoner's  arrest,  and  the  cause  of  it,  than 
its  eipIanatioDf  and  the  mode  of  proving  his  innocence,  flashed  across 
inj  mind.  Not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost.  Night  and  day,  as  fast  as 
bones  could  travel,  did  I  hasten  to  Turin,  behold  with  m^  own  eyes  the 
proof  of  what  I  had  suspected,  collect  evidence  that  will  satisfy  this 
Jioiiourable  Court,  and  return,  to  arrive,  thank  God,  not  too  late.  Tour 
Dioellencies  will  not  &il  to  perceive  that  the  miscreant  who  styled  him- 
self fiaoofai  wM,  indeed,  travelling  under  a  false  name ;  but  his  real 
one — not  Hawni — do,  no,  oim^/ — it  is  to  the  unscrupulous,  the  iur- 
funoua  Manzoni  of  Turin  that  I  owe  the  loss  of  the  now  to  be  for 
ever  regarded  as  gone  Marietta  Bolbi.  These  ^rtber  papers,  the  want  of 
which  had  paralysed  my  exertions  for  the  last  week,  and  which  were  only 
restored  to  me  as  I  was  on  the  point  of  setting  out  yesterday,  mil  sum- 
dently  aeoooat  for  the  interest  I  have  taken  in  this  affair.  I  beg  to 
hand  them  in  for  the  consideration  of  the  honourable  Court." 

The  President  took  the  papers,  and,  glancing  over  them,  began  to 
sum  be  their  contents. 

Bani'a  property  had  been  restored  to  him.-  I  was  delighted,  sincerely 
delighted,  to  hear  it.  I  couldn't  well  condole  with  him  on  the  loss  of  th« 
lady,  but  I  longed  to  congratulate  him  on  the  recoverr  of  his  portmantesa. 
When  I  looked  at  that  man,  and  thought  of  the  way  ne  and  I  had  behaved 
tc  each  other,  I  felt  humiliated  for  myself,  but  proud  of  human  nature. 
Who  says  there's  no  sach  thing  as  disinterested  benevolence  in  the 
vorld  ?  Here  was  thia  high-principled  fellow,  after  my  havug  deserted 
his  interests,  joined  his  enemy,  destroyed  his  happiness,  ready,  with 
Christian  charity,  to  foi^t  all,  and  see  in  me  only  a  brother  whose  life 
was  in  danger,  and  whom  his  exertions  could  save. 

"  Noble-minded  creature  I"  lexclsimed,  in  a  transport  of  admiration, 
"  magnaDimoos  Baszi — give  me  your  hand.  I've  treated  you  shabbUy,  I 
own  i  but,  as  soon  as  I'm  free,  I'm  ready,  first  to  offer  you  the  satisfafr' 
tion  of  a  gentleman,  and  then  to  pledge  you  my  friendship  for  life." 

"  Satisfaction  be  hanged  1"  he  roared,  "  it's  damages  I  look  for." 

The  mercenaiT  spirit  of  his  words  lowered  him  at  once  in  my  esteem. 
"Damages — I  didn't  know  that  'breach  of  promise'  was  an  institution 
of  this  favoured  country  ;  but,  under  any  circumstances,  I  don't  see  what 
fiction,  l^al  or  miUtary,  can  force  me  to  take  the  place  of  defendant  in 
so  action  of  '  Bazzi  v.  Bolbi.'  " 

"  Pricoaer,''  broke  in  the  General,  who  had  finished  reading  the  docu- 
ments banded  in,  "  your  levity  is  unbecoming  and  highly  reprehensible^ 
The  evidence  of  these  papers,  however,  has  satisfied  the  Court  that  in 
the  pRsent  instance  the  charge  against  you  cannot  be  supported;  it  being 
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Iiercby  proved  that  the  Signor  Bani,  now  present,  had,  a*  nuuugn  of 
the  Rojil  Opera  at  Palermo,  secured  the  serrices  of  the  Signora  Manetu 
BolbioB'prima-donna;' that  she,  tempted  and  seduced  from  her  all^iance 
bv  the  superior  promises  of  ooe  Mansoni,  director  of  the  opera  it 
Twiin,  deserted  her  poet  at  Palermo,  and,  under  a  fictitious  name,  tn- 
▼elled  to  Milan,  where  Maneoni  had  appointed  to  meet  tier,  he  a»- 
miming  the  pseudonjm  of  Sacchi,  to  avoid  tho  discover;  and  fruatratinn 
of  his  plans  hy  the  lawful  proprietor  of  the  Signora  Bolhi's  voice— 
I^etro  Bazzi.  Yon  appear  to  have  been  guilty  of  nothing  worse  than  tht 
inconceivable  stupidity  of  mistaking  the  connexion  of  manager  aod 
actreaa  for  the  relationship  of  lovers;  and,  indeed,  were  it  not  for  the 
character  of  combined  eccentricity  and  dullness  natural  to  one  of  yoor 
nation,  it  would  be  impossible  to  imagine  that  any  one  could  have  Men 
ao  blind  as  to  accept  this  theatrical  imbrogho  for  a  love-plot." 

And,  thought  I,  it  would  require  all  the  pig-headed  perversity  of  aa 
Austrian  intdlect  to  distort  the  little  stratagems  of  a  stage-maiueanc 
to  the  incidents  of  a  political  conspiracy. < 

"But,"  answered  1  aloud  to  the  President,  "  whatever  be  the natntt 
of  the  transaction,  my  debt  of  gratitude  to  Fietro  Baizi  remains  the 
same.     To  his  noble  and  disinterested  exertions  I  still  owe  my  lift." 

"Not  exactly,"  drily  replied  the  President,  scratching  his  nose  witb 
a  pen;  "this  paper,  only  lately  recovered  by  the  Signor  Bazzi,  is  lo 
agreement  between  him  and  Marietta  Botbi,  by  wbicb  she  binds  bendf 
to  sing  at  his  theatre  for  three  years,  or,  in  default,  to  forfeit  tbe  sum 
of  five  thousand  dollars.  Through  your  assistance  she  has  succeeded  in 
breaking  her  engagement ;  for,  had  its  existence  been  proved  before  ooi 
judges  while  she  was  yet  in  Milan,  the  execution  of  its  provisions  would 
have  been  insisted  on  by  the  international  law  of  Austria  and  Naples. 
At  Turin  she  is  now  beyond  onr  reach,  but  yon,  as  her  aider  and  abet- 
tor, remain  liable  to  tbe  penalty  incurred.  Had  yon  been  shot,  Biia 
would  have  lost  bis  only  security  for  payment.  The  civil  judges  will 
decide  this  part  of  the  matter.  The  case  before  us  is  diamiaKd.  Clear 
tbe  court." 

Five  thousand  dollars  damages — the  romance  of  love  turned  to  ■ 
squabble  between  two  managers  and  a  singer  striking  for  pay — the  stoiy 
sure  to  he  all  over  the  place  before  morning.  Timbuctoo  or  Th»- 
nastowD  would  have  seemed  pleaaant  cities  of  refuge  at  the  moment  I 
GOmpoimded  with  Rasri  for  a  sum'  I  don't  like  to  think  of,  packed  nj 
barege,  and  started  for  Florence,  under  tbe  obligation  of  a  vow  never  in 
fbture,  to  pervert  to  purposes  of  residence  that  [deasant  haltiug-place-^ 
Milan. 
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The  BivoQBc — The  Fre«h  SUrt Tbe  Halt  in  the  Desert The  Sketch. 
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tbop— Tbe  Frivate  i5(ill_The  Watcher  on  the  Rock.— Concliuion. 


Tbe  adrsnced  guard  of  oar  party,  consistiDfr  of  old  G ■,  Barnes, 

Villie,  and  myaelfi  remained  for  some  time  at  Uie  scene  of  the  poachers' 
grave,  listcaiog  to  the  details  of  their  melaocholj  fate  from  our  gaide, 
who  bad  been  present  at  their  wild  burial.  This  delajr  afforded  time  for 
the  .stragglers  to  come  up.  The  first  to  join  the  party  was  Le  Noir 
Faineant,  who  approached  us  with  a  strong  and  steady  step.  Some 
fifteen  minutes  Bn«r  him  came  the  dandy  and  the  dragoon,  both  show- 
ing symptoms  of  fatigne  and  eihaostion.  The  dragoon,  who  bad  never 
been  accnatomed  to  long  foot- marches,  and  whose  campaigns  had  some- 
what impaired  his  constitution,  lamented  that  he  had  not  gone  round  by 
the  road  with  the  baggage,  and  repeated  his  old  Peninsular  proverb, 
"  No  hay  atajo  aio  trabsjo" — there  is  no  short  cut  without  hard  labour  ; 
but  the  poor  dandy  was  a  pitiable  object,  bis  face  had  lost  the  deep  flush 
which  it  had  assumed  in  the  early  part  of  the  walk,  and  was  now  of  a 
sickly  whiteness,  the  perspirstion  which  still  streamed  from  his  forehead 
was  not  such  as  proceeds  tVom  strong,  manly  exertion,  but  cold  and 
clammy,  giving  proof  of  complete  exhaustion.  There  was,  moreover,  on 
his  countenance  an  expression  of  deep  mortification — his  promises 
had  been  magnificent  and  his  performance  miserable ;  he  looked  so 
thoTDughly  wretched,  that  onr  good  nature  would  not  allow  us  to  make 

any  observatioa  on  his  state,  and  even  old  O forbore  to  snarl  or 

give  utterance  to  any  of  his  pithy  proverbs.  It  was  absolutely  nece»< 
sary  to  allow  some  short  time  to  him  and  the  dragoon  to  rest.  We  had 
now  been  about  six  hoars  walking;  the  sun  had  already  declined  con- 
siderably towards  tbe  west ;  there  were  still  some  two  miles  of  the  Long 
Flat  between  us  and  "T-faoae  a  Sheeog,"  and  even  when  we  should  have 
passed  that  mountain  I  knew  that  we  had  at  least  three  hours  work  be- 
fore us ;  therefore,  after  some  ten  minutes'  rest  at  the  foot  of  the  huge 
blackened  piece  of  timber  which  marked  tbe  site  of  tbe  poacher'a  grave 
we  again  proceeded  on  our  way.  Our  guide,  who  seemed  insensible  of 
&ti^e,  and  who,  from  walking  barefoot,  had  a  great  advantage  over 
OS,  whose  heavy  shoes  sunk  deep  into  the  bog,  and  slipped  in  the  wet 
heath,  proceeded  at  a  merciless  pace  ;  we  being  frequently  obliged  to  call 
to  him  to  slacken  his  speed  in  order  to  allow  the  dandy  and  dragoon  to 
doM  up.  The  desolate  nature  of  the  country  all  aronnd,  the  impressioa 
made  on  onr  minds  by  the  fate  of  the  poachers,  at  whose  grave  we  had 
birouckedl,  tbe  aultry  state  of  the  weather,  and  th«  fatiguing  nature  of 
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the  ground,  all  combined  to  produce  a  depreHsing  effect  upon  our  sinritt, 
as  ve  plodded  on  silently,  sinking  knee-deep  at  every  atep,  and  oppressed 
hy  that  feeling  of  loneUuess  which  is  experienced  even  by  large  bodiet 
of  men  in  travelling  through  the  desert. 

At  last  the  weary  dismal  swamp  was  passed,  and  we  stood  on  tlw 
ateep  ascent  of  "Thoue  a  Sbeeog."     It  was  quite  a  luxury  to  walk 

on  dry  ground,  after  toiling  for  six  miles  through  what  old  G 

called  the  "abomination  of  desolation;"  we  therefore  cheerfully  as- 
cended, and  having  reached  the  summit,  descended,  it  n  rapid  pace, 
into  a  narrow,  heathery  valley,  through  which  ran  t  clear  moontsio 
stream.  Here  we  baited,  and  having  planted  in  the  heath  a  long  pok, 
to  which  we  made  fast  sundry  handkerchiefs  to  point  out  to  oar  wcuy 
companions  the  site  of  our  "  bolt  in  the  desert,"  we  threw  ourselvei 

down  by  the  side  of  the  stream,  in  order,  as  old  G laid,  to  tmlirt 

onrselvea,  Barnes  loudly  protesting  sgainst  the  me  of  a  word  which  he 

declared  was  not  to  be  found  ia  "  Johnson's  Dictkmary."     Old  Q 

grunted  out  aomething  between  his  teeth,  I  could  not  clearly  make  it 

out,  but  it  sounded  very  like,  d n  Johnson,  did  he  ever  walk  acron 

"Tlione  a  Shee<^?"  What  more  he  thought  I  know  not,  for  by  thii 
time  the  spirit  of  Dolgetty  was  strong  upon  him  j  ao  diving  into  bii 
ample  pocket  for  the  sandwiches  so  csiefully  stowed  away  in  the  mam- 
ing,  and  producing  from  some  other  secret  depository  a  small  flask,  be 
proceeded  to  comfort  bia  inner  man;  after  which  he  drew  forth  a  wdl- 
smoked  meerschaum,  and  an  ornamented  tobsoco-bag,  about  which  he 
was  accustomed,  when  in  his  confidential  moods,  to  inainuate  that  tb«f 
were  given  to  him  by  a  Donna  Ines,  or  Donna  somebody,  whose  life  bt 
had  aaved  when  travelling  over  the  Sierra  Nevotbi,  in  Spoia.  I  bIwbj* 
thought  this  story  of  an  apocryphal  nature,  and  I  know  that  Banut 
did  not  believe  a  word  of  it ;  as  I  have  heard  him  aay  that  any  one  wba 
wished  could  purchase  a  pipe  and  tobacco-bag  of  the  very  same  patters 
at  Mitchell's  or  Madden's — in  confirmatiou  whereof  be  produced  bit 
otrn,  which  he  smoked  with  great  tranquillity,  without  tronbling  bii 
very  »tm/-at-&ome  imagination  to  go  to  Spain  and  rescue  visinuiy 
Donnas  from  phantom  moleteen,  in  order  to  account  for  ita  powenioa. 
fallowing  his  example,  we  all  lighted  the  cdumet  of  peace. 

As  young  Willie  sat  down,  1  observed  that  a  small  sketch-book  M 
from  his  pocket,  which  I  dexterously  abstracted.  As  he  was  aa  excel- 
lent artist,  I  expected  to  find  some  landscapes  or  sketches  of  the  fine 
scenery  amidst  which  we  bod  for  some  days  been  living,  but  on  ev«y 
page  there  was  a  drawing  of  a  young  and  beautiful  girl ;  he  had  given 
them  all  different  name%  and  robed  them  in  the  moat  ftnaful  sad 
varied  costumes,  but  the  features  were  all  the  same.  "The  Moid  of 
Athens,"  "The Maid Df;SaTagossa,""Medora,"  "TheBrideof  Abydoi," 
"  Joan  of  Arc,"  "  Judith,"  "  Cleopatra,"  and  many  other  historic^ 
ftnd  poetical  heroines  viert  there,  but  they  were  all  copied  frran  the  same 
model — "OurLadyof  the  Geraniums."  "Ah!"  Mid  I  to  myself,  with 
that  low  peculiar  whistle  with  which  a  man  announces  that  be  has  dii' 
covered  "bow  the  land  lies,"  "Ishsll  soon  hearof  the  Reverend  Tbomai 
Somebody,  assisted  by  the  Beverend  Peter  Otherbody,  uniting  yon  ia 

holy  matrimonjr  to "  Don't  be  alarmed,  I  am  not  going  to  maotieB 

tuunea  i  but  will  any  man  expUia  to  ne  wh;,  in  (bne  noden  liatar 
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tli>  TtrereDd  gentleman  who  oocasioaall^  mtkea  us  veiy  bappji  bat 
often  (aa  people  uj,  for  I  know  nothiDg  on  the  subject)  extremely 
mistrable,  tbioks  it  necesuiy  to  call  in  assistance.  Our  grendmotbeil 
were  satisfied  with  the  old  gouty  paraon  of  their  own  parish)  with  hii 
port-wine  nose  and  his  square-toed  shoes.  And  on  they  jogged  merril; 
throDgh  their  married  life,  rearing  la^  familes,  msking  puddings,  and 
IcsTiog  to  their  grandchildren  infallible  receipts  for  curing  all  the  dis- 
cues  that  flesh  is  heir  to.  But  the  youug  dandv  parsons  of  the  present 
day,  who  wear  such  accurately-tied  white  ciavats,  are  afrsid  to  under- 
take so  responsible  a  business  without  calling  in  tbe  assiitujce  of  thtt 
"  Posse  EcclesiK."  When  I  read  an  announcement  of  this  kind  in  the 
ntwipsper,  it  always  suggests  to  my  mind  the  ludicrous  idea  of  a  vicious 
fill/  in  a  blacksmith's  forge,  whose  reputation  for  kicking  is  fo  well 
ettsblisbed,  that  Vulcan  summons  half  a  parish  to  his  aid,  in  order  to 
(utea  on  her  first  set  of  ihoei.  It  is  an  absurd  custom,  and  futort 
iges  will  put  it  down  in  tbe  same  page  of  ancestral  follies  with  tba 
cockle- shell  bonnets  and  balloon  petticonts  of  the  present  day. 

I  qoietly  replaced  the  sketchbook  in  Willie's  pocket,  as  he  lay  half 
asleep  on  the  heath,  and  throwing  myself  down  by  his  side  with  a  !»• 
psDt  HaTsanah  in  my  mouth,  was  soon  lost  in  a  reverie,  to  use  a  R«ti 
nmlle^  "  de  omnibus  rebus  et  quibusdam  aliis."  After  a  delay  of  about 
fifteen  minutes,  our  repose  was  interrupted  by  tba  spproach  of  the 
dandy  and  the  dragoon.  They  were  both  very  much  exhausted,  and 
eotr^led  us  to  proceed  without  them,  as  they  found  it  impossible  to 
keep  up.  We  agreed  to  this,  for  though  the  distance  we  had  to  walk 
wst  still  very  considerable,  it  was  now  impossible  for  them  to  lose  their 
wsy  i  so  leaving  them  in  possession  of  our  resting-place  in  the  valley, 
and  of  a  small  basket  of  provisions  which  the  guide  bod  carried  on  bia 
sboolders,  we  started  afresh.  We  were  now  in  quite  a  difilierent  kind 
of  coQQtty — iieatb  and  rock,  with  firm  dry  ground  under  our  feet,  and 
we  went  on  quickly  and  cheerily.  The  Notr  Faineant,  who,  under  hi< 
^et  manner,  possessed  a  great  deal  of  humour,  began  to  draw  out  old 

G .     I  had  known  Le  Noir  Faineant  all  my  life,  and  was  therefort 

quite  iamiliar  with  his  habit  of  rubbins;  bis  chin  when  the  fit  was  upos 
hiin,  sod  I  saw  that  he  was  now  quietly  throwing  a  fly  over  old  G  ■, 
to  get  him  to  talk  of  his  early  love-psssages  in  Spain.  We  all  havt 
our  weaknesses,  and  this  adventure,  real  or  imaginary,  with  Donna  lues 
CD  the  Sierra  Nevada  was  O — ~'a  "  cheval  de  bstaille."  I  was  greatly 
anuited  by  the  scene,  the  Noir  Faineant  rubbing  his  chin,  and  betra^iqg 
by  a  latent  twinkle  in  his  eye,  hit  enjoyment  at  tbe  success  of  his 

msnoovre  in  getting  G on  the  old  story  ;  and  young  Willie,  who, 

from  the  state  of  bia  own  feelings,  was  interested  in  aU  tales  of  true 
W,  listening  with  rapt  attention,  quite  unconscious  of  the  sudden 
descent  from  the  subhme  to  the  ridiculous,  in  rewarding  the  services  of 
s  koighUerrant  who  had  preserved  tbe  life  of  a  distressed  damsel,  with 

s  necisdiaum-pipe  and  a  tobocco-bsg.     Old  G hod  beoome  quite 

■eatimentsl,  but  never  losing  sight  of  his  anxiety  to  mystify  poor 
Barnes,  oiler  descanting  on  the  charms  of  Doaoa  Iocs,  be  declared  that, 
w  the  worda  of  I'ope — 


"  With  her  he'd  dsuUleta  cross  the  Goadalqatf  ir, 
llie  Nile,  or  any  other  Irish  river." 
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This  "dunnable  heresy"  at  once  rotwed  Barnes,  who  TcKcinenfly 
deoied  that  Pope  had  ever  wriUett  a  line  of  the  kind,  and  swore  stont^ 
that  the  Nile  did  not  ran  close  to  the  old  Castle  of  Ballycockahusj,  io 
the  County  Leitrim,  but  near  the  rains  of  Thebes  and  Kamac  in  ^ypt. 
He  had  just  got  so  &r,  when  a  hare  sprang  np  tome  distance  b^ore  ui. 
This  at  once  cut  short  poor  Barnes*  geographical  remonstrances ;  all  the 
**  savage  soul  of  game  was  up  at  once  ;"  the  grejhonnds  rushed  for* 
ward,  followed  by  the  whole  party,  includiog  eren  Le  Noir  Faineant 
and  Barnes  ;  young  WiUie,  who,  I  think,  had  been  compoBing  poetry, 
and  had  almost  suueeded  In  findittg  a  rhyme  for  love — which  was  not 
dore— took  the  lead,  and  for  a  moment  fo^t  the  lady,  the  gerauiDin, 
and  the  half-closed  shutter. 

Mania  beyond  oil  doubt  a  banting  animal.  Centnnesof  an  enftrced 
civilizatiou  within  the  walls  of  crowded  cities,  gas-lighta.  India-rubber 
ahoes,  railroads,  and  electric  telegraphs,  the  new  police,  and  eren 
those  dreadful  consolidated  taxes,  have  fidled  to  eradicate  thia  instinct. 
£teii  old  age  bears  witness  to  its  strength.  Listen  to  that  renerabfc 
judge,  as  he  walks  to  court  leaning  on  the  arm  of  some  learned  seijeant, 
who  aspires  to  take  his  place  on  ^e  bench  at  some  fiitare  day.  A  yonng 
Nimrod  canters  by  in  eager  haste  to  join  the  Ward  Voion  Stag  Hoondi 
at  the  "  Fairy  House,"  or  the  KUdares  st  "  RathsaDsgh."  The  M 
man's  heart  warms  as  he  sees  the  red  coat  flashing  by  bim,  and  mm- 
tally  execrating  the  bill  of  exceptions  to  be  argued  that  morning,  IM 
tells  his  learned  brother  how,  when  he  was  a  young  man  at  the  bar, 
he  used  to  go  into  court  and  move  "my  Lords"  to  postpone  some 
cause  which  stood  in  the  list  for  the  next  day,  on  the  all^;ed  gioiutd  of 
the  absence  of  a  material  witness,  but  in  reality  bemuse  the  M 
"  Dunboynes  "  of  his  day  were  to  meet  at  a  favourite  cover  ;  and  bow. 
if  "my  Lords"  were  obdurate,  and  refused  to  postpone  the  pobhe 
business,  he  would  hand  over  his  brief  to  some  brother-barrister  too 
old  or  too  rheumatic  to  ride,  or  it  may  be  vhoae  horw  viaa  lam«,  and 
slipping  out  of  town  by  the  circular-road,  ride  in  the  front  rank  ill 
through  a  desperate  ran ;  and  the  next  day  appearing  in  court,  wooW 
nasarc  their  lordships,  with  grave  decorum,  that  in  consequence  of  a 
sadden  attack  of  sore  throat  he  bad  not  been  able  on  behalf ofthe 
plaintiff  to  address  them  on  that  most  interesting  though  somewhat  ob- 
acnre  point  of  law,  "  Utram  averia  caracse  capta  in  withernam  sant 
ineplegibilia."  Just  as  the  venerable  judge  has  rame  to  this  part  of 
his  story  he  reaches  the  Conrt^  where  bis  tipstofl'  informs  him  that  the 
counsel  are  assembled,  and  the  parties  waiting,  in  Fennel  v.  Lord  W■te^ 
park,  or  Mnlvany  e.  M'Gillicuddy.  Hastily  donning  his  wig  tod 
robes  he  goes  into  court  where  he  hears  the  crier  calling  out,  "  Joba 
Magennis,  gentleman-attorney."  With  a  somewhat  meUmcholy  sigh  he 
contrasts  his  seat  on  the  bench  with  the  saddle  of  his  favourite  old  hun- 
ter— the  close  atmosphere  of  the  court  with  the  free  and  joyous  bree« 
of  the  cover-tide — the  crier's  harsh  voice  with  the  music  of  old  JscE 
Egan's  view  halloo,  and  then,  turning  to  the  task  before  him,  is  o"^ 
more  the  judge. 

Mark  that  right-reverend  prelate  presiding  at  his  welt-apread  tw*^ 
for  he  is,  as  all  bishops  ought  to  be,  "  g^ven  to  hospitality,"  ts  he  ow 
oa  th«  aleek  cnnte  at  the  foot  of  the  table  (who  bat  m  eye  to  bu 
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kmbhip'B  Kcond  dstwhter,  mod  thitsimgjiansh  where  the  tnmt-stieama 
■re  u  good^  to  carve  ^e  grouae.  The  word  brings  back  the  old  aaaoda- 
tioiu  to  his  mind,  and  taming  to  the  ros;^  archdeacon  at  his  rig^t 
ha&d  he  tells  him  how,  before  he  toot  ordainiii  (for  in  the  presence  of 
bis  cnrateB  he  always  assigns  that  date  to  his  sporting  exploits),  be  oc- 
copied  for  a  week  a  mde  cabin  in  the  Gap  of  Glandia  in  the  Slieve 
Bloom  Monntainsi  and  bow,  on  one  psrticulBT  morning,  with  a  single- 
bsnelled  gun  of  the  old  flint-lock  constructioo,  he  shot  seventeen  brace 
of  gronae.  Then  he  tells  the  story  of  the  famous  chesnut  mare  whidi 
he  bonght  &r  three  hundred  pounds  from  Lord  Norbury,  and  sold  to 
the  Dnke  of  Bntlsnd  for  seven  hundred,  after  riding  her  over  two  park- 
waUs  tod  the  Loch  of  the  Bay  in  the  same  run.  Then,  as  bis  eye  ftdls  on 
his  own  episcopal  apron  extended  gracefully  over  his  right  reverend  sto- 
mach, the  remembrances  of  the  old  times  fade  away,  he  is  once  more  the 
bishop,  and  telling  the  archdeacon  to  pass  the  wine,  he  turns  courteonsly 
to  the  tall  and  portly  secretary  of  the  ecclesiasticid  commissioners,  and 
with  decorous  gravity  inquires  from  him  the  amount  of  funds  appli- 
cable to  the  repairs  of  churches  in  the  wilds  of  Erris  and  Connemara. 

In  spite  of  all  my  good  resolutions,  1  have  been  again  led  into  an 
UQwarrantable  digression,  and  must  return  as  quickly  as  possible  to  the 
Dtoontain  and  the  hare,  which  having  had  considerable  law  at  starting 
ran  over  a  small  bill  covered  with  beath  and  furze,  followed  by  the  grey- 
hoonds  and  all  the  party ;  but  as  at  the  moment  it  started  I  was  consi- 
dnably  behind  the  rest,  on  reaching  the  summit  of  the  hill  over  which 
it  bad  passed  1  fomid  myself  alone.  The  ground  before  meundtdated 
considerably,  and  thinking  that  the  hare,  dogs,  and  men,  were  con- 
cealed by  aome  ravine  in  front,  I  continued  to  press  forward,  until,  after 
ascending  several  rugged  eminences,  and  crossing  various  narrow 
valleys,  I  reached  a  wide  expanse  of  level  heath,  and  began  to  think 
tiiat  I  had  lost  my  way  ;  but  as  I  was  still  facbg  the  setting  sun,  I 
knew  that  I  was  not  very  far  out  of  the  right  track,  and  continued 
walkiog  in  the  same  direction  until  I  was  arrested  by  an  appearance 
for  which  I  could  not  account.  About  one  hundred  and  fifty  yards  in 
front  of  me  1  perceived  a  thin  column  of  smoke  rising  out  of  the  hesth ; 
long  and  steadily  I  gazed,  but  conld  see  nothing  to  account  for  it.  I 
knew  well  that  there  was  no  house  within  manv  miles  of  the  spot 
whereon  I  stood,  and  to  all  appearance  the  heatn  extended  in  an  un- 
broken line  to  the  verge  of  the  horizon.  Still  there  was  the  smoke 
enrling  up  to  heavqi  between  me  and  the  setting  sun,  solitude  and 
silence  were  around  me,  as,  with  a  feeling  almost  of  awe,  I  walked 
forward,  expecting  at  each  step  to  find  the  weird  sisters  circling  round 
their  seething  cauldron,  and  to  be  saluted  with  "  All  hail  Macbeth !" 
I  walked  on  close  up  to  the  pillar  of  smoke,  when  I  suddenly  started  at 
finding  myself  vrithin  two  feet  of  a  woman  squatting  iu  the  heath, 
which  had  hitherto  concraled  her  from  my  view.  She  was  in  extreme 
old  sge;  the  pariah -register,  which  recorded  her  birth  was  illegible 
many  years  ^;o  ;  all  her  children,  and  many  of  her  grandchildren,  had 
gone  down  grey-headed  to  their  graves  ;  yet  there  she  sat,  bleared  and 
wrinkled,  with  that  glazed  expression  on  her  face  which  we  observe  in 
extreme  old  age,  when  the  mmd  ceases  to  receive  impressions  from  the 
cxtwul  worlcL    What  her  age  might  be  no  one  could  tell ;  those  wh9 
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had  been  bora  at  the  uone  time,  who  had  pli^ed  with  her  m  efaildm, 
and  had  been  her  loven  or  rivals  at  fair  or  market,  were  long  unca 
dead,  and  years  «go  the  mosH  waa  strong  and  matted  orer  their  gravel. 
After  the  firat  moment  of  aarprise,  I  obierTed  her  with  more  particuUr 
attention.  She  wore  a  man  s  blue  coat  over  her  cheat  and  ahoolderai 
on  her  head  waa  tied  the  black  handkerchief  UBoallj  worn  by  elderlj 
women  in  the  West,  from  beneath  which  fell  maaaea  of  long,  grilled 
hair,  still  retaining  somewhat  of  their  original  hue  of  raveo  black] 
Tonad  her  body  end  limbs  she  wore  the  red  fiannel  petticoat  luiivensl 
among  the  femalepeasnnts  in  that  part  of  the  couatir;  her  feet  ami  anclea, 
which  were  bare,  looked  like  pieces  of  wrinkled  parchment ;  in  ber  month 
she  held  a  short  black  pipe,  which,  as  it  appeared  to  me.  she  smoked  m<»« 
from  habit  than  from  any  appreciation  of  its  flavour.  I  could  not  decide  to 
my  own  satiafactioo  whether  she  was  blind  or  oot,  but  her  eyea  aeemed 
to  have  lost  all  sensibiUty  to  light ;  Ibr  she  continued  to  gaie  steadily  and 
without  winking  towarda  the  setting  sun,  from  which  I  waa  foroed  to 
shade  my  face  with  my  broad-leafed  hat.  Bhe  took  no  notioe  whatever 
of  my  spproaefa,  but  continued  to  smoke  aa  if  wholly  unoonsciooa  of 
my  presence.  After  my  first  surprise,  I  eodeavottred  to  realise  my 
position,  and  found  that  I  waa  standing  on  the  edge  of  a  ravine,  ahoat 
ibrty  feet  deep,  which  from  the  nature  of  the  ground  had  been  conoealed 
from  my  view  j  beoeatfa  me  was  a  small  circular  space,  about  fifteea  yard* 
in  diameter,  on  looking  down  into  which,  the  fii^t  object  that  aUraded 
»y  eye  waa  a  woman  of  aboat  thirty  years  of  age,  sittmg  on  a  rock,  and 
holding  in  her  arms  an  intant,  apparently  about  a  month  old.  There 
was  something  strange  and  etartuog  in  her  appearanee  in  this  wild 
glen,  as  ahe  rocked  herself  to  and  fro,  and  endeavoured  by  a  low  moso- 
tonons  chaoDt  to  soothe  her  qoerulons  ofispring  to  test.  AU  behiod  her 
waa  in  deep  shadow,  while  on  her  face  and  the  masses  of  dark  hair  whidi 
fell  round  her  forehead,  as  she  leaned  orer  her  babe,  was  thrown  a 
strong  ruddy  light  from  a  huge  turf  fire,  which  had  been  built  agaioat 
the  face  of  the  cUff  on  the  summit  of  which  I  stood.  As  I  looked  from 
the  child.  Just  entering  upon  life,  with  all  its  varied  scenes  of  joy  and 
woe,  to  the  withered  beldame,  who  had  seen  at  least  a  hundred  and  ten 
summers,  my  mind  carried  me  rapidly  back  to  the  time  when  lAe  too  had 
aat  an  infant  on  her  mother's  knee.  Within  that  period  what  varied 
events  had  taken  place  ;  what  mighty  empires  had  been  raiaed  n^ 
and  what  dynasties  overthrown  ;  what  changes  also  in  her  own  state. 
The  child,  the  young  girl,  the  lovely  maiden,  the  comely  matron  re- 
joicing  in  her  strong  sons  and  blooming  daughters,  all  of  whom  bar* 
long  since  preceded  her  to  the  tomb ;  then  the  aged  grandmother, 
withering  up  day  by  day  and  year  by  year  into  the  old  crone  who  aat 
gibbering  and  muttering  in  the  heath.  As  I  gared  on  her,  I  marvelled  at 
the  mysterious  dispensation  of  Providence,  which  had  preserved  htr  to 
this  extreme  old  age,  through  the  long  years  of  famine  and  fever,  before 
which  the  young  and  strong  hsd  gone  down,  even  as  on  the  hill-aide 
the  ripe  grain  falls  before  the  reaper'*  sickle.  At  some  distance  fro* 
the  woman  and  child  stood  two  men,  so  mncdi  absorbed  in  watching 
he  process  at  wcn-k  in  a  private  still  for,  illicit  whiskey  which  they 
had  set  np  in  the  glen,  that  they  appeat«d  not  to  be  aware  of  my  pra- 
Mnce.    This  gave  nw  an  vpportamity  of  obsarriog  them  dvaaly.    TIm 
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Tinn  wbft  WM  neirett  to  me,  trai,  as  I  wu  BfUrwtrdi  informed,  ibant 
foitf  rent  of  age,  and  the  Toniigmt  of  the  nnracroiu  grandchildren  of 
tbe  1^  WDnum  on  the  heath ;  he  looked,  faaveTeT,(KTen  or  eight  yeua 
fooiiger  tbux  he  wat.  From  the  heat  of  the  weather,  and  tbe  oocopa- 
tion  in  which  he  was  engaged,  he  had  thrown  off  hia  coat  and  waiatcoatt 
and  aa  he  atood  at  the  bottom  of  the  raTine,  bare-headed,  and  with  bar* 
ftct  and  legs,  I  thought  I  had  nerer  aeen  inch  a  model  of  maidj 
Mmgtfa.  A  atrap,  drawn  aomewhat  tightly  aromid  hii  body,  lupported 
■  pair  of  looae  linen  breeches,  open  at  the  knees ;  hia  shirt  was  partly 
open  in  front,  displaying  his  broad  ebest,  aoorched  nearly  black  by  oon- 
stant  eiposnre  to  the  snn  and  wind  ;  hia  anna,  whioh  were  bare  to  th« 
dbow,  and  his  broad  sqoare  shoulders,  indicated  an  amount  of  bodily 
ngonr  with  which  few  men  wotdd  wish  to  contend,  the  more  lo,  aa  yon 
Mt  by  inatinct  that  thia  great  strength  was  combined  with  unusual 
Ktinty.  His  hair,  which  ma  black,  was  cut  close  round  his  head,  and  a 
SmA.  b«ud  and  mooatache  of  a  week's  growth  contrasted  well  with  a  set 
of  teeth  white  uid  fine  aa  those  of  a  young  greyhound.  On  the  whole, 
die  espreeaion  of  his  face  was  good  i  there  wa*  something  in  tbe  shape 
of  his  nostrila,  and  the  manner  in  which  his  short  npper  lip  receded 
from  the  gnm,  which  told  yon  that  hia  wrath  might  be  terrible,  bnt 
the  preniling  ezpresBon  was  that  of  joyous,  reckless  daring.  He  looked 
like  a  man  who  wonld  not  only  aet  danger  at  defiuice,  but  hid  it  wel- 
eome  i  who  would  have  led  a  forlorn-hops  as  an  amosement ;  who, 
desjunng  wound*,  and  daring  death,  wonld  be  the  first  to  stand  on  tbo 
bload>stained  rampart  or  the  conquered  deck.  There  was  also  an  ei- 
pruaiim  about  the  coraers  of  his  eyes  and  the  angles  of  his  month, 
wluch  told  plainly  that  he  possessed  that  keen  relish  for  wit  and  hnmour 
which  BO  eminently  diatingnishes  the  Iiiah  peasant  from  his  leas  mer< 
corial  Saxoa  brother.  Sorely,  Scott  moat  hare  bad  some  audi  model 
before  hia  mind  when  he  wrote  theae  lines  :— 

"  Eatk  t  bvm  yon  stately  ranks  what  laughter  rings, 
Sliogling  wild  mirth  with  war's  stem  muutrelsr. 
His  jest  while  each  blithe  comrade  round  bim  o^gS( 

And  moves  to  death  with  military  glee. " 

His  eompnnion,  who  had  been  hired  to  anperintend  tbe  process  of  dis- 
tillation, was  a  being  of  a  totally  different  stamp.  He  ms  low-browed, 
UiiD,  and  mean-looking ;  dressed  in  an  entire  suit  of  drab  clothes,  ia 
unison  with  the  oolonrless  and  soddeued  appearance  of  his  face,  which 
wu  lean  and  angular,  terminating  in  a  long,  narrow  chin  ;  his  hair  was 
tiiin  and  perfetAly  straight,  as  if  it  did  not  possess  sufficient  farce  of 
diuacter  to  curl;  there  was  no  appearance  of  beard  or  whisker  to  relieve 
the  bloodkas  cheek ;  die  eyes  were  small  and  set  close  together,  iuclioing 
inwaida  towards  the  nose  t  the  whole  expression  of  his  face  was  that  (rf 
low  cunning,  and  of  a  man  accustomed,  by  wile  and  stralsgem,  to  aroid  the 
dangers  of  hia  trade,  while  his  comrade  met  them  with  open  arms  and 
bold  defiance.  Aa  I  gazed  down  on  thia  strange  group,  the  man  whom  I 
have  first  described  raised  his  eyes  and,  seeing  me  standing  on  the  cliff, 
•aid,  with  ready  courtesy,  "  Your  honour  is  welcome  to  the  mountain, 
■nd  beia'a  to  yonr  honour's  health,"  draining  off  a  glass  of  the  fVesh-run 
■pirit,  I wcllhaew wlMmM«q>ect«d<if tiMf  andeontrivingtodescend 

Dcinz.aoy  Google 


296  THE  HODBTAIN  WALE. 

to  the  bottom  of  the  nvine  br  a  rude  path  which  he  pcunted  oat  Ui  me. 
I  accepted  a  gUsi  of  the  aingUng;  and  retained  his  pledge.  I  soon  tiAX 
into  conversiUion  with  the  larger  of  the  two  men,  for  towards  the  other 
I  felt  an  instinctive  antipathr;  and  on  mj  obaerring  ■»  the  posdbilitj 
of  his  being  surprised  by  the  police  while  engaged  m  his  tuilawfhl  occa- 
pation,  and  remarking  on  the  fact  of  my  hsTing  discovered  the  still  by 
the  appearance  of  the  smoke  rising  above  the  heath,  be  lao^hed  out- 
right, as  he  said  "Your  houonrswonld  be  poor  policemen  coming  across 
the  heath  with  yonr  jokes  and  yonr  langhing.  We  heard  yon  shootiDR 
after  the  hare  long  ago ;  and  besides  that,"  said  he,  as  he  tnmed  ana 
pointed  to  the  rock,  "  there  was  a  good  watch  upon  you,  and  that 
colleen  on  the  rock  saw  you  a  long  hoar  ago  as  ye  came  down  the  ride 
of  Thone  a  Sheeog."  I  followed  the  direction  of  his  eyes,  and  for  the 
first  time  became  aware  of  the  presence  of  a  young  girl,  abont  seventeen 
years  of  age,  who  stood  on  the  smnmit  of  a  large  granite  rock  some 
twenty  feet  in  height.  She  was  perfectly  motionless,  and  her  ^pesr- 
ance  on  the  rock,  with  her  back  to  the  setting  son,  formed  a  strange 
contrast  with  the  figure  of  the  old  hag  croochuig  in  the  heath  at  the 
opposite  side  of  the  glen.  She  wore  nothing  on  her  head ;  her  faet^ 
which  was  shaded  by  her  long  black  hair,  was  singularly  beaudfiil ;  and 
her  form  the  perfection  of  grace,  8he  had  nnconsdoiuly  assumed  aa 
attitude  such  as  a  skiUvd  sculptor  would  have  chosen.  Her  arms  were 
folded  across  her  breast,  while  the  fore-finger  of  her  right  hand  was 
lightly  pressed  against  her  chin.  The  weight  of  her  body  was  chiefly 
supported  on  her  left  1^  the  right  foot  being  thrown  somewhat  in  ad- 
vance, and  appearing  barely  to  touch  the  rock  ;  her  jadcet,  of  deep-red 
flannel,  sat  closely  to  her  well-rounded  form,  and  a  petticoat  of  the 
same  material  descended  about  half-way  below  the  knee,  ezhibiting 
ancles  and  feet  of  the  most  perfect  formation.  Long  and  steadfkstly  1 
gazed  at  the  difierent  members  of  the  strai^  group,  into  which  I  had 
tbund  my  way  by  so  extraordinary  a  chance  ;  but  suddenly  becoming 
aware  that  the  sun  was  about  to  set,  I  looked  at  my  watch  and  found 
that  it  was  high  time  to  tear  myself  away  from  a  scene  which  for  me 
possessed  a  strange  kind  of  fascination,  and  which  has  for  years  remained 
firmly  impressed  upon  my  memory. 

After  leaving  the  still,  I  hastened  towards  the  lodge  frith  a  rapid  step, 
as  I  began  strongly  to  feel  the  "  unexempt  condition  by  which  all  morUl 
frailty  must  subsist."  "  Refreshment  after  toil,  ease  after  pain,"  I 
had  not  proceeded  far  when  I  heard  a  whistle,  "  wild  as  the  scream  of 
the  curlew,"  and  looking  in  the  direction  from  whence  it  came,  per- 
ceived "Jack  MuUoy"  ttauding  on  a  high  rock,  and  holding  up  the 

dead  hare.     He  had  been  detached  in  search  of  me  by  old  G ,  who 

did  not  like  to  be  kept  waiting  for  his  dinner.  While  dressing,  I  related 
the  story  of  the  still  to  Willie,  and  requested  him  to  make  a  drawing 
of  the  scene ;  with  Malice  preperue,  I  was  most  particular  in  mv  de- 
scription of  the  young  girl  on  the  rock.  He  gave  me  his  sketch  the 
next  morning  beautifully  executed  ;  everything  was  there — the  old  hag 
crouching  in  the  heath ;  the  woman  in  the  glen  with  the  light  of  the  fire 
falling  on  her  figurei  butthe  watcher  on  the  rock  was  the  lady  of  his  love, 
dressed  in  red  flannel  instead  of  the  gorgeous  robes  of  Cleopatra,  as  I  had 
l»t  seen  her  iu  the  sketch-book.  Eoir  he  blu^ied  when  Le  MiHr  Faintut 
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rabbed  his  chin,  md  commented  apon  the  cxtraordinnrr  likenesi  to  Miss 

( snd  how  tie  blushed,  wheu  upou  our  return  her  female  frieods  tnnde 

tbe  Mine  obserration.  They  have  long  since  been  married — the  beautiful 
maiden  is  now  the  handsome  married  woman.  I  often  pay  them  a  visit; 
but  if  I  Tenture  to  allude  to  old  times,  the  half-closed  shutter,  and  the 
genmiams,  she  laughs  in  my  face,  calls  me  a  useless  old  bachelor,  and 
uks  me  to  he  godfather  to  her  next  child.  Bat  I  have  lingered  so  long 
by  the  lonely  still,  that  I  must  bring  the  Mountain  Walk  to  a  somewhat 
abropt  conclusion,  with  a  few  last  words  about  those  who  shared  it. 

The  dragoon,  who  rode  in  the  foremost  rank  in  the  bloody  chai^  of 
Bslaldava,  now  sleeps  on  "  Cathcart's  Hill."  The  dandy  resides  some. 
vhere  in  Holland,  where  doubtless  he  recounts  to  the  hroad-footed 
lutiTes  of  that  flat  conatry  marvelloQs  stories  of  his  pedestrianism  in 
the  West  of  Ireland ;  how  he  took  the  lead  across  the  Long  Flat,  and 
oatslnpped  yonng  Willie  in  the  ascent  of  Thone  a  Sheeog.  Of  the 
Noir  Faineant,  I  find  it  recorded  in  my  memoranda,  that  he  actually 
Has  one  raomtng  at  a  railway  station  ten  minutes  before  the  arrival  of 
the  trsin ;  but  the  same  faithful  chronicle  goes  on  to  atate  that  the  train 
was  half-an-hour  behind  its  time.  Barnes  still  lires  to  read  the  Alma- 
nack, and  learn  Hayden's  Dictionary  of  Datea  by  heart,  and  probably 
his  methodical  and  uuexcitable  pulse  will  continue  to  beat  for  fiftv  years 

le  come ;  and  old  G ,  glorious  old  G ,  still  flourishes,    ^e  and 

1  live  moch  tc^ther ;  to  me  alone  he  is  nerer  cross  ;  I  know  his  humours 
tod  study  his  comforts  ;  I  take  care  that  his  salmon  is  curdy,  and  his 
salad  well  dressed  ;  I  listen  attentively  to,  and  almost  believe  the  story 
of  Donna  Ines  and  the  muleteer,  the  meerschaum  pipe,  and  the  tobacco- 
htg.  He  now  somewhat  stoops  in  the  shoulders,  and  occasionally 
talks  of  lumbago ;  his  hair  is  white  as  snow,  but  it  is  the  snow  of  Etna, 
wtucb  cannot  extinguish  the  fire  within  ;  and  even  now,  with  the  excite- 
ment of  Barnes  to  lead  him  on,  he  would  leave  many  a  younger  man  far 
bchmd  him  in  a  "Motmtain  Walk." 
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"  Died  on  board  sbip  1"  with  nought  but  tie  wtil 
Of  the  Rtorm-bird'i  Bcream,  or  the  tagrj  gale* 
Ab  it  wilill]'  swept  thro'  the  crowded  sail — ■ 

Twere  better  to  be 
At  mt  with  the  noble  and  gallant  ilsilif 
Who  lie  on  the  battle-field's  gorr  pUiiit 
Than  womi  and  weaiy,  and  racked  widi  paioi 

To  die  cm  the  ml 


"  Died  on  board  ship  I"  and  the  bark  speedi  o' 
The  bounding  irave  to  the  far-off  ihore  ; 
The  irind  u  Btilled,  and  tiie  oceau'i  roar 

Is  buihed  in  peace  ; 
Hie  atari  ihine  out  on  the  tracklew  deep* 
While  darkening  ahadowa  around  him  creept 
Ab  he  lies  in  the  long  and  dreanJew  ileept 

Where  tempesta  ceaaa. 


'Twu  at  the  hour  of  fading  dtj, 
The  twilight  gently  passed  away, 
And  the  moonheam  came  and  cast  its  raj 

On  the  gleaming  wave  ; 
Its  light  hath  touched  the  Teuel'a  prow, 
And  It  falls  on  the  cold  and  pallid  orow 
Of  him  whom  straDgere  are  bearing  now 

To  his  ohiUiug  grave 


In  the  fklhomlesa  deep,  'mid  its  thouiand  deadt 
Far  down  in  the  ocean's  caTeraed  bed, 
With  the  surcnng  waves  above  his  bead, 

TilTangel-lip 
The  trumpet  sound,  and  the  aea  reatore 
Those  who  have  perished  antid  its  roar. 
And  bim  who,  when  tbe  storm  was  o'er. 

Died  on  board  ship. 

BooKA. 
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"  JTBTinMHH*BKTTBOWATHItKTB.  " 

It  «u  Christtnas-ere — a  more  disagreeable  oae  oerer  heralded  in  man' 
kind's  greatest  festival.  From  the  moment  the  dawn  appeared  (if  so 
cheering  a  name  could  be  justly  applied  to  the  reluctant  gruelly  grer, 
that  St  a  late  boar  of  the  morning  superseded  the  black  easty  night), 
it  seemed  as  if  the  arch  enemy  had  got  possession  of  the  ^eraeols,  and 
wai  determined  that  the  world's  rejoicing  should  get  no  encouragemeat 
from  outward  urcumstances,  end  that  anv  light  that  should  gladdes 
the  earth,  on  this  24th  of  December,  shoula  emanate  from  the  sanshioe 
of  the  heart,  over  which  he  had  no  control. 

It  was  about  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  the  sun,  wearied  with 
(hiitless  attempts  to  penetrate  the  dismal  gloom  of  the  atmosphere,  bad 
ntired  early  from  the  etruj^le.  The  nignt-winds  swooped  wildly  over 
the  sea  of  slush  that  constituted  the  marshy  road  leading  to  the  town  of 

X ,  in  Derbyshire  ;  and  as  the  little  pony-gig  (in  which  I  had  the 

misfortune  to  be  seated  at  the  time  at  which  this  tale  commences) 

{olted  wearily  along  it  at  the  unchangeable  pace  of  some  four  miles  per 
louT,  a  steady,  drizzling,  cold  rain,  with  an  analogy  to  snow  and  hail, 
pitilessly  accompanied  me,  and  perfectly  completed  its  work  of  satura- 
tion long  before  the  outermost  lamp  sent  its  watery,  cheerless  ray 
streaming  to  meet  me  over  the  sodden  moorland. 

That  morning  a  letter  had  appeared  on  my  breakfast-table,  summoning 
me  to  meet  (upon  business  of  considerable  importance)  a  legal  gentle- 
rasa,  who  would  pass  through  X by  the  night-coach,  which  here 

allowed  to  the  passengers  some  twenty  mmntes  for  refreshment  and  leg- 
stretching.  Greatly  against  my  inclination  I  obeyed  the  call,  but 
oaring  deferred  my  departure  hour  after  hour,  hoping  against  hope  for 
SD  amelioration  in  the  weather,  I  was  at  last  driven  forth,  at  the  eleventh 
Iionr,  from  tny  comfortable  borne,  in  an  open  ^g,  to  trarerse  a  bleak 
fifteen  miles  in  the  most  execrable  weather,  with  the  pleasing  prospect 
before  ms  of  ei\)oying  my  Christoias-eTe,  as  best  I  might,  Burrouuded  by 
the  dubious  comforts  of  a  third-class  provincial  hotel,  in  a  small  monu- 
faebmug  town. 

Happily,  however,  "  time  and  the  hour  run  through  the  longest  day ;" 
so  tbit  at  length,  some  time  af^r  patience  and  daylight  had  both  ez< 
pired,  1  drew  up  at  the  door  of  the  Golden  Dragon,  and  flinging  the 
leias  to  the  hostler,  divested  myself  as  speedily  as  possible  of  my 
dripping  garments,  and  hurrying  down  to  the  coffee-room,  hoped  before 
■  good  fire  to  expel  the  cold  which  invaded  my  very  bones.  Alas  I  my 
np  vos  not  yet  full.  The  fire  had  only  just  been  lighted,  and  a  few 
moist  sticks  were  feebly  endeavouring  to  ignite  a  pile  of  damp,  slacky 
B^i  that  seemed  hopelessly  opposed  to  combustion.  The  extraction 
ofiunbeaois  from  encumbers  was  not  a  more  absurd  requirement  than 
hut  from  such  a  wurce,  and  I  ga«d  upon  it  with  dismay.   An  attempt 
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to  poke  it  produced  only  a  gush  ofblack  smoke,  which  burst  forth  upon 
me  with  such  rcsiatlesa  fury  that  I  retreated  precipitately,  leaving  the 
field  to  a  party  of  noisy  agriculturists  who,  diffusing  around  them  a 
BBTour  of  mingled  beer,  tobacco,  and  damp  clothes,  rendered  the 
atmosphere  unbearable.  I  rang  the  bell,  ordered  dinner,  recommended 
a  remodelling  of  the  fire,  and  sought  the  covered  porch  at  the  doorway, 
faopiag  to  restore  my  caloric  by  stamping  up  and  down  until  such  time 
as  the  coach  might  arrive.  Happily  I  was  not  long  kept  waiting.  In 
a  few  minutes  the  notes  of  the  noni  came  echoing  up  the  street  (the 
only  cheerful  sound  I  had  heard  since  leaving  home},  a  measured  clatter 
of  horses'  feet,  rumbling  of  wheels,  and  jingling  of  harness  succeeded 
and  the  night-coach  palled  up,  enveloped  in  the  steam  which  was  given 
out  by  every  pore  of  the  reeking  horses. 

Only  one  passenger,  and  he  the  wrong  one  1  My  expected  friend 
was  short,  pudgy,  and  fussy.  This  was  tall,  sli^t,  gentlemanly,  and 
qniet. 

"Any  gent  here  by  name  of  Smith T"  inquired  the  guard  of  th 
porter,  who  was  busying  himself  with  the  'luggage  of  the  new 
arrival. 

"  Yes,"  replied  1,  stepping  forward;  "  my  name  is  Smith,  and  I  was 
expecdng  a  gentleman  by  the  coach.  Have  you  brought  me  any 
message  i" 

"  All  right,  sir,"  replied  the  guard,  prodocing  a  letter  front  the 
penetralia  of  his  wrappings,  and  banding  it  tomo' — "Here yon ar^ 
sir." 

There  was  no  denying  the  truth  of  his  last  assertion  —  here  I  was, 
with  a  vengeance  —  as  .to  being  "all  right,"  that  was  quite  another 
matter,     i  opened  the  document. 

"Hum — —a  thousand  regrets — unavoidably  detained  —  hopes  that 

I  have  not  been  inconvenienced  —  will  bo  in  X tbia  day  week. 

Here  was  a  pretty  story  to  tell  a  man  who  had  undergone  so  much  (at 
a  meeting.  No  inconvenience,  indeed  1  Confound  him,  I  wish  he  had 
half— no,  double  the  miseries  I  have  been  enduring  on  his  account  tins 
livelong,  miserable  day."  So  saying,  I  crushed  up  the  cool  epistle,  and 
now  thoroughly  disgusted,  sought  the  cofibe-room,  determined  to  bolt 
my  dinner,  and  rush  to  my  bed  at  once,  thernn  to  seek  the  relief  of 
fbivetfnlness. 

My  enemies,  the  agriculturists,  had  withdrawn,  leaving  hovrever 
their  aroma  behind  them.  The  fire,  at  least  so  mnch  of  it  as  i  could 
see  from  the  intervening  figure  of  the  tall  gentleman,  who  waa  endea- 
vouring thereat  to  toast  the  toe  of  his  boot,  was  some  slight  shade 
better  than  when  I  had  left  it.  In  the  humour  I  was  then  in,  I  had  no 
idea  of  allowing  any  one  person  to  monopolise  the  whole  of  it,  bad  as  it 
was,  and  therefore  walked  up  towards  it  noisily,  and  with  a  warlike 
"ahem  !"     The  gentleman  turned  — 

"Hallo!  Is  it  possible?  Can  it  be T  My  dear  Frank!  John.dd 
fellow  1  what  on  earth  brings  yon  T  How  are  youf  Who'd  have 
thought  ?  Well,  thia  is  pleasant."  These,  and  snudry  other  disjrauted 
exclamations,  were  jerked  out  of  ns,  as  we  shook  each  other  strenufmsly 
with  both  hands.  But  as  the  most  ingenious  reader  may  find  a  cUffi- 
culty.  in  naravelling  any  meaning  from  M  incoherent  and  spasniodiG  a 
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dialogue,  it  may  be  aa  well  to  state,  that  the  geutleman  whom  I  thea 
liuled  with  sucii  enthusiasm  was  one  of  that  class  that  we  reckon  here 
below  by  units— iu  short,  an  old  auil  tried  friend.  Brought  together  in 
our  days  of  youth  by  comnmnity  of  tastes  and  congenial  temperaments, 
we  had  cemented  in  manhood  the  union  so  well  begun  ;  and  though  the 
business  of  life  had  separated  us  from  constant  intercourse,  we  still 
hailed  the  hapjiy  chancea  that  brought  us  across  each  other's  orbits,  as 
in  the  present  instance.  Let  us  know  him  (in  these  pages  at  least) 
as  Frank  Western,  late  captain  and  lieutenant-colonel  in  the  Guards, 
and  now  married  and  settled  down  in  the  country,  with  the  care  of  ■ 
fine  large  property  and  a  fine  small  family  on  his  hands,  both  of  which 
cares  be  auperintended  conscientioasly,  to  the  manifest  increase  of 
both. 

"My  bnsinesB  here!"  said  he,  repeating  my  question.  ""Well, 
there  ii  s  history  connected  with  that,  which  I  must  tell  you  some  other 
time,  just  now  it  would  be  rather  too  long  a  yam  to  spin.  In  the 
meantime,  how  about  dinner?  Don't  say  you've  dined,  I  should 
never  forgive  it." 

Selieving  his  mind  of  this  anxiety,  and  agreeing  further  with  him  aa 
to  the  impossibility  of  anything  like  comfort  in  that  dreary  apartment, 
we  ordered  ourselves  to  be  shown  to  a  private  room,  where,  with  the  aid 
of  an  asthmatic  bellows,  and  the  more  effectual  lungs  of  the  maid  of  the 
ion,  we  had  the  satisfaction  of  soon  seeing  the  fireplace  glow  with  a 
mddy  light  and  penetrating  warmth  that  enabled  us  to  forget  the  wild, 
atormy  night  without,  and  the  cheerless  reception  below. 

Dinner,  too,  materially  assisted  in  restoring  equanimity,  and  softening 
down  the  asperities  of  onr  situation.  Considering  everything,  it  really 
«u  not  80  bad  either.  The  table-cloth  had  not  that  caKed  dab  of 
mustard,  or  the  ancient  smear  of  egg,  that  I  know  we  should  have  met 
with  had  we  dined  in  the  coffee-room.  The  soup,  for  we  had  soup,  did 
Mt  bear  upon  its  surface  the  quantity  of  natant  grease  that  we  expected, 
and  was  hot.  The  boiled  beef  was  un exceptionable.  The  potatoes, 
iFIrlandaue,  laughed  a  flowery  invitation  to  us  from  the  rents  in  their 

TDSiet  jackets ;  and,  to  crown  all,  as  the  town  of  X is  not  very 

remote  from  the  land  of  "  Bass,"  there  was  no  mistake  whatever  about 
Thb  Beer  !  Once,  and  once  only,  had  we  a  misgiving,  and  that  was 
OD  the  head  of  the  port  wine,  which  certainly  was  a  highly  asinngent 
beverage.  A  saucepan,  the  spice-box,  and  the  sugar-bowl,  however, 
aooD  reaisnred  us,  and  the  stttisfied  smack  of  our  lipa,  as  we  withdrew 
from  them  the  steaming  beverage,  betokened  that  even  on  this  head  we 
were  not  much  to  he  pitied, 

"Come  Frank,"  I  said,  illuminaUng  a  prime  'regalia,'  which  ray 
friend  threw  across  the  table  to  me — "Let  ns  ring  the  bell  and  see  if 
the  Golden  Dragon  is  sufSciently  civilized  to  possess  a  pack  of  cards : 
we'll  have  a  game  of  Scarte  for  the  sake  of  old  times." 

Many  and  many  a  slow  evening  at  Alma  Mater  had  we  beguiled,  in 
Dodei^raduate  days,  by  sixpenny  6cart6,  until  somehow  or  other  wa 
ixgaa  to  regard  it  as  a  game  of  particular  sanctity  to  us,  and  often  ia 
OUT  after-meetings  did  we  indulge  in  a  few  bands,  for  an  hour  or  so  ia 
the  evening,  more  aa  a  recollection  of  past  happy  days  than  from  any 
iatrinsic  love  of  the  game  in  ather  of  us.  Laying  my  hand,  therefore 
▼OL.  I.  .  * 
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DD  the  bell-n>p«i  I  was  preparing  to  summon  the  vaiter,  witea  I  vai 
surprised  by  seeing  my  friend  rise  hastily  from  hia  chair  and  arrest  my 
hand,  sayiug — 

"  No,  no,  John — no  more  ecartS  for  me;  cards  and  I  bare  fallen  out, 
and  are  not  u^n  spealdnK  terms  any  more.  Botr  astonished  you  look! 
Don't  be  afraid — I  hareirt  been  gambling  and  lost  my  property.  Sit 
4owii  and  fill  yourself  soother  glass  of  the  mull,  and  if  you  like  I  vill 
tell  you  how  it  came  about." 

I  reliuQuished  the  bell-iope,  and,  considerably  amazed,  obeyed  mj 
^end's  injunctions — and  then  putting  myself  into  a  comfortable  posi- 
tion for  listening,  signified  my  attention  and  endiumcf^  and  tM^ged 
him  to  proceed,  which  he  did  as  foUons : — 
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"Do  you  remember  little  Billy  Grant,  vho  came  to  old  Stapleford't, 
onr  last  ■  half  i"— vhat  a  queer  little  fellow  he  was  ;  always  ready  to  fight 
boys  twice  as  big  as  himself;  always  in  trouble,  but  liked  by  everybody 
because  he  was  so  tboroughly  good-natured.  So  honest  and  straight 
was  he  himself  that  it  was  difflcuU  to  persuade  him  that  rogues  existed 
ftf  all;  and  so  well  was  this  understood  by  the  sharper  and  leas  scru- 
pulous among  his  schoolmates,  that  'to  do'  Bitiy  Grant  was  not  only 
considered  fair  game,  hut  was  often  a  safe  and  profitable  specuUlioo. 
More  orless  the  same  characteristic  honesty  and  simplicity  have  marked 
his  career  ever  since;  and  it  is  only  very  lately  that  his  senses  have  b^n 
to  take  in  the  fact,  that  there  is  a  constant  warfare  going  on  in  the 
frorld  between  the  upright  and  the  disboaest,  and  that  it  is  equally 
necessary  for  good  men  to  be  wise  as  serpents  as  to  be  harmless  as 
doves. 

"  I  say  that  it  is  only  of  late  that  this  truth  has  b^un  to  dawn  in 
hia  otherwise  clear  understanding;  and  as  the  startling  method  in  which 
this  has  been  effected  bears  largely  on  the  reason  wby  I  play  ecartc  no 
more,  I  must  let  you  into  two  or  three  of  our  family  secrets,  so  that 
you  may  dearly  follow  me  in  the  progress  of  my  story. 

"It  is  now  two  years  since  poor  Billy,  with  smking  heart  and  quaver- 
ing accents,  adventured  himself  within  ijie  precincts  of  my  poor  father's 
sanctum-sanctorum,  and  proposed  himself  as  a  fit  and  proper  person  to 
aspire  to  the  hand  of  my  sister  Marian.  The  moment  was  inauspicious. 
The  recent  elections  bad  stirred  up  all  the  bile  and  truculence  of  party 
warfare;  and  mj  father  who  had,  as  was  his  wont  on  such  occasion^ 
taken  an  active  part  on  the  committee  of  the  Tory  candidate,  was  at 
the  moment  sputtering  with  rage  over  a  leader  in  the  opposition  joar- 
pat,  vherein  he  found  himself  reviled  as  '  a  bloated  aristocrat,'  a 
grinder  of  the  poor,  a  tyrant,  and  sundry  other  like  complimentary 
epithets;  added  to  this,  his  exertions  in  the  cause  of  "Crump  and 
Constitution,"  had  superinduced  an  attack  of  bis  natural  tormentor — the 
gout ;  and  the  acidity  of  the  stomach  communicating  itself  to  the  tem- 
per, as  is  usual  in  persons  so  afflicted,  marked  him  dangerous  aa  loi)g 
as  the  fit  lasted. 

"  The  prospect  of  the  interview  was  g  nervous  one;  but  lovf^  like 
liquor,  maketn  a  msu  yatiaiit ;  and  Grant  lisving  screwed  his  fqoragf 


to  tbs  tticldDo;  point,  led  off  hnjoly  with  •  littk  qiMch  which  be  had 
ptepared  Tor  die  occasion. 

"ilj  father  heard  him  out  with  a  inoet  polite  and  disconcerting 
■iknep.  The  lover  well  knew  that  when  blandest  he  was  most  dao- 
geroas.    At  last  he  uid^ 

" '  Tery  good,  Ur.  Gnnb^-YeTy  good-  You  ask  me  to  nre  you  my 
dsiuliter  A»rian,  and  yov  on  your  part  promise  to  love  ner,  and  so- 
ftrto.'  Here  my  father  disposed  of  the  remainder  of  the  lover"! 
ontorical  floarishes  by  an  expresaive  one  with  his  only  aound  hand. 
'No*  ail  this  is  vastly  well — vastly  well,  indeed.  You  say  that  yoa 
flitter  jourself  you  have  secured  her  afTection,  which,  under  all  the  cir- 
camitMoes,  is  not  quite  so  well ;  and  that  you  wish  to  obtain  my  cour 
sent  to  your  mutual  happinesa :  that  was  the  phrase,  I  thialc  P 

"Grant  bowed  a  rueful  aasenti  and  my  father,  whose  steam  waanow 
■ell  Dp,  eontinned,  selecting  his  words,  as  children  do  atraifberriea,  for 

"'It  may,  perhaps,  he  an  indiscretion  for  me  to  aclcnowledire  that 
pnwnally  1  have  no  reasonable  objection  to  offer  to  such  an  uliance. 
Community  of  tastes,  equality  in  the  social  scale,  and  the  very  reputable 
cbiracter  which  1  must  do  you  the  justice  to  say  is  accordea  to  you 
bf  society,  are  all  excellent  items  towards  happiness  in  the  married 
■tats ;  but  as  you  must  be  aware  that  all  these  are  but  secondary  to  una 
psTUiiMnit  consideration,  you  must  excuse  me  if  I  defer  granting  my 
CMteot  until  it  is  mads  clear  that  my  daughter's  interests,  in  a  pecu- 
oiiry  point  of  view,  are  such  as — in  abort,  such  as  she  has  a  right  to 
Opect.' 

"  'I  was  coming  to  that,  sir,'  said  Grant,  with  trepidation,  for  he  felt 
tbit  he  was  approaching  the  weakest  part  of  his  attack;  'and  I  only 
hope  that  your  erpectationB  are  not  equal  to  your  daughter's  deaerts, 
Mhenrise  |  should  never  have  dared  to  ask  her  from  you.  It  is  quite 
rigiit  jron  should  know  everything  connected  with  my  present  circum- 
ttinces,  and  also  of  my  expectations.  I  will  conceal  nothing-  When 
1  uy  that  I  am  the  eldest  son  of  eight  children,  you  will  not  be  sur- 
prised when  I  tell  you  that  the  allowance  that  my  father  is  able  to 
Diske  me  is  so  email  that  upon  it  I  could  never  hope  to  marry.  I  bare, 
honerer,  had  a  eood  education,   and  am  able  and  anxious  to  gain  my 

own  and  my  wife  s  independence.    You  are  aware,  sir,  that  Lord  M , 

vho  is  one  of  the  Lords  of  the  Treasury,  is  my  grand-uncle.  Here  is 
s  letter  from  him  in  answer  to  one  I  sent  him  asking  for  employment, 
iTom  vhieh  you  will  see  that,  as  far  as  promises  go  from  one  high  in 
<^ce,  I  have  every  chance  of  obtaining  a  situation  which  would 
nuble  me  to  keep  a  wife  comfortably  for  the  present  j  and  as  my 
fither's  estate  ia  entailed,  there  need  be  no  fears  for  the  future.' 

"Hy  father  took  the  letter,  read  it  twice  through  deliberately, 
nd  huided  it  hack  to  its  owner ;  then,  with  a  preliminai^  cough  which 
<K*pokethe  importance  of  what  waa  to  follow,  he  delivered  bis  ultij 
Bstam; — 

"*I  ahonld  he  sorry,  Mr.  Grant,  to  say  anything  that  might  have 
ue  etfeet  of  infticting  pain  upon  you,  and,  of  course,  upon  my  daughter; 
W  when  I  have  a  duty  to  do  I  will  not  shrink  from  its  performance. 
I  think  it  ■  great  pity,  then,  that  you  should  have  sought  this  inter- 
TieiT  u«^  mub  tine  as  (tlP  promises  of  aasistange  conveyed  in  Lgrd 
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M 'a  letter  bare  been  reaUsed :  until  that  takes  place,  3  r^^et  that 

I  must  withhold  my  consent;  and  in  the  meantime  tou  will  agree  with 
me  that  all  intercourse  between  yon  and  my  daughter  should  cease—or, 
at  any  rate,'  added  my  father,  whose  really  tender  heart  waa  rooTe<l 
when  be  saw  the  worthy  young  fellow's  eyes  overflow  with  the  tears, 
which  wonld  welt-up,  though  he  struggled  manfully  against  the  weak- 
ness— '  At  any  rate  such  meetings  should  take  place  as  aeldom  as  poa* 
sible,  of  which  occasions  I  must  be  the  judge.' 

"The  oracle  ceased,  and  neither  the  daughter's  tears  nor  Grant's 
entreaties  availed  a  whit  in  mitigation  of  sentence.  I  contrived  that 
be  should  get  a  few  words  with  Marian  ader  this  interview,  and  acted 
sentry  for  two  mortal  hours  at  the  garden  gate  while  they  were  being 
said.  That  they  were  sad  ones  I  can  well  believe ;  for  the  poor  ]m, 
in  his  extremity  of  feeling  and  desire  to  conceal  it,  brushed  past  me 
with  his  head  down,  without  stopping  to  thank  me  for  my  walcbfnl 
care ;  and  as  to  Marian,  for  two  nbole  days  the  house  never  saw  her ; 
and  when  at  last  she  emerged,  it  was  in  such  an  eye-swollen  state  that 
her  sympathizing  old  nurse  cried  shame  upon  her  pspa  for  hia  cruelty. 

"As  for  my  stem  parent,  forced  as  I  am  to  acknowledge,  against  my 
wishes,  his  decision  just,  I  very  much  question  whether,  for  the  first 
week  at  all  events,  he  himself  felt  quite  satisfied  with  the  course  he  had 
taken  ;  for  Marian  was  his  pet,  end  under  his  pompous  exterior  he  had 
a  real  regard  for  Grant  j  but  when  ten  days  later  the  news  of  the  All  of 
the  ministiT  came,  and  with  it  the  death  to  alt  Billy's  hopes,  he  con- 
gratulated himself  on  his  prudence,  and  extolled  his  own  firmness  in  not 
giving  way  to  the  tears  sad  entreaties  of  a  pair  of  foolish  children,  who 
would  soon  get  over  what  he  tried  to  persuade  himself  was  hut  a  traa- 
aient  fancy. 

"  I'm  afraid  it  was  bnrdly  dutiful  conduct  of  me  ;  but,  for  the  life  of 
me,  I  could  not  see  these  two  poor  faithful  hearts  suffer  so  severely 
without  doing  whatever  in  me  lay  to  alleviate  their  distress.  The  post- 
office  people  must  have  wondered  at  the  diurnal  regularity  with  which  I 
received  communications,  alt  bearing  the  same  bol<C  erratic  handwriting 
of  which  correspondence,  however,  the  envelope  was  my  sole  and  oah^ 
share  ;  and  my  duty,  as  sentry  upon  the  garden-gate,  came  round  more 
frequently,  and  lasted  for  'o^r  periods  of  time,  than  was  exactly  com- 
patihle  with  filial  conduct.     When,  however,  the  fatal  intelligence  came 

that  poor  Grant  could  no  longer  look  to  Lord  M for  an  appointment 

all  this  pleasing  pain  was  put  a  stop  to. 

"  One  very  long  final  meeting  took  place,  to  which  I  was  admitted  as  a 
co-conspirator,  in  which  Billy  declared  that  now  that  his  hopes  from  his 
uncle  were  over,  he  would  go  away  and  never  return  until  he  had  eartied 
himself  n  position  that  would  give  him  a  right  to  enter  that  dreadlnl 
Study  with  a  firm  foot,  and  demand  his  wife,  with  an  unqnavering  voice, 
at  the  hands  of  her  father. 

"  I  assure  you.  Quixotic  and  hopeless  as  such  a  course  appeared  to  my 
more  mature  experience,  I  felt  an  enthusiasm  that  carried  me  nway  in 
spite  of  my  misgirings,  when  I  saw  his  honest  face  glow  with  determi- 
nation to  achieve  this,  his  fixed  purpose.  At  any  rate  it  was  better  ther 
should  part  thus,  with  hope  to  cheer  their  separate  paths,  than  be  left 
with  the  companionship  of  a  broken-hearted  despair — the  only  altema* 
tive.     And  though  I  felt  how  &int,  how  unlikely  to  be^  realised  such  ■ 
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hope  wu,  I  could  not  find  it  m  m;  heart  to  daab  it  by  any  of  the  dia- 
piriting  doubts  that  would  arise  in  my  own  breast. 

"  Tbcn  came  the  parting  scene,  upon  which  I  felt  I  had  no  right  to  in- 
trade.  Feigning  tnerefore,  to  hear  some  sound  indicative  of  danger,  I 
harried  from  the  place,  and  as  I  turned  a  corner,  an  involuntary  glance 
(long  a  little  glade  which  opened  upon  the  spot  where  the  lovers  were 
■tviding,  showed  me  that  my  little  ruse  was  understood,  and  that  the 
Hd  couple  were  availing  theinselves  of  the  opportunity  I  afforded  them 
with  a  fervour  that  told  how  well  each  understood  that  this  embrace 
Digfat  be  the  last  they  would  ever  receive  from  each  other. 

"  k  few  minutes  sAer  Marian  brushed  past  me  towards  the  house 
withoot  a  word,  and  I  felt  my  hands  grasped  by  Grant,  who,  with  one 
intense  look  of  gratitude,  love,  determination,  hope,  and  wretchedness, 
muttered  an  incoherent  '  God  bless  you,  Frank,'  and  disappeared  in 
the  opposite  direction. 

"Eighteen  months  came  and  passed  away,  bringing  with  them,  every 
sow  and  then,  a  letter  from  poor  Billy,  written  in  no  very  hopeful 
stnin.  He  wandered  about  half  Europe  in  search  of  the  will-o'-the- 
*isp.  Fortune,  until  he  began  to  discover,  from  sad  experience,  that  he 
bad  commenced  a  more  difficult  quest  than  he  had  imagined.  At  times  he 
got  employment  in  some  office  or  another,  but  he  never  kept  it  lon^. 
Ue  felt  he  would  be  grey  before  he  could  scbieve  independence  in  this 
mauner,  and  he  required  it  at  once.  Of  money,  as  a  means  of  exist- 
ence, he  had  enough,  and  cared  little  to  increase  it,  save  as  a  means  of 
gsiniog  his  Marian. 

"  At  last  he  ceased  to  write,  and  I  lost  all  clue  to  his  whereabouts,  which 
was  the  more  unfortunate,  as  it  appeared  by  my  poor  father's  will,  who 
died  about  this  time,  that  Marion's  fortune,  together  with  Grant's,  was 
quite  sufficient  for  a  prudent  couple  to  begin  the  world  with. 

"  I  advertised  for  him  in  the  papers,  but  without  success.  I  made  in- 
quiries in  the  neighbourhood  from  which  his  last  letter  had  been  sentf 
sod  got  a  short  clue  which  I  lost  immediately  after.  It  was  very  pro- 
voking. I  lost  ray  temper  on  the  subject,  and  spoke  harshly  of  him, 
UDlil  I  saw  the  pained  expression  that  I  called  up  to  Marian's  truthful, 
nndonbtbg  face.  I  formed  all  sort  of  wiid  conjectures  as  to  his  fatCi 
without  approximating  the  trath ;  and,  in  short,  I  was  getting  perfectly 
miserable  on  the  subject  of  his  unexplained  disappearance,  wUen,  about 
two  months  ago,  having  some  business  in  Loudon,  I  was  walking  up  the 
Hamarket.  thinking,  as  usual,  on  the  one  subject  that  engrossed  m^ 
aod,  on  coming  to  a  crossing  where  two  streets  met,  I  suddenly  found 
ajatit  face  to  uce  with  the  very  man  who  bad  caused  me  such  specula- 
tioB  and  anxiety. 

"It would  be  bard  to  say  which  of  our  faces  betrayed  the  greatest 
UDDunt  of  astonishment  at  this  rencontre;  bu^  startled  as  i  was,  [ 
could  not  avoid  seeing  a  very  perceptible  look  of  dismay  pass  across 
his  features. 

"'Grant,'  I  exclaimed,  'in  Heaven's  name  where  have  you  been? 
^Vhatbave  yon  been  doing?  Did  you  not  see  my  advertisements T 
Why  did  yoa  cease  corresponding  ?'  » 

" '  Rather  a  lengthy  catechism  to  be  answered  all  at  once.  Western,' 
answered  a  fashionable  voice  by  his  side,  which  brought  to  my  notice, 
for  the  first  tim^  that  my  filead had  a  compamon.     'How  d'ye  io,'  he 
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cODtiilned,  hoItUiigont  his  hand  to  be  Bbaken  in  a  listlen  n 

obliged  me  to  turn  to  the  speaker,  snd  rect^in  tbej  liandsome  bnt  d*> 

cid^ly  roui  faee  of  the  H6n.  Charles  Netterlj,  whoK  ezpensire  tastes 

Snd  gamblioe  habits,  supported  bj  a  pnrse  not  orer  well  stocked,  had 

necemitated  Ms  retirement  &om  the  corps  in  which  I  b«d  originaUy 

served. 

"  I  was  nerer  itrj  fond  of  him  as  a  brother-officer,  and  his  present  ap- 
pearance, as  the  companion  of  Grant,  was  far  from  reassuring ;  nere^ 
theless,  as  his  mother  and  mine  were  the  dear  friends  of  a  metime,  I 
bad  a  sort  of  interest  in  the  son  ;  and  as,  in  addition,  common  conrtesf 
demanded  an  answer  to  his  salute,  I  returned  it  as  politely  as  the  per- 
turbed state  of  my  mind  would  allow,  and  looked  back  to  Grant  for  an 
answer  to  my  questions. 

"  He  had  none,  however,  ready  on  the  moment. 

'"Don't  judge  me  too  harshly,'  be  said,  in  a  Toice  tremuloBS  wltlt 
emotion.  '  You  can  nerer  tell  ul  I  haye  gone  through — all  I  hare  suf- 
fered.    I — I— I  have  ' 

" '  Just  crossed  over  from  the  Continent,'  interrupted  Netteriy, 
'where  he  has  been  Bojouming  ffar  the  last  sis  weeks,  in  the  disrepa* 
table  society  of  one  Charles  Netterly,  and  is  now  dwelling  at  the 
filindon  Hotel,  where  yon  can  find  him  and  spin  yams  to  each  other  as 
long  as  you  please  ;  at  present  I  admit  that  1  feel  horribly  de  trap  while 
yoa  two  are  discussing  family  matters,  independent  of  the  bore  of  snch 
a  proceeding  ;  so  postpone  joar  respective  histories,  like  good  fellows, 
and  do  you.  Western,  come  and  dine  with  us  to-night,  which  will  j^to 
yon  an  opportunity  of  asking  all  you  wish  to  know.  I  would  leave  yon 
together  this  moment,  only  unfortunately  Grant  and  I  hare  an  engage- 
ment at  half-past  four  this  afternoon,  which  we  mnst  attend  to ;  and  by 
Jove,'  he  concluded,  consulting  his  watch,  "tis  past  that  already!  we 
must  take  a  Hansom.  Come  along.  Grant ;  don't  forget.  Western,  seven 
o'clock  at  Blindon's.'  So  saying,  he  seized  his  companion  by  the  arm, 
prtuhed  him  into  a  cab  which  was  on  its  stand  close  by,  and,  jnmping  into 
it  after  him,  with  a  waved  adieu,  disappeared  firom  my  astonished  gate. 

"  'Ah,'  murmured  I,  as  the  comer  house  of  Piceadilly  shut  tfaem  out 
iWim  my  view,  '  has  it,  then,  come  to  this  ?  I  understand  it  all  now. 
Poor  Marian  !  The  poison-spider,  PlaVt  has  got  him  fast  in  her  web, 
enticed  thither  by  his  own  impetnons  despair,  and  has  even  now  nearly 
atieked  her  victim  dry<  I  see  it  in  his  haggard  face,  his  wild,  unaettled 
eye.  Marian,  or  nmt  and  the  coroner's  inquest,  such  are  the  desperate 
stakes  for  which  be  plays — He  must  be  saved.  Bcaven  send  it  be  not 
already  too  late  I'  I  turned  from  the  spot,  and  feeling  quite  unfit  for  the 
business  for  which  1  had  originally  left  my  lodgings,  retumed  with  an 
anxious  and  sad  heart  to  ponder  over  the  matter  in  qaiet. 

' '  Seven  o'clock  was  pealing  from  an  adjoining  cirorcb  tower  as  I  entered 
the  hotel  wherein  dwelt  the  object  of  my  eolidtude  and  his  rictimiieT. 
The  more  I  thought  over  it,  the  more  convinced  was  I  that  Grant  and 
fietterly  held  the  relative  positions  of  Pigetm  and  Rook,  and  that  the 
process  of  plucking  had  been  some  time  in  operation.  Still,  there  was 
considerable  difficulty,  in  the  absence  of  all  positive  knowledge  as  to  the 
state  of  afiairs,  to  fix  upon  any  decided  course  of  action.  AU  that  I 
could  do  on  the  present  occasion  was  to  reconnoitre  the  grotmd  catttiouriy 
aa  to  NeUerly'B  doings^  and  attad  Qnmt  vigoronaly  as  to  his  ptoapeda 


TEttPORA.  307 

ind  poaition  Bs  soon  u  I  conid  gain  Rn  DDraterrapted  private  cohtct- 
utioDwith  hira,  which  I  saw  woh  hopeless  ns  long  as  Netterlf  was 

Sment.  ChasiDz  anay,  therefore,  as  well  as  I  could,  all  traces  of  the 
isgnietude  which  I  really  felt,  and  assuming  s  look  of  careless  Son- 
lumme,  1  entered  the  room  in  which  Netterly  and  Grant  were  awaiting 
mj  arriTiL  The  door  waa  half  open  as  I  entered,  and  Netterly,  who  was 
on  his  knees  before  a  wine  sarcophagus,  which  he  was  endenvouring 
to  unlock,  ndther  saw  or  heard  my  approach  for  the  first  few  moments. 
The  lock  was  restire  and  the  operator  testy ;  and,  at  the  moment  of  my 
ratry,  the  Hononible  Charles  was  dividine  his  discourse  between  male- 
dJclioos  on  the  head  of  the  unconscious  locksmith  and  sage  adrice  to 
Billy  Qrant  (who  was  sitting,  or  rather  lying  back  in  an  arm-chair,  with. 
I  ftce  of  settled  melancholy),  the  last  sentence  of  which  alone  reached 
Bit,  'As  long  BS  we  stick  together,  you  needn't  fear,  so  for  Beaven'a 

wke  get  rid  of  that  Newgate  expression  off  yoar  face  ! ' 

"  Here  my  entrance  was  discovered,  and  Netterly,  springing  to  his  feet 
with  a  conscious  look  on  his  face,  and  in  rather  a  flurried  manner,  con< 
finned,  '  Ah  !  here  you  are,  Western — didn't  hear  you  come  In — I  was 
90  busy  taking  the  bark  off  my  knuckles  with  that  confoanded  key. 
Just  took  at  our  friend,  Billy  T  Looks  exactly  as  if  he  had  done  it  and 
onildn'thelp  it.  I  know  he's  in  love,  but  that's  no  reason  he  shouldn't 
cheer  np  a  uttle  now  and  then.  I  daresay  his  lady-love  won't  think  the 
worse  of  him  fbr  it — eh  7    Reminds  one  of  Bongaultier ' — 

"It  is  the  greatest  bore  of  all  the  bores  I  know. 
To  have  a  friend  who's  loat  his  heart — a  short  time  ago.'' 

'Ah!  Otmer,  how  are  ron  t '  continued  he,  taming  from  me  to  s  ne* 
■mval.  '  Last,  as  nsual.  Tf  the  joint  is  in  rags  if  s  your  fault.  Only 
five  minutes  late  ?  Then  Dent  and  I  will  fill!  out — my  watch,  war- 
nmted  to  whip  chronometers,  is  full  half-an-hour  too  fast.  Allow  me 
to  introduce  Colonel  Western — Count  Olivier  de  Santal.' 

"We  bowed,  and  subjected  each  other  to  a  searching  scrutiny,  which 
appeared  to  satisfy  neither  of  us  ;  but,  whatever  his  gaze  conveyed  to 
him  on  the  subject  of  my  chnracter  is  immaterial,  my  reflections  upon 
him  were  of  greater  moment,  and  certainly  unfavourable  to  him.  His 
compleiion  was  swarthy,  and  his  face,  which  was  furrowed  by  the  plough 
of  dissipation  ^not  time,  for  he  could  not  be  more  than  forty  years 
of  age),  had  a  smister,  sensual  expression,  very  unpleasnut  to  look  upon. 
A  pwr  of  gleaming  eyes  darted  their  baleful  fires  in  uneasy  motion  from 
under  a  well-shaped,  but  rather  heavy  black  eyebrow.  A  nose  of  the 
true  Mephistophelian  type,  kept  watch  and  ward  over  a  cold,  tliin,  cruel 
moQtb,  set  in  a  handsome,  curly  blark  beard  and  moustache;  and 
a  shadow  of  habitual  distrust  darkened  the  already  sombre  portrait, 
snd  betokened  the  Arab  of  society,  whose  hand  was  against  every  man — ■ 
"ho  regarded  society  only  as  the  vulture  does  its  prey — and  whose 
chosen  path  through  life  was  one  in  which  the  gratification  of  »el/yiaa 
the  only  goal  worth  aspiring  to,  and  to  the  attainment  of  which  any 
means,  however  unworthy,  would  be  relentlessly  and  unscrupulously  em- 
ploy ed, 

"Snch  was  tLe  pleasing  impression  conveyed  to  me  by  my  rapyl  in- 
spection of  this  new  acquaintance ;  for  the  rest  he  was  unexceptionable — 
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faultless  in  dress  and  manuer,  spenking  English  flueodj,  excepting  onder 
circumstBiicea  of  excitement,  wlien  a  French  oath  would  be  indulged 
in  in  preference  to  an  English  one ;  and  nell  supplied  with  all  the  town 
scandal  and  gossip,  which  rendered  his  converutioii  eDtertainingt  if  not 
brilliant.  The  odds  in  favour  of  poor  Billy,  when  pitted  ogauut  two 
such  worthies  as  these,  were  small  indeed  I 

"The  dinner,  though  Netterl;  affected  to  find  fault  with  it,  was  worthy 
ofVerrey,  and  the  wine  of  a  quality  that  would  have  made  one  glass  more 
than  usual,  a  venial  sin.  Eating  and  drinking,  however,  waa  not,  I  wcQ 
knew,  the  principal  business  of  the  night  The  sarcophagus  received 
back  the  decanters  at  an  early  hour,  and  a  very  slight  and  transparent 
excuse  introduced  the  card-table,  around  which  we  speedily  found  onr< 
selves  engaged  in  all  the  mysteries  of  shuffling,  cutting,  and  dealing ;  the 
game  being  whist,  and  the  points  something  more  than  '  an  old  song.* . 

"I  affected  an  intense  love  for  the  game,  and  displayed  an  eagerness 
and  excitement  at  its  various  vicissitudes,  for  which  I  give  myself  no 
small  credit  as  an  actor,  and  which  certainly  quite  deceived  those  for 
whom  it  was  performed.  As  I  anticipated,  I  was  allowed,  in  accord^ 
once  with  a  time-honoured  device  amongst  card-sharpers,  to  rise  from 
the  table  a  small  winner,  and  readily  promised  a  revenge  upon  the 
ensuing  night.  It  was  getting  late,  and  I  had  a  considerable  distance 
to  go  iu  order  to  reach  my  lodgings  in  Cecil-street,  Strand  ;  so  taking  ■ 
spill  from  the  chimney-piece,  and  lighting  a  cigar,  I  took  leave  of  my 
honourable  friends  and  sought  my  oed,  where,  however,  it  was  long 
before  the  excitement  of  the  day  would  suffer  me  to  sleep. 


"  I  flLBPT,  but '  Nature's  soft  nurse'  came  not  to  me  in  friendly  gnite, 
'  steeping  my  senses  in  forgetfulness ' — horrid  nightmares  robbed 
my  slumbers  of  their  rest, 

'  And  wicked  dreams  abuied  the  curlaiaed  sleep.' 

Netterly,  Grant,  Marian,  and  De  Santal,  mixed  themselves  up  in  my 
visions  of  the  night  in  inexplicable  confusion,  and  changed  themselves 
into  one  another  in  a  bewildering  phantasm.  Everything  went  wrong, 
and  though  fully  awnre  of  what  ought  to  be,  I  felt  myself  powerless  to 
remedy  the  evil.  At  length  my  dreams  assumed  a  more  tangible  form — 
Marian  and  Grant  were  about  to  be  married  ;  I  saw  them  at  the  altar; 
the  bridesmaids  surrounded  the  happy  blooming  bride,  and  Grant,  with 
his  old,  frank,  happy  face,  stood  lovingly  beside  her.  Suddenly,  with 
a  crash,  the  oaken  doors  of  the  church  burst  open,  and  Netterly  and 
De  Santal,  laughing  loudly  and  contemptuously,  advanced  up  the  aisle 
to  the  rail  of  the  communion-table,  and  seiiing  the  bride,  carried  her  out 
of  the  church,  heedless  of  her  piteous  cries  for  aid.  'What  surprised 
and  enraged  me  most  was  the  apparent  apathy  of  all  except  myself  who 
were  witnesses  to  this  outrage.  Grant  looked  on  in  careless,  and  even 
amihng  indifference,  and  no  one  seemed  to  consider  the  matter  worth  the 
trouble  of  interfering.  As  for  myself,  though  frantic  with  rag^  and 
burning  to  arrest  the  progress  of  the  abdnctors,  an  nnaccountable  spdl 
seemed  to  paralyse  my  efforts,  and  I  could  only  hurl  forth  defiances  and 
imprecatioDB  as,  with  a  mocking  adieu,  they  bore  her  awmy. 
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"  Grant,  Grant,'  I  cried,  ipringing  from  my  bed  in  a  supreme  anguish 
of  mind,  'Save  her — save  Marian.     Are  you  a  man  T 

" '  A  miserable  ooe,'  groaned  a  low  voice,  which  even  in  my  half- 
vaking,  half-aleeping  stnte,  struck  tamiUarly  on  my  ear,  and  roused  me 
thoroughly  from  the  incubus  that  oppressed  me.  The  curtains  were 
still  drawn,  and  through  them  oozed  with  difRculty  a  few  beams  of  that 
yellow  compound  that,  in  a  London  November,  is  called  daylight,  so 
that  it  was  still  a  few  moments  before  my  eyes  were  sufhcientTy  clear 
and  accustomed  to  the  gloom,  to  descry  the  figure  of  a  man  sitting  at 
the  table,  with  his  elbows  upon  it,  aud  his  face  buried  in  his  bauds; 
nor  was  it  until  I  had  sprung  from  my  bed  and  pulled  asunder  the 
cortains,  that  I  recognisea  in  my  nsitot  the  hero  of  my  dreams — the 
nnlncly  Grant. 

"  His  haggard,  unshaven  face,  and  his  dress,  which  was  the  same  that 
he  had  worn  at  the  dinner  of  the  previous  evening,  testified  to  his 
having  passed  the  night  out  of  his  bed,  and  bis  attitude  of  despair, 
while  it  excited  my  deepest  pity,  filled  me  with  a  grave  alarm  aa  to  the 
nataie  of  the  communication  which  he  had  evidently  come  to  make. 
Anxious,  however,  to  know  the  worst,  I  broached  the  subject  at  once. 

'"So  'tis  you.  Grant,'  I  said.  ' From  the  hour  you  have  choseu, 
from  your  present  appearance,  and  from  the  forebodings  that  have  filled 
my  heart  ever  since  I  met  you  yesterday,  I  am  prpptired  to  hear  much 
that  will  grieve  and  pain  me.  Let  me  hear  it  all  —  for  Marian's  sake 
keep  nothing  from  me>  Tis  the  only  chance,  if  there  be  a  chance,  of 
saring  you  —  of  saving  ua  all.  Say,  then,  the  word  at  once,  you  are  a 
ruinea  gambler !' 

"  He  sat  where  he  was,  his  face  still  hurled  in  bis  bands,  and  his  lips 
endcftTOuriug  to  frame  the  words  to  which  his  voice  refused  to  give 
sound.  For  a  few  minutes  this  strife  of  feeling  continued,  until  at  last, 
with  a  great  effort,  he  sprung  from  his  seat,  and  in  a  wild,  hurried 
voice,  said — 

"  •  Yes,  Frank,  yes,  'tis  all  true,  perhaps  worse.  You  spoke  of  a  hope 
still  remaining — there  is  none  —  none!  It  is  long  since  hope  came 
here  '  (striking  his  breast)  ;  *  I  may  as  well  say  it  out  plainly,  aoou'  as 
late.  I  have  tost  her,  Frank,  lost  her  irrevocably.  She  would  never 
look  at  me  again.  You  shake  your  head.  When  you  know  all,  you 
will  say  so  yourself.  Better  she  should  thinli  me  dead  —  better  she 
should  never  think  of  me  without  loathia^  than  become  the  wife  of 
such  a  wretch  as  —  Oh  I  play,  play,  play!  Look  you,  Frank,  you 
know  how  I  love  her.  WeU,  I  love  her  too  much  ever  to  wish  to  see 
her  the  wife  of  a  garablef  —  a  dishonoured  gambler.  Bather  tell  her 
all,  and  let  me  die. 

"  I  started  back  aghast,  I  was  prepared  to  hear  of  follies,  but  the 
word  dishonoured  warned  me  of  a  crime  to  he  divulged. 

"  *  Dishonoured  1'  I  cried,  in  a  trembling  voice.  '  Madman,  what 
hare  you  done T  Tell  Marian,  and  let  you  die?  Do  you  not  know 
that  it  is  not  your  life  alone  that  you  have  at  stake,  hut  Marian's,  gentle, 
tmstfol  Marian's  P  Who  shall  tell  her  that  he  upon  whom  she  has 
bestowed  her  dear  love  is  unworthy  of  her — a  swindler?  You,  who 
think  you  understand  that  heart  of  hearts,  tell  me,  will  it  be  able  to 
bamsh  lore  so  easily,  and  substitute  contempt?  No,  Grant,  never. 
Can  yon  not  see  what  mast  follow  P    When  at  but  the  truth  has  forced 
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itself  npon  Iter,  sbe  ttill  droop  like  a  crashed  flower,  and  die.  Tea,  die. 
The  world  and  the  doctors  will  talk  of  consamptioil,  delicacy  of  hmga, 
recommend  sunny  lands  and  change  of  scene  and  air ;  hnt  yon,  how 
will  you  feel,  with  remorse  gnawinff  yonr  heart,  and  accnsing  yon  for 
ever?  Ah!  Grant,  what  sun  could  erer  warm  that  poor  chilled  heart— 
what  scenery,  hut  heaven's,  conld  banish  the  sorrow  planted  by  your 
hand  in  her  breast  ?* 

" '  Stay,  Western,  stay,'  interrupted  Grant,  deprecatin^ly.     '  No  (me 
can  accuse  me  more  bitterly  for  my  wellknes^  my  criminality,  than 


does  mr  own  consdence.  Still,  dishononred  as  I  am,  dishonest  I  am 
it  least  intentionally.  Hedr  me  out,  I  beseech  you,  and  hurt  pity 
!,  for  I  am  very,  Terr  miserable,  and — and He  tried  hard  to 


continue,  bat  the  words  wrestled  in  his  throat  with  his  feelinjn,  and 
were  overcoaie.  With  a  shaking  band  he  seised  the  water  caraffe  fnnn 
the  dressing-table,  and  gulped  <uwu  several  mouthfhls.  I  came  to  bis 
asaistance. 

"  '  Grant,'  I  said,  '  foi^ve  me  if  I  hare  judged  yon  too  hastily.  It 
is  the  thought  that  your'a  and  Marian's  happiness  are  at  stake  that 
unnerves  me.     Continue  your  story,  I  will  interrupt  yon  no  more. 

"  Somewhat  reaasared,he  complied,  and  while  I  *m  dressing,  toldnw 
the  following  circumstances,  which  plainly  showed  me  that  onr  poor 
frieod  was  as  ffrem  as  ever,  and  that  it  might  require  some  nice  m«- 
ncenvering  to  draw  him  with  credit  out  of  the  difflcolties  of  his 
situation. 

"  It  was  in  the  Cnrsaal  of  Baden,  whither  he  had  stroHed  to  dissipate 
the  ennui  that  was  becoming  insupportable,  that  he  first  met  Netterl^ 
and  De  Santal.  Utterly  inezperienced,  and,  as  usual,  viewing  everybody 
through  a  rose-colonred  medium,  he  nt  once  fell  an  easy  victim  to  the 
assaults  of  pretended  friendship.  But  why  recapitulate  the  steps  so 
well  known  to  every  man  of  the  world  ?  A  very  short  apprenticeship  at 
the  green-table  to  a  msn  whose  object  was  not  the  attainment  of  his 
indentures  as  a  swindler,  were  sufficient  to  absorb  all  his  ready  money, 
and,  to  some  extent,  his  prospective  income  ;  and  thus  it  went  on,  unffl 
one  night,  in  the  rooms  of  his  two  false  friends,  maddened  br  his  losses 
and  champagne,  which  wns  tiberallv  supplied,  he  signed  a  bill  for  £500, 
payable  at  three  months,  whicn  was  readil/  cashed  by  the  con- 
spirators. 

"  The  events  of  that  nnlucky  night  were  but  dimly  remembered  by  tlie 
poor  dupe  on  awakening  next  morning  from  his  short  and  fevered  deep. 
Not  BO  by  Netterly,  who  appeared  at  his  breakfast-table  with  a  face  of 

Eretendea  sympathy  to  recall  to  his  remembrance  all  his  losses  and 
abilities.  That  the  £500  had  gone  the  way  of  all  the  rest  was  un- 
fortuustely  hut  too  fresh  id  his  memory ;  for  this  he  was  prepared,  and 
had  even  then  recorded  a  fixed  determination  to  give  up,  late  as  it  Was, 
the  fatal  fascination  of  the  dice-box,  but  when  a  pointed  allusion  was 
made  to  '  that  other  J500,'  he  was  Utterly  bewildered,  and  denied  all 
knowledge  of  the  matter.  Then  it  was  that  Netterly,  without  a  word, 
drew  from  his  pocket-book  another  bill  in  the  same  handwriting,  and 
with  a  meaning  look  pointed  with  his  finger  to  the  signature  at  the  foot 
of  the  docnment — Francis  Western — and  then  turning  it,  showed  to 
the  horrified  victim  written  across  it  the  words — '  Accepted  paytble  it 
Messrs. .    WtLtUH  Grant.' 
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"Theft  MowmI  t  sceoe  that  I  can  bat  inadequately  describe.  For  « 
tinie  Grant  utterlr  denied  havinff  given  the  bill,  pronoanced  the 
iritole  afTsir  a  fhind,  and  determined  to  fight  the  matter  oat  to  the  last. 
Netterlj  allowed  him  to  rave  on  until  he  was  exfaauated,  and  then 
poJDted  oat  to  him  the  difficulties  of  his  position.  There  was  the  bill 
m  his  own  handwriting — that  was  undeniable — his  aignnture  was  also 
hi*  own  J  he  must  remember  having  lost  all  the  first  isOO,  how  then 
came  that  bundle  of  notes  smonnting  to  some  j£50  which  were  l^ing 
beside  his  watch  and  the  contents  of  hts  pocket  on  his  dressing'table. 
It  was  De  Santal  who  bad,  at  Grant's  earnest  reqnest,  and  greatly  against 
liis  (Netterly's)  advice,  fiiniished  him  with  the  stamps  upon  whidi  the 
bills  were  written,  at  the  card-table  itself.  In  the  excitement  of  the 
ereniog  no  great  attention  was  paid  to  the  signatures,  and  it  was  with 
the  most  onfeigned  surprise  that  they  had  only  jnst  observed  that  one 
*a»— excuse  tlhe  word — a  foi^ry.  With  any  one  else  it  would  hare 
been  their  dnty  to  have  immediately  submitted  the  whole  affair  to  a 
pnbKc  investigation — &  coitrse  that  they  were  (juite  ready  even  now  to 
adopt  should  Grant  prefer  it.  They  had  no  object  for  aecresy  ;  but  he 
thought  that  under  all  the  circumstances  Grant  would  see  that  it  wonld 
be  hr  better  to  meet  the  bill  at  once,  and  have  done  with  it. 

"'Pray  jog  your  memory,'  he  concluded,  'becanse  this  continued 
(ergetfiilnesa  casts  a  slnr  over  as  that  most  be  removed.  Reallv  we  do 
not  wish  to  be  hard  upon  yon,  but  as  yon  received  the  money  it  would 
be  loo  much  to  expect  that  we  should  be  losers  by  it.  Really  yoa  ought 
toDieet  this  biD  wnen  due ;  yonr  honofur,  nay  yoar  safety,  demanda  it.* 

"I  suspected  that  Netteriy  well  knew  that  this  was  easier  said  than 
done.  He  had  ganged  his  man  to  a  nicety,  and  knew  that  the  cleaning- 
oDt  process  was  complete ;  but  he  also  knew  that  could  he  bat  talk 
Onnt  into  tbe  idea  that  under  the  infinence  of  excitement  and  intoxi- 
cation he  had  committed  a  forgery,  not  only  would  every  effort  be  made 
to  meet  the  bill,  so  aa  to  avoid  tbe  expos€,  bnt  that  he  might  also 
become  a  most  uaeful  tool  in  their  hands  aa  a  lure  to  rictims — the 
«orid  having  of  late  become  rather  shy  of  the  respectable  firm  of 
Netterly  and  De  Santal.  That  he  would  ever  make  up  his  mind  to 
confess  to  me,  seemed  wildly  improbable ;  and,  perhaps,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  apparent  facility  with  which  I  seemed  to  faU  into  the  trap 
the  scheme  Might  have  succeeded.  Bnt  in  one  respect  they  mistook 
Grant,  He  might  indeed  have  borne  in  agonised  silence  the  shame 
that  threatened  him — the  razor  or  the  bullet  could  at  any  moment  cloa« 
bis  eyes  to  the  finger  of  scorn.  But  to  see  tbe  friend  of  his  boyhood 
—the  brother  of  her  he  loved — lapse  qmetly  into  the  abyss  which  he 
himself  had  bottomed,  withont  a  warning  word  to  save  him,  was  a  depth 
of  ignominy  wMch  no  personal  considerationa  conld  reconcile  to  hia 
eenerons  heart. 

"  Ton  most  not,  however,  suppose  that  Grant,  with  all  his  belief  in 
tbe  gooJuess  of  man,  was  quite  tuen  in  by  the  stem  array  of  damning 
evidenee  bratiElit  against  hmi.  He  felt  ttiat  it  was  just  possible  tbat 
things  migtit  haVe  taken  place  as  Netterly  had  stated ;  but  he  also  felt 
that  he  was  the  victim  of  a  deep  laid  conspiracy,  and  that  a  crime  was 
Ind  to  bis  charge,  which,  however  innocent  he  might  be,  he  was  not 
>ble  to  diaprare.  With  his  own  handwriting  staring  him  in  the  face 
he  eonU  Uihe  at  no  iohltion  of  the  mystery  W  tha^  when  drunk,  he 
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had  been  persuaded  to  do  that  which  bis  sober  judgment  repudiated. 
He  therefore  came  to  tbe  conclusion,  on  reflection,  that  it  would  be  lub 
to  drive  these  desperate  men,  who  hod  all  to  gain  and  nothing  to  lose, 
to  extremities  \  and  that  for  the  present  he  had  better  trust  to  chance 
and  time  to  enable  him  to  unTavel  tbe  myaterj. 

"  '  Netterly,'  replied  the  unfortunate  fellow,  examining  tbe  fatal  doca- 
ment  which  his  tormentor  beld  before  him,  but  would  not  give  into 
his  band,  '  If  I  ever  wrote  that  bill — and  I  cannot  deny  my  own  hand- 
writing, though  I  remember  nothing  of  the  circumstance  —  it  must 
have  been  when,  maddened  by  losing  the  last  farthing  I  possessed  in 
the  world,  I  sought  forgetfulness  in  intoxication.  Give  it  to  me,  I 
entreat  yon  i  and  if  I  have  to  work  at  tbe  lowest  occupationa  I  will  psy 
it.  Let  me,  now  that  I  am  myself,  give  you  a  bill  of  my  own,  and  dettrojt 
this.     Oh,  Netterly,  you  have  got  all  my  money — leave  me  my  honour." 

"  '  'Pen  my  word,  Grant,'  ssid  Netterly,  witb  a  sneering  laogb,  '  jm 
are  quite  melo-dramatic  and  affecting,  but  I'm  sorry  that  I  cairt  acwpt 
you  as  my  slsve.  Really  you  are  too  absurd.  Who  wants  to  take  amy 
your  honour,  as  you  call  it  ?  It  will  be  quite  time  enough  to  talk  abont 
this  bill  when  it  becomes  due,  which  it  will  not  for  three  months.  Keep 
friends  with  us,  and  depend  upon  it  we  will  not  be  hard  upon  you.  Yon 
aee,  my  dear  fellow,  you  have  been  wrong  sll  through,  Tou  play  high  vith 
men  who  lost  fortunes  of  their  own  before  they  lesrnt  bow  to  play  well 
enough  barely  to  live  by  the  cards.  There's  no  use  in  not  calling  tbiogi 
by  their  names.  I  do  live  by  my  play — quite  honestly,  too  ;  but  snpe- 
nor  play  always  tells  in  tbe  long  run.  Now,  there  are  people  who  can- 
not understand  this  simple  ptoUem,  and  call  good  play  and  players  hard 
names,  and  this  injures  my  profession  as  a  gamester ;  so  say  no  more 
on  this  subject.  Your  good  reputation  may  be  of  more  service  to  me,  for 
a  time  at  least,  than  your  £300.  Your  secret  is  safe  with  us  as  long  is 
you  are  prudent  and  friendly.' 

"  Thus  it  was,  then,  that  the  conspirators  had  succeeded  in  working 
successfully,  upon  the  ffreen,  unsuspicious  iiatnre  of  Grant,  so  fsr  u 
the  first  part  of  their  scheme  was  concerned ;  and  thus  it  was,  that  fnm 
overlooking  the  stronger  and  better  parts  of  his  character,  from  tfaeit 
own  long  association  with  everything  that  was  vile,  a  danger  of  detec- 
tion threatened  them  from  the  quarter  least  expected. 

" '  Grant,'  I  said,  as  I  dismissed  him  for  a  time,  '  takecourase.  I  be- 
lieve that  you  have  been  guilty  of  a  folly,  bot  not  a  crime.  You  rauit 
return  at  once,  and  keep  this  interview  a  dead  secret.  Onr  enemies  tie 
enttft  but  I  am  determined  to  go  to  the  bottom  of  this  affair,  though  I 
confess  thst  just  at  present  I  do  not  see  my  way  very  clearly.  Look  U 
miserable  as  yon  please,  but  comfort  yourself  about  the  bill ;  it  shall  be 
paid  when  due,  i/neeeuary.  Now  leave  me,  for  I  must  think  the  whole 
affair  over  in  all  its  hearings.' 

"Heleft  me  considerably,  though  not  altogether,  relieved ;  andforsome 
time  I  remained  seated  on  my  bed  side,  buried  in  fruitless  conjecture  si 
to  what  might  be  tbe  clue  to  this  exceedingly  ingenious  piece  of  villainy. 
At  length  tue  increased  light,  and  louder  roar  of  the  London  streets,  sow 
wide  awake  and  active,  reminded  me  of  the  advance  of  time,  sod  I 
hurried  over  my  dressing,  and  descended  to  my  sitting-room,  where  the 
tea-urn  in  full  song,  the  toast  on  the  hob,  and  the  well-regnlsted  pan- 
phemalla  of  a  breakfast-table,  seemed  aomebow  to  be  in  marked  coo- 
trast  to  tbe  exciting  irreguUr  events  of  the  past  day  and  night.    ^ 
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ling  np  the  tea-pot,  and  leaTing  it  avhile  to  drnw,  I  lifted  the  broad- 
sheet  of  the  Time*  from  the  bacK  of  the  chair,  nhere  m  j  careful  land- 
ladf  had  placed  it  to  air,  and  ninning  my  eye  listlessly  over  the  first 
pa^  of  advertise  men  ta,  I  was  about  to  tarn  to  the  leading  articles, 
when  my  eye  wis  caught  br  a  paragraph  which  caused  me  to  spring 
from  my  seat,  upset  my  uDoffending  egg,  and  rush  back  to  my  dretsiag- 
nwm,  and  bring  thence  a  scrap  of  paper,  on  which  were  the  suds  of  mr 
recent  sharing  which  I  carefully  wiped  away,  and  thereon  I  could  rea^ 
iQ  plain  caligraphy,  the  following  enigmatical  sentence  ; — 

*  JthtwnjnhsbkTyhowaTbdTkTT.' 

The  adrertisement  in  the  Timet,  which  was  couched  in  an  apparently 
similar  cypher,  had  anddenlv  reminded  me  that  my  attention  had  been 
momentanly  attracted  to  the  characters  npon  the  scrap  of  paper  oa 
which  I  had  wiped  my  razor;  and  now  I  recollected  that  that  same  frag- 
mtnt  was  the  spill  with  which  I  had  lighted  my  cigar  the  night  before 
oa  learing  the  wbiat  party,  and  which  1  had  unconsciously  brought  away 
with  me.  '  Behold,  I  thongbt,  as  I  bent  over  it  in  close  ezamioatlon, 
'the  first  step  in  my  royage  of  discovery — the  first  clue  to  the  bU)yrintb 
of  mystery  and  fraud  which  now,  more  than  ever,  I  am  determined  to 
btbtmi."* 

(To  be  eoneluded  in  our  nett.) 


Hark  I  in  tbe  stillnen  of  the  night 
What  sound  arreats  the  sleeper's  ear? 

The  whiiipering  of  a  child  of  lu^ht — 
"Brotberl  dear  brother!  Ism  near  I 

"  I  come  from  out  the  quiet  tomb, 

The  twin-bom  heart  of  boyhood's  years 
To  ask  if,  slill  my  eariy  doom 
Be  sorrowed  for  with  faithful  tears. 

*'  Or  has  has  the  world's  enticing  spell 
Taught  thy  young  spirit  to  forseC 
The  dear  companion  loved  so  well. 
So  deeply  mouroed ?    Obi  say,  'Not  yet.' 

"Tom,  then,  lov'd  brother,  at  this  hour- 
Turn  from  earth's  fleeting  dreams  aside  t 
Let  Mom'ry  wield  her  former  power. 
And  bring  the  lost  one  to  thy  wde. 

"  By  all  onr  love,  by  all  the  plef. 

That  told  of  what  was  reft  from  thee. 
The  li^  of  manhood's  hope,  too  brief 
For  earth  to  perfect,  think  of  me. 

"  Till,  when  thy  spirit  takes  its  flight, 
And  angels  guide  thee  hence  to  sosr. 
This  voice  thou'lt  hear  from  realms  of  ligbU^ 
<  Dear  brother  I  now  we  part  no  morel'" 
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The  TDoniing  waa  hot  and  sultiy,  not  a  breatli  disturbed  the  meadow  or 
the  passive  naters  that  lay  stretched  before  the  windows  of  my  lodge. 
It  nas  a  glorious  moraing  in  the  month  of  August.  The  sun  shone 
brightly,  Tinfying  the  wild  sceuery  around,  as  he  rnised  his  golden  orb 
over  the  distant  moorland,  true  to  the  third  challenge  of  a  reatlen 
bantam  which,  to  the  infinite  disgust  of  myself  and  my  friend,  atmtted 
and  crowed  donaineeringly  on  the  aindotr-stool.  And  yet  he  waa  to  be 
pafdoned.  He  told  that  the  sun  was  np,  and  summoned  laggardi  to 
their  vario^  pursuits  of  labour  or  amusement.  Uy  friend,  irritated  by 
the  inceasant  clamour  of  the  noisy  chanticleer,  fbrbiddin^  sleap,  pra> 
posed  immediate  execution  with  a  pea-rifle.  But  the  Toiot  of  natuie 
was  not  to  be  thus  stifled,  and  cruelty  would  have  been  of  no  avail; 
for,  aa  I  turned  on  my  elbow  to  listen  to  the  sounds  that  anDoimced 
and  welcomed  day,  the  challenge  of  the  cock  grouse,  the  bleat  of  the 
riieep,  and  other  symptoms  of  awakened  Nature,  ming^  aud  prodaimed 
that  all  the  tenants  of  my  wild  locality  were  up  and  astir. 

Our  lodge  was  situated  in  the  wildest  and  most  remote  part  of  Con- 
nemara,  nestling  under  the  shadow  of  the  bluff  and  lofty  hill  of  Cashel, 
which  rises  like  a  grim  sentinel,  keeping  watch  and  ward  over  the  coast 
and  islands  of  Birterbui  Bay.  This  quiet  little  retreat  waa  attached  to, 
and  rented  with,  an  excellent  salmoq  and  white  trout  fishery,  part  of  the 
Ballinabinch  estate,  once  held  by  the  family  of  Martin — a  tenitoiy 
greater  in  extent  than  many  German  principalities.  It  was  the  proud 
lot  of  one  of  the  Martins,  lord  over  the  greatest  dominion  held  by  any 
subject  in  this  island,  when  invitiog  George  IV.,  in  1621,  to  visit  bim 
at  his  Castle  in  the  West,  to  inlbrm  his  gracious  Majesty  that  he  had  a 
drive  of  twenty-two  miles  up  the  avenue  to  his  ball-door  I  But,  alas ! 
like  so  many  others  of  the  untitled  nobility  of  onr  soil,  that  iamily  have 

Ced  from  their  homes.  The  relentless  call  of  the  creditor,  and  the 
mer  of  the  Incumbered  Estates  Court,  have  aubdivided  their  soil, 
and  their  homes  shall  no  more  know  them.  Peace  to  the  manes  of 
the  departed!  Though  their  vicei  were  those  of  a  past  age,  thor 
virtues  were  all  their  own.  Generous,  noble,  and  beloved,  none  amongst 
that  now  antediluvian  race  ever  lefi  amongst  a  vast  tenantry  a  more 
abiding  name,  or  one  that  will  live  longer  in  tradition,  thui  Old  Dick 
Martin,  for  forty  years  Member  for  Galway,  and  author  of  "The 
Cruelty  to  Animals  Act."  Were  he  alive,  and  to  visit  again  this  wild 
country,  what  a  change  would  present  itself  1  No  great  improvements, 
perhaps  greater  signs  of  decay,  would  greet  his  eye ;  but  hisronce  wild 
tenantry,  numerous  and  powerful  factions  in  their  own  localities,  and 
their  leaders,  famous  as  Homeric  heroes  of  old  — '  where  are  they  ? 
With  the  years  beyond  the  flood-  Their  homesteads  ruined  and  deso- 
late. Living  in  a  remote  district,  far  removed  from  the  sphere  of 
wealth  and  from  the  eye  of  charitable  benevolence,  these  poor  people 
sank  bjr  thousands,  cut  off  bjr  the  devastating  famiiu  that  stalked 
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thiong^  the  length  and  breadth  of  Ireland  in  1846,  and  swept  with 
poisoned  breath  over  their  county.  And  it  haa  not  been  death — cruel, 
lingering  death  from  Btairation— alone  that  has  depopulated  this  region; 
not  alone  those  grav^  that  are  piled  in  hundreds  about  the  hy-ways, 
that  have  thinned  the  land ;  but  the  gradual  wasting  of  the  population, 
produced  br  checks  on  marriage,  by  sickness,  povertr,  and  debility 
ofbody  ana  mind — the  lehcs  of  that  terrible  period.  How  many  idiots 
the  trareller  met  in  those  days  I  How  many  poor,  attenuated  nctima, 
ju9t  saved  from  death,  but  without  a  ray  of  intellect  letl,  blocked 
tbe  mountaJQ  paths  and  impeded  the  step  of  the  pedestrian  1  How  well 
do  I  remember  one  poor  lad,  with  mind  enfeebled  by  his  sufferings,  and 
who  was  to  retora  next  day  to  the  Union  Workhouse,  being  led  up  to 
bid  me  adieu.  I  piesentej  him  with  a  little  tobacco  and  a  shilling,  and 
talced  him — 

"Shanneen,  when  do  yon  leave  me  V 

"  When  to-morrow  dies  I"  was  his  mournful  and  poetic  answer. 

Before  the  bantam  crew  agun,  we  sluggards  arose,  end  rushed  and 
ducked  in  the  mountain  water,  like  geese  expecting  a  storm,  or  like  the 
capering  grunter,  frisking  wildly  in  anticipation  of  rain.  One  glance 
Htisfiedme  that  there  would  not  be  a  breath  of  wind  or  a  cloud  in  the 
■ky,  and  that  the  weapon  to  wield  on  that  day  would  be  the  rifle  and 
not  the  rod.  This  opipion  was  immediately  communicated  to  my 
Uncolnihire  companion,  with  an  offer  of  introducing  him  to  the  seala 
of  Birterbui.  He  caught  eagerly  at  the  proffered  introduction,  being 
iDxious  for  an  alterative  from  the  slaughter  of  white  trout  and  salmon. 
He  called  Mr.  Uock,  his  English  valet,  to  prepare  his  double-barrelled 
Lancaster  for  the  fray,  whilst  I,  shouting  Co  my  more  humble  major- 
dono,  Misther  Comeely  to  prepare  the  breakfast,  issued  my  orders  for 
(be  day. 

Vie  were  soon  seated  before  a  comfortable  repast,  and,  like  old  soldiers, 
laid  m  a  plentiful  stock  for  the  coming  campaign.  As  we  paused  at 
tbe  various  stages  afforded  by  the  transit  from  fish  to  meat,  meat  to 
HK>>  and  soforth,  1  unfolded  the  day's  programme  to  my  companion. 
The  tide  would  not  be  lo^r  until  one  o'clock,  so  that  it  would  be  useless 
to  get  to  the  sea  before  eleven  o'clock,  by  which  time  tbe  rocks  would 
be  getting  bare,  and  the  seals  be  enabled  to  lie  up,  their  habit  being  to 
rest  on  those  disconnected  with  the  land,  and  which  appeared  only  at 
low-water.  We  were  (o  be  provided  with  a  plentiful  supply  of  ammu- 
nitioa  and  guns  for  sea-birds,  so  that  when  the  tide  flowed  strong,  we 
might  be  enabled  to  offer  delicate  attentions  to  the  plover,  curlew,  and 
the  other  similar  varieties  which  abounded  among  the  islands  in  the  ba^. 
We  were  also  to  bring  troll  ins- tackle  for  the  mackerel  and  pollock,  in 
the  event  of  a  breeze  springing  up ;  and,  bad  there  been  an  r  in  the 
month,  an  oyster-knife  would  have  been  added  to  the  kit,  to  effect  a 
forcible  entry  into  a  few  of  the  Birterbui  beardliogs. 

"Don't  forget  your  cornopean,  E ,"  said  f,  "for  seals  are  ama- 

teDTs  in  the  musical  line ;  and  with  '  Mary  Blane,'  '  The  Rose  of  Annan- 
dtle',  or  *Bold  Bory  O'More,'  you  shall  see  how  these  dilettanti  wiU 
surround  our  orchestra." 

"  Nonseiise ! — yon  don't  mean  to  tell  roe  these  wild  tenants  of  the 
visty  deep  care  for  music  T    'Twill  but  scare  them," 
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"  Ju  etmirmrt,  tbej  Imve  a  paisionate  lore  fat  it :  yon  will  dnw 
them  from  the  '  old  oce&o'  into  the  bs;,  and  they  will  follow  a  boat 
for  miles  that  has  mnsic  on  board.  They  lore  hBrmony ;  and  I  will 
waKer  yon  some  trifle  they  prefer  'Molly  Bawn'  to  any  other  «dr, 
ana  approach  closer  to  hear  it.  Ton  will  make  a  greater  impression  oa 
these  sRgacions  animals  than  you  did  on  the  boxom  girls  hehlnd  the 
conoter  of  the  Feterboro'  refreshment-rooms,  when  yon  serenaded 
them  from  the  mail-train  last  winter.  It  is  certainly  singolar,  bnt  not 
the  less  true,  as  you  shall  this  day  see  exemplified,  that  if  there  be 
not  a  seal  in  sight  between  you  and  the  boriion,  and  yon  play  an  air 
on  the  cornopean,  aa  appearance  (to  use  a  legal  phrase)  will  soon  be 
entered." 

I  spoke  the  truth,  and  earnestly,  as  my  fHend  beliered;  and 
even  the  incredulous  Mr.  Hock  consented  at  length  to  put  np  tbe  cor- 
nopean with  the  rifle.  Our  banquet  concluded,  and  the  car  hcdag 
packed,  we  started  for  the  mouth  of  the  river,  where  the  boat  was 
lying  in  readiness.     Half  an  hour  brought  us  to  our  destination. 

"Corneely,  out  with  that  gaff;  I  nerer  have  luck  when  yon  come 
with  such  portentous  preparations." 

And  the  gaff  straightway  made  its  exit  from  the  boat,  llie  rifles 
were  loaded,  but  without  caps,  for  safety.  My  friend  sat  beside  me 
with  his  cornopenn,  which  Mr.  Hock  handed  him  with  a  ghastly  grin 
of  dubious  credulity.  We  paddled  out  with  the  ri>bing  tide,  and  sought 
our  fortunes  as  merchants  embarked  in  the  seal  trade,  calculating  (per- 
haps somewhat  too  snnguinely,  if  Mrs.  Glasse'a  advice  as  to  the  bare- 
soup  had  been  remembered)  the  number  of  gallons  of  oil  our  men  would 
have  for  their  winter  stock  to  light  them  through  the  darkness  of  the 
coming  season.  I  swept  the  shores  and  islands  with  my  Dolland,  but 
as  yet  could  discover  no  trace  of  seels ;  nothing  was  to  be  seen  beyond 
a  dyspeptic  crane  perched  listlessly  on  one  leg,  economising  the  sup- 
ports which  nature  had  given  her ;  or  a  cormorant  working  in  his 
vocation  among  the  floating  sea-rack. 

The  day  was  beautiful,  balmy,  and  clondless.  The  fragrant  perfume 
of  the  BCB-weed  was  snuffed  up  with  intense  pleasure,  seeming  to  im- 
part fresh  vigour  to  our  exhausted  urban  frames :  it  was,  as  Mr.  Hock, 
an  acute  observer  of  nature)  truly  remarked,  "  A  hairey  situation)  and 
most  henjoyable." 

"  Come  R ,  an  air — something  aweet  and  plaintive  to  pass  the 

time,  for  there  are  no  signs  of  seab  yet,  and  I  do  remember  me  there 
is  an  echo  here." 

And  he  took  the  cornopean  and  played,  softly  and  sweetly,  "  Molly 
Bawn ;"  and  the  sounds  swept  over  the  still  waters,  and  ran  np  the 
shore,  and  echo  answered  from  out  the  rocks  and  caverns  of  Cashel ; 
and  the  notes  jostled  wildly  on,  faintly  and  still  more  faint,  among  the 
Twelve  Pins  of  Gonnemara.  We  listened  entranced,  foi^tfiil  alike  of 
seals  and  curlew.  Not  a  whisper  broke  the  last  lingering  sounds  that 
floated  dreamily  aroand  us. 

"Aroon,  arooni"  shouted  the  men  in  Irisb,  in  excited  accents. 
The  spell  was  rudely  broken.  Turning  qnickly  to  answer  this  call, 
beholdl  there  was  the  seal  all  attention,  drinking  in  the  soft  air  of 
"  Sweet  Molly  Bawn,  dear  Holly  BawD."    Then  rested  this  k      ' 
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tenant  of  the  deep,  not  more  than  fifty  jards  from  the  boat,  looking 
with  rapt  atteuUOD  towards  ua — his  soft  eye  apeakiug  kindness  ana 
"   "  The  head,  lai^  aa  that  of  a  calf,  glistened  brightly  in  the 

,  all  the  ideal  vanished  atUie  call  of  "Aroon,  aroon" 


(dtigliee,  aeal,  veal).  The  cornopean  vas  daahed  on  the  seat,  the 
dm^le -barrelled  Lancaater  substituted,  and  a  point  blank  pot  shot  was 
taken  at  the  head  of  the  too-confiding  amateur.  Quick  aa  light- 
ning was  the  rifie  brought  to  bear  on  the  seal's  head,  and  with  the  flash 
from  the  muzxle  rose  the  spbuh  on  the  water  where  the  head  was  when 
the  trigger  was  pulled,  but  where  the  bead  no  longer  was  when  the  act 
of  firing  was  orer. 

"Bang  through  his  head!"  shouted  I  in  ecstacy.  "A  splendid  shot. 
YoD  killed  him,  by  Jove.  Well  done,  old  boy — I  congratulate  yon : 
yOQ  made  an  excellent  shot  from  this  unsteady  boat" 

"  But  where  is  he  t"  cried  R .    "  If  I  sent  the  ball  through  his 

head — which  I  am  sure  I  did— where  is  he  ?  If  I  hit  him,  I  most  hare 
killed  him." 

"'It  him  sir,"  bawled  the  excited  Mr.  Hock:  "  Yon  gave  it  him 
nght  is  the  hie!" 

"ConnaUybee,  Connalayhee,"  shouted  I  in  Irish  to  the  men ;  "row, 
nw  like  mad  for  the  place ;  see,  see  the  blood !  I  see  it — he  is  shot, 
he  is  shot!" 

And  as  thej  pulled  np  to  the  pUce  no  trace  of  blood  appeared — it 
was  a  mere  op^cal  delusion — the  cheat  of  an  over  anxious  eye.  But  our 
ftiend  rose  again  about  fifty  yards  from  where  he  had  been  shot  at, 
and  fait  benevolent  eye  watched  our  approach  as  if  he  had  never  felt 
alarm. 

It  was  a  miss — so  B tried  again,  but  was  over  him,  the  ball 

hopping  and  bounding  away  along  the  aur&ce  to  the  shore  ;  whilst  the 
KU  disappeared  for  some  time,  not  protrudiug  his  glistening  hend  again 
itwve  the  water  until  he  was  some  auarter  of  a  mile  to  leeward  of  the 
boat,  and  out  towards  the  "old  aea     (Shonorigre),  as  the  natives  term  , 
the  AtUntic. 

The  tide  was  now  fast  receding  from  the  bays  and  inlets.  Those 
who  have  stood  on  a  bluff  headland  and  obtained  a  bird's-eye  view  of 
Birtetbui  bay  would  fancy  they  gazed  on  a  large  lake  studded  with 
ianunerable  islands.  The  waters  of  the  bay  gush  in  from  the  Atlantic 
through  a  narrow  inlet,  where  an  odd  roeTcbantniiu)  now  and  then  drops 
her  anchor  before  the  secluded  little  town  of  Roundstone,  not  so  much 
for  the  purpose  of  trade  as  for  refuge  from  the  driving  tempest  and  the 
horrors  of  a  lee-shore.  As  the  tide  swept  out,  so  appeared  the  rocks 
00  the  shore,  and  sunken  islands  reared  their  heads,  crowned  with  sea- 
radc  and  studded  with  the  mussel ;  and  yet  the  water  was  not  suffi- 
ciently low  for  the  seals  to  lie  up  and  bask  in  the  sun.  They  like  to 
perch  themselves  some  three  feet  above  water,  and  will  there  lie,  even 
tkoi^h  the  tide  recedes  aud  gives  them  greater  elevation — for  it  costs 
(hem  but  one  wri^le  of  their  singular  body,  or  one  flap  of  their  power- 
fnl  tail-like  legs,  to  precijiitate  tliem  into  the  water  beneath,  with  a 
report  loud  as  if  the  lock  itself  had  tumbled  in. 

The  Bolland  was  kept  assiduously  at  work  on  the  look  out  fat  th» 
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^oem  that  might  be  brought  within  its  /beiu,  ud  m  padAod  m 
from  island  to  iaUndi  taking  sn  acciints  iumj  of  ever/  rock  and  nook 
likely  to  show  a  seal. 

"  Piay,  my  friend,  play,"  said  I,  "  we  are  itiU  early,  bo  Mt  impa* 

tient  t  there  are  plenty  liweahonta,    OIti  the  *  Bose  <tf  AaiuKuUe,'  afed 

I'll  think  of  my  1ot»— 

"'And  I  will  waft  bar  a  dgh  o'O' the  liriit  lea  bfoastt 
And  she'll  breathe  a  prayer  to  heann  Kir  me.' " 

And  thus  we  gaily  Seated  on  the  peaceful  sunlit  tid^  and  tii»  atnia 
of  sweet  music  eccompsnied  ds  as  we  roamed  from  island  to  island. 

"  Here  he  is,"  said  R ,  taking  his  lip  from  the  monthineee,  and 

pointing  his  finger  along  the  extenuu  line  u  danling  light  that  flickered 
On  the  BunUt  waters.  There,  iadeed,  was  the  bright  polished  head  at 
a  noble  seel  moring  easily  and  gracefully  down  np(»i  the  boat. 

"  Your  time  now,"  said  he,  "  and  make  a  better  hand  of  it  than  I 
did."  And  he  played  ;  end  on,  and  onwards  still  tnoved  the  seal,  and 
soon  he  was  gazing  con  Gdingly  on  ns,  within  twenty-five  yards  of  the  boata) 
drinking  in  the  "  Bose  of  Annandale."  My  Rigby,  a  long  single- 
barrelW  rifle,  and  the  best  I  ever  saw,  was  resting  loaded  en  my  anDi 
I  felt  a  tenderness  for  this  seal  which  I  can  scarcely  describe.  He  looked 
eo  kindly  and  shook  his  head  deprecatingly,  as  if  he  knew  I  was  brew- 
ing some  mischief,  and  seemed  to  say  it  was  unjust,  that  he  serer  eat 
my  salmOn,  or  touched  my  white  trout.     No,  not  he ! 

B ceased  to  play ;  he  had  played  oat  his  pieoe,  and  then  the 

seal  snorted,  and  he  snorted  sgHin  ;  and  I  fended,  much  to  the  di^nat 
of  the  excited  Hr.  Hock  ai^  the  amusement  of  my  friend,  that  he 
demanded  an  encore,  and  an  encore  he  should  bsTe.     So  I  begged 

B to  play  another  air,  and  he  played   "  Rory  O'More,"  and  tDia 

the  seal  also'  approved ;  and  as  he  rested  calmly,  I  remembered  hie 
•  pecnlier  idiosyncraey,  that  his  brain  was  of  greater  proportiottate 
magnitude  and  his  intelligence  far  greater  than  that  of  any  Other  animal, 
and  that  his  disposition  was  to  become  familiar  and  domestic  with  man. 
I  raised  my  rifle,  brought  the  eight  so  as  to  catch  the  lower  part  of  bis 
head,  and  as  the  hair-trigger  was  totuihed  an  ounce  baO  paiaed  tbrav^ 
the  poor  fellow's  brain  and  a  murder  was  committed. 

Before  I  describe  what  next  took  place,  let  me  jnstiiy  this  eeenun^y 
cruel  act. 

Seals  are  most  destructive,  almost  ruinons  to  some  rivers.  Tb^  de- 
vastate the  selmon  and  trout,  followbg  them  with  the  tide,  fishing 
among  the  shoals  of  running  fish,  and  often  ascending  the  rivers  in 
puTsnit,  until  etopped  by  the  salmon  boxes.  Salmon  md  white  tnmt 
when  they  are  mnning  from  the  sea  come  in  with  the  flood,  particulariy 
in  spring  tides,  in  large  bodies,  and  in  hot  pursuit  follow  the  seals.  I 
luiTe  witnessed  as  many  as  twenty-one  seals  at  the  same  time  flshii^  at 
the  month  of  the  river  to  which  1  have  brought  the  reader.  Nothing 
eon  equal  their  dexterity  and  agility,  and  they  require  it,  for  I7  it  they 
get  their  liriug.  They  are  formed  to  do  mow  damage,  having  six  la^ 
puttmg  tec^  m  the  npper  jaw  and  four  in  the  lower.    Tbeir  hind  feet 
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M  pUeed  tt  the  extremity  of  the  body,  in  th«  Mine  directimit  and 
MTTB  the  pnrpQK  of  a  fin  and  mdder  i  the  fcrs  Aet  an  adapted  tot 
nriumiiig,  are  ffaittished  each  with  fite  long  dawSt  and  they  an  not  unliks 
in  sbapa  to  the  hand  and  flngera  of  a  man.  From  their  resemblanca  and 
turn  uirir  BAgadtyit  la  believed  by  the  most  ignorant  of  the  peaaantry 
in  these  parts,  who  have  faith  in  the  doctrine  of  metempHyclAniat  that 
the  Mhla  of  the  departed  Cortieeljs,  a  numerous  Action,  pass  into  these 
stals,  whilst  the  souls  of  the  Maoions,  another  numerous  but  trouble- 
Mme  &niily,  pass  into  the  bodiesof  the  midges,  the  tormentors  ofnumt 
But  tu  return  to  the  seal — with  his  claWs  be  can  hold  k  lai^  salmon,  ft 
lib  rf  twenty  pounds,  and  tuck  him  tmder  the  fbn  arm,  as  if  the  fisb 
%as  an  umbrella,  and  atiok  his  sharp  tusks  into  the  flesh,  which  beoomea 
crimped  instantly.  The  destiuction  they  do  among  the  salmon  and 
tnmt  is  incredible.  Poor  flsh,  which,  white  tusking  for  their  breedlng- 
growids  have  to  run  the  mantlet  of  these  daring  maraaden,  as  like* 
iriM  the  nets,  the  bOiesi  we  Isaac  Waltoas,  the  midnight  poaehers  and 
the  cmtning  little  otter,  who  ii  always  catching  but  seldom  oUight  him* 
telf. 

.  The  seel  was  shin.  We  roWed  quickly  to  where  it  floated,  a  hugt 
mi»  on  the  water,  which  was  discoloured  all  around  by  the  blubber 
ud  blood  floating  on  the  surftce.  He  was  quite  dead,  and  a  magnifi- 
nnt  Mow — as  large  as  a  calf,  but  far  heavier.  He  was  dragged  into  the 
boat  by  a  couple  of  taen  and  thrown  at  Mr.  Hock's  feet,  who  ntrtated 
is  di^nst  ftiym  the  intruder,  placing  a  cambric  bandkenbief  soaked  In 
bad  lavender-water  to  his  nose.  They  do  smell  strongly,  and  the  rocks 
on  which  they  repose  ntun  a  heavy  odour  before  they  are  purified  by 
the  returning  tide.     So  we  pulled  to  shore,  and  landed  the  corpse  on  a 

Unsll  isUnd,  while  R played  a  requiem  over  hii  nmams,  which  we 

■rrtnged  to  call  for  on  our  nomeward  route. 

Now  I  steered  the  boat  for  the  narrow  inlet  of  a  bay  that  led  up 
towards  the  month  of  one  of  the  finest  salmon  fisheries  in  the  worlds 
the  Bsllynahiucb  fishery.  I  knew  this  to  be  a  fkvonred  haunt  of  the 
•hI,  being  sttidded  with  amalt  islands  and  rocks  at  low  water.    On 

rrag  the  bay  I  took  an  accurate  survey,  and  soon  satisfied  myself 
tney  wen  "at  home."  On  one  small  duster  of  rocks,  some 
Pittance  up  the  bay,  aud  about  120  yards  from  the  main  land,  under  the 
lee  of  a  promontory,  I  conld  distinguish  nine  of  theee  amphibious  brutes, 
dotiDg  and  basking  in  Uie  aun,  which  shone  on  their  polished  skin. 
They  were  of  all  ages,  sizes,  and  colours — some  brown,  some  apotted, 
and  some  hoaty  fh>m  age.     Familiar  with  the  line  of  country  I  stopped 

the  boat,  and  unded  with  B and  the  rifles.    I  bow  suggested  to 

my  tMend  tfiat  we  should  stalk  them.  He  gladly  acquiesced,  and  we 
eagerly  set  forth  on  our  adventure.  Some  distance  was  to  be  traversed 
over  ground,  rocky  and  ruriiy. 

By  this  time  we  bed  descended  into  a  hollow,  within  a  hundred  yards 
oFthe  sboR.  Cantioning  my  companion  to  ^ence,  we  crept  quietly 
DDwardsi  By  raising  my  body  and  peering  through  the  rushes,  I  was 
nubled  to  shape  our  Course  until  we  emerged  on  the  very  shore,  and 
■^--    '■  '  ■•         '   -  ......      ..        _. .-  .-  ..  ..jj  j^t^jen  ttj 

When  our 
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advance  mu  pushed  to  iu  furtliest  limit  we  halted ;  and  Umngli  the 
Uny  fiasurea  of.  a  huge  rock,  festooned  with  dripping  seaweed,  took  an 
eager  view  of  the  scene  in  onr  front.  There  Uy  the  identical  nine 
sefOs,  with  one  additional  recumbent  member,  and  two  well-poUshed 
heads  of  others,  swimmii^  about  and  looking  for  a  mug  resting-place 
among  this  group. 

See  that  ^d  grey  gentleman  on  the  near  rock,  hov  wise  and  venerable 
he  looks.  He  is  the  patriarch  of  the  bay  and  monarch  of  his  herd. 
I  know  him  well,  and  have  taken  a  shot  before  now  at  hia  head,  which 
has  seen  the  anew  of  many  winters.  See  how  sleepily — how  indolently 
he  mores  his  sagacious  front,  deigning  bnt  a  glance  now  and  then  at  his 
anbjects,  who  rest  beside  Idm,  or  a  frown  at  those  new-comeia  who 
would  occupy  a  place  in  the  conclave. 

"  Now  Br- — ,  rest  yourself  well — keep  qniet,  and  do  not  disclose  an 
inch  of  yonr  body,  when  yon  are  cool  and  free  from  nervoos  exdte- 
nent,  your  Lancaster  may  be  advanced  through  this  fissure  and  hanging 
aea-tack,  and  your  elbow  be  placed  on  this  little  stone,  and  thus  yon 
may  sight  the  old  gentleman  to  perfection.  Be  cautions,  however,  and 
do  not  rest  the  rifle  on  the  rock  itself,  for  then  the  recoil  will  throw  the 
ball  over  the  seal's  head." 

We  rested  a  few  minutesi  breathing  gently,  lest  even  a  mppressed 
sigh  might  alarm  the  herd.  Now  I  saw  B~ —  getting  into  padlioi^ 
and  watched  hia  movements  with  intense  interest.  Half  sitting  half 
lying,  be  advanced  the  riQe  through  the  indicated  spot,  and  t^ing  a 
satisfled  squint  down  the  weighty  Mrret,  turned  with  a  smile  and  said-— 

*'  I  think  I  will  settle  this  old  gentleman  at  last." 

From  this  forth  I  never  took  my  eye  off  the  venerable  aeal  that 
lay  wrapt  in  dreamy  security,  his  head  presenting  a  beantiful  aide  shot. 
Nor  him  I  long  to  gaze,  for  tiirongh  the  thin  smoke  that  wreathed  from 
the  mnaile  I  could  see  that  he  never  moved  one  single  inch,  but  was 
nuled  to  the  rock  by  the  plug  of  the  ball ;  whilst  in  terror  and  alarm 
the  rest  scrambled  and  dropped  into  the  water,  gasing  about  in  astonish- 
ment. Up  we  sprang,  and  fired  at  the  seals  in  the  water,  bnt  no 
shot  told.  The  men  in  the  boat  appeared  pulling  up  the  creek,  and 
we  were  satisfied  all  was  right.  Hardly  were  my  congratolations  over 
when  to  onr  astonishment  what  appeared  to  be  tbia  corpse  of  tlie 
seal  disappeared  with  one  convolsive  movement.  The  boatmen 
responding  to  the  call,  urged  the  little  skiff  through  the  water, 
and  soon  came  to  onr  relief.  We  went  straight  to  the  rock  when 
the  seal  had  been  transfixed  by  the  leaden  messenger,  and  fonnd 
the  place  deluged  with  blood,  and  emitting  a  rancorous  odour.  Por- 
tunately  our  object  was  espied  lying  dead  on  the  bottom,  dose  to  the 
rock,  but  in  ten  feet  of  water.  How  to  fish  it  up  was  the  question — 
no  gaff.  _  The  proposition  was  made  to  Mr.  Hock  to  dive,  but  he 
recoiled  in  horror  from  tackling  the  "hamphibioas  hanimal  fain  'is 
hown  faelement."  One  of  the  men  soon  solved  the  difficulty  by  throwing 
off  his  coat  and  shoes,  and  taking  a  header.  Down  he  went,  and  wbta 
ease  buoyed  up  the  aeal  to  the  snrface,  which  waa  then  grasped,  and 
hauled  in  hand  over  hand,  A  fine  specimen  it  was.  The  cry  waa  now 
—not  to  arms — but  to  luncheon ;  and  by  the  time  our  med  was  dis> 
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pitched,  aai  justice  done  to  dl,  the  tide  ma  fonnd  to  be  flowing.  Bud 
*  DiDTe  was  made  homewardi.  We  fired  at  the  different  aea-birds, 
u  they  flew  from  island  to  islaad,  antil  we  reached  the  temporary 
tomb  of  the  dead  phoca.  With  the  two  aeals  in  the  boat,  now  d«ep  ia 
the  water,  we  ateered  for  the  mouth  of  the  river,  and  on  landing 
dispatched  a  man  for  a  cart,  upon  which  were  laid  the  priEea.  Wa 
pnxeeded  in  trinmph  to  the  lodge,  where  the  village  iticlc-pig  operated 
<H)  them,  cunninely  and  artistically  denuding  them  of  tlieir  gloaaj, 
Telretj  hides,  and  relieving  their  bodies  of  the  thick  coat  of  Uubber 
that  lUTTonnds  them  between  the  skin  and  flesh.  This  was  aent  im- 
nediatelv  to  the  pota,  to  he  rednced  to  oil.  One  nuisance  was  Buffered. 
All  the  dogs  of  the  conntry  came  down  to  root  np  the  buried  remaina  of 
Iheae  wretched  seals,  and  howled  most  piteously  through  the  nights 
the  smell  of  "  stick-pig's  "  work  bein^  borne  down  the  wind  for  milea. 
Thos  ended  our  trip,  on  a  bad  fiahing  day,  in  quest  of  the  Seali  of 
Birterbni. 
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Wpo  (tf  the  pnicnt  genen^n  bu  not,  at  Home  time  or  otbor,  Mtended 
fme  of  the  great  annual  race-meetings  of  {England  T  Nearly  eveij  one 
ha*  been  at  races  of  tjiis  description,  bat  carnal  looker*  itre  very  little 
aware  of  what  really  takes  place  on  such  occuions,  and  imagiqe  that 
the  Tast  concourse  qf  anxious  specUtors  is  mainly  drawn  together  by  1ot| 
of  racing,  by  a  desire  to  see  the  noblest  animals  in  the  creation  contaod 
for  the  prise  of  swiftness  and  endurance.  Such  little  know  the  real 
feelings  animating  a  large  proportion  of  that  agitated  crowd ;  toi  great 
would  be  their  astonishment  to  learn,  that  many  of  those  man  who,  nook 
in  hand,  vociferate  the  odds  against  this  and  that  horse,  never  even  look 
at  a  race,  do  not  know  the  colour  of  the  animal  upon  or  against  which 
they  are  betting  such  large  Bams,  and  not  nnfrequently  contione  to 
proffer  their  wagers  until  the  horses  have  actually  passed  the  winning- 
post,  without  once  turning  their  eyes  in  the  directdon  of  the  coorM. 

Perhaps  this  is  less  the  case  at  Newmarket,  the  head-quarters  of  the 
British  turf,  than  at  other  great  meetings,  and  for  this  reason — at  Epsom, 
Ascot,  Goodwood,  Doncaster,  &c.,  alf  the  races  terminate  at  the  same 
winning-post.  At  Newmarket  the  case  is  different :  each  course  has  its 
own  winning-post,  and  consequently  the  spectators  and  betting  ring  mov^ 
from  time  to  time,  to  different  places  upon  the  Heath,  Moreover,  from 
this  and  other  causes,  the  attendance  at  Newmarket  is  more  exclusively 
composed  of  real  patrons  of  the  turf,  mere  spectators  and  ama- 
teurs being  kept  away  by  the  ahience  of  stands,  and  the  constant 
change  of  position  required  by  the  different  courses.  It  is  impossibly 
therefore,  to  view  the  various  races  comfortably  except  on  horaebadc  j 
and  on  Newmarket  Heath  the  owners  of  horses,  and  the  r^ular  tnrf< 
men,  are  all  to  be  seen  mounted  on  hacks,  from  the  duke  upon  his  neal; 
aafe^ctioned  thorougb-lurad,  te  the  eaval^- captain,  who  has,  at  the  last 
moment,  procured  from  the  innkeeper  a  dirtj,  shaggy,  dingily-capari- 
soned, Muffling  pony,  which  he  helabours  with  his  umbrella,  as  ne  urges 
him  from  the  saddling- stables,  whither  he  has  proceeded  to  see  Nat  and 
Alfred  Day  moant  their  isTOarites,  to  the  knot  of  men  on  the  flat  where 
the  judge's  little  sentry-box  upon  wheels  proclsims  the  spot  at  which 
the  approaching  race  is  to  temunate.  Nor  can  the  "  legs,  the  purely 
betting-men,  continue  their  trade  up  to  the  last  moment  at  Newmailet 
as  at  other  places  ;  for  as  dog  does  not  habituslly  eat  dog,  when  the 
owners  of  horses  and  amateur  betters  (generally  the  takers  of  odds) 
move  off  to  examine  their  favourites,  or  to  take  up  a  position  near  the 
ropea,  the  ring  breaks  up  for  want  of  materials  to  trade  upcm,  and  the 
"legs"  betake  themselves,  some  to  their  flye,  some  to  their  feet,  and 
look  on  at  the  race  until  business  once  more  commences. 

They're  off,  they've  passed  the  Bushes — Lord  Exeter  wins — no  he's 
beat — ^Payne  wins — the  Duke,  the  Duke — Mr.  Gully,  by  Jove  I— aa 
Alfred  Day,  with  a  tremendous  rush,  lands  his  horse  by  a  neck,  Sam 
Bogera  and  Nat  close  together  behind  lum,  and  immediutely  the  ring 
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harries  awar  to  tb*  bttting-post  in  the  neighbourhood  of  tho  poiDt  wbtra 
thfl  next  net  i»  to  terminate. 

The  Derby,  undoubtedly,  ia  the  greatest  race  in  England,  and  the 
betting  upon  it  is  proportionately  heavier  than  on  any  other  j  but,  per- 
haps, the  Uouglilon  Meeting,  at  Newmarket,  affords  more  opportunities 
tia  observing  tne  habits  and  demeanours  of  Turfitei.  The  HDughton  ia 
considered  to  be  the  close  of  the  regular  racing  season ;  it  has  been 
called  the  "  Hay  and  Com  Meeting,"  because  it  is  supposed  that  at  it 
a  great  itrnggle  is  made  by  owners  of  horses  of  all  degrees  to  win  what 
will  supply  forage  for  their  racers  during  the  winter. 

To  ^e  Houghton  Meeting,  therefore,  come  all  those  who  hare  apeca- 
lated  during  the  past  season — the  winners  to  increase  their  gains,  tha 
losers,  by  ■  laat  desperate  effort,  to  retrieve  their  lasses,  and  it  may  be 
to  Mve  themselves  from  utter  ruin,  from  iDcarceration,  or  exile.  Many 
a  man,  in  that  month  of  October,  aeeks  Newmarket  Heath  oppresse4 
with  debt  in  every  shape — bets  at  Doncaster  unpaid,  and  allowed  to  be 
held  over  until  after  the  Houghton ;  bills  for  money  borrowed  to  pay 
bets  at  Goodwood,  which  fall  due  after  the  Houghton ;  trainers'  bills, 
npOB  which  a  amall  instalment  has  been  paid,  to  be  finally  settled  after 
the  Houghton.  He  may  not. see  his  way ;  has,  perhaps,  no  particular 
race  upon  which  he  expects  to  win  back  his  money,  no  especial  horse  to 
whose  success  he  looks  to  retrieve  bis  shattered  fortunes  and  to  save 
bim  from  poverty,  and,  what  is  worse,  disgrace,  loss  of  position,  and 
expatriation.  But  he  knows  that  something  must  be  done — that  he  can- 
not wind  up  hia  affurs  nnleas  he  makes  some  coup — that  if  he  loses,  it 
is  but  another  thousand  or  two  added  to  those  which  he  at  present  owes 
>nd  cannot  pay — that  he  must  do  or  die ; — and,  accordingly,  he  comes  to 
the  Houghton  in  search  of  the  panacea  which  is  once  more  to  save  him ; 
bat  he  ia  well  aware  that  it  is  bis  last  chance.  Betting  oreditors  will  not 
allow  hia  bets  to  remain  unpaid  until  the  spring  ;  Jews  will  not  renew 
with  no  prospect  of  even  a  chance  of  his  winning  enough  to  pay  them 
until  the  Epsom  Spring  j  trainers  must  have  money  to  feed  the  horses 
in  the  winter.  How  many  aniiona,  almost  despairing  faces  may,  at 
this  time,  be  seen  at  Newmarket ;  how  greedily  such  a  one  listens  to 
the  mysterious  statements  of  the  tout  who  has  seen  the  trial,  and  who 
describes  how  "  the  youngone  beat  the  old  one,  and  must  win  the  Cam- 
bridgeshire,"  and  urges  hia  patron  to  "goforastoater,"  Observe,  too, 
the  veteran  and  solvent  better  ;  he  knows  who  is  shaky  and  who  is  not, 
and  treats  them  accordingly.  See  that  dissipated-looking  youngmau  with 
the  patent-leather  boots,  small  moustache,  new  hat,  and  race-glasses  slung 
across  his  shoulders  ;  see  him,  slowly  pufhng  the  smoke  from  an  enor- 
mow  cigar,  aocoat  that  middle-siied,  stout,  and  somewhat  greasy-loDkiog 
nian,with  theblack  tail-ooatand  trowsers,  andsatin  waistcoat,  with"  Whaut 
SM  the  awdda  againt  Diomed  r"  Mark  how  the  satin  waistcoat  slowly 
opens  hia  large  betting-book,  and  with  a  curious  twinkle  of  his  eye,  says, 
"Quite  full  against  Diomed,  Captain  ;"  and  how,  on  the  contrary,  as 
nsteat-boota  turns  listlessly  away,  he  replies  to  the  same  question  asked 
^  a  tall,  burly-looking  man,  "6to  1,  Admiral,  in  huudreds  if  you  like." 
Mark  this,  and  you  will  draw  your  own  conclusion,  tlwt  the  shabbily- 
dressed  miU,  one  of  the  richest  and  heaviest  belters  on  the  turf,  be- 
UsfM  the  vmvt  dsndj  to  be  uncommonly  ahaky  ia  his  finances. 
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That  dandy  hu  come  down  to  mslie  a  last  effort  to  ntricate  hinu^ 
from  the  fearful  mass  of  debt  in  which  Epsom,  Goodwood,  and  Don- 
caster  bftTe  involved  him.  His  toat  haa  told  him  that  Diomed  wit)  win 
the  Cambridgeshire,  and  so  he  is  anxious  to  back  him ;  but  he  la  too 
late :  the  owners  and  stable  have  baeked  him  long  ago,  and  any  money 
that  he  will  now  get  against  him  on  the  morning  of  the  race  will  h 
hedging-money. 

.fiter  the  race  for  the  CKsarewitch,  in  185 — ,  the  following  conver- 
■aUon  might  have  been  heard  between  two  gentlemen  and  a  trainer,  aa 
they  left  the  winning-post  where  Trickatress  had  just  won  : — 

"  Well,  William,  what  do  you  think  of  Diomed'a  chance  for  the 
Cambridgeshire  now  ? " 

"  I  think  he's  good  enouKh  to  beat  anything  bnt  that  NoUe,  who  ran 
a  right  good  horse  jnstnow;  but,  rememher,  we  naven't  tried  him  property 
yet,  and,  what's  more,  we  haven't  got  the  tackle  at  home  to  do  it." 

"  Well,  we  must  buy  a  trial-horse  at  once.  The  chance  is  too  good 
a  one  to  be  thrown  away." 

Accordingly  a  good  trial-horse  was  purchased  at  considerable  expense, 
and  also  a  second  animal,  who,  although  much  inferior,  had  shown  some 
running,  and  was  of  sufficient  form  to  give  a  tolerably  correct  line,  as  i> 
the  term  in  racing  parlance,  for  Diomed.  The  uninitiated  may  not  b* 
aware  that  'only  one  week  intervenes  between  the  second  October  and 
Houghton  Meetings,  the  Cambridgeshire  taking  place  exactly  a  fortnight 
after  the  Ceeaarewitch. 

A  few  days  after  the  conversation  above  mentioned,  the  same  partiea 
might  have  been  seen  on  a  training-ground  in  the  South  of  England : 
there  also  was  Diomed,  the  candidate  for  the  Cambridgeshire,  about  (o 
he  put  through  the  mill,  as  ^he  trainers  call  it,  or,  in  other  words,  to 
have  his  powers  tested  with  Frederick  and  Paulina,  the  two  recently 
purchased  trial-horses.  The  trial  was,  of  course,  to  be  over  the  aamo 
distance  as  the  Cambridgeshire.  Diomed  was  to  give  lOtba.  to 
Frederick,  and  26Ibs.  to  Paulina.  The  trainer  proceeds  to  the  starting- 
point,  one  of  the  employers  stations  himself  half-way,  to  see  that  th«« 
IS  no  humbug,  and  that  the  boys  do  their  best  and  really  ride  to  win 
throughout,  and  the. other  places  himself  at  the  winning-post.  The 
passer-by,  slowly  wendinz  his  way  over  those  bleak  downs,  woold 
perceive  nothing  to  exinte  bis  curiosity  j  he  would  merely  imagine  that 
three  race-horses  were  about  to  take  their  ordinary  exercising  gallop, 
but  the  racbg  man  would  observe  in  the  men  posted  at  stiapicions 
intervals,  the  horses  stripped  of  their  clothing,  and,  above  alt,  the 
weighted  saddle-cloths,  certain  indications  of  a  trial.  So  difficult  is  it 
for  one  to  come  off  without  the  undesirable  presence  of  touts,  who 
would  immediately  telegraph  the  result  to  their  employers  in  Ixmdoni 
and  thus  forestall  the  owners  or  the  stable  in  the  market,  that  fre- 

Siently  trials  are  postponed  from  day  to  dav,  and  sometimes  abandcnied 
together,  rather  than  run  the  risk  ofsucblceen-eyed  inspection.  Some- 
times the  trial  tskes  place  by  moonlight,  when  the  tout  is  supposed 
to  be  enjoying  his  pipe  over  the  tap-fire  |  at  others  the  I^  of  the  noraei 
are  paiated  white  and  black  respectively,  so  as  to  deceive  the  apectabxra, 
and  occasionally  it  is  necessary  to  introduce  into  the  trial  a  saperior 
hotM^  or  one  with  so  light  a  weight  on  his  back  that  he  is  aon  to  come 
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in  Aat,  althongfa  tbe  real  trial  is  going  on  behind  bim.  In  this  way 
toaU  h«*e  jreqnentlf  been  deceived,  and  led  to  inform  their  masters 
that  the  ^uDg-na  was  beaten ;  whereas,  although  be  was  not  absolateljr 
first  past  tbe  post,  yet  be  defeated  those  who  were  put  to  try  him. 
Tbe  emplojer  of  the  toat,  of  coarae  acting  upon  this  infomiation,  bets 
kiTiIj  afloat  the  Tonng-un,  and,  in  a  few  hours,  or  perhaps  d&j-s,  finds 
oat  hit  mistake  to  his  cost,  and  has  either  to  run  the  chance  of  the 
horse  winning,  or  to  get  out  of  bis  scrape  by  hacking  him  at  half  the 
odds  which  be  laid  against  him,  necessarily  at  a  beavy  loss.  To  return 
to  onr  trial.  ThBhorsesareduly  started,  run  the  race  fairly  thronghout, 
isd,  considerably  to  the  disgust  of  the  parties,  Frederick  comes  in  first  by 
half  a  length,  Diomed  second,  Paulina  several  lengths  last.  It  is  then 
determined  to  mn  the  trial  over  again  in  the  evening,  Diomed  to  give 
Slbs.  instead  of  10.  At  these  weights  Diomed  wins  by  half  a  length, 
Opinions  are  now  divided  as  to  Diomed's  chance  of  winning  the  Csm- 
bridgeshire,  and  eventually  it  is  decided  that  no  step  shall  be  taken 
towards  backing  the  borae  outright  until  Frederick  and  Paulina  have 
nut  <m  the  first  day  of  tbe  Houghton,  the  Cambridgeshire  being  always 
nui  on  tbe  second.  In  the  meantime  in  London  speculation  is  of 
nnirse  very  brisk  on  the  race,  and  a  well-known  bookman  offers  to  bet 
JO  to  1  to  a  la^e  sum  on  fitly  for  it  Tbe  few  who  are  in  the  secret 
iboQt  Diomed,  and  think  his  chance  a  good  one,  take  this  to  a  consi* 
derable  amoont^  uid,  aa  Diomed  is  never  one  of  the  fifty  selected,  they 
thereby  secure  50  to  1  against  the  horse  they  fancy  without  namine 
him.  Ou  the  first  day  of  tbe  Houghton  Meeting  Paulina  runs  a  dead 
beat  for  a  small  stake,  and  afterwards  Frederick  wins  a  race  very  easily 
— »o  easily  that  the  stable  at  once  decide  to  start  Diomed  for  the  Cam- 
bridgeshire, and  think  so  highly  of  bis  chance  of  success  that  they 
determine  to  beck  bim  heavily.  Diomed  at  this  time  had  not  arrived 
at  Newmarket.  A  message  is  sent  by  telegraph  to  London  to  desire  a 
person,  previously  warned,  to  commence  to  back  the  horse  at  ten  o'clock. 
At  that  hoar  one  of  tbe  party  also  saunters  into  the  betting-rooms  at 
Newmarket,  and  carelessly  inquires— 

"What  are  tbe  odds  against  Diomed T" 

He  is  barely  listened  to,  so  little  is  tbe  horse'tbonght  of,  and  so 
'  atteotively  &re  the  betting-men  canvassing  tbe  merits  of  the  various 
fitvomites.     At  last,  the  question  being  repeated,  a  leg  answers — 

"  I  don't  think  hell  start ;  and  so,  if  you'll  give  me  a  sovereign,  I'll 
bet  you  1000  to  3." 

"  Done,"  replies  the  backer,  and,  chucking  a  sovereign  to  the  leg, 
quietly  books  the  bet. 

"I'll  bet  yon  1000  to  5,"  soys  another. 

"And  I'll  bet  yon  1000  to  10,"  say  several  others. 

"Done  with  you  all,"  cries  the  backer,  beginning  to  get  a  little' 
noted.     1000  to  15,  to  20,  26,  30,  are  now  rapidly  booked. 

Hie  betting-men,  quickly  seeing  that  some  move  is  taking  place,  begin 
to  crowd  ronnd  tbe  spot,  and,  as  the  backer  takes  every  bet  he  can  get, 
Diomed  tpickly  rises  in  price,  and  shortly  reaches  20  to  1. 

Tha«  u  now  a  lull  for  a  short  time,  as  the  backer,  saying  he  has  got 
cnoi^^,  puts  his  book  in  his  pocket  and  walks  away  ;  but  if  he  were 
'(■Uowed  A  would  be  foood  that  he  is  still  picking  up  a  stray  bet  here 
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u4  there,  very  qnietly.    Aaothm  half  hoar  pM*M  s>*7>  Hid  u  it  Iwr 

in  the  meu  time  been  Mcertained  that  the  hone  U  not  in  the  taw% 
and  aa  the  lecret  ii  wel)  kept,  the  hacker  for  the  itahlq,  on  bia  Ktaim 
to  the  tooma,  finds  that  the  borae  faaa  gone  down  again  in  the  betting  t 
whereupon,  he  Tecammencea  operations,  and  aoon  hai  backed  the  hnraa 
to  win  a  Utgt  amount.  The  plot  now  tbickena ;  it  becomea  known 
that  the  horie  hu  reached  Newnup-ket  by  the  lut  train,  and  the  tele- 
graph annonnces  that  "  all  the  London  money  has  been  taken  aboot 
Diomed."  The  betting  becomea  faat  and  iuriona  i  the  backer  monnis 
on  the  table  and  takea  all  the  offen  he  can  get,  of  10  to  1,  aoainat  hit 
hone,  until  at  last,  a  stentorian  voioe  offers  to  take  7  ngnkeya  to  1 
against  Diomed,  and  the  hone  whOi  at  ten  o'clock,  waa  at  1000  to  $■ 
stands,  at  twelve,  first  farourite  at  7  to  1< 

The  busy  thronj^  now  bc^iiH  to  a^tamta  for  the  n^jht,  tovm  dedaiJM 
that  the  whole  affair  ia  a  trap,  others,  thwt  th^  bovM  u  anro  tQ  win  ]  wi 
the  wiser  determined  to  be  out  early  on  the  hekU),  to  catcb  a  ^iiq^  oiT 
this  reputed  flyer,  Diomed.  Appareotlv  the  horae  gives  lati^hottoa  to 
those  who  are  up  early  euomh  to  aee  bim  canter,  and  in  tha  nraraivg 
he  ia  stilt  at  7  to  1 ;  and  than  aufficienlly  firm  in  tha  bettinK  to  aoabl* 
the  stable  to  hedge  their  money  without  driving  him  out  of  ue  market. 
Non  listen  to  auotber  of  the  ins  and  outs  of  raoing.  One  of  Diomed'v 
party,  after  leaving  the  bettiog-roonii  states  to  a  friend  that  be  leelf 
sure  Diomed  will  beat  everythinK  except  Noble.  "Qb,"  s«ya  the  frieod, 
"  I^able'a  party  haven't  backed  uim  for  a  ahilling,  and  I  am  sun  tbej 
will  consent  not  to  atart  himif  yoif  put  them  well  on  Diomed."  Whei«> 
qpoD  be  proceeds  in  quest  of  the  owner  of  Noble,  in  order  to  eodaanxu 
^  effect  such  an  arrangement,  but  ahortly  returns  and  aays,  "That  oub 
founded  fellow  and  his  trainer  are  both  ao  drunk  th>t  it  i*  nteleaa  ta 
apeak  to  them  about  any  such  matter,  and  so  we  mast  nw  mv  «l 
for,  depend  upon  it,  tbey  will  neither  of  ^m  be  out  of  be4  U 
until  just  time  for  the  race." 

The  boor  for  the  Cambridgeabire  qiproacbes  t  Diowed'a  party  havt 
hedged  tbeir  money,  and  stand  to  net  an  immense  stake  if  he  wiaa,  awi 
not  to  lose  if  he  is  beat«n.  This  opwation  haa  of  eoniae  Imravcd 
the  horse  in  the  betting ;  but  he  is  still  a  good  lavourite^  for  all  ^ 
flBta  who  arrive,  per  train,  from  Jxindon,  rush  in  to  baok  the  hwa* 
abont  which  tbey  have  before  heard  nothing.  Aitd  asiongst  tbia  sn^ 
her  is  our  friend  of  tbe  patent-leather  boots,  who  haa  parauad^d  binadf 
that  the  horse  mnst  win,  and  accordingly  has  invested  a  V'TmTl"d  npoa 
him  at  a  short  priqe*  A  coujple  of  races,  in  whi^  na  om  tnkea  nadi 
interest,  come  off — and  now  for  tbe  great  evenL  The  honea  begua  to 
assemble  at  the  starting  post,  anrrounded  by  their  anzioqs  admiim— 
some  ^ve  satisfactiQn,  some  do  not.  Here  yon  sm  a  nan  gaUoping 
hack  to  the  ring,  as  fast  as  his  pony  nan  carry  him,  to  liqr  trnwum'  « 
tbe  money  for  which  he  has  backed  a  bors^  that  op  iBipaetiQii  he  daa^'t 
like — there  another  hastening  to  take  tbe  odda  against  a  bone  he  W 
potted,  and  that  now  looks  fonnidahlft>— others  tbera  aro,  with  MW- 
presaed  bp  and  careworn  brow,  who  have  hanrded  all  cm  ^  lawfll  9f 
tbe  race,  and  know  that  it  i*  now  uselesaQrtoolatetoqtakaanyahiwfe. 
The  Difined  party  are  there  i  they  are  G(tmi>arat(v«ly  i*  ^wr,  %  ^ 

wmot  loHr  hut  the  iMhi  ^3  **«^  M  "W  ii  ^wnmik  vA  Mr 
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nudtl;  pnnatianate,  T^mx  tune  loeki  wtU,  peihupt  a  iittlo  too  wdl, 
idothw  nllgp  ot  two  night  have  iatproVed  idm.  The  lut  oidon  aro 
whi^iarM  to  t|u  tiny  jodt  if  ho  baa  just  been  throws  npoa  him  Uke  a 
hll— "  Get  agoQd  start — lie  well  up  with  the  leading  honea,  but  don't 
mna  till  the  wtanoe ;  and  abovf  all  don't  um  your  whip."  All  now 
iorrj  off  towardi  the  winning-pott  j  Rome  ■tatio^  themBelTOa  at  "  tha 
ton  of  the  bmdi,"  hnt  the  majority  are  near  the  Duke'a  atand,  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  finish.  What  feferiah  impatience  I  what 
igoniting  auapenae  I  will  they  never  atart  1     All  ayea  ave  atrainiiig  to> 


audi  the  apot  where  a  ponfUaed  grwp  of  honea  qnd  bright  jaeketa  are 
moTing  reaUeaaly  atxtnt.  Many  a  one  aaya  to  himielf,  as  for  a  moment 
he  thinks  over  bia  beta,  "  If  I  get  out  of  tbia  aorspe  I  will  nerer  bet 


^ain."  Alaa  1  bow  f^  keep  toe  promiK^if  they  win,  all  the  jwst 
care  ii  forgotten  in  the  joy  of  the  moment — in  the  sudden  aoquiaition 
of  money — in  the  triumphant  aenae  of  their  own  oleTaraeaa,  whieh 
enabled  ihem  to  pick  out  the  winner-  If  they  hise,  and  are  not  utterly 
ruined,  they  plunge  atill  more  madly  into  the  vortex  of  gambling,  in 
the  nin  hope  of  recovering  what  they  have  loat  j  they  throw  good  money 
after  badi  until  ncme  ia  lelt  to  throw-  Such  reflections  are  suddenly  in* 
termpted  by  a  loud  shout  of  "They  are  ofTl" — a  mixtore  of  horast  and 
ndnus  is  seen  ^prpaohlug,  but  as  yet,  no  partieular  horse  can  be  dia- 
tiiifji>i*h»d>— they  reach  the  "  turn  of  the  lauas" — the  front  rank  becomes 
lel^t—tiiey  thoader  oq  towards  the  Duke's  Btatid-:>Diamed  is  in  front 
r-"Djpmed  win)  1"  shouts  one  pf  bis  party,  "  ait  atill,  boy,  ait  still.** 
DiiHned  leads ;  Noble  is  at  hi)  glrtha — -lie  drawa  on  to  his  neek— the 
boy  raises  his  whip ;  once  more  the  wanting  ciy  of  "  sit  sUIl,"  rinaa 
md)y  throqgb  tl^  Babel  of  voices,  but  in  raw)  the  whip  deseenost 
Dioiqed  iweires  aorosa  the  oourse,  and  Noble  defeats  him  by  a 
head.  Shouts  of  ^ultatii^  follow  &um  some,  deep  exsarations  frma 
Qther^  whilat  oa  ib*  counteBMioea  of  a  few  ia  depicted  sullen,  stupefy. 
ing  despair,  Ip  thjs  last  category  ia  our  friend  of  tha  patent-boota  i 
)»  bean  npthioK  that  ia  awd  i  a  coiiAued  noise  rings  in  his  ears  i 
Im  cm't  ^eq  tell  yoi)  what  has  won ;  but  he  feeU  toat  Oiomed  hu 
iMt,  and  that  )ie  is  pttarly  ntined.  No  more  will  he  freqnsnt  the  scenea 
hs  to  dearly  lovedT-tha  boating-field.  Hut  raae^eowse,  and  the  ball* 
n«sw(io  piore  brilliant  loinety  for  him— 'ha  mnst  away  before  the 
brihff  layf  bia  hand  upon  bit  anouldw  i  and  at  Boulogne  or  a  Oersaan 
ntering-place,  drag  oq  a  dPNur  etislanoe  anuagat  aompaaiona  whom 
he  h«  hitluTto  utterly  despiseX 

Let  it  not  6a  a  mflWnt  b«  supposed,  that  there  is  any  intention  in 
the  above  rqparka  to  ^preeiate  horse-raeing,  or  to  unduly  oritioise  those 
ouuMcted  witb  it.  It  ja  eateutially  a  naUraat  spor^  and  has,  in  great 
owHiui^tended  ts  prpinote  and  maintain  the  superiority  of  the  horses 
«f  tl^se  lalanda,  ^f^oe  uf  th«  nobleat  in  tba  land  are  its  patnuu,  an4 
aanea  apiiiut  vhun  firw  tbi  whisper  of  calumny  never  hss  been  raised 
ippear  M  tba  mqat  foitupata  in  the  Bacing  Calntdar  t  it  is  the  abusib 
tJQt  the  nnf.  of  hnrae>rwiiv  that  is  objeotianable. 

Wnpenjently  Qf  tbe  iBany  fraud*  to  wbiah  the  unwary  ar  innperi- 
raced  T«l4(e  la  efjwied,  bow  abaurd  it  is  ftw  a  young  man  to  tm^jina 
^t  bf  who  Qoc^ops^y  bets  on  raoes  as  an  amateur,  eaa  aspect,  exeapt 
<■/ m^  ^  WW  ftm  tin  prsMiaiwl  iMttiiii^piaB,  wka  has  no  othef 
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occnptttiim,  and  never  misses  b  nce-iueeting,  or  s  TsttenaU's ;  but  nn- 
fbrtunately  so  it  is  in  too  many  inatsnces.  The  youth,  just  lanncbed  {mm 
Eton,  wins  his  few  pounds  upon  the  Derbj,  perhaps  the  next  year  he 
wins  u  manr  tens,  soon  the  tens  swell  to  nundreds,  and  he  then  coo- 
aiders  himself  a  match  for  those  who  have  toiled  dnring  their  whole  UA 
at  the  gamt^  and  who  pnrsne  it  as  a  profession,  whilst  he  merely  looks 
npon  it  aa  a  pastime,  to  be  cultirated  in  coDJnnction  with  bnntio^ 
dancing,  militnry  dnties,  &c.  This  is  simply  impossible,  for  snccess  in 
racing  requires  constant  and  unremitting  attention  like  any  other  trade ; 
for  trade  it  is.  M'ell,  having  won  his  hundreds,  and  beginning  to  pride 
himself  npon  his  skill  in  selecting  winners,  he  aoon  thinks  tMt  he  can 
mske  bis  fortune  rapidly,  and  ventures  all,  or  the  greater  part  of  bit 
winnings,  npon  one  race ;  he  loses — is  convinced  that  it  was  an  accidental 
error — doubles  his  stakes  to  retrieve  himself — is  flattered  by  those  who 
are  preying  upon  him  ;  and,  persuaded  that  he  cannot  lose  this  tim^— 
loses  again — again  increases  his  stake— and  but  too  often  eventually  con- 
dudes  nis  career,  like  the  luckless  hacker  of  Diomed,  at  short  odds.  Bat 
if  it  is  difficult  for  a  tyro,  or  indeed  for  any  one,  to  select  t  winner  whea 
the  race  is  run  on  the  square,  how  much  more  difficult  must  it  be  when 
the  contrary  is  the  case  ? 

The  juvNiile  racing-man  prides  himself  npon  his  observatioa  of  public 
running,  calculation  of  weignts,  &c.  A  beat  B  at  Cheater,  B  best  C  at 
Newmarket,  and  therefore  A  must  beat  Cat  Epsom;  but  what  if  B  waa 
not  meant,  i.e.  was  not  intended  to  win  at  Chester,  or  if  C  was  not 
meant  at  Newmarket.  How  tben  about  A  beating  C?  Such  things, 
or  others  perhaps  worse,  are  not  unnsual. 

A  gentleman  bad  a  two  year-old  which  he  did  not  like ;  at  the  end  <^ 
the  year,  when  squaring  accounts  with  his  trainer,  he  proposed  that  the 
colt  should  be  sold  for  what  it  would  fetch ;  but  the  trainer,  thinking 
better  of  him  than  the  owner,  offered  to  take  him  at  a  certain  price,  pro- 
vided the  gentleman  consented  to  let  him  ran  in  his  name,  and  to 
manage  him,  which  was  agreed  to.  The  colt  verified  the  tnuner's  opi- 
nion and  improved.  In  the  course  of  the  nest  summer  he  waa  favour- 
ably wei^ted  for  a  large  handicap ;  be  was  tried  with  a  horae  in  the 
same  handicap,  I'eceiving  less  weight  from  him  than  he  would  in  the 
race,  and  won  so  easily  that  his  success  was  deemed  a  certainty— the 
former  owner,  who  according  to  agreement  had  the  management  of  the 
horse,  immeiUately  backed  him  for  a  considerable  sum,  and  he  rkpid^ 
became  a  prominent  favourite.  As  the  day  for  the  race  drew  near,  tt 
became  apparent  that  the  horse  was  not  firm  in  the  market,  and  mmonn 
began  to  m  circuited  to  the  effect  that  there  was  a  mistake  as  to  the 
real  ownerahip  of  the  colt,  and  that  there  were  dttubtt  at  to  hit  ttartinjr. 

The  gentleman  who  had  the  management  of  him,  becoming  alarmed, 
proceeded  in  company  with  a  frieml  to  the  place  where  Uie  trainer 
bad  arrived  with  the  horse,  in  tlie  ne^;hbourhood  of  the  race-conn^ 
Uid  in  answer  to  their  pressing  questions,  the  trainer  solemnly  d*- 
dared  that  the  horse  waa  his,  and  that  he  had  no  other  intention  but  to 
start  him,  and  to  win  if  possible,  which  he  thought  nearly  a  certain^, 
since  the  horse  was  so  well.  The  friends  returned  to  London,  and 
backed  the  horse  for  some  more  hundreds ;  but  still  the  betting  in- 
dicated a  screw  loose ;  the  opposition  to  him  became  more  detemuBMlt 
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lod  OD  the  dajr  before  tfae  rece  it  was  anirenally  believed  that  the  horse 
«u  not  to  win.  The  ei-owaer  having  the  asBunince  of  hia  trainer  that 
the  hoTM  was  hia  property,  was  well,  and  sboald  run  to  irin,  could  not 
btliere  this  report,  and  once  more  sought  his  trainer,  who  at  last  re- 
fatctantlf  confeased  that  he  had  deceived  him,  and  that  the  public 
nnnonr  was  correct.  It  appeared  that  he  owed  a  large  sum  to  a  betting 
Bun,  who  took  tfae  colt  in  question  in  lieu  of  his  money,  upon  the 
itipulation  that  he  should  not  in  any  way  interfere  with  the  manage- 
msDt  of  the  horse,  and  that  the  fact  of  the  animal  having  changed  hands 
ibonld  be  kept  secret.  Acting  upon  this  agreement,  the  trainer,  not 
wiihiog  to  divulge  the  sale  of  the  horse,  persisted  in  assnriag  hia  em- 
p%er  that  it  was  all  right ;  but,  at  the  last  moment,  discovered  that 
the  real  owner  had  been  laying  against  tbe  horse  throughout,  and  was 
determined  not  to  start  him.  The  colt  was  accordingly  scratched  on 
the  mormng  of  the  race,  and  of  course  all  the  monev  for  which  he  had 
been  backed  was  irretrievably  lost,  and  moreover,  the  trial  horse  von 
the  race,  thereby  proving  how  easily  the  colt,  who  beat  him  in  the  trial, 
tarrying  more  weight  than  he  would  have  done  in  the  handicap,  could 
hare  won. 

Now,  who  could  guard  against  sQch  a  proceeding  as  this  f  The  stable, 
Mting  npon  the  trid  in  which  several  horses  ners  engaged,  backed  the 
tiiaUiorae,  and  so  saved  their  money.  Bnt  what  could  the  amateur 
better,  who  had  backed  the  colt  from  public  running  and  report,  know 
of  this  7    He  of  course  lost  heavily. 

The  inference  to  be  drawn  from  these  facts  is,  that  whilst  betting  on 
a  race  in  moderation,  as  an  amusement,  or  for  the  purpose  of  testing 
tbe  iadgment  as  to  the  capabilities  of  a  horse,  may  be  harmlessly 
iadnlgcd  in,  tbe  amatenr  who  thinks  he  can  habitnally  pay  his  bills  by 
the  luge  sums  he  is  to  win  on  great  races,  will  sooner  or  later  be  woefully 
undeceived.  For  there  can  he  no  doubt  that  no  gentleman  ever  baa 
nuule,  or  ever  will  make,  a  fortune  by  racing,  unless  he  devotes,  what 
he  never  will,  his  whole  time,  ener^es,  and  attention  exclusively  to  the 
Torf. 
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I  puM  a,  beeob-trefl  in  tM  «priD|> 
Hie  kU]r-spring  of  the  J«>r, 

tVbraiprimrcMftie^ea  era  opening 
Wben  Tiolett  ^tpeer  i 

Wlien  monj  tuftl  in  fM^it-rikde 

With  torrel-bltMMiiu  ere  inuid. 


Whtn  twinkling  birdi-leavet  g^ea  ud  qoinrt 

Like  beadi  egeinit  the  *k^t 
IVlun  larchee  tieug  o*ef  meoy  e  liTtr, 

Tteir  trew-li^  trkcerr ; 
When  F*i*y  banki  in  Bbea;  deUe 
Are  v^eted  4itK  purple  MU. 


When  bntteiflicB  begin  their  ttxxjmg 

Amaaa  the  floirerets  joxiog. 
When  children  thTOQ^h  the  fiefdi  U«  ^IsTio^ 

When  daiif-chauu  an  ktrang  j 
When  eretTthiDf;  ii  new  end  ny— 

The  happf I  tx^wfal  montS  of  Uaj, 


I MW  fhnu  Uiai  old  beech-tree  «tiringiiig 
A  joaag  end  tender  ihoot ; 

I  MW  upon  tiie  ume  branch  clinging 
The  Bhell  of  Autumn's  fruit — 


How  ftranee  to  see  them  lide  bj  ad^ 
That  luf  of  tender  green. 

And  that  old  Bhell,  ao  brown  and  dried. 
That  wreck  of  what  hath  been ; 

A  relic  of  a  rannier  time, 

MockiDg  the  hopea  of  youthful  prime. 


I  nw  a  dewdrop  on  the  leaf 
Tremble,  and  fall  away. 

It  eeemed  to  me  a  tear  of  gnef 
For  early  life's  deeaj ; 

A  tear  of  one  that  torroweth 

Beside  the  aoulleea  fbnu  of  death. 
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It  fell— but  lo  1  an  opening  iIimUi 

OF  Wfle(«  on  one  stetn, 
like  Mger  hand*  ootatretched  beneath, 

BaOMtad  tlM  liqnid  pnn  j 
And  u  it  dropt  and  gliitened  there, 
ItteeiMd  k  te«r  of  J^— not  em. 


Tot  tlie  suae  nnl  that  long  ifo 
Forsook  ita  irithered  enp, 

And  all  ftogotten  1^  beknr— 
See  bow  it  ipringetb  np  i 

Hun  fhMu  it!  cradle  io  the  earth 

The  tatan  beeoh-tree  hath  iti  birth. 


Behold  it  peepinR  o'er  the  soft 
And  Mirj.foiiaged  moea. 

Rearing  it*  little  Jeavei  aloft, 

So  RFeen  irith  new-bom  glou. 

Vfhj  think,  then,  of  the  sapless  ihel 

It!  life  wot  in  the  seed  that  M. 


6r  those  twin  leaflet*  on  one  rtem, 
And  weep  not  when  jrou  think  of  them. 
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NO.  ]:,—ix(uaDra  ^  ootkbhebs. 

One  moniing,  dnring  my  nndergndiute  course  in  dear  old  Trinity,  I 
arose,  intent  upon  atoning  for  past  indolence  by  n  hard  day's  reading. 
All  things  seemed  to  favour  my  purpose ;  the  veather  being  damp  and 
gloomy,  there  was  little  risk  of  intermption  from  a  Tisitor,  and  my  wild 
fellow -student,  Burrowes,  who  used  bo  often  to  break  in  apon  my 
studies,  haTiug  just  taken  rooma  outside  College,  there  was,  I  condode^ 
no  fear  of  disturbance  from  him.  Throwing  myself  back  in  my  chair, 
and  placing  my  slippered  feet  upon  the  fender  in  a  state  of  delightful 
ease,  I  bad  just  got  fairly  under  weigh,  when,  much  to  my  annoyanccv 
the  withered  old  crane  who  attendea  me  entered  and  placed  a  letter  in 
my  hand.  The  address  was  in  the  handwriting  of  the  young  gentle- 
men I  haTe  just  allnded  to.  And  now  a  misgiving  Uiat  my  good 
intentions  were  about  to  be  frustrated  gradually  possessed  me.  Hy 
anticipations  were  correct.  I  opened  it  rather  testily,  and  found  it  to 
be  Bu  urgent  summons  to  attend  immediately  at  his  lodgings,  where  he 
had  made  arrangements  for  affording  myself  and  some  others  an  enter- 
tainment of  the  rarest  possible  kind.  Again  I  read  his  note  ;  and  as  I 
thought  of  the  merry  hours  we  had  spent  together,  my  better  reso- 
lutions, like  Bob  Acres'  courage,  began  to  ooie  through  my  fingetV- 
ends. 

"  What  piece  of  folly  can  the  mad  scamp  have  on  hands  f  "  thou^t 
I,  as  I  read  the  letter  through  a  third  time.  An  insidious  gleam  of 
Bunshine  at  this  critical  moment  stole  in  thrai^h  the  dusky  window. 

"  I  must  go  and  see."  And  throwing  asitk  my  books,  I  prepared 
to  equip  myself  for  the  walk. 

Jack  Burrowes  was,  in  the  cant  phrase  of  the  day,  a  "  fast "  yonng 
fellow,  just  emerged  from  his  teens,  with  plenty  of  money  but  wiU 
verr  little  brains,  who  lived  extravagantly,  gave  champagne-suppers, 
and  had,  in  consequence,  a  numerous  circle  of  acquaintancea.  His 
chief  companion  was  a  young  man  some  seven  years  bis  senior,  who 
had  been  at  Oxford,  a  seat  of  learning  which,  according  to  his  own 
statement,  he  had  voluntarily  relinquished  for  the  more  quiet  haunts  of 
the  Irish  University.  Rumour  however  had  it,  that  he  had  been 
expelled  from  Oxford,  and  that,  too,  for  offences  of  no  venial  character. 
There  was  something  disagreeable,  and  even  sinister,  about  him,  which, 
despite  his  studied  efforts  to  please,  rendered  him  an  object  of  very 
general  dislike.  His  name  was  Whitby,  and  this  was  ait  that  was  really 
known  of  him ;  for,  though  making  frequent  allusions  to  his  Oxford 
acquaintances,  his  tone  was  vsgue  and  obscure,  and  he  studiously 
evaded  all  attempts  to  draw  from  bim  any  particulars  as  to  his  past  life. 
He  was  the  companion  and  abettor  of  young  Burrowes  in  all  his  wild 
and  extrava^t  courses ;  and  such  was  the  influence  he  had  acqniied 
over  his  pn^il,  as  I  may  term  him,  that  the  Utter  had  become  a  mere 
puppet  in  has  hands> 
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/ia  arriTing  at  fiarrawes'  lodgings,  I  met  several  otber  young  fel- 
lows, invited,  no  doubt,  for  the  lame  object  m  myself,  but  all  as  yet 
Ignorant  of  the  natnre  of  the  promised  amusemenC.  To  oar  requests 
for  enlighten ment  Burrones  opposed  a  steady  resistance  untU  the 
whole  party  should  have  arrived. 

"No,"  uid  he,  in  reply  to  oar  entreaties,  "Frank  Mahon  is  still 
due ;  when  he  comes.  Fit  make  a  clean  breast  of  it." 

And  now  all  had  assembled,  and  the  mighty  secret  was  rerealed. 
Whitby,  as  I  had  suspected,  had  planned  it ;  and  it  was  worthy  of  its 
author. 

"  We  are  going  to  treat  JODi"  Mid  Burrowes,  looking  slily  at  his 
tutor,  "  to  a  lark  with  tbe  Governesses ; "  and  be  burst  uto  a  roar  of 
boyish  langhter. 

"  How  7     What  can  you  mean  ?"  we  demanded. 

"Listen,"  said  Whitby.  "You  know  that  every  day  there  are  scores 
ef  Governesses — old  and  young,  pisin  and  pretty,  strong-minded  end 
simple — seeking  for  employment.  We  have  made  a  selection  from  the 
newspapers,  and  written  to  a  dozen  of  them,  and  sent  off  answers  to 
them  through  the  post.  All  our  'elegant  extracts'  will  call  here 
to-day,  at  the  diJTerent  hours  named.  We  will  meet  them  in  turns ; 
and  if  we  don't  strike  fun  oat  of  them,  I  will  only  say  that  we  are  not 
gcxNi  for  much," 

The  ungentlemanly  character  of  the  scheme  was  so  apparent,  that, 
^onng  and  thoughtless  as  we  were,  it  was  received  with  coldness.  Some, 
incluaing  myself,  even  strongly  condemned  it ;  but  Whitby  having 
persuaded  as  that  it  was  a  harmless  freak  which  would  be  productive  of 
the  utmost  gaiety  and  amusement,  it  was  decided  at  length  that  the 
joke,  as  he  termed  it,  should  be  played  out.  I  hsd  been  the  first  to 
condemn  it,  and  was  the  last  to  yield ;  and,  as  a  punishment  for  my 
obstinacy,  it  was  voted  tfaat  I  should  give  the  first  reception,  or,  as 
Burrowes  termed  it,  "  open  the  ball." 

We  had  not  long  to  wait;  for  before  many  minutes  had  passed, 
little  Tom  Hatchell,  who  was  smoking  a  cigar  in  the  balcony,  announced  • 
an  arrivaL 

"By  George!  she's  magnificent,"  said  he.  "Six  feet  high  at  the 
least,  with  clogs." 

Tbe  valet,  who  had  been  purposely  placed  on  the,  watch,  conducted 
her  up  stairs;  while  I,  timid  and  nervous,  feeling  ver^  like  a  fool,  and 
very  unlike  a  gentleman,  repaired  alone  to  the  adjoinuig  room  to  hold 
my  reception.  Makioe  due  allowance  for  the  clogs,  she  was  very  tall, 
not  young,  and  decidedly  the  worse  for  wear.  Bowing  very  stiffly,  she 
surveyed  me  from  head  to  foot,  evidently  waiting  for  me  to  speak.  Not 
well  Knowing  what  to  say,  I  bowed  her  to  a  sent,  an  unaccountable 
fasdnation  compelling  me  to  keep  my  eyes  steadily  fixed  on  her's,  which, 
in  their  turn,  were  ^tened  upon  me,  appearing  to  read  into  my  very 
•ouL  There  was  a  cool  self-possession  about  her  which  threw  me 
fairiy  out  of  the  saddle.     After  some  time  she  broke  silence — 

"  I  have  received  an  answer,"  said  she,  "  in  reply  to  an  advertisement 
of  mine.  Do  you  know  anything  of  it?"  and  she  fixed  her  la^e, 
stony  eyes  upon  mine. 

▼OU  I.  z 
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"  Oh !  yes,  I  do,"  returned  I,  feeling  like  s  calprit  beneath  the 
scowling  eye  of  Justice. 

"  My  name  is  Magawly"  continued  the  lady.  "I  beliere  I  am  trae 
to  the  time  named." 

"  Oh !  quite  punctual — Temarkably  so." 

"Punctuality,  mi,"  she  added,  "bas  been  the  guiding  princ^  ot 
my  life." 

"That  fkct,  ma'ato,"  I  obseired,  "does  yon  much  bononr;  it  is  a 
letter  of  recommendation  in  your  fitvour."  I  was  eoing  to  add  mor^ 
but  the  faint  sounds  of  suppressed  laughter  in  the  adjoining  room 
banished  it  fVom  my  head,  and  threw  me  once  more  into  a  state  of 
embarrassment. 

"  I  am  faappy  to  find  yon  concur  with  me  on  so  important  a  poin^" 
said  the  lady. 

*'  Finishing  governess,  ma'am  ?  "  I  asked,  not  knowing  well  ithat  ta 
say,  yet  anxious  to  exhibit  aplomb  to  my  critical  rompanions. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  replied,  "  a  finishing  govemess  in  the  most  extended 
sense  of  the  term.  My  studies,  sir,  have  not  been  confined  to  the 
narrow  limits  which  fashion  has  hitherto  prescribed  for  the  female  mind. 
The  wide  range  of  the  mathematics,  English  in  all  its  ramifications, 
the  dead  and  modem  languages " 

"  Irish,  of  course  T  "  I  timidly  suggested.  My  chance  shot  seemed 
to  take  the  lady  aback. 

"Why — no,"  said  she,  after  a  moment's  pause,  "not  Irish ;  it's  not 
customary,  nor  is  it  in  fact  genteel." 

"  Ah  !  there,  you  see,  is  fashion,"  I  remarked. 

Here,  with  a  riew  of  reassuring  me  as  to  her  capabilities,  she  entered 
into  a  minute  deUil  of  her  acquirements,  oyerwhelming  me,  as  it  were, 
beneath  a  torrent  of  wnrds,  and  producing,  as  she  did  so,  a  voluminous 
roll  of  papers  in  venfication  of  her  statements,  whilst  I,  smilmg, 
smirking,  and  yawning  by  turns,  submitted  to  my  fate  like  a  martyr. 
Heartily  wishing  for  an  opportunity  of  bidding  her  good  morning,  yet 
not  knowing  how  to  do  so,  a  mode  of  terminating  our  interview  anddenly 
occurred  to  me. 

"  Before  we  proceed  further,  ma'am,"  said  I,  "  may  I  ask  you  one 
question  ?  " 

"  Sir,  a  dosen — a  hundred,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Well,  then,  madam,  will  yon  inform  roe  are  yon  a  marriod  ot  a 
«ngle  lady  ?  " 

'The  question  seemed  to  disconcert  her,  and  she  appeared  for  a  moment 
to  doubt  my  seriousness ;  then,  satisfied  that  I  was  in  earnest,  she 
answered — 

"  I  am  single,  sir ;  yet,  still  hardly  so.  Nay,  I  may  even  aay  that  I 
am  wedded." 

"  Oh  I  you  are  engaged,"  said  I,  rather  punled  at  her  statement. 

"I  will  e^tplain,"  shecoatinued.  "  Possibly  you  think  1  have  ottered 
a  paradox  ;  but  you  shall  set.  You  must  know,  then,  that  I  was  born 
a  literary  character.  My  parents  were  literary  people.  The  one  was 
the  Bacon  of  his  time,  the  other  was  the  De  Stael  of  her  day.  From 
my  father  I  inherited  the  lore  of  abstruse  knowledge.  I  drank  in  the- 
plassic  flame  of  ancient  Greece  with  my  mother's — ahem ! — that  4a,  I 
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imbibed  it.  My  life,  sir,  has  been  a  kborioaa  one.  I  have  been  a 
deroat  worsfaipper  at  Minerva's  shrine,  and  have  not  wooed  the  goddess 
iu  Tain.  Thna  Bbsorbed,  I  have  not  fonnd  time  for  thoughts  of  matri- 
monj  in  its  actnat  sense.  Toil  see  before  you  one  who,  in  cammon 
parloMe,  is  nnmamed,  but  vrho  caA  yet  lay  claim  to  be  the  sponse  of 
literature. 

Here,  to  my  dismav,  boisterous  roars  of  laughter  pealed  and  echoed 
igain  from  the  adjoining  room,  vbicb  I  vainly  strove  to  smother  by  a 
feigned  fit  of  coughing. 

"  Madam,"  I  replied,  on  regaining  mr  composure,  "  I  regret  to  hear 
jonr  statement,  for  it  deprives  me  ^  the  power  of  engaging  to  accom- 
plitbed  a  laiihr." 

"How  sof"  she  asked,  with  evident  disappointment. 
'  "The  fact  is,  ma'am,"  said  I,  breaking  into  a  perspiration  at  this 
crims  of  my  fate,  and  speaking  apasmodicslly,  "the  lady  who  requires 
the  governess  has  sons — three  yonng  men  of  my  own  age— my  cousins. 
She  has  the  terror,  inherent  in  all  mothers,  of  their  fbrming  unhappy 
ittachmenta  and  marrying.  She  will  not  permit  an  unmarried  lady  to 
mide  in  the  house  (here  the  laughter  again  became  audible),  and  her 
iiutructiQDS  were  to  select  a  married  lady,  and  an  elderly  one.  Could 
I  possibly  depart  so  far  from  my  orders  as  to  select  so  gifted  and  accom- 
plished a  lad;  as  I  have  the  honour  of  addressing  • " 

"Ho! — ho! — hoT' — to  my  ineipressible  misery  roared  the  voices 
•ithln,  all  eflbrt  to  check  their  leoenter  having  apparently  been  aban- 
doned. And  now  the  "spouse  of  literature"  rose  with  dignity  and 
looked  defiantly  around,  while  I,  not  knowing  how  to  act,  stood  before 
her  like  a  stntae.  The  cold  perspiration  burst  upon  my  forehead — 
my  toDgne  became  dry  and  thick,  and  seemed  paralysed ;  I  could  have 
wished  the  floor  to  have  given  way  and  buried  me  beneath.  The  thought 
ofthrawing  myself  on  my  knees  and  imploring  pardon  had  occurred 
to  me,  when,  as  if  to  add  the  climax  to  my  embarrassment,  the  valet,  a 
boy  of  fifteen,  a  greater  scamp  than  his  master,  entered  and  presented 
the  lady  with  refreshment  in  the  shape  of  a  bumper  of  champagne, 
■  renewed  peal  of  laughter  from  within  hailing  the  feat  as  one  of 
nc|aisite  drollery.  There  is  but  one  step  from  the  sublime  to  the 
ridiculons,  so  is  thero  but  a  narrow  line  dividing  the  grave  from  the 
giy ;  and,  as  I  surveyed  the  scene  before  me,  my  state  of  feeling  under- 
went a  thorough  revolution,  and,  r^ardlcss  of  consequences,  I  joined  in 
the  hilarity  with  a  zest  surpassing  even  that  of  my  companions. 

"Eh  I  *  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  "  demanded  tne  lady,  looking 
ferodonsly  around. 

"The  fact  is,  ma'am,"  said  I,  attempting  an  explanation,  but  failing, 
ud  ^ain  breaking  into  uproarious  laughter. 

"Hot,  tut— impudent! — audacious  puppy  I"  she  exclaimed,  dealing 
me  a  blow  upon  the  cheek  with  her  hard,  fleshless  hand,  that  brought 
me  to  my  knee,  and  rang  like  a  trumpet  through  my  ears  ;  then  tossing 
tlie  tray  out  of  the  servant's  hand,  and  dashing  the  wine  in  his  face, 
wbile  the  glass  fell  iu  fmsmenta  around,  she  strode  majestically  from 
the  nom,  making  a  fearful  clatter  with  her  clogs  as  she  descended, 

H^  Mends  now  gathered  round  me  with  congratulations  on  the 
<n(BaUe  uwnaer  with  which  I  had  acquitted  myself;  while,  smarting 
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with  pain,  for  my  cheek  burned  u  if  it  had  been  recentlv  bliatered*  I 
endeavoured  to  appear  cheerful  and  to  ghare  in  their  mirth. 

"That  was  a  remarkable  old  monster,"  said  Sheridan,  one  of  our 
party.     "  I  wonder  nhat  kind  of  a  divinity  will  mine  be." 

"  I  hope  she  won't  have  as  hard  a  hand  as  my  friend,"  I  exclaimed, 
pressing  my  hand  to  my  cheek. 

"  My  turn  next,"  said  Whitby,  rubbing  his  hands  gleeftJl^  together, 
*'  and  I  think  I  can  promise  yon  a  tittle  variety  ;"  and  prodncing  a  news- 
paper from  his  pocket,  he  read — 'A  young  lady  from  the  country 
who  has  been  educated  on  the  Continent.'  "  My  tastes  are  exotic,"  said 
he,  folding  up  the  paper.  "Two  is  the  hour  named,  so  I  suppose  we 
shall  have  her  here  directly  t  people  in  want  of  employment  are  usually 
punctual,"  and  he  ended  with  a  short,  disagreeable  laugh.  Ere  long  the 
second  arrival  was  annonnced.  We  took  our  places  in  the  front  drawing- 
room,  and  "  the  young  lady  from  the  Continent"  was  shewn  into  the 
adjoining  room,  one  of  tlie  folding  doors  being  left  partially  open  to 
enable  us  to  witness  the  interview.  A.  glance  convincra  us  that  she  was 
not  the  denizen  of  a  city.  Glowing  with  health,  pretty  and  piquante, 
and,  above  all,  possessed  of  that  charm  of  youth  to  which  the  French 
have  applied  Uie  phrase  "  beaule  de  diabU,  she  impressed  us  at  once 
with  admiration,  and  (such  is  the  power  of  beauty)  with  a  full  sense  of 
our  dishonourable  and  unmanly  conduct. 

"What  a  lovely  girl!"  remarked  one  in  a  whisper.  "la  she  not 
beautiful  1''  exclaimed  another.  "By  Jove  I  we  are  acting  a  shabby 
part."  As  for  me  I  spoke  not,  but  vowed  internally  that  if  Whitby 
attempted  to  insult  her  I  would  fell  him  to  the  floor ;  for  I  felt  for  the 
time  endowed  with  treble  strength.  For  a  few  momenta  she  stood 
irresolute,  expecting  doubtless  to  see  the  lady  who,  as  she  supposed, 
had  written  to  her,  while  Whitby,  wearing  an  impudent  air,  yet  looking 
rather  sheepish  withal,  stood  silent  before  her.  There  was  that  peculiar 
dignity  about  the  young  girl  which  ever  attends  purity  and  iunoceuce 
when  accompanied  with  good  sense.  The  bold  man  felt  awed — his 
tactics  were  deranged. 

Finding  that  no  ladv  appeared,  and  that  Whitby  still  renudned  silral, 
she  asked,  in  a  slightly  foreign  accent,  to  see  tlie  lady  who  wished  to 
engage  a  governess. 

"  Oh  yes — your  advertisement — ya — a,"  returned  Whitby,  smiling  as 
he  UQ  doubt  thought  with  a  most  fascinating  expression.  "  Please — ah 
— my  dear — to  take  a  seat." 

Astounded  at  this  familiar  address,  she  looked  at  him  haughtily  aad 
in  silence. 

"Why — ah" — continued  Whitby,  running  his  hand  through  bis 
hair — "  it  is  not  exactly  a  lady — it  is  I  who  require  a  governess. 

"You!"  she  returned,  in  a  tone  of  cutting  satire — "  I  thought  you 
were  the  footman." 

Here,  no  doubt,  to  Whitby's  discomfiture,  we  opened  with  a  most 
provoking  tiller. 

"  No,  mychild,  you  mistake,"con  tinned  be — "lamagentleman — asad 
and  lonely  one — who  wishes  for  some  rose-bud  like  yourself  to  breathe 
on  him  her  fragrance — to  lead  his  wayward  heart  to  virtue — to  be  his 
guide — his  mentor — his  governess." 
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'  lliis  insolent  speech  so  astonished  the  young  Udy  that  for  some  time 
■be  stood  perfectly  still,  then  hearing  our  voices  ia  the  next  spartment, 
she  indignantly  demanded  an  exptiuiBtian. 

"  My  dear  young  lady,  will  you  be  seated  and  hear  me,"  returned 
Whitby. 

"  Dear  youns  ladv  \"  she  repeated,  contemptuously,  white  proudly 
tossing  her  head,  and  looking,  as  I  thought,  more  besutifiil  than  ever, 
in  the  indignant  scorn  with  which  she  regarded  Whitby. 

"Yes,  dearest!"  he  continued,  inwardly  enraged  with  her.  "Outy 
listen  to  me,  and  suffer  me  to  explain ;"  then  approaching  her  he  seized 
faer  hand  and  attempted  to  press  it  to  his  lips. 

I  could  resist  no  longer.  "This  is  outrageous!"  I  cried,  and 
dsrting  forward  1  tore  him  from  her  side,  and  hurled  him  to  a  distant 
part  of  the  room.     Becovering  himself  in  a  mioute,  he  became  deadly 

lit,  and  scowling  at  me  with  an  expression  of  auger  and  malignity 

sluill  never  foiget,  he  followed  the  lady  into  the  room  we  haujust 
occupied.  If  his  object  was  to  prevent  her  from  raising  an  alarm,  he 
was  too  late;  for  rushing  to  the  open  window,  she  screamed  at  the  height 
of  her  voice — "  Ho  1  Richard,  come  up  here ;"  and  in  a  moment  after- 
wards a  noise  was  heard  like  the  bursting  open  of  the  hall-door,  and  the 
pnon summoned  dashed  into  the  room.  He  was  a  tall,  frcsh-colonred 
lad,  about  nineteen,  his  likeness  at  once  proclaiming  him  as  the  brother 
of  the  young  girl  to  whose  assistance  he  bad  come. 

"What's  wrong,  Nelly?"  he  asked  impatiently,  in  a  tone  redolent  of 
the  far  West. 

His  sister,  dinging  to  his  arm,  rapidly  detuled  what  had  occurred, 
while  the  youDg  man,  seeming  to  swell  with  rage,  glared  around  him 
like  a  panther  determined  to  attack,  hut  uncertain  upon  whom  to 
mike  the  first  spring. 

"  Who  has  dared  to  insult  you  thus?"  he  at  length  asked. 

"that  man,"  she  replied,  pointing  to  Whitby.  Ihen,  overcome  with 
excitement  and  with  the  sense  of  the  outrage  offered  to  ber,  she  burst 
into  passionate  tears. 

Roused  at  her  grief,  the  brother  disengaged  ber  from  hia  arm,  then 
with  quivering  lip  and  dilated  nostrils,  his  eyes  seeming  to  flash  fire,  he 
sdranccd  towards  the  offender,  who,  though  evidently  ill  at  ease,  en- 
deavoured to  appear  calm  and  collected. 

"So  you  are  in  want  of  a  governess,"  said  the  yontb,  advancing 
towards  Whitby,  and  grasping  with  hia  left  baud  the  lappels  of  hia 
cost. 

"  Hands  off,  rascal  I  or  you  shall  repent  it,"  roared  Whitby. 

"Kaseall"  exclaimed  the  youth  indignantly ;  then  raising  the  stout 
tsne  which  he  carried  in  his  right  hand,  he  applied  it  across  the 
ihoaklers  of  the  other  with  a  force  that  must  have  cut  to  the  bone. 

Uttering  a  yell  of  mingled  rage  and  agony  the  latter  dashed  his 
clenched  £wd  into  his  opponent's  face — they  grappled  and  rolled  to- 
gether on  the  carpet.  "The  young  lady,  who  had  now  recovered  her 
ramposDie,  to  our  great  surprise  contemplating  the  scene  before  her 
with  the  utmost  satisfaction,  and  appearing  only  anxions  that  her 
brother  should  prove  the  victor.  Her  tears,  like  an  April  shower,  soon 
^ned  md  ffot  pUce  to  sunshine. 
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In  s  few  momeDta  we  wpanted  them,  bot  found  U  imposnble  to 
keep  them  uunder.  Their  blood  was  up,  and  the^  were  madly  inxioiis 
to  rush  at  each  other.  Whitby  stormed  and  raged  like  an  uam  tiger-, 
the  other  acted  like  a  voung  panther  that  bad  just  tasted  blood  and  was 
sare  of  his  pr^.  Whitby,  who  was  a  strong,  well-grown  man,  wis 
wont  to  boast  of  his  strength,  and  prided  himself  on  being  a  patn»i  of 
the  ring.  He  was  something  of  an  amateur  too,  and  handled  "  th* 
gloTes"  with  some  dexterity.  Exaaperoted  at  the  audacity  of  the 
youth  who  had  thns  dared  him,  he  determined  to  visit  him  with  eon- 
diga  chastisement ;  probably,  too,  he  felt  that  his  repntatioa  was  at 
stake,  and  that  his  influence  OTer  fiurrowes  depended  upon  his  soccesa- 
ful  termination  of  the  contest, 

"  I'll  give  the  lad  such  a  dressing,"  said  he  in  confidence  to  those 
around  him,  "  as  he'll  remember  all  the  days  of  his  life.  I'll  send  him 
whining  homeward  like  a  beaten  cur." 

In  truth,  this  result  was  only  what  we  expected.  So  much  was  I 
impressed  with  the  iuequslitr  of  the  contest  that  I  declared  it  ahoold 
not  be  proceeded  with,  and  threw  myself  between  them  to  prevent  •  ai- 
lision.    My  efforts,  however,  were  unavailing. 

"  This,  sir,  is  my  concern,"  said  the  lad,  maddened  with  mv  effoita 
to  restrain  him.  "Believe  me  that  before  I've  done  with  him  I'll 
oause  him  to  regret  the  day  he  offered  an  iaault  to  the  Uood  of  the 
Martins." 

"  But  yoa  are  a  mere  hoy,"  said  I,  "while  he  is  a  full  grown  man." 

"  Don't  mind  that,"  returned  he,  indulging  in  a  short,  dry  laugh,  ia 
which  to  my  surprise  his  siater  joined.  "Only  see  &ir  play  and  I  am 
satisfied." 

The  fact  was  that  the  young  lad,  being  fresh  from  st^uml,  wh«re  in 
those  days  boxing  was  still  in  fashion,  was  a  perfect  master  of  the 
pugilistic  art,  and  though  inferior  in  size  and  strength,  was  vastly 
superior  to  the  other  in  agility,  and  in  vigour  of  longs. 

1  could  only  ^eld,  and,  determined  to  see  fair  play,  assumed  to 
myself  the  position  of  second  to  young  Martin,  heartily  wishing  him 
success.  And  now  commenced  one  of  the  most  exciting  scenes  I  have 
ever  witnessed,  in  which  the  young  lady,  no  fictitious  heroine,  bat  a 
child  of  nature,  with  strong  feelings  and  strong  resentments,  seemed  to 
take  as  deep  an  interest  as  ourselves.  In  the  confuuon  of  the  moment 
her  bonnet  had  fallen  off,  allowing  her  dark,  luxuriant  hair  to  fiUI  aroond 
in  graceful  tresses.  We  now  saw  that  although  in  stature  a  woman, 
she  was  little  more  than  a  child  in  years.  Intent  upon  the  scene 
before  her,  passionBtely  resenting  the  insult  so  recently  offered  to  her, 
and  quite  unconscious  of  our  wonder  at  the  act,  she  continued  to 
animate  her  biotber  with  voice  and  gesture,  doubtless  as,  when  children 
together,  she  had  often  before  encouraged  him  in  his  juvenile  feuds. 

"Now,  Richard,  don't  spare  him.     Give  it  him,"  she  cried. 

"  Don't  fear,  Nelly ;  keep  back,"  returned  the  brother,  dexterously 
parrying  Whitby's  blows,  and  sending  in  his  own  with  a  skiU  and  pre- 
cision which  convinced  me  that  apprehension  on  bis  account  was  wholly 
unnecesaary. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  go  through  the  details  of  the  enoounteri  or 
to  initiate  my  readers  into  the  mysteries  of  "  Boxiana,"  which  ba}^y 
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the  refinement  and  good  Ustc  of  the  present  age  has  rendered  a  sealed 
book  to  almost  eTCry  one.  It  will  be  sufficient  to  say,  that  after  a  ron- 
test  of  nearly  half  an  hour,  durins  which  neither  the  superior  strength 
DOT  the  do^ed  pertinacity  of  Whitby  were  a  match  for  the  science 
aodactivitT  of  his  younger  opponent,  Whitby— bleeding,  disfigured,  and 
discom£ted,  lacking  evea  the  excitement  of  our  sympathies,  which  were 
DOff  ondisgnisedly  with  young  Martin — threw  himsellinto  a  seat,  dropped 
bis  head  upon  the  table,  and  exclaiming,  "Have  I  then  no  friend 
left !"  actually  commenced  to  sob  like  a  child. 

The  salutAry  lesson  we  had  just  witnessed,  had  a  wonderful  e3e(A,  in 
bringiog  our  minds  to  a  due  appreciation  of  the  dastardly  plot  to  which 
we  had  lent  ourselves,  the  charms  of  the  young  lady,  itSTictim,  tending 
considerably  to  indace  this  conviction.  The  scene  was  now  becoming 
awkward.  I  could  only  conduct  the  young  lady  and  her  brother  down 
the  staircase,  vith  many  and  sincere  expressions  of  the  deep  sorrow 
wbich  I  felt  for  my  participatiDn  in  this  most  unfortunate  freak. 
TouDg  Hartln  bore  bis  laurels  meekly,  and  as  we  parted  handed  me  his 
card,  adding  an  assurance  of  the  pleasure  be  should  feel  if  I  would 
call  upon  them.  As  I  gratefully  pressed  the  hand  which  the  young 
l^y  offered  me,  I  felt  that  I  was  lorgiven. 

Intent  upon  following  up  the  acquaintance  thus  inauspiciously  com- 
nesced,  I  paid  a  visit  to  my  new  friends  on  the  following  day.  We 
•oon  became  very  intimate,  and  so  successfully  did  I  ingratiate  myself 
■ith  the  lovely  Ellen,  that  before  a  year  had  passed  I  had  obtained 
from  her  a  promise  which  was  fiilfiUed,  when  in  two  years  afterwards 
•be  merged  her  own  name  in  that  of  Mrs, . 

SeienJ  years  have  passed  since  then,  fleetly  and  happily.  I  will  only 
tdJ,  iu  confidence  to  my  readers,  that  before  long  I  think  it  not  impro- 
bable that  I  may  again,  and  more  legitimately,  be  employed  in  the  Usk 
of  "Engaging  a  &>Temesa." 
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In  loolcing  at  a  work  of  nnitis  we  foi^t  the  ortut,  so  Hn.  ] 
must  waive  a  lady's  priTilege  against  searcbing  criticism.  With  many 
faults  of  conception,  method,  and  stjie,  "  Aurora  Leigli "  hasnotluDg 
in  common  with  those  tc^a  of  female  Uacy  in  graceful  rene,  which  we 
chivalrously  praise  from  sympathy  with  their  authors— 

"Not  as  mere  work,  bnt  as  mere  woman's  woric, 
Eiprening  the  comparative  respect, 
'Which  means  the  absolute  «com," 

but  which  in  themselves  are  not  worth  a  seriouB  thought.  Thoog^ 
imperfect  as  a  whole,  and  marred  with  flaws  and  blemishes,  this  ia  a 
real  poem,  that  is,  a  creation  of  Truth  in  Beauty ;  and,  aa  anch,  it 
deserves  admiration  and  scrutiny,  without  regard  to  its  author's  per- 
aonalitv.  We  shall  deal  with  it,  therefore,  from  this  impartial  level, 
the  ratner  that  ne  believe  it  is  the  only  point  of  view  from  which  Mrs. 
Browning  would  wish  lo  be  criticised. 

Independently  of  this  particular  poem,  for  two  reasons  Mrs.  Browning 
merits  our  respect.  In  the  first  plnce,  although  she  is  far  from  faithful 
to  it,  she  hns  a  true  conception  of  the  office  and  object  of  poetry,  and 
she  strives  conscientiously  to  express  it  in  her  works.  She  l«els  that 
poetry  should  be  a  just  representation  of  things  seen  or  felt,  of  external 
objects  in  certain  relations,  or  of  internal  emotions,  which  must  be 
harmoniously  and  coherently  set  forth,  and  must  besides  be  idealised 
into  those  forms  of  beauty  which  it  is  for  the  poet  alone  to  create,  and 
which  can  only  be  ascertained  in  their  effect  upon  his  readers.  She  is 
aware  that  it  does  not  consist  in  tesselatiag  fine  words  into  truthless 
forms  i  nor  in  tricking  out  worthless  creations  in  deceitful  splendour ; 
nor  in  daubing  over  the  objects  to  be  expressed  with  rhetorical  colours, 
until,  as  she  plirases  it,  "  the  memory  mixes  with  the  vision,  spoils,  and 
makes  it  turbid  i"  nor  yet  in  flinging  together  beauties,  however  perfect, 
which  are  not  in  accordance  with  nature.  She,  therefore,  comprehends 
her  art ;  and,  although  in  this  work  she  has  committed  many  of  the 
faults  she  condemns,  it  is  gratifying  in  an  age,  when,  with  rare  exceptions, 
poetry  is  running  to  frippery  and  word-painting,  to  mark  how  earnestly 
and  truly  she  appreciates  it.  Indeed,  she  lifts  it  to  an  eminence,  whid, 
we  confess,  we  cannot  quite  reach  in  thought,  when  she  says  that 
poets  are — 

"The  only  truth-tellers  now  led  to  God, 
The  only  speakers  of  essential  truth 
Opposed  to  relative,  coiiiparstiTc, 
And  temporal  truths ;  the  only  holders  by 
His  sim-skirt9,  llirough  conventiunal  jfrey  glooms ; 
The  only  tcschcrs  who  inslrucC  munkind 
From  just  n  bhiiilow  on  a  chnrnul  wuU 
'i'o  finii  man's  veriuble  statuii!  out 
Erect)  sublime  . ." 
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This  appnra  to  ns  to  be  confounding  poetry  with  Platonia  Ideal- 
isin-  In  the  next  place,  Mrs.  Browning  tins  a  lively  faith  that  this 
present  aee — a  drama  of  intense  significance  and  moving  incident — 
with  its  nch  development  of  human  action  and  material  splendour,  in 
■ulemn  contrast  witA  the  pathetic  scenes  which  every  day  shock  onr 
sdfHJomnlacent  civiliiation,  is  really  full  of  the  elements  of  poetry.  We 
tbonNuhly  agree  with  her  in  this  particular.  There  are  some  who 
think  that  the  highest  poetry  is  only  possible  at  that  period  when  lau- 
goige  is  sdll  in  concrete  simpUcity,  and  there  yet  remains  enough  faith 
in  mythical  creations  to  warraat  the  poet  in  lighting  them  up  with  his 
gmius.  They  would  thus  make  an  imperfect  tongue  the  oaly  iostru- 
mentof  the  noblestof  arts,  and  would  limit  its  sphere  to  the  imaginative 
reprodaction  of  l^eodary  characters.  We  deny  that  the  only  proof  of 
thu  theory — namely,  that  some  of  the  greatest  poems,  the  Iliad,  the 
Odyney,  the  Prometheus,  Macbeth,  and  Hamlet  have  actually  appeared 
under  these  conditions — shows  that  works  of  equal  genius  may  not  be 
produced  under  different  circumstances,  or  at  all  establishes  the  con- 
doiion  sought  for.  It  indicates,  indeed,  that  In  the  states  of  language 
and  thought  which  we  have  now  arrived  at,  it  is  not  easy  for  any  genius 
to  create  the  higheat  poetry,  and  this  we  believe  to  be  correct.  We  are 
not  concerned  to  deny  that  language  is  aptest  for  high  poetry,  when  it  is 
yet  ftee  from  the  diction  of  science  ;  that  it  is  of  use  to  the  poet  that 
his  works  should  enjoy  that  peculiar  reverence,  which  in  certain  phases 
of  belief  cUngs  to  mythic  stories,  and  that  hia  subjects  are  most  ductile 
to  imi^nation,  when  far  removed  from  actual  existences.  Butgranting 
tliat  it  is  difficult  to  shape  a  modem  tongue  for  a  great  poem,  or  to 
moold  it  out  of  elements  the  proiimity  of  which  repels  idealising 
forces,  let  ns  not  suppose  that  tiie  task  is  impossible ;  that  real  genius 
caoQot  always  find  words  for  its  purpose,  or  cannot  have  full  scope  ia 
the  gkvy  and  majesty  of  present  nature,  or  in  the  mysteries  of  huma< 
nity,  winch  have  their  being  amongst  us.  We,  therefore,  sympathise 
with  Mrs.  Browning  when  she  exclaims  — 

"Every  age» 
Heroic  in  proportions  doable-fkced. 
Looks  backward  and  beforCf  expects  a  mom 
And  dainiB  aa  epos. 

Ay,  but  every  ago 
Appears  to  soals  who  live  ii)  it  (ask  Carlyle) 
Most  nnheroic.     Ours,  for  iostance,  onrg  ] 
The  thinkers  scout  it,  sod  the  poeta  abound 
Who  acorn  to  touch  it  with  a  &nger-tip, 
A  pewter  age — mixed  metal,  nlver  washed  t 
An  age  of  kudi,  spooned  off  the  richer  poat ; 
An  age  of  patches  for  old  gaberdiues ; 
An  ago  of  mure  transition,  meaning  nought. 
Except  that  what  succeeds  must  shnme  it  quite 
If  God  please.     That's  wrong  thinking  to  my  mind. 
And  wrong  thoughts  make  poor  poems. 

Every  age. 
Through  being  beheld  too  close,  is  ill  discerned 
By  those  who  have  not  lived  past  it.     We'll  suppose 
Mount  AUkw  carved,  ai  Persun  Xerxes  fchatMo, 
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To  wme  cobml  sUtne  of  a  man  :1 
The  peasaats,  gathering  brushwood  in  hia  ear, 
Hadguesaod  u  little  of  any  human  form 
Up  Ibere,  as  would  a  flock  of  browune  goats. 
They'd  have,  in  fact,  to  trSTel  ton  mika  off 
Or  ere  the  giant  ini^;e  broke  on  them. 
Full  hnman  pro61e,  Dose  and  diin  diitinet. 
Mouth,  muttering  rhythms  of  alienee  up  the  il^, 
Aad  fed  at  eveniog  with  the  blood  of  auna ; 
Grand  torao— Jiand  that  flung  [lerpetuaUy 
The  loreesae  of  a  ailver  river  down 

To  all  Ue  country  ^turea Tit  even  thoa 

With  timea  we  lire  m,  ereimore  too  great 
To  be  apprehended  near. 

But  poeti  ahonld 
Exert  t  dooUe  Tiaion  i  ahould  have  9ft§ 
To  aee  near  thiiiga  aa  oomprebeDai*dy 
Aaifafnrthev  took  their  punt  of  ai^l^ 
And  distant  Uiinga,  aa  inUmately  deepj 
Aa  if  they  touched  them.     Let  na  atrtve  for  thia." 

Like  leTeral  modera  poema,  "Aniora  Letjgh"  eontuDi  Kphiloiopbi* 
theory.  This,  ia  one  aenae,  however,  is  not  left  bare  in  verained  ahtarao- 
tiona  I  it  can  only  be  c&ught  at  through  the  outward  form  of  a  real  poem, 
which,  in  itself,  will  pleaae  the  leaat  initiated ;  bat  it  ia  worth  extractingi 
as  it  marks  out  the  central  thoughts  around  which  the  atmcture  grows. 
It  raaj,  we  think,  be  thus  analysed.— -The  seer  of  truth  finds  in  sll 
things  material  forms  and  apirittud  significances.  Ereiy  object  in  nature 
suegests  ideal  beauty.  So  men  is  Bi^iered  in  a  fleshly  irame,  but  srm- 
hoUsee  an  imsge  of  perfection.  The  artist  is  then  only  worthy  of  tht 
name  when  hia  work  reflects  this  two-fold  being.  The  educator  fails  in 
hia  task  if  he  does  not  atrire  to  fashion  man  opon  this  tfpe,  wfaidi  b 
that  of  his  true  nature.  This  cannot  be  done  by  satiafying  material 
wonts  only,  which  lowers  the  proper  standard  of  life)  and  tei^s  simply 
to  brutalise  humanity.  Nor  can  it  be  done  by  merely  cnttiTstiiig  the  in- 
tellect, which  can,  indeed,  perceive  the  ideal  of  existence,  but  cannot, 
by  itself,  express  it  in  eondnct.  But  it  maybe  accomplished  by  tniniog 
our  complex  nature  to  Ailfil  its  proper  fnnctiona ;  that  is,  by  fpfing  the 
body  its  due,  teaching  the  mind  to  search  for  truth,  and  setting  the 
alfections  to  charity,  which  is  love. 

We  are  not  conconed  with  the  tmth  of  this  syiten,  aa  our  mbiect  is 
its  poetic  derelopment.  It  is,  we  think,  nearly  contained  in  Uw  following 
lines,  perhaps  tne  moat  abatnct  in  the  poem  :— 

"  A  two-fdd  world 
Moat  go  to  a  perfect  ooamoa.    Notm^  things 

And  spiritual, — who  separates  those  two 
In  art,  in  morals,  or  the  social  drif^ 
Tears  up  the  bond  of  nature  and  brings  death, 
Fainia  futile  pictures,  writea  unreal  Terse, 
Leads  vulgar  days,  deals  ignorantly  with  men, 
la  wrong,  in  abort,  at  all  points.     We  divide 
This  apple  of  life,  and  cut  it  Ihrouf^  the  {nos. 
The  perfect  round  which  fitted  Vcnu^'  hand 
Has  perished  utterly  as  if  we  ate 
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Both  halres.    Without  the  apiritiul,  obferr^ 
Tbe  natural  'i  impossible  i—mo  fana, 
No  modoQ  1  without  BcnsnouB,  spiritual 
Is  unappieciable ; — no  beauty  or  power  I 
And  in  thia  two-fold  sphere  the  two-fold  maa 
(And  Btiii  the  arUst  is  intensely  a  man) 
Holds  firmly  by  the  natural,  to  reach 
The  spiritual  ijeyond  it — fixes  still 
He  type  with  mortal  visioui  to  pierce  throDgh, 
With  eyes  immortal,  to  the  antitype. 
Some  call  &e  ideal — better  called  the  real^ 
And  certain  to  be  called  so  presently. 
When  things  shall  bare  then  oaoiee. 

No  lily-muffled  hum  of  a  summer  bee. 

But  finds  some  coupling  with  tbe  q)iaaing  itan  f 

Ko  pebUe  at  yonr  foot  But  proves  a  sphere ; 

No  chafflnch,  but  implies  the  cherubim : 

And, — glancing  on  my  own  thin,  Teiu6d  wrist. 

In  such  a  little  tremoor  of  the  blood 

The  whole  strong  clamour  of  a  Tehement  soul 

Doth  utter  itselidistinct.  Earth  's  crammed  with  heaveiit 

And  ererr  common  bush  a-fire  with  God, 

Bat  only  be  who  fees  takes  off  his  sboet ; 

Tbe  rest  nt  round  it,  and  pluck  blaokberria^ 

And  daub  their  natural  faces,  unaware 

More  and  more,  from  the  first  similitude. 

Trath,  BO  far,  in  my  book  t  a  truth  which  draws 
Trota  all  things  upwards.    I,  Aurora,  still 
Hare  found  it  bound  me  through  the  wastes  of  life, 
Aa  Jove  did  lo ;  and  until  that  Hand 
Shall  orertake  ma  wholly,  and,  on  my  head 
Lay  down  its  lante  mifliiotiiatiDg  peace. 
The  fereiiah  gadiy  pricks  me  np  and  down. 
It  miutbe.     Art  '■  the  witness  of  what  Is 
Behind  this  show.    If  this  world's  show  were  all. 
Then  imitation  would  be  all  in  Art : 
There  Jove's  hand  ^pes  us  1— For,  we  stand  here,  we. 
If  genuine  artists,  witnessing  for  God's 
Complete,  consummate,  un^Tided  work. 


And  shift  its  morals.    If  a  man  conl 

Not  one  dav,  in  the  artist's  ecstacy. 

But  erery  oay,  least,  fast,  or  workuig  day. 

The  spiritual  ugnificance  bum  through 

Hie  hieroglyphic  of  material  shows. 

Henceforward  be  would  Daint  the  globe  with  wings, 

And  reverence  fish  and  Biwl,  the  bull,  the  tree. 

And  even  his  very  body  as  a  man. 


Art,  itself 
We've  called  th«  higher  Ufe,  atiU  must  feel  tiie  soul 
live  past  it.     For  more's  felt  than  is  percdved. 
And  ntore'a  perceived  than  can  be  interpreted. 
And  Love  strikes  higher  with  his  Umbeutfiama 
Than  Art  can  pile  the  faggots. 
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Isitw? 
When  Jove'i  huul  roeeto  ns  with  eomporiug  toacb. 
And  nhen  at  Itut  we  ore  hushed  aad  ntiafietn — 
Then,  lo  does  not  call  it  truth,  but  love  ? 

Tod  on1;r  thoneht  to  reMue  men 
By  half  meang,  half  way,  eeeing  h^f  their  wantlt 
While  thinking  nothing  of  your  personal  gain. 
But  I,  who  saw  the  hnman  nature  broad. 


jf  Art, 

Betrayed  the  thing  I  saw,  and  wronged  my  own  life 

For  wnich  I  pleaded.     Fusioned  to  exalt 

The  artist'a  instinct  in  me  at  the  cost 

Of  putting  down  the  woman's, — I  forgot 

No  perfect  artiat  is  developed  here 

From  anj'  imperfect  woman.     Flower  from  root. 

And  spiritual  from  natural,  grade  by  grade, 

Jn  all  our  life.    A  handful  of  the  earth 

To  make  God's  image  I   the  despised,  poor  earth. 

The  healthy  odorous  earth.    I  missed  with  it 

The  divine  Breath  that  blows  the  nogtrils  out 

To  inefTable  inflatus ;  ay,  the  breath 

Which  love  is.     Art  is  much,  but  love  is  more  I 

O  Art,  my  Art,  thou'rt  nuch,  but  Lovo  is  more. 

Art  symbolises  heaven,  but  Love  is  God, 

Ajid  makes  beavoa." 

These  Gonceptioss  are  worked  oat, in  the  characters  and  lives  of  Aonns 
aod  Romney  Leigh,  the  heioine  and  hero  of  the  poem.  The  one,  a 
poetesa,  thinks  that  because  genius  can  apprehend  its  beaaty,  a  life  of 
art  can  fulfil  the  ideal  of  humanity  ;  and,  accordingly,  spends  a  barren 
intellectnal  existence,  until,  animated  by  a  noble  and  unselfish  love,  she 
rises  into  a  higher  being.  The  other,  a  philaatbropist,  but  narrowing 
his  charities  to  materinl  bounties,  and  placing  social  welfare  in  physical 
comfort,  strives,  with  these  views,  to  educate  masses  of  pauperism,  and 
tarns  them  out  in  specimeus  of  well-fed  brutality.  But  these  l^ing 
personages  are  grouped  with  other  characters,  in  whose  collective  action 
the  poem  is  sustained ;  and  thus  its  philosophy  is  veiled  in  a  dramatic 
form.  Looking  at  this  outward  structure  only,  we  find  much  to  censure 
and  to  admire.  The  action  of  the  piece  is  jiaterrupted  by  lengthy  re- 
flections, and  is  greatly  obscured  by  subjective  elements  ;  the  actors,  in 
our  judgment,  if  we  except  Lady  Waldemar,  are  not  well  drawn,  are 
sometimes  placed  in  unnatural  positions,  oflen  are  swayed  by  uanatunl 
motives,  and  tend  to  deviate  into  talking  abstractions.  There  is  vivid 
force  in  everypege,  but  a  want  ofeasy  mastery  of  the  subjects  expressed; 
and  the  style,  though  overflowing  with  energy  and  power,  is  sometimes 
crude,  sometimes  poor,  and  frequently  runs  into  metaphorical  harshness. 
And  yet,  with  all  these  faults,  the  poem  is  full  of  vitality  throughout; 
and  has  scenes  of  such  real  power,  passages  of  such  extraorainary  beauty, 
and  descriptions  of  such  vividness  and  truth,  that,  in  some  respects,  we 
think  the  author  scarcely  inferior  to  any  living  poet.  With  all  its  short- 
comings,  it  is  a  noble  work. 
The  poem  is  divided  into  nine  books.    The  fint  opeu  to  lu  Uu 
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poetic  jontb  of  "Aniora  Lugh."  The  child  of  aa  English  father 
aad  a  Tuscan  mothei ;  at  thirteen  she  becomes  an  orphan,  and  finds  her- 
Mir  in  EnglsLud'  iu  wardship  of  one  of  those  female  stoics,  whose 
lire  of  cold  decencies  is  a  check  on  genius,  and  a  protest  against  feeling. 
Under  this  loTeless  care  the  child  grows  to  womanhood,  instinctively 
tsmiiig  from  ahalloir  leasous  to  feed  ner  imagination  upon  nature.  She 
delights  to  steal  out  to— - 

"  The  beaoteons  conntrj  roDDd, 
The  ikies,  the  clouds,  the  fields,  ^ 

The  bwpf  violets  biding  trom  the  roads 
The  pmonMes  mo  doim  to,  carry ing  gold, — 
The  tangled  hedgerows,  where  the  cows  push  out 
Impatient  horns  and  tolerant  churning  mouths 
Twixt  dripjung  ash-bougbs — hedgerows  sll  alive 
With  birds  and  gnats  and  large  white  butterflies 
Which  look  as  if  the  May-flower  had  caught  life 
And  palpitated  forth  upon  the  wind, — 
Hills,  vales,  woods,  netted  in  a  silver  mist. 
Farms,  granges,  doubled  up  among  the  hills. 
And  cattle  grazing  in  the  watered  vales. 
And  cottage-chimneys  smoking  from  the  woods. 
And  cottage-gardens  smelling  everywhere, 
Confused  witb  smell  of  orchards." 

Or,  from  her  diamber  to  gase  at — 

"  The  folded  hills 
Striped  np  and  down  with  hedges,  (burly  oaks 
Projecting  from  the  lines  to  show  themselves) 
Through  which  my  counn  Romney'a  chimneys  emoked 
As  still  as  when  a  silent  mouth  in  frost 
Breathes — showing  where  the  woodlands  hid  Leigh  Hall  i 
While,  far  above,  a  jut  of  table-land, 
A  promontory  without  water,  stretched — 
You  could  not  catch  it  if  the  days  were  thick. 
Or  took  it  for  a  cloud  ;  but,  otherwise 
Tke  Bigorout  sun  loovld  catch  it  un  at  ma 
Awt  KM  it  for  an  annit  till  he  hadfilUd 
Tke  ihehti  of  h«aon  vsitk  banuag  thmderbollt. 
And  proved  he  need  not  rest " 

At  lengtli  the  Psyche  of  her  youth  finds  its  Eros  poetry,  and  she  be< 
gins  to  ffve  her  thoughts  to  verse — 

"  Singing  at  a  work  apart 
Behind  the  wall  of  sense,  as  safe  from  harm 
As  sings  the  lark  when  sucked  np  out  of  sight. 
In  vortices  of  ^ory  and  blue  air.'' 

She  forms  a  noble  conception  of  Art,  and  in  the  enthusiasm  of  youth 
resolves  to  dedicate  her  life  to  it.  Beside  her  dwelling  is  that  of  ber 
Nusin,  Roraney  Leigh.  Duty  and  feeling  alike  ui^  him  to  love  her  ; 
for  her  father's  Italian  match  had  csnsedher  to  be  disinherited,  and  had 
given  him  the  estate  that  was  her  birthright.  He  had  received  it  with 
A  paternal  injunction  to  marry  her ;  and,  almost  unconscbnsly  she  had 
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won  Us  Affections.  Bat  Komney  Leigh,  too,  had  a  passion  which  M 
not  indeed  absorb  that  of  bis  love,  but  prompted  turn  to  mike  Ion 
minister  to  it.  He  had  long  pondered  over  the  sad  phenomeiuof  socitl 
want  and  distress. 

"Theworld  half  blind 
With  intellectoBl  ligbt,  half  brnUlieed 
With  dTitizatioQ,  having  caught  tiie  plagus 
In  silkB  from  Tamu,  shneking  east  and  wait 
Along  a  thousand  railroada,  lud  with  ptun. 
And  sin  too." 

He  had  mnsed  orer  that  turbid  gulf  of  liA  in  which  the  lich  and 
poor  seem  to  hurtle  in  contending  carrenta* 


And  crins  of  the  ages  ''— 

Unta- 

"  The  sun  of  youth 
Had  shone  too  straight  upon  his  brain. 
And  fevered  him  with  dreams  of  doing  good 
To  good-for-nothing  people." 

His  philanthropy,  however,  confines  itself  to  material  ends— to 
bmlding  model  lodging-houses,  eslablishing  poor-elubs,  ioatitutes  snd 
Boforth.  He  resolves  that  bis  wife,  whoever  she  may  be;  shall  help  him 
in  this  work,  and,  filled  with  this  idea,  he  addresses  Aurora.  He  had 
choseo  an  unlucky  occasion,  when  her  mind  was  overflowing  with  poetic 
sympathies.  Although  not  indisposed  to  him,  she  misses  the  note  of 
reallove  in  bis  appeal  to  her  to  aid  him  in  his  benevolence,  and  feels 
his  coarse  and  gloomy  views  of  human  nature  shock  her  fine  artistic 
taste.  She  rejects  him  after  a  scene,  which,  though  carefully  finished, 
IS  harsh  and  ounatural  in  conception, 

"What  joulovo 

Is  not  a  woman,  Somney,  but  a.  cause 

You  want  a  helpmate,  not  a  uiistresB,  sin 
A  wife  to  help  your  ends — in  her  no  end.'* 

Shortly  afterwards  the  death  of  Aurora's  guardian  leavea  her  to  wwk 
out  for  herself  the  life  of  Art.  She  refuses  a  fortune,  which  Roinney, 
with  delicate  generosity,  seeks  to  secure  to  her,  and  departs  for  London. 
But  it  is  evident  from  the  closing  passage  of  the  second  book,  that  she 
is  not  quite  heart-proof  to  bis  influence. 

"  He  smiled  as  men  smile  when  they  will  not  ^radc, 
Because  of  something  bitter  in  tbe  thoaght ; 
And  still  I  fbel  bii  melancholy  eyes 
Look  judgment  on  me.     It  is  seven  years  since : 
I  know  not  If  'twas  gnty  or  'twas  scom 
Has  made  them  so  far-reaching :  judge  ityc 
AVho  have  had  to  do  with  pity  more  than  love, 
And  scorn  than  hatred.     I  am  used,  unce'then. 
Together  ways  from  eqnal  men.-    Bat  ao,~ 
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To  blanch  our  fkea  like  dinded  rocks. 
And  bar  for  eter  inuttul  ught  and  touch 
Except  tbrougli  Bwirl  of  spray  and  all  that  n»r." 

The  third  book  givet  ns  the  artist-life  of  the  heroine.  She  devotes 
her  jonth  to  poetij,  shut  up  alone  in  Londoiii  and  slowly  rising  into 
iuteUectiul  fiune.    This  picture  is  vivid  and  true  :— 

"  HsppT)  and  nnafraid  of  sctlitndei 
I  woiled  the  short  dw,y  oat, — snd  wAtched  the  mi 
On  Inrid  moms  or  monstrous  aftemoonS) 
like  some  Droidic  idol's  fiery  brssa, 
With  fixed  auflickeriDg  outline  of  dead  beat, 
Xn  which  the  blood  of  wrcCcheB  [>ent  inside 
Seemed  oozing  forth,  to  incsmadinc  the  air,— 
Foah  out  through  fog  with  bit  dilated  disk. 
And  startle  the  slant  roola  and  chininey-pots 
With  splashes  of  fierce  colour.     Or  I  saw 
Fog  only,  the  great  tawny  weltering  fog, 
Involre  the  passive  dt}*!  strangle  it 
Alive,  and  draw  it  ofi*  into  the  void, 

aires,  bridges,  streets,  and  squares,  as  if  a  sponge 
id  wiped  out  London, — or  as  noon  and  nigtit 
Had  clapped  together  and  utterly  struck  out 
'The  intermediate  time,  nndoing  themselves 
In  the  act." 

So  three  years  pass  away.  Meantime  Bomney  Leigh,  not  indeed  for- 
getful of  his  first  love,  hut  over  sensitive  at  Aurora's  refusal  of  him, 
giies  his  whole  soul  to  his  philanthropic  works,  and  never  sees  the 
lonely  poetess.  He  seeks,  &(ler  his  fashion,  to  solve  the  social  difficulty 
that  had  awed  him.  He  strives  everywhere  to  ameliorate  want.  He 
tisits  and  endows  hospitals,  and  all  kinds  of  charitable  institutions. 
He  establishea  on  bis  estate  refuges  for  pauperism,  and  organises 
misery  into  a  gross,  sensual  socialism.  In  Parliament  he  takes  ap  the 
"condition  of  England"  question,  and  becomes  famous  as  a  "practical" 
philsDthropiet.  The  lives  of  the  hero  and  heroine  are  thus  runnine 
apart,  when  to  Aurora's  solitary  cell  there  comes  a  certain  Lady  Wa£ 
dentir: — 

"  She  had  the  low  voice  of  yonr  Enfrlisb  danieSf 
Unused,  it  seems,  to  need  rise  half  a  note 
To  catch  attention, — and  their  auiet  mood. 
As  if  tbey  lived  too  high  above  tlie  earth 
For  that  to  put  them  oat  in  aoything : 
So  gentle,  Ijecause  verily  so  proud  ; 
So  wary  and  afeard  of  hurting  yon, 
By  no  means  that  yon  are  not  reaUy  vile. 
But  that  they  wouul  not  touch  you  with  their  foot 
To  push  you  to  your  plac« :  so  salf.poasesied 
Yet  gracioot  and  concilialing,  it  takes 
An  effort  in  their  presence  to  speak  truth : 
You  know  the  sort  of  w<»naii, — brilliaat  stuff. 
And  out  of  nature. " 
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liady  Wflldemnr,  whose  character  we  think  rerj  well  drawn,  briofi 
strange  tidii^  to  Aurora  Leigh.  She  is  one  of  the  bard  and  Tsmiahu 
sliams  of  "  High  Life."  She  has  a  fair  exterior,  a  subtle  and  plotting 
mind,  a  bold  will,  and  a  callous  heart,  that  ^  is  capable  of  a  oelfish 

EBssion.  She  is  Terj  much  "in  love"  with  Romney  Leigh.  She 
aunts  him  in  societv,  mingles  in  his  pursuit^  and  does  all  she  can  to 
win  him.  At  last  she  hears  that  in  one  of  his  philanthropic  tours  he 
has  met  with  n  girl  of  the  lowest  origin,  and  is  resolved  to  manj  her, 
partly  from  affection,  chiefly  to  give  a  Sodalist  lesson  to  hnmanity.  She 
is  determined  to  mar  his  project.  She  goes  to  Bomney,  volnuteers  to 
be  kind  to  his  future  wife,  and  to  assodate  Anrora,  whom  she  &lsclj 
pretends  to  know,  in  the  exemplary  work.  She  had  supposed  that 
Aurora,  in  the  pride  of  birth,  would  have  reasoned  Romney  oat  of  sndi 
a  union ;  and,  for  herself,  she  was  resolved  to  undo  it  if  possible. 
Bomney  accepts  the  deceitful  proffer,  and  hence  the  visit  to  Aorora  Leigfa. 
She  tells  her  tale  with  much  art — her  pride  chafing  at  the  confession  of 
her  passion,  her  false  ideas  of  high  natures  assurmg  her  th^  Anion 
would  help  her  in  her  scheme.     She  is  dismissed  with  this  answer : — 

"  I  love  love  1  truth 's  no  cleaner  thing  than  love. 
I  comprehend  a  love  ao  fiery  hot 
It  burns  its  natural  veil  of  august  shame. 
And  stands  sublimely  in  the  onde,  ss  chaste 
As  Medicean  Venus,     But  I  know, 
A  love  that  barns  through  veils,  wUI  burn  tfaroagh  buAb, 
And  Bhrivel  up  trcacbery.     What,  love  and  lie  I 
Nay — go  to  the  opera  1    Your  love 's  curable.*' 

'  Romney  had  resolved  to  wed  his  bride  in  her  actual  station,  and  thus 
to  mark  his  scorn  for  social  distinctions.  Aurora,  who  had  beard  of 
her  whereabouts  from  Lady  Waldemsr,  hurries  off  to  discover  the 
daughter  of  the  People.  She  finds  her  in  a  miserable  abode,  with 
a  St.  GUes's  populace  for  her  fellow-lodgers.  It  is  so  unnatural  thst 
any  man  of  common  decency  should  leave  his  future  wife  in  the  midst 
of  such  influences,  that  Mrs.  Browning's  genius  of  description  is  here 
merely  aggravation.  Marian  Erie  is  the  name  of  the  girl,  and  she  tells 
the  story  of  her  life  to  Aurora  Leigh.  She  is  one  of  those  impossible 
ideals  of  purity,  simplicity,  and  noble-mindedness,  true  to  virtue  ia  the 
midst  of  moral  contagion,  which  poets  of  the  first  rank  have  never 
delineated,  but  which  are  tbe  special  favourites  of  those  of  the  second. 
Her  narrative,  however,  ia  rich  in  poetry.  She  is  tbe  oSspring  of 
vagrants  in  whom  misery  and  sin  have  almost  efiaced  hnmanity ;  but 
from  earliest  youth  she  communes  with  nature  and  ripena  to  moral 
beauty.  By  fits  and  starts,  too,  she  picks  up  some  knowledge  fi'oni 
which  her  innate  instinct  purges  all  evil.  At  length,  as  she  reaches 
youth,  her  mother  tries  to  sell  her  to  pollutioo.  She  flies  away  ;  breaks 
a  bloodvessel  in  her  flight ;  and  is  carried  in  a  swoon  to  an  hosiHtal. 
Hero  she  meets  with  Romney  Leigh.  On  her  recovery  he  apprentices 
her  to  a  sempstress  ;  but  she  leaves  her  work  to  tend  a  sick  companion. 
He  finds  her  engaged  in  this  pious  duty,  and  watches  her  day  after  day 
until — 

"  She  felt  within  his  utterance,  and  his  eves, 
A  closer,  tenderer  presence  or  tho  boiJ, 
Until  at  hut  be  swd,  •  We  shall  not  part.'" 
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Here  at  last  appears  his  helpmate.    He  that  tddreatti  faei : — 

"Dmt  Marian,  of  one  claj  God  made  us  all. 
And  thoDgb  men  push  and  ^ke  and  paddle.in  't., 
(As  children  plaj  at  faihioiiiDg  dirt  piea) 
And  call  their  ftnciea  hy  the  name  of  facti, 
Atroming  differenca,  lonMiip,  prWileKe, 
When  kU'»  plain  dirt,  they  come  back  to  it  at  last ; 
The  first  grave-digger  proTei  it  with  a  agode. 
And  pata  all  even.    Need  we  wut  for  this. 
Yon,  Harian,  and  I,  Bomnef  ? 

I  being  bom 
What  men  call  nohloi  and  7011  issned  from 
The  noble  people,— dioogh  the  tjTannous  avord 
Which  pieroed  Ctuut's  heart,  hu  deft  the  world  in  twain 
Twist  class  and  class,  opponng  rich  to  poor,^ 
Shall  M  keep  parted? 

Marian  Erie  accepte  the  proffered 'hand  with  meek  devotion.  The 
marriage,  in  which  benevolence  and  a  worshipping  gratitude  nncon- 
aaouaiy  feign  a  real  paasion,  ia  to  be  a  protest  against  class  differences. 
The  bride  is  to  leave  her  sordid  abode,  ia  companj  with  a  horde  of 
paapera,  and  the  bridegroom,  with  friends  of  his  own  degree,  is  to  meet 
Iter  nt  church.  It  is  no  wonder  that  Aurora  is  astonished  at  such  sr- 
langemeots,  and  hints  a  donbt  whether  lore  could  be  in  them.  At  this 
moment  Romney  enters.  The  scene  nhich  fallows  is  well  executed. 
It  is  plain  that,  aa  soon  as  he  sees  Aurora  again,  Romney  feels  bia 
old  attachment.  She  too,  without  ]i.nowing  why,  is  troubled  in  spirit. 
As  she  takes  leave,  Romney  offers  to  escort  her  home,  sensible  how 
unfit  it  ia  for  her  to  be  alone,  even  for  an  iDstant,  where  his  intended 
wife  spends  her  life  by  his  wishes.  This  passage  seems  to  us  well 
conceived. 


Of  tragic  maika,  we  tie  befoi 
tTpliftad  on  the  cothum  half  a  jara 
Above  the  natural  stature  1  we  would  play 
Heroic  parti  to  ourselves, — and  end  perhaps 
As  impoteotly  as  Athenian  wives. 
Who  shrieked  in  fits  at  the  Eumenidei. 

"  His  foot  Nirsaed  me  down  the  stair.     ■  At  least 
You'll  anfier  me  to  walk  with  you  beyond 
Tbeie  hideous  streets,  these  graves  wbere  men  sllve, 
Packed  close  witb  earth-worms,  burr  unconsciously 
Abont  the  plague  that  slew  them  ;  let  me  go. 
The  very  women  pelt  tbdr  souls  in  mud 
At  any  woman  who  walks  here  alone. 
How  came  you  here  alone  7^You  ate  ignorant.' 

"  Wa  had  a  tttaoga  and  melancholy  walk : 
The  night  came  drizsling  downward  in  dull  rain ; 
And,  aa  we  walked,  the  colour  of  the  time, 
vol..  I, 
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ThB  i«t>  Um  prManw>  017  bud  iqxm  hil  mii 
HIb  voice  in  mj  ev,  and  nune  to  mj  own  nnte. 
Appeared  nntuiitml. 

A  month  paiMs,  uid  tha  day  of  the  marriin  Birivea.  Th«  flown  of 
St.  James's  and  the  acuni  of  St.  Giles's — the liring  contruta  of  wealth 
and  want — meet  in  church  to  witneai  the  ceremony,  tin.  Browning 
crowds  together  worthless  fops,  Aapasias  of  rank,  fetid  drabs,  and  a 
ttau  eulotte  mob,  and,  in  a  pause  01  preparation,  makei  them  talk  after 
their  kind.  The  scene  is  daguerreotrped  with  reToltlne  accuracy,  and 
ia  so  unnatnral  that  we  huny  away  from  it.  Bomney  Lcd^  i>  there, 
bnt  Mnrian  does' not  appear.  At  last  ho  receivas  a  letter  fttim  her, 
telling  him  to  expect  her  no  more.  A  ftw  hint*  from  Ladj  Waldemar, 
a  word  or  two  from  Anrora,  dropped  in  the  midst  of  mooh  kindness, 
had  satisfied  her  that  lore  could  not  bri^  over  the  sodal  chasm  be- 
tween them.  She  bids  him  farewell,  and  charges  him  not  to  vex  himsdf 
on  her  account.  Romnej  searches  for  her  in  vain.  Aurora  mispecU 
Lady  Waldemar's  hand  m  her  disappearance,  but  fWls  to  conrince  him 
that  she  is  a  traitress.  At  the  close  of  the  fbarth  book^the  coaaina  part 
again,  each  (0  resume  the  duties  of  life. 

The  fifth  book,  in  our  judgment,  is  the  fteblest  in  the  poem,  and  is 
spun  out  to  an  extraTsgant  length.  Marian  Erie's  fate  remuns  a 
mystery.  The  hero  and  heroine  work  on  in  their  acTeral  ways,  and 
nothing  remarkable  occurs  to  either,  until  Anrora  heara  that  Bomney  is 
to  marry  Lady  Waldemar,  who  had  been  helping  him  earnestly  in  bis 
philanthropy.  She  has  never  got  rid  of  her  suspicions,  but  wisely 
resolves  not  to  interfere,  and  departs  on  a  fbreign  tour.  The  lore  of 
Art  begins  to  lose  for  her  its  former  charms,  and  she  turns  her  thongbta 
to  Florence,  where  her  childhood  grew.  Romney  haa  disappobtedher, 
but  as  she  leaves  her  lonely  poetic  cell,  a  yearning  for  him  is  touchio^y 
revealed.    This  is  the  feelingi  though  expressed  elsewhere — 

"  He  bears  down  on  me  throngb  the  sUntine  yean. 
The  itronger  for  the  distance.     If  be  had  loved. 
Ay,  loved  me  with  that  retributive  face, 
J  migtit  have  been  a  coniition  womsn  now. 
And  happier,  less  known,  and  less  left  alona. 
Perhaps  a  better  woman  after  all. 
With  chubby  children  hanging  on  my  neck* 
To  keep  ma  low,  and  wise.     Ah  melthevinc* 
That  bear  such  fruit,  are  proud  to  stoop  to  it. 
The  palm  stands  nprigbt  m  a  realm  of  sand." 

Tbe  sixth  book  brings  Anrora  to  Paris,  which  Mra.  Browning  makes 
the  occasion  of  a  very  just  and  thoughtful  paoegyrio  on  the  French 
people.  She  is  wanderinr  through  the  brilliant  atreeta  and  hiatorical 
monuments  of  tbe  City  of  Civilisation,  when  snddenlj  «  figure  crosses 
her  path,  and  is  lost  in  the  crowd  — 

"  It  was,  as  if  a  meditative  man 
Were  dreaming  out  a  summer  afternoon. 
And  watchiog  gv^  a-piick  npon  a  poqd, 
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Wlien  wmething  flodU  up  fuddenlj,  out  tber^ 
Tanu  over  ...  «  dead  face,  knowo  once  aliv^— 
So  old,  90  new  T    It  would  be  dreadful  now 
To  loee  the  dght  and  keep  the  donbt  of  thi*." 

She  ia  coavinced  that  she  hu  seen  the  long-lost  Marian,  and  she  asta 
erery  exertion  to  disoorer  her.  It  is  not  the  less  a  duty,  because  the 
igaiB  leemed  to  can;  ta  infant,  from  which  she  infers  the  worst.    At 

"A  simple  chanca 
Did  all.     I  could  not  sleep  last  night,  and,  tired 
Of  tnining  on  mj  pillow  and  harder  thoughts. 
Went  oot  at  earlj  moniing,  when  the  air 
la  deUeatewith  some  last  atarry  toudi. 
To  wander  through  the  Uaiiet-place  of  Rowers 
C1%a  prettiest  haunt  in  Paris),  and  make  sure 
At  worst,  that  there  wen  roses  in  the  world. 
Bo  waDdetiBS,  mating,  with  the  artist's  eye 
Tbai  htepi  uie  ihade^de  of  the  thiuA  it  loves. 
Half  absent,  whole  observing,  while  the  crowd 
Of  Tonng,  Tiradous,  and  black-braided  heads 
Dipped,  qmck  as  finches  in  a  blosKiined  tree, 
Among  the  Doseea;s,  cheapening  this  and  that 
lnBn<£  acheerfU  (witter  of  rapid  speech) — 
tlj  heart  lesped  in  me  startled  by  a  Toice  —  " 

which  proves  to  be  that  of  Marian  Erie.  After  mnch  opposition, 
lorora  msista  npon  accompanying  her  to  her  home.  The  first  object 
^  beholds  there  is  Marian's  child,  thus  eiquisitely  portrayed : — 

"  ^ere  he  lay  upon  hii  back, 
He  yearling  creature,  warm  and  moist  with  life 
To  the  bottom  of  hii  dimples, — to  the  ends 
Of  the  lovely,  tumbled  euris  about  his  face  ; 
For,  nnce  be  had  been  covered  over  much 
To  keep  him  from  the  light-ghve,  both  his  cheeks 
Were  hot  and  scarlet  as  the  first  live  rose 
Hie  stufAerd's  heart-blood  ebbed  away  into, 
Hw  faster  for  hb  love.     And  love  wss  here 
As  instant  t  in  the  pretty  baby  mouth, 
Sbnt  close — as  if  for  dreaming  that  it  suoked ; 
The  little  naked  feet  drawn  up  the  way 
Of  nestled  birdlings:  everytbng  so  loft    ' 
And  tender,— to  Sie  little  hold.faat  hands. 
Which,  closing  on  a  finger  into  sleep. 
Had  kept  the  mould  of 't." 

At  first  Aorora  qnietly  reproves,  thinking;  that  she  sees  the  fruit  of 
TOluntary  sin.  But  Marian  intermpts  her  with  stem  pathos,  and  tells 
btr  meluicholy  tale,  which  we  think  by  far  the  finest  part  of  the  poem, 
*^  instinct  with  great  genius.  The  following  lines,  which  begin  it, 
•onnd  to  us  very  Sh^speriau : — 

"  For  the  restf 
I  I  am  not  on  a  level  with  your  love. 
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Nor  CTer  wm,  you  know, — but  now  am  worw. 

Because  that  world  of  youni  bas  dealt  with  ine 

Ai  nhea  the  hnrd  sea  bites  and  cbens  »  stone> 

And  changes  the  first  form  of  it.     I've  marked 

A  ibore  of  pebbles  bitten  to  one  shape 

From  all  the  various  life  of  uadreporei ; 

And  10  that  little  Btone  colled  Marian  Erie, 

Picked  up  and  dropped  by  you  and  another  friend. 

Was  minnd  and  tortured  by  the  inceNant  sea. 

And  bruised  from  what  she  was, — changed  I     De«th'l  ■  AtOffi, 

And  abe,  I  said,  was  murdered ;  Muiftn'B  dead. 

What  con  you  do  with  peoplo  when  they  an  dead? 

But,  if  you  ore  pious,  ling  a  hymn  and  go. 

Or,  if  joa  are  tender,  heave  a  sigh  and  go, 

But  go,  by  all  meani." 

Lidy  Waldemar,  reckless  of  all  bot  her  selfisb  pasaion,  had  won  ba 
oonfideoce ;  and,  vrith  cruel  art,  had  persQftded  her  that  Bomney  noid 
never  truly  love  her.  Gradually  she  wu  led  to  consent  to  make  a  Kme- 
roQS  setf-BBcrifice,  and  to  depart  for  Australia,  with  a  servant  of  htr 
adviser.  This  woman  was  a  cateiesB  for  infamy.  Her  victim  is  draped 
and  violated.  She  lifts  up  her  eyes  in  frenzy.  The  entire  dncriptuu 
is  appalling  but  not  revolting,  and  shows  verjr  great  art;  but  we  hate 
otdy  space  Ibr  the  closing  lines.  There  is,  in  our  judgment,  MmethiDg 
peculiarly  fine  in  the  way  in  which  external  objects  are  made  to  ««r 
the  hues  of  her  distempered  fancy : — 

"They  feared  m^  eyes,  and  loosed  me  as  boys  nught 
A  mad  dog  which  the^  had  tortured.     Up  and  down 

I  went  by  road  and  village,  over  tracts 
Of  open  foreign  country,  large  and  strange. 
Crossed  everywhere  by  long,  thin,  poplar  Unes 
Like  fingers  of  some  ghastly  skeleton  Hand 
Through  sunlight  and  through  moonlight  evermore 
Pushed  out  from  hell  itself  to  pluck  me  back. 
And  resolute  to  get  me,  slow  and  sure ; 
While  every  roadside  Christ  upon  His  cross 
Hung  reddening  through  His  gory  wounds  at  me. 
And  shook  his  nails  in  anger,  and  came  down 
To^follow  a  mile  aiter,  wading  up 
The  low  vines  and  neen  wheat,  ciyiog, '  Take  the  pri# 
She's  none  of  mine  from  hencefortii.'    Then,  I  knew, 
The  charitable  peasants  gave  me  bread 
And  leave  to  steep  in  straw :  and  twice  they  tied, 
At  parting,  Mary's  image  round  my  neck- 
Haw  heavy  it  seemed  I  as  heav^  as  a  stone ; 
A  woman  has  been  strangled  with  less  weight ; 
1  threw  it  in  a  ditch  to  keep  it  dean. 
And  ease  my  breath  a  little,  when  none  looked  : 
I  did  not  need  such  safeguards : — brutal  men 
Slopned  shorty  Miss  I<etgb,  in  insult,  when  they  had  seen 
My  lace, — I  must  have  had  nn  awful  look. 
And  aa  I  lived :  the  weeks  passed  on — I  lived. 
'Twes  living  m^  old  tramp-life  o'er  aeain, 
Bui  this  time,  in  a  dream,  and  hunted  round 
By  some  prodigious  Dream-fear  at  my  back 
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Which  ended,  jret :  my  brain  cleared  proMntlft 
And  there  I  Mte,  one  evening,  by  Uie  road, 
J,  Marian  Erie,  myself,  alone,  undone. 
Facing  a  lunaet  low  upon  the  llat«, 
Ab  if  It  were  the  finish  of  all  time, — 
Tho  great  red  stone  upon  my  lepulchre, 
Wliidi  angels  were  too  weak  to  roll  away," 

At  length  the  agony  of  her  apirit  subRidea,  and  aa  she  phraaes  tt,  "  A.- 
pnre  amen  is  set  to  hideous  deeds."  She  gives  birth  to  the  child,  ia 
whotn  what  remains  of  her  feelings  is  centered.  Aurora  Leigh  is  satis- 
fied of  her  innocence,  and  eatreats  her  to  accompany  her  on  her  joumejr. 
But  how  is  she  to  act  with  regard  to  Romney  T  She  ia  convinced  that 
Lady  Waldemar  had  abetted  Marian's  ruin.  Is  she  to  acquaint  him 
with  the  Tillainv  of  one  perhaps  already  hia  wife?  Afler  some  self- 
commune,  ill  which  anin  affection  for  her  cousin  betrays  itself,  she 
confldes  die  tale  to  a  niend,  that — 

"  If  that  convicted  She 
Be  not  hii  wife  yet,  to  denounce  the  facte 
To  himself;  but  otherwise  to  let  them  pas* 
On  tip-toe,  like  eacaping  murderera  — — " 

And  she  wnni  Lady  Waldemar,  in  a  separate  letter,  that  her  secret 
is  known  ;  but  will  he  kept,  if  she  proves  true  as  Romney'a  wife.  This 
done,  Anrorft  and  Marian  set  off.  The  narrative  of  their  journey  is 
Wntiful,  but  we  can  only  quote  the  following  description  of  the  shore* 
of  Italy,  as  they  break  npon  the  view  from  the  Mediterranean : — 

"  I  felt  the  wind  soft  from  the  land  of  souls ; 
The  old  miraculous  mountains  henved  in  sight. 
One  struning  past  another  along  the  shore. 
The  way  of  grand  dull  Odyssean  ghosts 
Athirst  to  drink  the  cool  blue  wine  of  seas 
And  stare  on  voyagers.     Peak  pushing  [>eBk 
They  stood :  I  watched  beyond  that  Tvrian  belt 
Of  intense  sea  betirixt  them  and  the  ship, 
Down  all  their  sides  the  misty  olive-wo<Hls 
Dissolving  in  the  weak  congenial  moon, 
And  still  disclosing  some  brown  convent-tower 
That  seems  as  if  it  crew  from  some  broivn  rock,— 
Or  mauy  a  little  lighted  village  dropt, 
Likeaiallen  star,  upon  so  high  a  point, 
You  wonder  what  can  keep  it  in  its  plnce 
'  From  sliding  headlong  with  the  waterfalls 
Which  drop  and  powder  all  the  myrtle-groves 
With  spray  of  silver.     Thus  my  Italy 
Was  stealing  on  us." 

The  last  two  books  of  the  poem  are  well  conceived,  hut  wtnt  conden- 
uUon.  Aurora  settles  at  Florence,  she  has  won  &nie  and  mastered  Art, 
but  she  feels  that  something  is  lacking  to  life.  Is  this  intellectual 
existence  the  snm  of  perfect  being?  Does  this  mental  glory  satisfy  the 
loul  T  Slowly  the  conviction  grows  on  her,  that  sympathy  and  affec- 
tion ore  necessary  to  happiuess.      Her  spirit  is  humbled,  and  her 
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heart  tumB  ^ristfullf  towards  ber  coniin.  Juit  then  she  minnterpreti 
the  letter  of  a  iriend,  nnd  is  assured  that  Romnej  had  niim«d  Lady 
'Waldemar.  She  looks  back  and  perceives  that  ahe  had  alwajs  lored 
bim,  and  that  Intellectual  pride  aloQe  bad  steeled  ber  against  him. 
Tbia  change  in  ber  nature  is  portrayed  with  ^reat  art,  and  ii  the 
finest  ethit^  passage  in  the  poem.  While  she  u  in  this  itate  Ronmcy 
appears  before  her.  His  philanthropic  Bcbemes  had  failed ;  the  paapert 
he  had  stall-fed  in  moral  darkness  had  burned  down  his  house  i  ana  be 
was  thoroughly  cured  of  his  false  philosophy.  He  had  lost  bis  aisht 
in  the  conflagration  ;  but,  like  (Edipus,  he  now  beheld  elearlj  nis 
mistakes ;  and  with  sad  and  chastened  spirit,  having  heard  of  ber 
safety,  he  waa  comins  to  fulfil  bis  promise  to  Marian  Erlc^  altbouh 
atill,  in  truth,  attained  to  Aurora.  As  for  Lady  Waldemar,  lEe 
had  at  last  perceived  that  she  never  could  win  him  [  aud  when 
charged  with  the  horrid  guilt  imputed  to  her,  bad  simply  diaprored  it| 
and,  scorning  herself  and  bating  Aurora  Iieigb,  had  abandoned  a  hop^ 
less  pursuit.  Of  course  Aurora  knows  none  of  these  tbinxs  ;  and  there 
is  some  skill  in  the  method  by  which  her  ignorance  ministeta  to  the 
action  of  the  poem.  Thinking  that  be  is  the^hushand  of  Lady  Wal> 
demar,  she  at  first  resents  the  tone  of  earnest  pathos  in  which  be 
speaks  ;  hut  through  her  acorn  her  own  feelings  appear.  When  at  last 
duabused  of  this  mistake  she  tiirthers  Eomney's  purpose  of  marrying 
Uarian  j  but  her  counsela  have  a  note  of  dignified  self-sacrifice,  itogi* 
ney  speaks  to  Marian,  but  is  thus  touchingly  itjectad— 

"Did  Hove, 
Or  did  I  worship  7  judge,  Aorora  Leigh  1 
But,  if  indeed  I  loved,  'twat  long  ago — 
So  long  1  before  the  aun  and  moon  were  mad^ 
Before  the  helU  were  open, — ab,  before 
I  heard  my  child  cry  in  the  desert  nightt 
And  knew  he  had  no  father.    It  may  bt, 
I'm  not  as  strong  as  other  women  are. 
Who,  torn  and  crushed,  are  not  nndinie  fbom  bve. 
It  may  be,  I  am  colder  than  the  dead. 
Who,  being  dead,  love  altravs.     Bnt  for  me 
Once  killed,  this  ghost  of  Klarian  lovos  no  more- 
No  more  .     .  except  the  child  .     .  no  more  at  all. 
I  told  your  cousin,  nr,  that  I  was  dead ; 
And  now  she  thinks  I'll  eet  up  Irom  my  grave. 
And  wear  my  chia-cloth  Tor  a  wedding-veil. 
And  glide  along  the  churchyard  like  a  bride. 
While  all  the  dead  keep  whispering  through  the  wither 
*  Ton  would  be  better  in  your  place  with  n^- 
You  pitiful  corruption  I  '    At  the  though^ 
The  damps  break  out  on  roe  like  leproay. 
Although  I'm  clean.     Ay,  clean  as  Marian  Erie  -. 
As  Manan  Leigh,  I  know,  I  were  not  clean ; 
I  have  not  bo  much  life  that  I  should  love, 
.     .  Except  the  child  —  " 

Komney  is  about  sadly  to  depart,  when  Aurora  disooTerahiablindae» 
and  avows  her  love  for  him.  Suddeoly  a  new  esiatence  opens  fiir  them. 
The  Uvea  which  benevolence  and  genius  had  failed  to  make  iitfpjt  an 
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perfected  in  x  love,  which  evidences  itself  here  in  msmage  blesnnga,  but 
typifies  an  ideal  union  of  hamanitr,  to  take  place  vhea  "all  men  shall 
loie  one  another."  The  poem  closca  vrith  a  dialog^ie  between  Anrora 
and  Itomnef,  which,  though  rather  cold  and  platonic,  accords  with  the 
Ten'  intellectnal  cast  of  the  heroioe. 

Oar  readen  will  have  anticipated  our  judgment  npon  this  poem  a>  an 
enttre  work  of  art.  We  think  that  Hiv.  Browning  baa  chosen  a  fitting 
Hibject  for  the  highest  voettj,  in  portrajing  the  struggles  of  nobis 
Ditores  to  ftilfil  their  true  being  in  spite  of  self-crested  adverse  influences, 
fiut  the  peculiar  and  mjstical  theory,  which  underlies  the  poem,  has 
gmtlv  interfered  with  this  conception,  and  gives  a  look  of  stiffness  to 
the  whde  work.  Its  dramatic  character  does  not  harmonise  with  the 
lather's  genius.  The  action  is  constantly  interrupted,  and  a  mist  of 
Mra.  firowning^s  own  reflections  often  obscures  the  actors  from  our 
Tiew.  In  short,  as  a  drama,  there  ii  a  total  want  of  that  *'  disinterested 
objarfvity"  which  Mr.  Arnold  very  (jroperly  insiita  upon  as  a  pnm<>>T 
reqoiiita  m  art.  The  characters,  besides,  are  not  well  executed.  We 
bare  ipoken  of  Marian  Erie  and  Lady  Waldemar.  The  Electn- 
like  grudeuT  of  Aorom  Leigh  may  }>erfaaps  excuse  her  want  of  tme 
feminiQe  feeling.  Bnt  Romney  Leigh  is  a  complete  fiulare.  No 
genoiDe  man  would  seek  a  wife  to  help  a  theory,  or  think  of  love  as  an 
•id  to  benevolence.  No  genuine  man  would  leave  his  betrothed  where 
he  left  Marian  Erie,  or  conient  to  figare  in  the  monstrous  marriage 
Kene  we  have  referred  to.  Nor  do  we  think  that  a  genuine  man 
would  have  loved  so  deeply  and  abandoned  love  so  easily.  In  ahor^ 
Mrs,  Browning's  poem  is  here  s  false  creation.  We  might  also  protest 
lirgel;  sgainst  the  many  crudities  and  imperfections  of  its  style  and 
metre.  We  most  not,  however,  fo^et  its  beauties.  Its  intense  vitality 
givei  interest  even  to  iu  oharacters,  however  faulty,  and  harmoniaes  a 
itmctore  often  incongmona.  Its  noble  descriptions,  its  reflections 
oilen  tonching  the  deepest  feelings,  its  exquisite  pathos,  and  its  power- 
fni  style,  mnst  mark  it  as  a  real  poem.  Mrs.  Browning  seems  to  have 
filled  her  mind  with  ^schylus  and  Shakspeare.  There  is  much  of 
Sechylean  eisggeratiou  in  her  constant  practice  of  flinging  out  descrip- 
tioQs  of  inanimate  nature,  iu  striking  images  of  living  things,  instead  of 
reflecting  it  simply  as  it  is;  and  several  of  her  soliloquies  and  thoughtful 
Puuges  ara  ^ler  the  manner  of  the  greatest  of  poets.  Might  we 
Tentare  to  su^iest  to  her  the  careful  study  of  Sophodes  T  In  him  she 
ymld  see  the  valae  of  the  finish  of  true  oonoeptiona,  of  correct  mOhod 
10  erolving  a  poem,  and  of  a  chaste  and  simple  style. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Iprting   ^nitUi^ntt. 


KACING    SEASON,   1857. 


uonie  im  uvn.  Am  iut,  iut. 

GKur  indnoementg  were  he1<l  out  for  ft  viut  to  the  North— Yorlc  and  Ud- 
ton  holding  their  re.unioiiB  the  aame  week.  Between  the  Craven  ud  Sprii^ 
MeetiDss  at  Newmarket,  the  Great  Northern  Handicap,  the  Flying  Datd- 
man's  Handicap,  Londeaborongh  Gap,  and  other  erenti  of  a  like  iatmatnig 
nature  caiued  a,  stronE  muster  n*om  all  parts  to  meet  on  the  KnaTeanure  on 
Tueaday,  the  2lEt  of  April,  when  my  Lord  Melton'a  Ignoramua  Maredaway 
all  opponent!,  and  wfdked  quietly  over  for  the  Spring  St.  Leger;  and  Admiral 
Harcourt,  with  hji  Sister  to  EUingtoa.  won  the  Zetland  Sta^ea  <br  2  yr.  oldj, 
beating  1 1  other  yonogaters  by  a  head  only,  Soothsayer  teeond. 

The  Gbbit  Nobthbbk  HutnicAF  of  200  aon.,  added  to  a  iweepttakei  of 
25  BOTB.  each.     3  milea. 

LdrdZctlannShinnidur,  byToltlgaiu',  SttlSU) 1 

Faalomimc,  7tt.  Glba t 

Hw  Dupe,  5it _ „ a 

[ArtiDgry,  BtL  )  St  Ollca,  SU. ;  Cberalin  d'  Indutria,  SiL,  and  7  Otbaa  Maftad,  but 
werenot  plioed.   7  to  4  agtt.  St.  Giles,  7  to  S  igN.  the  wliuwr.  Won  by  half  a-koglh.] 

The  EHARBaiioaB  Puts  of  70  aor*.  for  2  and  S  yr,  olda ;  Mr.  Jac^nal 
Tornfic  by  Touchrtone,  firat,  Adminl  Lyona  aecond.      Nbe  otfaera  not 

Tlie  result  of  Skirmiaher'a  race  for  the  Great  Northern  Handicap  braogbt 
faiiu  prominently  forward  in  the  market  for  tiie  Derby,  and  he  faaa  ateaflr 
maiDtaincd  his  position  ever  since. 

The  aeoond  day's  aport  brought  out  Polmordie  as  winner  of  the  Lontw- 
BOBotrcB  Cnp,  carrying  7st.,  beating  a  field  of  13,  with  the  odds  of  5  l«  9 
against  him. 

Skirmisher  came  out  a  winner  second  time,  beating  Wardormardd^  A.patl»( 
and  Vanity,  for  the  Yobk  Bibhhui.  Stakes. 

The  Fltino  DurcHMiN's  Hawmcap  wm  carried  off  by  Mr.  Saxon's  Mair. 
with  the  steadying  weight  of  9st.  31b.  She  came  with  a  tremendous  nuh 
opposite  the  sUnd,  and  won  by  half-«.Iength  j  Lord  WUton's  Ua  Mie  eolt 
eecond,  and  Pantomime  third. 

lUITON-APKtISS,  S4. 
ToKu  were  a  down  items  set  down  for  the  two  days'  sport,  which,  with  tha 
liberal  sum  of  500  bovk.  a^ded  of  pnbliu  money,  must  have  amply  ntisfied  the 
most  racing  gourmand.  Coup-de.MMin,  and  the  Marllet,  were  great  peU  fur 
the  Melton  H*»i>icap,  but  both  bolted  over ;  the  race,  aficr  a  fine  struaglc. 
being  won  by  Liverpool,  a  complete  outsider.  The  races  do  not  call  for  any 
parbculAr  remarks,  and  ne  pass  over  to  the  Emerald  Isle,  on  a  visit  to  the 


Ccxv^lc 


SFOSTIHa  INTELUGEKCE. 


OOKUeH  APBIL  MEETIVe, 
aiitof  April,  knd  3  folloif be  dftf B.  Both  tbe  finl  and  tecond  daaiofUie 
Maoum  wen  earned  offbr  Mr.  Quinn's  Agitation,  br  Coruona,  out  of  At- 
tnctioD,  Srt.  31b.,  besting  Lord  Uawth'B  Pinvire,  Ribbonmun,  Caroline  cott, 
Attn),aiidQiieenHKNnretcoltj  uidtwoofthe  QuKKK'sPuRsfell  toLuiM, 
iriw  won  in  «  valk.  Tbe  sabsequent  ninning  of  Lance  for  the  Cheater  Cup, 
with  M.  61b.,  vrons  him  Ic  be  an  animal  of  the  first  water,  and  it  will  tass 
1  mod  one  to  beat  bim  for  the  Aicot  Cup. 

Hr.  DixoD'a  Dnnbojne,  bv  Robert  de  Gorham,  Tat.  7lb.,  picked  up  tbe 
Knjiisi  Haihiicap  ;  Simon  Pure,  The  Trapper,  and  4  others  beaten  off. 

Bf  far  the  best  contested  race  of  the  week  was  between  Fireblut,  8st.  6lb.f 
ud  Gamekeeper,  Sst.  71b.,  for  tbe  Stbwabds'  Plate  of  100  sovs.  ;  tbe  former 
winning  b^  hatr-a-Iength.  6  other*,  incloding  Spinster,  who  was  the  favourite 
at  d  to  4,  not  placed. 

Ur.  Biyan'i  Bibbonnuui,  brotlier  to  Peep-o'-day-Boj,  won  tbe  Wxluno- 

I«nlnr  Bet,  b^  CoMack,  who  was  pnrcbaied  bj  Mr.  Davis  at  the  Uverpool 
Spring  Meeting  for  311.,  won  the  Ssujna  Stazkb  and  the  QoiEa'a  Flatc 

Hr.  Hofsted'a  Simpleton  won  the  Scubsts  and  the  Fltino  Hahdicap 
SiAus  01  3  sovs.  eaeb,  with  2SL  added  j  bi>l£.a-mile.  The  weather  wm 
wretchedt  and  the  course  terj  heavy. 


nWKABZKT  BFBIMQ  XSBIIIS. 
Tn  incident!  of  this  Meeting  will  be  long  remembered  t  the  defeat  of  Kent 
for  the  3,000  ga.,  and  more  particutu'l;  that  of  Blink  Bonnjr  for  the  1,000  gs., 
cresting  a  sensation  almost  without  parallel.  It  is  clear  her  chance  i> 
qmte  out  Ibr  tbe  Derbjr,  and  we  might  ufely  add,  the  Oaks  as  well.  On 
Uoodsjr  there  were  7  items  on  the  cord,  none  of  which  coll  for  an^  particalar 
MmaA,  save  that  Mar/  won  her  Mukstt's  Pi.*te  for  mares  in  the  com. 
nKmest  of  canters,  beating  Melissa,  who  was  the  fafoarite  at  7  to  4,  Elo- 
quence, and  4  others. 

Tba  attendance  on  the  Heath  to  witness  the  race  of  the  week  was  immense. 
In  the  betting,  Vidette  bod  the  coll  of  Kent  and  Loyola.  Anton  was  likewise 
in  great  force;  in  fact  these  animals  were  the  only  four  backed  with  any 
quriL  After  one  fnilure,  a  oapitnl  start  was  eSected,  Turbit  acting  as  pio- 
■Ker,  making  strong  play  to  the  Bushe's  Hill,  but  wns  passed  before  entering 
tile  Abingdon  Mile  bottom  by  Anton,  LoyoU,  and  Videite,  and  the  Utter 
won  by  three-quarters  of  a  length.  The  winner  is  not  entered  for  either  the 
Derby  or  the  Leger. 

The  following  started  in  addition  to  those  before  named ; — Sydney,  Bees- 
wax colt.  Lord  of  the  Hills,  Borba  colt,  Urumona,  Apathy,  and  Lamboume. 

The  result  of  tbe  race  brought  Skirmioher  and  Anton  forward  as  first 
fsrnnrites  for  the  Derby,  at  9  to  1  each. 

Fora  SwnpSTiKEs  of  10  sovs.  each,  3  sabs.,  for  2  yr.  olds,  T.Y.C.,  there 
were  two  dead  heats ;  ahordly-eamed  tenncrl 

Tasmania  was  beat  by  Lord  Glasgow's  Miss  Whip  filly,  in  «  SO  sovs, 
SwnpsTAXBS,  with  the  odds  of  2  to  I  on  her. 

Lord  Glai^ow  followed  up  his  lack  the  next  day,  pulling  off  two  oventk- 
his  match  with  the  Clarissa  colt  against  Alliance,  and  a  Svreepstakea  of  100 
soTi.  each,  6  subi.,  with  his  Barba  colt. 

For  the  £100  Plate  for  3  yr.  olds.  Sir  CoUd  beat  Lord  Nelson  tad  tbrea 
ethm,  with  the  odds  of  3  to  I  on  the  Lord. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


dW  SPOTtmia  INTBLUGDTOE. 

The  1,000  gs.,  a  Sweustaus  of  100  soti.  Bach,  b.  ft.,  for  filliei. 

Ur.  John  Scott'i  Imperina^  bjOilmdo 1 

TMinania S 

ATicanoni „_    S 

UiM  Whip  flUj „ „ „ _    4 

ISai  phctd—Bliak  Boddj,  Trtcolar,  BflcchDut,  and  Aria.  Betting— .fi  te  4  taBlUk 
Bonny,  1!  to  1  agst  tha  vinnaT.  Tlig  remit  wot  Blink  Boonf  to  Um  tlgbt-abont  (nth 
for  the  Deiti7  and  Oaks.] 

The  Two-TbuuOld  Fi.ite  of  200  aon.,  wm  won  bjr  Mr.  Sutton'*  TliQ 
Fljing  Duke,  beating  Happy  Land,  aecond ;  and  the  folloiring  pUced  at  in  the 
order  named — Fistiana  g..  The  Farmer's  Sod,  Toong  Dutchman,  VlotCC 
Emanuel,  and  Lady  Nelion.     10  to  1  agat.  the  winner. 

The  Nkwxiuut  Staui  of  50  »oti.  each,  h.  ft.,  lA  anbi..  Ltnd  lUbblaa. 
dale  won  with  hii  G-lee  Singer,  beating  3  othen. 


Tbh  meeting,  with  inch  a  programme  aa  JMned  hj  Hr.  Tophan,  embradng 
dose  upon  forty  itema,  to  which  upward*  of  9,000JL  of  pablie  money  wai 
added,  there  wai  little  fear  of  the  remit.  The  handicap  for  the  Tunn' 
Cup,  aa  uinal,  cauaed  a  great  deal  of  diKONion.  We  are  no  advoeatea  ftr 
the  light-weight  ajitem,  bnt  when  we  see  a  field  of  M  startera,  it  will  be 
hard  to  convince  Turfitei  that  Mr.  Topbam'a  plan  ia  a  bad  one. 

The  GnoaTBHoa  Stakes  wai  the  Grat  on  the  liat  to  be  decided— a  weight  for 
age  race.  Genuna  di  Vergy  managed  to  puU  ofi'  this  bj  a-headj  Dnimoor 
aecond.  Fisherman  third.     Meliaaa  and  Vandermeulin  also  atarted. 

The  CHgaTBBFaLP  Hahiuoap  (br  8  yr.  olda,  Mr.  Uerry  took  with  hia 
Special  Licence,  can7ing  Tat.  21b. ;  7  ouiera  atartins  with  Tarious  impoiti. 

The  MoBTtM  STAKBiror  2  yr.  olda,  Longrange,  by  Longbow,  the  fint  of 
hia  get  that  haa  appeared  in  public,  carried  off;  haU'-a-dozen  oliier  yonng- 
aters  following. 

Mr.  Sason'a  wwght- carrying  mare,  Mary,  with  9at.  lib.  on  her  back,  won 
the  WtHBTAi  Handicap  by  a  head,  beating  Riieber,  who  was  the  Avoaritc^ 
and  fi  other*, 

Leamington  bad  remained  the  first  fkroorlte  for  the  TaADiamii'a  Pi.atb, 
until  the  lut  moment,  when  Commotion,  Mr.  Barber's,  came  with  a  msh  and 
deprived  hira  of  it ;  ao  little  aa  3  to  1  being  taken.  The  race  wa*  won  by  a 
neck  only,  OpinJona  dtOei'  as  to  the  win  being  an  easy  one ;  we  should  fancy 
there  was  nothing  much  to  spare.    The  Stable  landed  a  heavy  stake. 

HarmioD,  Dnimour,  Dnicamara  and  several  others  were  more  or  loi 
cut  about  the  legs  in  the  melae.     Nett  value  of  the  atakes,  2,6161. 

A  very  exciting  race  for  the  Mak^uis  of  Wmtkihstxb'b  Plat^  won  by 
the  shortest  of  beadi  by  Mary. 

The  Die  Stahb  Cut  fell  an  easy  prey  to  the  Early  Bird,  who  happened 
to  be  in  the  humour  to  try. 

For  the  Dke  Stau*  Loyola  tried  the  cutting-down  system,  bat  wai jnnnpad 
out  after  going  a  mile,  and  Strathnaver  won  by  half-ft- length,  WanHr- 
marske,  who  was  diiappoiated,  getting  aecond  honours.  Loyo^  who  wa*  at 
20  to  1  for  the  Derby  before  the  race,  tumbled  to  just  doable  those  odd*. 
A  serious  accident  occurred  to  John  Osborne,  who  was  riding  Glede  Hawk. 

On  the  last  da^  of  the  Meeting  there  was  considerable  interest  excited  in 
the  Second  MeetinE  of  "  Gemma  "  and  "Fiahennan,"  wherein  the  former 
aoored  the  Rubber  Game ;  a  capital  Race  between  Lord  Nelaoa  and  Pee|ung 
Tom  for  the  GaAKs  Stakb  Cup,  which  came  off  in  favour  of  the  latter  by 
B  ahort  head. 

Hie  CBKumi  SuxBa  ftU  to  the  lot  of  ^i«cul  Licence. 
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BHaZVBBTTBT  BFBIVO  HXBTIVa 
Shewed  Ur.  Bason's  aUble  in  good  form  J  he  woD  tbeBuA>rBunticivFt,ATK 
□r  iOL  with  Tom  Thumb,  curbing  fiat.  0lb,  beating  threa  otheri;  and  Has 
Huuit's  Fi^atb  with  Uvy,  bestine  Lanoe,  npon  whom  5  to  4  was  laid. 
The  latter  made  tha  ronnins,  and  at  the  Stand  it  looked  any  odds  on  him  j 
Wilberibrce  thinking  he  had  Uie  race  in  hand  eased  his  borssi  and  Mary  caught 
him  at  the  finiih  and  won  by  a  short  neck. 

A  field  of  S  pat  in  an  appearance  for  die  Btxwjbdb'  Cdp,  Oakball  beating 
Strawberry,  the  favourite,  oy  on  easy  half-length,  and  Mr,  Uovard'B  Com- 
ptnion  won  the  GLETKi.ijfn  Handicap  in  a  canter. 

The  BiKMMUi,  Stakh  was  woo  by  the  Happy  Prince,  beating  Knock, 
bam  and  3  others,  and  Poleslar  disposed  of  her  &n  competitors  in  the 
mwuToitB  Cup  in  the  easiest  manner. 


soTTH  KBxraa-jtja  19, »,  91. 

StetoaTdi  1 
Hie  Uarqnia  of  Watertbrd,  and  Captaini  B«reiford  and  Bellew.    Jndga« 
B.  Hnnl«r,  Esq. 

THSBJi  waa  three  first-rate  days'  sport  at  this  Meeting.  On  Tuesday  the 
HowTH  Staku,  the  race  of  the  day,  exdted  the  greatest  interest,  and  waa 
carried  off  by  Mr.  Disney's  Indian  Warrior,  Sit.  Slbs.,  beating  The  Chicken, 
8st.  81b.     Gamekeeper,  Set.  21b.,  and  five  others,  not  placed. 

Tlaa  CawTMaHAM  Stakm,  for  3  yr.  olds,  fell  to  Knockbum. 

TIm  Tbui.  Bi«us,  Sir  Thomas  Burke  won  witii  his  Mildew  Colt ;  and 
the  Maropia  of  Waterford  carried  off  tbe  ScuasTS  mth  The  Hawk,  and  a 
Swe^Mtake*  of  2  sots,  each,  with  !15I.  added,  with  Bomvard. 

On  ^e  aeoond  day  Knockbum  was  agdn  No.  I,  beating  four  others  for 
the  SnwAuia'  Platb  of  1 00  sov «.  ftir  9  and  3  yr.  olds. 

Nine  started  for  the  CuiiaAOHiioaE  Cup  of  100  sots.,  one  mile  and  a-htlf. 
like  Warrior  waa  a  great  favourite  from  the  previous  day's  perfbrmanee,  but 
the  additional  Tibs,  told  at  the  finish  i  and  the  Trapper,  at  Bit.,  won  a  well- 
conleated  race  by  a  head,  a  neck  separating  the  Chicken  second  and  the 
Indian  Warrior  uiird. 

Escape  won  a  501.  plate,  given  by  the  Dublin  and  Drogheda  Bulway 
Company,  beating  three  others. 

The  sport  was  of  first-rate  character  on  the  last  dar,  extending;  to  five 
Tsces,  fbr  which  good  fields  started;  the  first  dedded  being  the  Hardle  Race, 
for  which  the  Arab  Maid  was  the  faTonrite,  at  3  to  I,  and  she  pulled  through 
by  half-a.length,  the  Disowned  second. 

For  the  CofturrflUNS  six  ran,  and  the  Baker  won  vei^  cleverly.  Spinster, 
whowaaaold  just  pierions  to  the  race  to  the  Marquis  CoDyngbami  being 
imahle  qnitB  lo  reach  her  at  the  finish. 

Tea  started  fbr  the  Handicap  Platx  of  501..  which  Alcyone  won  without 
snefibrt. 

8t  Patrick  then  placed  the  Howth  Biikhiil  Stujks  of  25  sots,  each  to 
the  Harqnii  of  Waterford's  credit ;  his  Lordship  being  equally  fortunate  for 
the  oosiwiding  erent  of  the  Meeting,  Lu>iis'  Lottzkt  Pi.atb,  which  the 
Hawk  won  after  three  finely-eonteatcd  heats,  beating  eight  others.  Mr.  W. 
Ktnitedy  np. 

BATH  AKS  BOIUUiaEI  MKBIUQ. 

Hw  racing  at  this  Meetins  was  celebrated  for  its  triumph  of  rank  out- 

wlen  1  the  BoxMWRtBm  Sruoa  and  Batk  Huaactr,  tbe  two  letding 
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betting  racM  of  the  Meeting,  being  cirried  off  b^  aninuk  not  named  in  the 
betting. 

The  first  race  wai  for  the  Lahbimwm  Hamdtcip  of  100  ioti.,  ooa  mHa, 
whidi  ended  in  favour  of  Rip  Van  Winkle,  4  yn.,  7tL  121b.,  b;  half  a 
length,  beating  10  othen. 

Lamboume  iron  tbe  Biemmui.  Sriuii  of  420  botb.  in  a  canter. 

The  SoHBBSKTBBiBE  Staku  of  TOO  S0V9.,  50  for  the  aecond,  and  25  for 
the  third,  two  milei  and  a  quarter,  brought  out  9  runnera.  Cedric,  3  jn., 
5at.  21b.,  made  all  the  running,  and  won  by  10  leogthi. 

TheSizTB  BiBHHiiL  Stakkb  of  400  sotb.,  for  2  ^.  oldi,  produced  a  good 
race  in  with  Gin  and  Bridal  Toor,  the  former  winning  by  a  head. 

l^iere  was  a  good  race  for  the  Batk  Handicap  of  220  aova.,  one  mile  and 
a-half,  which  Signal,  3  jrs.,  5»t.  Alb.,  won  by  a  head  from  Stork,  4  jn.. 
Sat.  lOlb. 

The  WcaTOH  Stakbi  of  350  aoTa.)  for  3  jr.  olds,  produced  another  bril- 
liant finish  1  tbe  favourite.  Mainstay,  winning  hj  a  bead,  beating  1 1  otben. 

The  DTSBiif  Fabk  Handicap,  one  mile  and  a-half,  wai  won  easily  by 
Shirah,  3  yn.,  AsL  Bib.,  beaUng  the  farourite.  Companion,  by  3  lang*-!" 


Stttple-C^aats  for  %pnl  mb  ^«^. 

■mTAST— lUT  S. 
Thus  aristocratic  aSiurs  came  off  over  the  Old  Conne  at  Aahbonne,  tbe 
seTerilj  of  which  is  proverbial,  and  many    "came  to  grief"  during  the 

A  SwMPSTAKU  of  10  BOTS.  escfa,  with    100  added,  I2sL  each. — 
Major  Armstrong's  Archimedes  (Captain  Esmonde)  first,  beating  Balirer, 
Pathfinder,  the  Marquis,  The  Betumed,  and  Biusleader. 
Captfun  Bernard,  on  Lobster,  carried  ofi^  in  ois  uioal  dashing  stjle,  a 


Ttus  Meeting  tocfc  place  on  the  1 1  th  May,  near  the  Skerries  SUtioD,  en 
the  Drogheda  line.  CHio  principal  race  caosed  little  interest,  being  run  away 
with  by  tbe  Maid  of  the  Uien,  lOst.,  ridden  byBnrrowes  (his  first  appearance 
on  the  Irish  soil) — Blind  Harper,  in  hia  usual  unlucky  place,  second  ;  EloisB, 
Black  Bess,  Old  Malt,  and  Escape,  not  phu^. 

The  SiLi.iita  Staiss  of  3  sots,  each,  251.  added,  was  won  by  Mr.  Don. 
nelly's  Wild  Moor,  beating  7  others.  He  was  sold  by  auction,  after  tbe  race, 
for  881. 

*^-KWT  ITY-H  Vm  BXXEFU4H&BB8. 

The  revival  of  this  popniar  Meeting  eauaed  a  great  muster  of  sportemcD 
from  all  parts.  We  regret  to  say  a  fatal  accident  occurred  to  Flahertj,  who 
rode  Nelly  Bly. 

The  Fabnebs'  Plats  was  won  in  three  heats  by  Mr.  Dunn's  Wfaalubon^ 
beating  7  others. 

Tbe  EiLKEMNr-HuNT  Plate  of  100  sovi.,  for  horses  that  never  won  any 
Biceplc-chaso  or  flat  race,  value  50  sovs,,  was  picked  up  by  Mr,  Keatinge'i 
b,  g.  by  Magpie,  list.  71b.,  piloted  by  Sir  Wm.  Gordon;  M^or  Caidea's 
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B&dger  (Cuptain  Bemud)  aecond;  Dandy,  Touch^nd.Go,  Cony,  and  II 
Trovfttore  not  placed.  Won  bjr  a  length,  afler  a  c^iul  Mt-to  with  Tha 
Badger. 

The  VuiTosa'  Flits  of  SO'tovi.,  wt.  for  age,  waa  won  in  two  heat«  by 
Lord  St.  Lawrence'i  Lobiter,  1  let.  181b.  (Captain  Bernard)  beating  half-a- 
dozen  oLherg.  Owinf;  to  falls  and  refuaali,  Lobster  distanced  all  his  com. 
petitora  the  first  heat,  but  no  penon  being  at  the  distance- post,  the  orner  of 
Uarkaway  claimed  a  right  to  aaTC  another  go,  which  Lobster  won  in  a  walk. 

The  Military  Stakes  of  2  bovb.  cacb,  with  a  bonus  added  for  hones  the 
property  of  officers  of  the  16th  Lancers,  1  Ist.  71b.  each,  waa  won  by  Mr. 
Boyce's  Mainatay  (Ur.  lUddell)  beating  Major  Dickson's  Crewbawn  (Captain 
B«d),  Captun  BalCon's  Shrimp  (owoer),  Captun  Severoe'a  Cbange-ror-o. 
Fonnd  (owner),  and  Lieutenant  Irriae's  Dobbin  (owner).  Won  cleverly  by 
two  lengths. 

MEAIE-JUT  IS. 

The  entriea  at  thii  Meeting  wen  few,  and  of  an  iodiSerent  clau— only 
three  for  the  Plate  of  40  lors.,  which  waa  won  eaaily  by  Escape,  lOrt.  101b., 
beating  Blind  Harper,  list.,  and  Old  Malt,  Bat.  41b. 

For  the  Trim  Challbnob  Cup  L'EtoUe  waa  the  favourite,  but  he  was 
taiily  defeated  by  Master  Frank. 

CaptaiD  Warburton  won  the  SBLLuia  Staxh  with  the  H^reu, 


TOTSOiXT  niEEFiiX  0HA8EB— IIAT  SS. 

.._  ..  great  master  of  the  Tipperary  Bov*  to  witne 

vluch  came  off  on  a  capital  conrae,  within  a  mile  of  the  Junction  Railiray 


"nwre  was  a  grvat  muster  of  the  Tipperary  Bovs  to  witoeu  theae  eventg, 
~ ' '  '      .me  off  on  a  capital  conrae,  within  a  mile  of  the  Junction  Railiray 
Seven  started  for  the  TiPFKBABt  Stakes  of  3  sovs.  each,  with  60 


•avs.  added,  weight  for  age,  which  Band^  Bet  carried  off  bv  a  neck  only 
from  Lord  St.  Lawrence's  Lobster,  abl)- piloted  by  Captain  Bernard,  who 
made  a  waiting  race  thronghoot,  the  weight  telling  on  the  old  horse  at  the 
finlBh.  Maid  of  the  Valley  carried  off  a  Sklumo  Staiks  in  three  heata, 
beating  Captain  Burke's  Old  Screw,  and  5  others.  The  Marquis  of  Water, 
fotd  and  a  long  liat  of  fashionables  were  present. 
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"  Tieree  bounding,  formnl  ipnmg  the  lUp, 
lika  grejlLOni^  aUriing  bma  ths  ilip 

Ta  wlie  hia  fljtog  pc^. 
Amksd  befbra  the  nubiog  prow. 
The  mlmlo  fins  at  ocean  glaw, 

Thoie  llghtnlagi  of  tfa*  wbtb; 
Wild  >puUea  ctest  tha  nugiog  tide*, 
And,  fluhiiig  roond,  the  tomI'i  lide* 

With  dviih  Imbe  U*«. 

"  Henijr,  mcnilj  goM  tbe  bark, 
Bslbre  the  gtle  (he  boondi ) 
Bo  dwH  tha  ddphin  frHi  the  riuik. 
Or  the  d«u  befors  tb*  boondk' 

The  Brat  fitting  coloDn  of  tha  SettM>n  lun  been  diaplnadi  md  the  FrbiM 
of  Wales'fl  Yacht  Club  has  entered  the  arenft  finL  On  TueadKy,  the  ISth  of 
May,  the  following  veiMls  came  tothaitftrtiD^buo]rifbrthieeSilv«rCnpi,af 
the  reapectiTB  Talues  of  35  fruineaa.  ID  gnineuii  and  6  gulneu — the  fint 
prize  beine  presented  b^  the  Club,  the  second  bj  tbe  Soaonrj  SeattMrj, 
Mi.  Cbubo,  aad  the  third  bf  the  Auditors : — 

Ko.  1.  Mrer  Cloud,  7  tout Mr.  R.  HewetL 

So.  2.  JulU,  8  tone Mr.  P.  Tonxr. 

No.  8.  Utile  Mosquito,  7  tons Mr.  Balmer. 

:fa.4.  Yilentine,  7  tons Ur.  Fradgelef. 

The  ooane  wu  from  Erith  to  the  Chapman  and  back,  a  dulance  of  44 
ntilet.  At  ISh.  3lm.  30s.  the  Musquito  Eieet  sot  under  weigh,  with  the  wbd 
at  S.W,,  fiedi,  and  more  coining.  The  tide  Had  run  two  honr*  of  ebb,  and 
the  Valentine,  setting  a  jib-head^  topsail,  walked  away  with  the  lead,  cloadf 
followed  bj  the  Little  Musquito  and  Julia  ;  the  Silver  Cloud  was  in  "  Queer. 
■treet"  for  a  brief  period,  but  escaping  from  that  unenviable  looalitr,  sbewti 
quicklj  on  her  joumej,  in  bot  pursuit  of  her  antagonists.  In  Long  Beach  tbe 
four  little  clippers  were  close  together,  and  presented  a  veiy  pleating  appear, 
ance.  Here  tne  Juliaand  Silver  Cloud  raced  the  Valentine,  and  wrat  a-bead 
of  her;  tbe  little  Musquito  shook  herselfloose,  ranged  up  dongside,  and  MWed 
Valentine  also.  The  latter  vessel  hauled  down  net  small  topsail,  ana  gave 
one  of  fair  dimensions  to  tbe  breeze ;  but  tbe  Little  Musquito  had  notions  of 
her  own  upon  the  same  subject,  and  did  likewise.  In  Gravesend  Beach  tba 
vessels  had  run  out  of  the  wind,  the  Julia,  Silver  Cbnd,  and  Little  Husqntlo 
nearlj  a-beam,  and  tbe  Valentine  orerhaulinK  them  bat.  Sqnarfr-aails  tbe 
order  of  the  day  with  all  save  Musquito.  In  the  Lower  Hope,  the  Valenltns 
looked  well  close,  and  all  vesaels  jibed.  In  Sea  Beach  the  Silver  Cloud  began 
to  give  Julia  significant  hints,  but  the  latter  vessel  would  not  be  denied  the 
Flag-ship,  aud  roundedthe  steamer  off  tbe  Chapman  Head,  at  2b.  47ni.  25t. ; 
followed  by  Silver  Cloud  at  2h.  4Sm.  ;  Little  Mnsqnito  at  2b.  Sim.  5a.  ;  and 
Valentine  at  2h.  54m. 

Upon  rounding  tbe  stevn-ship,  a  tidj  turn  to  windward  gave  the  respective 
crevra  an  opportunity  of  showing  the  capabiliUes  of  their  vbsmIs  ;  the  little 
Uusqoito  evidently  nad  the  men  and  material.  She  collared  tbe  Silver  Cloud, 
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tbA  pUMd  btr  in  besstiAil  i^le,  noed  np  to  Jolia,  oodlud  jut  oomnmLMd 
Om  Mdting  beMn.^d.beain,  Uck-fbr-Uck,  portiMi  of  the  nee,  where  tha 
m«n  who  aMUu  to  go  ctwUengei  for  pride  of  pUce,  when  lol  the  Julia  came 
to  grief,  itock  hard  and  ikat  mi  the  Blytb  S&od.  It  wu  all  orer  now  but 
•hooing,  the  HaMoito  got  her  waj,  aad  ^ere  were  tbosa  on  board  who 
««n  not  likely  to  let  nodi  graai  grow  along  her  keaL  AfVar  using  the 
matetl  exertion*  the  Julia  wu  sot  clear  of  the  aand,  and  made  a  determined 
diA  to  racoTsr  hw  bat  ground  i  but  the  most  she  Bccompliihed  was  Tanquiab- 
ing  (he  VaientiDe,  and  wreating  the  thiid  prize  from  her.  After  a  reiy  pretty 
Tue  the  Flag-ship  was  reached  as  followi  t— 

a.  M.    a 

Ko.  I.  Uttk  Hiuqdii). f    26    20 

Ko.  2.  KlnrClaad 6    81     10 

Va.  8.  Julia. M. S     Bt     (d 

Ifo.  4.  Takatbu - ».. 6    46    36 

And  the  prizes  were  ddj  presanted  to  the  three  first  veHela,  not  howerer 
withoat  a  few  mild  obcarratioDs  oo  the  part  of  the  Valentine  as  to  the  pro- 
prietT  of  the  Julia's  IcaTing  one  of  her  ipart  stack  in  the  Bljth  Sand.  The 
Ireight  of  these  observations  would,  donbtless,  hare  been  felt  bad  the  Talen. 
tine  been  Incky  enough  to  hare  had  a  Glab  Bniigii  on  board,  the  usual  signal 
for  a  protest,  and  we  are  not  sorrv  she  had  not.  Proteata  are  nastj  proceed- 
ing), and  the  beat  wa^  to  avoid  them  ii,  when  you  find  a  man  does  not  sail 
Ea  fUrlj  in  one  match,  decline  to  sail  anotber  against  him,  and  the  eril  will 
met  hj  a  sharp  remedj ;  and  one  muefa  leas  exciting  and  prorooative  of 
hot  iacgaage  than  &  protest  on  the  spot. 

We  perceive  that  splendid  Schooner,  the  Aurora  Borealis,  has  beoome  tha  . 
propertT  of  the  Harquis  of  Bredalbane. 

The  Cygnet  has  been  sold  by  the  Messrs.  Wanhill  to  J.  G.  Daunt,  Esq. 
ofKinsale,  and  the  Eva  to  F.  H.  Syket,  Esq. 

Hie  Plover,  S5  tons,  baa  been  purchaaed  by  B.  M.  Qrinaell,  Esq.. 
aH.Y.C. 

The  Water  E^lpie,  50  tons,  has  changed  hands,  and  ia  now  the  property 
of  Captain  Henry,  R.  St.  George's  Yacht  Club. 

We  perc^ve  an  Important  movement  made  by  the  Koyal  Thames  Faoht 
Clab.  Their  Metropolitan  Club-house  will,  from  Midsummer  next,  be  49, 
St.  Jimes's-street,  late  the  Guards'  Club  i  and  the  busy  tongue  of  rumour 
nitb,  that  the  present  Royal  Yacht  Squadron -house  at  Cowea  will  be  the 
•ummer  qnarttjrs  of  the  Royal  Thames,  immediately  on  the  squadron  ma^ 
nitas  takmg  possession  of  Cowea  Castle. 

The  Royal  Mers^  Yacht  Ciub  Segatki  will  open  the  8L  Qeoige's  Channel 

CM^ngs.  It  is  fixed  for  Friday,  the  19th,  and  Saturday,  the  SOth  Julf. 
prizes  for  yachts  will  be  SO  sovs.  for  those  over  35  tons,  and  30  bovb.  for 
thoK  under  M  tons.     A  Club  Steamer  will  tis  usual  accompany  the  match. 

The  Royal  St.  George's  Yacht  Clab  Burgees  are  rapidly  showing  on  the 
itaUon  at  Kingstown.  Ibe  Members  have,  in  the  handsomest  manner) 
presented  a  beautiful  piece  of  plate  to  bo  sailed  for  at  the  Royal  Irish  Yacht 
Cluh  Regatta,  on  the  SOth  of  June.  Il  is  a  great  pity  that  the  boat-sheds 
and  slip  of  thia  Club  have  been  so  much  interfered  with  by  the  alterations 
now  taking  place  in  oonaequenoe  of  the  extension  of  the  railway :  but  the 
inconvenience,  we  faney,  will  be  only  temporary. 

The  preparations  for  the  Ro^ol  Irish  Regatta  are  progrcasiog  moat  s«tia- 
factoriU;  the  usual  valuable  prizes  will  be  given,  and  a  very  Targe  atlend- 
incc  of  yachts  may  be  anticipated  at  Kingstown  on  the  SOth  jtuie  and  1st  of 

'the  next  Regatta  to  the  Irish,  will  be  that  at  Douglas,  Isle  of  Man,  under 
the  ausnccs  and  management  of  the  Royal  Western  Yacht  Club  of  Ireland, 
tad  will  be  held  on  Wednesday  and  Thuraday,  the  8tb  and  9lh  of  July. 
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Special  Stettmen  will  sul  between  Doaglaa  uiil  DaUiii,   Bd&it,  Iifeq»ool, 
*nil  (leetwood,  previous  to  and  after  the  fUgaUiu 

The  Boyal  Cork  Yacht  Club  Regatta  wiU  be  held  on  the  Uth  and  lAtb 
July,  and  a«  all  the  Chanoel  Clubs  have  CMime  to  a  mataal  uadentaKUng 
about  their  arrangementi,  a  very  large  attendance  of  jKhle  mij  be  ex- 


pected at  Cork.     The  folloning  priEes  will  be  given: — On  Toeiday,  the 

^"h,  Cork  and  Paisage Bulway  Frize,  £40,  for  vachU  exoeeding  SO,  and 

exceediDg  50  loni.     A  Time-race,  half  rate  of  Ackers'a  acale,  and  below 


Aat  a  half  minute  per  ton,  open  to  all  yachta  belonging  to  Membui  of  &oyal 
Ya^ht  Cluba,  and  the  Now  York  Yacht  Club. 
For  jachti  not  exoeeding  20  tona,  the  Kver  Steamer*!  Prise  of  ^10. 

Wkdneboat,  TBI  2hd  Dat. 

Tochb  exeeediDg  50  tona,  aame  oooditionB  u  befoNf  £50. 

Yachti  eiceeding  10  tooi,  and  not  exceadiag  50  torn,  £SO. 

Other  prizes  will  be  given  when  decided  on. 

On  Tuesday  Evening  there  will  be  a  grand  display  of  Greworkl  from  the 
Ctnb  Quay,  and  on  Wedneidaf  the  uaoal  Club  BaU  will  be  held. 

We  are  delighted  to  perceive  that  that  reteran  yachtaman  and  fine  old 
Irish  gentleman,  Thomas  George  French,  Esq.,  has  bean  unanimooslj  elected 
Admiral  of  the  Club. 

The  Annual  General  Meeting  of  the  Royal  Woaten  Yaoht  Club  of  Itelaod 
was  held  on  Saturday,  the  Snd  of  May,  when  the  report  and  stalement  of 
accounts  was  passed  and  unanimoualy  adopted,  and  the  folloinog  oEoer* 
elected : — Robert  Bott,  Esq.,  Furdysbum,  Belfast,  Heroine  Schooner,  64 
tons.  Commodore:  Jamea  £.  Stopford,  Esq.,  Grreenvilte,  County  Dublin, 
Water  Wyvem  Schooner,  75  tons,  Vica-Commodore ;  Harry  Britson,  Esq., 
West  Bank,  Bolton,  Mimrod  Cutter,  40  tons.  Rear- Commodore :  W.  Lewis 
Esq.,  Kingstown,  Gup-Bearer  j  and  J.  E.  tjtopford,  P.  Bavid  Jeffers,  and 
Captain  Darcus,  as  Triuteest  Wm.  Cooper  and  Thomaa  O'Conn^,  Eaqra, 
Secretaries. 

Their  Club  Yacht  will  be  on  the  station  at  Kingstown  on  the  1st  of  Jane. 

T'he  arrangements  for  the  Galway  Bay  Regatta  are  nearly  completed.  A 
purse  of  100  sovs.  will  bo  given  for  yachts  of  all  Royal  Clubs,  and  other 
valuable  prizes  in  proportion.  Good  prises  will  be  given  for  the  roving-gig)^ 
four-oar^  and  pair-oared,  on  Longh  Corrib;  and  it  is  antidpated  that 
Liverpool,  Chaster,  and  Dublin  will  contest  the  palm  of  oanmanakip  on  the 
western  waters. 


value  20  sovs.  i  the  seoond  match  on  Saturday, -27th  Jane,  for  a  cup,  valns 
15  sovs. ;  and  the  Grand  Cballenee  Cup,  value  50  sovs.,  will  be  sailed  foroD 
Saturday,  the  15tb  of  August.    These  races  will  be  well  worth  seeing. 

At  a  Meeting  held  at  the  Royal  Hotel,  Westland-row,  Dublin,  on  Tltnn- 
day,  the  21st  of  May,  the  Irish  Model  Yacht  Club  was  declared  duly  con- 
stituted. Tliere  were  about  30  members  present.  The  rules  were  read  and 
confirmed.  Lord  Otho  Fitzgerald  was  unanimously  elected  Gaptvn  of  the 
lleet,  Rochford  Battley,  Esq.,  Hon.  Treasurer,  and  Robert  Barklic,  Esq., 
Hon.  Secretary.  We  are  glad  to  percdve  that  one  of  the  rulea  stipulates 
that  a  special  priie  be  given  to  the  builder  of  the  snooessful  yacht  of  the 
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It  was  ■  nlay  ereniDg,  on  the  rond  by  the  Clagagh  hillside.  Wraiths  of 
milt  conned  after  one  another  through  the  fallow  in  dim  pursuit,  and 
the  poplars  on  the  honnd&ry  nodded  and  rustled  solemnly.  At  either 
ude  of  the  road  a  loose  clay  fence  was  thrown  up  i  on  it  grew  a  few 
fane-bushes  in  their  yellow  brarery,  and  a  picket  of  drowsy  poppies 
lolled  at  intervals  over  the  clay.  There  was  no  life  to  be  seen,  except 
■  soUtory  magpie  who  gibbered  throagh  the  gloom  'as  if  conversing  fit- 
fid^  with  itself. 

It  was  a  relief  upon  this  desolate  wayside  to  hear  at  length  the 
merry  trundle  of  wheels  approaching  nigh  and  nigher  ;  and  now  round 
yon  clump  of  thorns  comes  a  gig  containing  two  occupants,  whom  we 
mast  follow  for  a  few  miles — one  a  pretty  little  girl,  of  ten  or  twelve, 
trapped  carefully  in  a  large  oilskin  coat,  and  hooded  by  a  gay  plaid 
tctk;  the  other,  a  tall,  ruddy  man,  of  features  set  and  strong,  yet  of  a 
beartj  strength  that  prepossesses  yon.  Arrayed  but  lightly  against  the 
nin  m  a  check  shooting-jacket,  red  muffler,  and  grey  cap,  he  holds  the 
reins  with  a  firm  high  hand,  and  looks  keenlv  through  the  mists. 
Bsfore  them  scampers  an  old  spaniel,  splashing  Der  lean  sides  as  she 
pants  along,  nor  is  she  the  least  diverted  from  her  course  when  the 
■iuister  magpie  starts  up  under  her  very  nose,  and  flies  across  the  road 
to  the  left  with  a  last  long  gibber. 

"Luik  there.  Miss  Jay,"  laughed  the  man,  with  a  strong 
noithem  intonation.  "You  must  nod  over  your  shoulder  nine  times, 
w  something  bad  will  fall  upon  us  ere  night." 

The  child,  incommoded  oi  she  was  with  her  muffling,  performed  the 
ceremonv  with  a  grave  face.  What  still,  low'browed  eyes  she  has ; 
wrely  there  is  a  look  of  Mr.  Fierce  Henderson  within  them,  as  she 
bows  and  bows  to  the  rain  clouds  behind  her  with  melancholy 
gravity. 

"  Why  do  yon  langh,  Mr.  Falkener  1"  said  she,  reproachfully. 

"Lawf.     I  wouldn't  lawf  for  the  warld.  Miss  Jay. ' 

"  Did  you  never  hear  how  Mr.  Claj'ton  saw  a  magpie  fly  across  the 
road  on  uie  toi^  morning  he  broke  his  neck  out  hunting  I" 

"  Nae  doot.  Miss  Jay,  than  he  died  of  the  mag,"  laughed  her  com- 
panbn.     "I  knew  an  auld  hen  to  kill  a  man,  too." 

"  I've  heard  it  said,  Mr.  Falkener,  that  yon  can't  have  luck  yourself, 
for  taming  poor  Widow   White  and   her   sons  out  of  their  pretty 

"  Well,  Miss  Jay,  the  widow  and  her  sons  didna  pay  their  rent, 
sod  jilt  taold  their  stock  whan  they  got  notice,  without  Mr.  Hender- 
wn's  knowledge." 

"  It  was  a  shame  to  turn  them  out,  Mr.  Falkener.    I  don't  can 
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much  for  tmy  of  the  rest,  but  poor  Peg  White  lued  to  pn  me  cnrda  and 
oaten  cake,  whenerer  X  paid  her  a  visit ;  and  she  planted  all  the  roses 
and  jeasaminea  over  the  cottage  heraeUi  jost  like  the  cottages  in 
Euf^Iand." 

"  Weel,  Misa  Jay,  the  pasiea  wunna  be  stirred  by  tne,  aud  the  gade 
vife  will  give  jou  nicer  curda  and  cakes  than  ever  Peg  gave  you,  as  often 
as  you  come  to  see  us." 

"  And  poor  Peg  was  the  only  one  in  the  whole  place  who  lottd 
papa." 

"  I  m  not  sae  sure  o'  that,  Miss  Jay ;  and  if  she  was,  her  love  bTooght 
a  bad  price.  I've  bin  to  market  wi'  monja  gude  pig,  but  I  never  made 
a  penny  by  love,  Miaa  Jay.  Beaidei,  it's  nae  sign  of  love  to  be  aeoding 
thrat'ning  noticea,  and  a'  that  humbug,  strivin'  to  frighten  a  man  frum 
his  duty.  You  will  thank  me  yourself  some  o'  these  days,  when  yon 
come  in  for  your  property." 

"  Ain't  that  big  stone,  Mr.  Falkener,  the  place  where  the  man  wai 
murdered  V 

"Ay,  ay,  Misa  Jay,  puir  Lynch  was  murdered  there  as  he  wai 
returning  with  the  price  of  eighteen  haffers  in  his  pocket ;  tbiU's  mony 
ft  year  before  I  was  agent  here." 

"  Oh,  tell  me  about  it ." 

"  Pair  mon,  he  kem  up,  as  I  understand,  from  the  gret  fiur  of 
Athlone,  and  brooghtbighpnees  for  every  head.  He  was  £ivin' home 
in  his  cart,  just  as  you  aud  I  are  doin'  now,  when  a  fellow  dressed  lUie 
a  pedlar  bounced  out  on  him,  and  knocked  him  across  his  lag  with  the 
gash  o'  a  hatchet.  The  body  waa  found  next  morning  stretched  acrou 
the  road,  with  its  pockets  turned  clean  out,  and  they  put  up  that  aU»e 
to  mark  the  spot" 

"  Perhaps  they  might  kill  you  some  day  or  other,  Mr.  Falkener.  I 
don't  think  I'll  ever  go  to  drive  with  you  again." 

"  Come,"  said  the  agent,  merrily,  "  111  give  ye  a  song,  and  you'll  set 
how  I'll  make  the  horse  keep  time  to  the  music.  What  will  I  girt 
yef 

•'Oh,  give  me  the  'Auld  Mither.'" 

"The  deil  a  molancholy  song.  Miss,  I'll  sing  ye  on  a  day  like  this. 
Te  may  have  'Graceless  Kenny,'  or  'Meg  Pherson,'  or  the  'Braes 
of  Glencoe.'" 

"I  won't  have  any  but  the  'Auld  Mither/  I  like  a  melancholy 
aong,  and  I  hate  your  'Graceless  Kennys.'    Go  on,  Mr.  Falkenn-." 

"  Hout,  Miss  Jay,  I  couldna  get  the  mare  to  throt  to  sich  a  lament." 

"If  you  don't  sing  it,  I'll  unbutton  all  my  wrappings,  and  get  my 
death  of  cold."    And  she  offered  to  throw  off  her  muffling. 

"  Weel,  weel  I  dinna  do  that ;  and  if  you  must  have  it,  I'll  see  and  gie 
it  a  lively  movement."  Then  dearing  bis  throat,  he  sang  ont  in  a  fia^ 
rich,  voice : — 

"The  rain  was  sweepin'  doun  the  hill. 

The  wild  win'  chasin'  after — 

A  daft  auld  crone  sat  by  the  mill, 

Wi'  sani  and  eld  "    '  " 
And  a'  nignt  Isug  - 

DcinzeSoy  Google 


LIFE'S  FOEESUADOWINGS.  367 

"  Look,  there,  Mr.  Falkener.     Look !  —  look  down  the  road  !'* 

"Whafs  doun  there.  Miss?" 

"A  white  man.  I  saw  him  for  an  instant.  I  don't  see  him  now. 
Wasn't  that  odd  V 

"  Pooh !  it  was  a  lig  white  cow — see  it — luik  at  it  yonder  again,  yen 
fboUsh  little  boddv." 

"  Do.  please,  K^r.  Falkener,  come  home  by  the  wood  and  deer-park  ; 
it  is  sach  a  pretty  way,  and  the  gates  are  all  open." 

She  pointed  to  the  right,  where,  through  an  open  gate,  was  seen  a 
dim  woodland  road.  The  leaves  glimmered  greenly,  the  branches 
■eemed  to  beckon  as  they  swung  in  the  wind,  and  the  mist-wraiths  were 
playing  through  the  ferns  Uke  phantom  children. 

"  Do  come,"  said  the  child,  coaxingly. 

"We  dauma.  Miss  Jay  ;  it  would  be  four  miles  of  a  round,  and  the 
mare  is  hot  as  it  is.  What  would  the  governess  say  if  I  kept  ye  out  so 
late?" 

"  Who  cares !  I'm  mistress  in  the  house  while  papa's  away,  and  1*11 
do  jost  as  I  please.  Oh  !  do  come  dowu  that  pretty  way.  There,  I'll 
tarn  the  reins  myself." 

"Stop,  stop.  Miss  Jay,  ye'll  mak'  the  mare  plunge.  I  promised 
Miss  Putney  to  have  ye  home  early." 

"  Who  cares  for  Miss  Putney  t  She's  only  in  the  house  on  sufFeraucef 
IS  papa  says.  I'll  just  do  as  I  like.  Pray,  Mr.  Falkener,  don't  go 
down  that  nasty,  dreary  road.  There  now,  you  will  go,  and  I'll  never, 
neter  speak  to  you  agam  as  long  as  you  live. ' 

A  cold,  stony  look  came  over  the  child's  face.  The  agent  joked  at 
her,  apolt^isei^  and  strove  to  appease  her,  but  she  shook  her  head  sul- 
lenly,  and  would  not  speak  a  word. 

"  Weel  now.  Miss  Jay,"  said  he,  when  everything  had  failed,  "  I'll 
MDg  ye  your  own  waesome  song  to  please  you.    Come,  here  goes — 


'  The  raio  was  sweepin'  dotin  the  hill. 
The  wild  win'  charin'  after — 

A  daft  auld  crone  sat  by  the  mill, 
Wi'  saTi)[  and  eldritch  laughter; 

And  a'  night  lang  sbe  sat  there  stills 
Snre  never  crone  was  dafter. 

'  Her  ain  gudo  son  was  stretched  within, 
Wi'  bluid  his  shrond  was  spotted : 

Tor  ^aiac,  gude  yrifa,  for  shame,  gang  in 
Tis  like  ye  hae  forgot  it. 

Go  wash  &ae  bluid  his  braw  white  Aia, 
And  smooth  his  hair  aae  clotted, 

'  'Twos  said  that  laddie  never  knew 
A  lealer,  prouder  mither : 
To  kiss  his  cheek  (here's  nane  but  yon. 

For  strungers  bore  him  hither ; 
To  close  his  eon  o'  bonny  blue 
Wha's  fitter  than  his  mither? 
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"  '  Still,  still  the  auld  wife  laughed  and  inng. 
Her  grej  hair  round  her  wavin'  { 
The  wild  win'  Boreeched,  the  pi&e-lrees  swungi 

A'  minglin'  with  her  ravin'. 
But  wae'B  the  while,  her  laddie  foimg 
Was  stretched  like  cantd  stone  graven.' " 

He  Marcely  h&d  finished  the  melanchoW  song  when,  u  they  wne 
approachinz  a  ruined  gate-pier,  the  spaniel,  hitherto  hi  advance,  stoppcdj 
trembled  nolentlj,  and  leaped  howling  over  the  fence. 

Falkener,  with  an  Instinct  of  danger,  struck  the  mare  and  cnticfaed 
slightlj  forward  i  but  as  the  animal  sprung  under  the  blow,  fbur  men. 
their  faces  blackened  and  shirts  over  their  clothes,  mahed  from  the 
ruined  pier.  One  of  them  seized  the  horse,  as  it  shjed  and  plunged 
in  terror,  while  the  others,  armed  with  guns  and  a  scythe-blade  attached 
to  a  rude  handle,  surrounded  the  agent. 

"Lift  down  the  child — don't  hurt  her  I"  cried  one. 

"  Make  yer  pace.  Bandy  Falkener,  your  lime  is  come,"  cried  another. 
"  Banim  an  dkoul !  don't  be  tnlkin' ;  fire  on  him,  boys." 

"Don't  touch  the  child!"  shouted  Falkener,  with  a  ctirse,  and, 
shortening  his  whip  handle,  he  struck  the  foremost  to  the  ground ; 
then  he  chucked  the  reins  eagerly,  and  strove  to  shake  the  mare  tne. 
But  the  man  behind  him,  laying  the  muzzle  of  his  gnn  almost  against 
his  side,  fired. 

The  agent  sprung  up  with  a  wild  cry.  For  a  moment  he  seemed  in 
act  to  leap  from  the  gig,  then  he  Ml  across  the  wheel,  and  rolled  out 
Inmpishly  on  the  road. 

"Take  that  fVom  the  Widow  White,"  said  the  niffian,  spuming  at 
the  corpse's  head  with  his  heavy  nailed  shoe. 

"  fie  s  not  dead  ;  finish  him,''  cried  the  man  who  had  been  struck 
down,  savagely  seizing  a  laiwe  stone. 

Just  then  the  Uttle  girl,  hitherto  paralysed  with  terror,  darted  for- 
ward, and  throwing  herself  over  the  body,  cried  out  piteously — 

"Don't  strike  him  I  oh,  have  pi^!  Spare  him^. — oh,  spare  poor 
Mr.  Falkener." 

"  Don't  cry,  atthort"  said  one  of  the  men,  with  rude  pity.  "He's 
got  what  he  desarved.  Lave  off  him — lave  off  him,  and  go  home ;  but 
never  for  your  life  tell  what  you  have  seen  this  day." 

"  Ob  I  Shawn  Beg,  have  pity  I  I  know  you.  Ton  wont  let  them 
kill  poor  Mr.  Falkener." 

A  sadden  change  came  over  the  man's  lace.  He  scowled,  and 
whispered  with  his  companions  ;  then,  distorting  his  sooted  features, 
he  approached  them  to  the  child,  as  she  strove  anxiously  to  rouse  the 
murdered  agent. 

"I'm  not  Shawn  Beg,  little  miss,"  he  said,  hoarsely.  "What 
makes  yon  think  that  1 " 

The  child  looked  up  wildly  and  hesitated  ;  but,  clinging  to  the  hope 
that  she  had  found  a  friend,  she  repeated  with  piteous  earnestness — 

"  You  are — but  you  are.  1  know  you  ;  and  papa  shall  reward  vou 
ifyouhelpme.  Ohl  take  away  those  dreadful  men.  They're  killed 
him ! — they've  killed  him  I "  And  she  swayed  her  alight  figure  to  and 
fro  in  terror  and  grief. 
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"  That's  the  wont  word  erer  you  spok^  my  duck,"  mattered  the 
mill.  They  conTcned  agsin  in  low  whispers  for  a  few  Becondst  when 
the  lame  fellow  added  aloud,  his  thick  lips  quireriiig — 

"Begor  I  won't  be  hanged  for  the  si^e  of  Hendenon's  brat" 
IiJAit^  his  gun,  he  deliberaMly  covered  the  riiild's  head,  as  if  he  ven 
■bout  to  shoot  a  bonnd. 

She  perceived  his  intention,  and  crouched  with  a  low  cry. 

"Holdl  *'  burst  a  voice  from  the  hedge,  as  a  figure,  vaulting  int* 
the  road,  rushed  between  the  murderer  and  his  little  victim. 

llie  apparitioi]  was  so  unexpected,  that  it  created  a  panic  among  the 
party.  The  gnn  dropped  irom  the  mau's  hand,  and,  without  a  second 
look,  the  raffianB  huddled  over  the  gap,  and  were  donUii^  among 
the  hedges  with  the  speed  of  Guilt  when  deep-mouthed  Justice  is  at  its 
beds. 

The  horse,  when  released,  twe  madl^  towards  home,  hnt  the  mur- 
dered man  lay  stretched  by  the  fence,  his  long  limbs  itra^ng  out  on 
the  road.  The  &ce  was  ^m :  a  few  drowsy  poppies  hung  over  it,  and 
tODched  it  as  the  wind  bent  theii  heads. 

"  Get  up,  dear — come  with  me.  Poor  Mr,  Falkeuer  is  killed,  and 
they  will  kill  us  too  if  they  return," 

The  child  looked  at  her  preserver  in  helpless  bewilderment.  A 
resction  of  stopor  had  followed  her  excitement,  and  she  conld  not  catch 
the  drift  of  his  words.  So  the  young  man,  bending  over  her,  lifted  het 
tenderly  in  his  arms  and  carried  her  hastily  away. 

Otlen  in  his  flight  did  he  look  back  fearfully.  The  horrid  sight  had 
&ded  like  a  dreran  in  the  driving  mists,  but  the  dead  man  was  lyiiw 
beyond  them,  with  the  drowsy  poppies  nodding  over  him  in  his  dread 
■leep,  and  the  melancholy  howling  of  his  dog  going  up  unceaatngly. 


CHAPTKB  X. 

"What  keeps  the  child? — what  eat  keep  the  child  to  this  hour?" 
inqnired  a  alight,  languid  lady  of  the  empty  walls,  as  she  gathered  from 
the  carpet  of  her  room  many  cloiely-written  pages  of  manuscript,  and 
placed  them  in  her  desk.  "  I'm  sure  I  was  very  wrong  to  have  given 
her  permission ;  but  she'd  have  gone  just  the  same,  and  fancied  she  bad 
coaqaered  me.'' 

These  few  words  were  the  audible  result  of  a  melancholy  soliloquy 
in  which  Miss  Putney  had  been  immersed  for  the  last  half  hour—one 
of  these  languid,  self-condoling  soliloquies  she  loved  to  linger  in,  as  it 
W  been  a  pleasing  tepid  batb.  Ere  she  laid  the  last  leaflet  in  her 
desk,  the  munnuringly  read  the  concluding  sentence,  which  ran  thus ; — 
"There  was  a  spiritual  objectivity  in  the  yearnings  of'4iady  Violefa 
heart  which  hinted  of  the  bi-corporate  existence  of  a  subtle  inner  man  ; 
•od  as  the  faUing  star  is  seen  to  shoot,  but  yon  look  for  its  gelatitious 
nuns  in  vain,  so  those  mysterious  halita  of  the  soul  pass,  meteor-lik^ 
across  the  gross  Night  of  physical  Life,  and  are  lost  in  the  ocean  of 
Inunsleriahty ! " 

Presently  a  knock  came  to  the  door,  and  a  At  little  woman  looked 
into  the  room: 
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*'  I  vu  tbinkinK  Miu  Putnev,  that  we  onght  to  Mud  Jemmj  ftcrou 
the  fields  to  look  out  fot  Misa  hy.  I'm  getting  nneuy  to  hare  ha 
out  this  wet  day." 

"  Ofaf  indeeoi  Mn.  Bantam,  I  have  given  np  all  cxintrol  of  that 
child — ahe  ia  entirel;  her  own  mistrcsi.  Mr,  Falkener  and  ahe 
arrange  anjUiing  they  please,  and  mj  permission  ia  looked  npon  aa  a 
matter  of  course.  I  only  wish  her  papa  was  come  back ;  for,  althou^ 
he  is  an^^thing  but  judicious  towards  her,  yet  the  responsibilitj  at  least 
is  taken  off  mj  shoulders — the  wilful  little  torment !" 

"  Ab,  well,  ma'am,  after  we've  said  all  that  can  be  said,  it'a  always 
the  way  with  children  when  they  lose  their  mother  early.  I  recollect 
Miss  Jay  such  a  good  little  darlint  when  poor  Mrs.  Bendenon  was 

"  For  mercy  sake,  Mrs.  Bantam,  who  are  these  coming  up  the 
avenue  ?'  cried  Miss  Putney,  going  to  the  window.  "  Sure  that  can't  be 
Miss  Jay  walking  with  a  strange  gentleman.  Do  run  down,  Mrs.  Bantam, 
and  find  out  for  me  what  has  happened.  This  ia  the  way  Mr.  Falkener 
takes  care  of  her." 

Mn.  Bantam  ran  down  and  opened  the  hall-door  in  anxious  baste. 

"  Oh !  Mr.  Roach,  ia  that  you  T  What  in  the  world  has  become  of 
Mr.  Falkener  P    What  makes  my  darlin'  child  look  so  pale  T" 

She  would  have  liAcd  Jay  ia  her  arms,  but  the  child  broke'  away 
from  her  without  a  word,  and  ntnuing  into  the  parlour,  flung  herself 
into  a  laive  arm-chair,  with  her  face  pressed  against  the  cuahion. 

Then  Christie  broke  the  intelligence  to  Mrs.  Bantam  aa  gently  as  he 
was  able,  and,  amid  a  volley  of  exdamstious,  expressive  of  alarm, 
surprise,  and  deprecation,  she  compelled  him  to  come  into  the  hall,  called 
down  Miss  Putney,  and,  in  excited  concert  with  her  first  informant, 
gave  the  startling  details  to  thnt  pensive  ladv.  Miss  Putney  was  first 
horrified  on  poor  Mr.  Falkener'a  account,  ana  then  terrified  on  her  own. 

"  Come  in,  Mr.  Roach,  oh !  do  come  in.  Ob !  how  I  wish  Mr.  Hen- 
derson were  at  home,  and  this  would  never  have  happened — how 
shocked  he'll  be  !  Stay !  ob,  do  stay  with  us,  Mr.  Roach.  It's  dreadrol 
— really  it  is — to  be  ia  this  great,  desolate  house  without  a  gentleman. 
Do  shut  the  hall-door,  Mrs.  Bantam — they  are  not  hiding  in  the  place, 
think  you  P — oh  I  pray,  bolt  it  quickly — stay,  oh,  do  stay  with  us  to-day, 
Mr.  Roach." 

Christie  complied  with  her  entreatieo,  and  did  bis  best  to  comfort  her, 
in  which  endeavour  he  enjoyed  but  fitful  success.  About  every  five 
minutes  poor  Miss  Putney's  powerful  imagination  enslaved  her.  The 
murderers  were  sssuredly  steuing  towards  the  window  through  the  long 
grass.  She  felt  that  at  any  moment  a  blackened  face  might  glour  in 
upon  her  throuj^  the  window  pane.  Should  it  have  done  so.  Miss 
Fntnev  would  inevitably  have  stiffened  into  stone. 

And  now  that  we  have  stumbled  upon  our  hero  once  again,  let  ns, 
whilst  he  stands  there  in  the  amiable  office  or  comforter  to  the  house- 
bM,  strike  another  cast  from  bb  face,  that  we  may  see  how  the  hoy  has 
matured  into  the  man. 

He  is  about  middle  height,  of  a  build  rather  formed  for  strength  than 
activity,  and  seems  at  first  observation  to  be  about  one-and-twenty  ;  but 
there  ia  that  marking  and  force  in  his  features  which,  when  seen  la 
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repose,  would  iDdicate  a  riper  age.  His  tje  is  calm  and  clear,  his 
temples  are  striHigly  pronounced,  his  mouth  large  and  firm,  though  kind 
— finally,  for  oor  readers'  satisfaction  be  it  spoken,  his  hair  is  sobered 
and  darkeaed  to  a  less  objectiooable  hue.  You  could  not  hare  recognised 
ths  child  of  the  Priest's  wiodow  iu  this  grown  and  firm-knit  man. 

"  Dear— dear — my  dream  has  come  true!"  cried  Miss  Putney.  "  I 
always  hare  a  dream  nhen  something  is  going  to  happen — it's  a  fearful 
gift,  Mr.  Roach — a  miserable  gift.  I  dreamt  last  night  that  I  stood  in 
t  dim  columned  interior — I  use  a  vague  word,  for  it  was  so  indistinct 
ud  stately — there  was  a  great  fountain  playing  in  the  middle  that 
teemed  to  be  shooting  op  moonshine — when  suddenly,  with  a  cold 
splash  that  wet  me  from  head  to  foot,  it  stopped  playing.  I  felt  tny 
bead  quite  chilled,  and  I  put  up  my  hand,  so  ;  to  my  horror  there  all 
my  hair  had  fallen  off!  there  were  four  great  wrinkles  in  my  forehead, 
and  all  my  teeth  bwan  to  loosen.  I  declare  I  awoke  with  a  scream 
that  I'm  sure  Mrs.  Bantam  must  have  heard." 

"  Indeed  and  I  did.  Miss  ;  and  I  had  a  quare  dream  myself  for  the 
matter  of  that,  which         ■" 

"  Don't  you  think,"  aaid  Christie,  antidpating  the  augurr,  "  we  had 
belter  look  to  little  Miss  Henderson — she  is  very  much  shalten." 

"Poor  darlint,"  said'Mrs.  Bantam,  "a  glass  of  wine  and  a  biscuit 
would  revive  her,  and,  indeed,  it  would  do  yourself  good,  too.  Miss 
Patuey,  dear.    I  declare  you  look  as  pale  as,  my  petticoat." 

"Oh  I  no  matter  about  me,  Mrs.  Bantam — but  I  do  pity  poor  Mr. 
Boach.  It  was  a  dreadful  sight  to  have  witnessed.  Heaven  preserve 
na !    John,  be  so  good  as  to  bring  up Let  me  see  what's  in  the 

"  John  1"  cried  Jay,  suddenly  starting  up  from  her  lethargy  and 
astounding  the  whole  room,  "  yon  must  take  my  orders^  J'm  mistress 
here  while  papa  is  away — you  must  decant  some  port,  and  bring  up  the 
cold  turkey  we  had  yesterday,  and  the  cheese-cakes  I  told  you  to  put 
by.    Mr.  Roach  is  going  to  lunch  with  us  to-day." 

She  gave  a  queenly  look  of  triumph  at  her  governess  as  John  lef^  the 
room  to  obey  her  orders.  There  was  something  almost  comical  in  this 
sudden  transition  from  childish  grief  to  impish  grandeur ;  and  it  was 
made  still  stranger — even  became  touching — when,  af^er  some  further 
attempts  to  establish  her  position  in  Christie's  mind  by  making  him 
vrry  comfortable,  and  anxiously  inquiring  if  he  were  really  so,  she 
burst  into  a  violent  fit  of  crying,  and  permitted  Airs.  Bantam  to  lead 
her  npstaira. 


There  was  mnch  commotion  in  the  county,  and  Laneshorongh  became 
the  seat  of  an  important  meeting  of  magistrates,  amounting  to  a  dozen 
or  thereabouts,  fat,  lean,  practical,  loquscious,  or  silent.  The  old  story 
of  Agrarian  Outrage  was  discussed,  resolutions  passed,  suggestions 
practicable  and  impracticable  put  forward — large  rewards,  offered  from 
public  and  private  sources — handbills  setting  forth  the  same  in  mon- 
stroos  Sgnres,  were  posted  on  chapel-gate  and  market-crossing  before 
Ibe  greedy  eyes  of  thousands  who  might  have  bartered  their  aoids  for 
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the  unotmt.  No  one  of  these  gentlemen  w&s  taken  hj  nirprue.  They 
had  met  on  unular  occasions  beforp,  and  they  (Usplajed  on  the  preaeiit 
one  no  lack  of  energy,  eloquence  and  resolution. 

An  inquest  was  held — Christie  had  not  recognised  any  of  the  assasains. 
Miaa  Jay  Henderson  gjave  her  eridence  with  wonderful  spirit  and  intelli- 
gence, but  Shawn  Beg,  whom  she  could  hare  identified  was  not  to  be 
found,  haviog  been  screened  and  smuggled  from  honse  to  boose  for 
mwy  a  mile  away,  with  a  fidelity  and  caution  which  defied  detection. 

The  intrepid  conduct  of  Mr.  Christopher  Roach  was  commented  npon 
in  the  most  laudatory  terms.  Mr.  Brandon  came  up  to  him,  shook  him 
wannly  by  the  hand,  bade  him  command  his  services,  and  called  bim 
emphatically  a  flue  fellow  t  The  morning  papers  were  proud  of  their 
countryman,  styling  his  behariour  heroic,  and  sofbrth.  We  alone  hafc 
the  moderationtocall  the  incident  is  which  hefigured  nothing  more  than 
a  lucky  chance,  which  was  the  means  of  brightening  the  prospects  of  the 
man  we  have  pledged  ourselves  to  follow  through  sunshine  and  shadcv 
till  we  run  him  down  at  last,  and  set  up  the  headstone,  Finii,  to  his 
memory. 

On  Sunday  an  old  grey  priest  testified  nobly  and  danntlessly  against 
this  mysterious  system  of  crime.  Father  RcMch,  now  an  infirm  and 
white-headed  man,  stood  at  the  altar,  and  spoke  words  vhich,  though 
nigged  and  simple,  were  seared  into  the  hearts  of  the  assembly  like 
white-hot  iron.  It  is  now  the  right  time  and  the  fitting  occasion  surely 
to  set  him  before  our  readers  once  again,  after  the  lapse  of  so  many  years, 
when,  with  a  stem  strength  that  did  not  seem  his  own,  he  ascended  the 
altar  steps,  and  addressed  the  people  in  the  Irish  tongue.  These  woe 
his  words  :— 

"  Hear  me,  boys — you  know  what  I  am  about  to  speak  of;  and,  with 
the  help  of  God,  Til  speak  the  truth  to  you  without  favour.  Ereiy  one 
of  you,  man,  woman,  and  child,  that  knows  of  this  foul  deed,  look  yoor 
priest  in  the  face,  if  yon  dare,  and  hear  what  yon  are  doing  in  yow 
madness,  and  what  you  are  bringing  upon  yourselves. 

"  It  is  not  a  vagabond  or  a  stranger  that  has  done  this.  Emj  man, 
woman,  and  child  standing  here  who  knows  of  this  deed — who  counte- 
nanced it  or  concealed  it — is  a  murderer  before  God  and  man  ! — the  brand 
of  murder  is  on  the  parish,  on  the  country  I 

IChtmging  hit  voice]. — "So  ye  put  down  your  seed  potatoes  last  week, 
boys  ;  ye  had  fine  weather  to  plant  them  in  ;  you  bad  soft  rain  on  them 
after.  Yon  sowed  them  with  good  manure,  with  sweet  moisture,  and 
with  the  blessed  nurturing  sun,  and  what  else,  boys— yoa  sowed  them 
with  BLOOD  1 

"It's  the  whirlwind  will  be  your  crop.  It's  the  famine,  the  few 
and  the  pestilence  will  grow  up  from  it !  It's  the  curse  of  God  will  be 
your  Harvest ! 

"There's  punishment  coming  upon  yon.  I  feel  its  shadow  on  my 
heart  GocPs  hand  will  pass  between  you  and  the  blessed  nurturing 
■on.  Those  men,  who  for  a  bit  of  fenced  land  would  break  His  faohest 
law,  and  shed  the  blood  of  their  fellow-creature,  may  be  atiffenittg  is  • 
ditch  themselves  under  next  red  harvest  moon. 

"  Look  to  il^  boys,  before  it  be  too  lato,  and  all  this  be  eome  npon 
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A  lifid  thadow  wenied  to  lie  over  tha  crowd  he  was  addreanng ; 
not  ■  whiaper  fell  till  hia  roice  bad  ceased  ;  then  th«^  poured  out  of 
ctu^iel  with  Bhnddering  marmnrs,  aa  if  some  mortal  taint  were  already 
unong  them,  and  that  each  one  feared  to  tell  his  neighbour  that  he  was 
itricken.  There  were  no  Koariping  gronpa  amid  the  grBves  on  that  day  } 
erery  man  went  thonghtihUy  to  hit  own  home. 


In  order  to  enable  the  reader  to  keep  pace  with  onr  stride  ia  Christie's 
history,  it  anin  becomce  neeeatary  to  recount  retr  pssaingly  the  ocear- 
iracea  which  tnaAed  the  interval  that  haa  elapsed. 

His  first  step  towards  fortune  was  taken  with  aingnUr  energy  and 
toecess.  He  walked  to  Dublin,  a  distance  of  more  than  forty  miles,  and 
became  a  candidate  for  a  siianhip  in  Trinity  College  i  he  easily  obtained 
it,  sud  thus  gained  a  home  and  a  field  for  industry.  From  this  ont 
bi*  lift  became  as  monotonous  and  sedentary  as  that  of  all  reading  men. 
SeitDce  was  still  hit  dear  pnnnit.  He  lodged  in  one  of  the  topmost 
noma  in  the  old  Botany  Bay  sqnare,  a  chamber  very  poorly  flimiahed 
with  a  table,  a  few  chairs,  and  a  long  shelf  of  books  ;  a  small  reflecting 
teteseope,  partly  made  by  himself,  was  to  be  seen  in  readmess  near  the 
viodow,  with  Uie  tube  carefully  poised,  perhaps  at  the  precise  angle  to 
eonunaiid  some  heavenly  body  aa  it  passed.  Often  used  he  to  rise  from 
his  bed  at  tfae  dead  of  night  that  he  might  watch  a  transit,  or  take  ■ 
minote  of  some  etar  that,  bereft  of  its  nya  by  his  lena,  became  but  a 
keen  point  of  sunahtne  in  dread  Space. 

His  talent  for  science  attracted  general  attention ;  he  gwied  every 
distinction  open  to  him,  and  conid  have  obtained  a  fellowship  with  tole- 
rable certainty,  but  that  he  was  inadmiasable  as  a  candidate  on  account 
af  hi*  religiuaa  persuasion.  Boach'a  "  Manual  of  Astronomy,"  a  well- 
known,  though  unpretending  volume,  waa  published  at  the  expense  of 
the  OoUege^  and  contained  within  it  some  new  methods  of  arriving  at 
ortain  dulScalt  reaulta  which  are  remarkable  for  their  neatness  and 
siinplieity. 

Christie  had  been  little  in  the  world,  and  lived  chiefly  in  books.  It  ia 
not  good  for  a  strong  chnracter  to  develop  too  long  alone  i  the  passiona 
tike  a  morbid  growth,  individnaUty  becomes  dangerously  strong,  a  man 
lose*  the  key-note  of  life,  and  falls  out  of  unison  with  the  great  chorus 
t^the  world.  When  such  a  one  goes  fbrth  from  his  study  and  mingles 
with  his  fellow-men,  hia  tongue,  nis  look,  hia  very  motions  jar  unplea- 
untly  on  the  worid's  smooth  ear. 

In  some  days  a  letter  came  from  Mr.  Pierce  Henderson,  addressed  to 
Christie ;  fiom  it  we  extract  the  following  cordial  passage,  expressive  of 
that  gentieman's  gratitude  and  esteem  :— 

".  .  .  The  obligation  you  have  put  me  under  by  your  generous 
self-devotion  ia  of  a  nature  which  must  in  no  measure  be  discharged  by 
wards.  In  fhture  I  cannot  conrider  you  in  the  light  of  a  mere  acquunt- 
Buce,  and  you  must  allow  me  to  feel  towards  you  aa  towards  one  of  my 
own  fiunily ;  make  free  bm  of  my  library,  which  I  believe  is  toterable, 
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and  pray  consider  my  house  as  your  own  ;  indeed,  in  innting  yon  to  do 
so,  you  must  nnderstand  me  to  be  asking  a  faToar,  as  nutil  I  Tetam 
home,  your  constant  presence  in  the  house  will  keep  my  mind  at  ea»a 
about  my  dear  little  ^rl.  I  hare  written  to  Miss  Pntney,  her  governess,  to 
this  effect,  to  that  she  will  expect  you  every  day  that  you  are  diseosjaged. 
"Poor  Mr.  Falkner's  house  will  soon  be  vacated.  Wonld  you  like  to 
set  up  your  observatory  there  for  the  present  ?  I  believe  the  garden  and 
little  pleasnre^roand  is  pretty  and  tastefal;  and  I  know  the  BecessHf 
to  a  person  of  studious  pursuits  of  some  quiet  comer  to  retire  upon," 

From  the  time  this  letter  came  to  Christie  he  began  to  frequent 
Moorlands,  and  his  welcome  there  was  marked  and  unfailing. 

As  his  intimacy  increased,  Jay  began,  as  she  was  most  boundeiix  to 
testify  much  friendship  for  him,  and  he  soon  acquired  an  influetice  onr 
the  child  wbich  Miss  Putney  had  utterly  failed  to  establish.  He  had  a 
manner  not  too  familiar,  but  quiet  and  impressive,  which  will  attract 
some  children,  where  very  friendly  notice  will  only  repel ;  in  fact  his 

Sresence  became  highly  auapidous  to  the  peace  of  the  eatabliahment. 
ay  was  bom  to  rule ;  her  jealousy  of  her  rights  in  the  house,  if  they 
were  for  a  moment  called  in  qnestion,  was  ludicrously  sensitive  ;  and  abe 
realljr  swayed  her  elfish  sceptre  to  such  purpose,  that  Miss  Putney,  nn- 
snstained  by  that  literary  taste  and  metaphysical  research  which  she 
will  be  found  to  possess,  was  on  many  mortifying  occasions  obliged  to 
give  way  to  her  pupil's  wayward  determination  ;  here  was  it  then  that 
Christie's  influence  was  of  use.  Oilen  and  often  had  he  come  in  npon 
them  in  his  frequent  viaits,  and  found  them  at  deadly  feud,  or  in  the 
very  tug  for  supremacy.  More  than  once  he  had  been  sent  for  bj  the 
distressed  governess  wnen,  in  some  important  matter,  her  authority  had 
been  acomfully  set  aside.  Then  he  would  take  the  fuming  child  asidev 
reason  with  her  gravely  and  kindly  for  a  few  moments,  and  lead  her  op 
to  her  offended  instructress  quite  amenable  and  subdued,  eveu  readj  to 
tmplsnt  a  kiss  of  reconciliation  on  that  lady's  faded  cheek. 

Miss  Putney's  manner  towards  Christie  nas  full  of  reliance  and  re- 
spect ;  for  beside  tliat  insensible  fealty  which  the  weak  mind  always 
pays  to  the  strong,  her  reverence  for  bis  knowledge  of  science  was  vx.- 
treme.  Her  own  peculiar  tastes  were,  to  use  her  own  words,  niore 
strictly  ethical.  She  had  read  the  works  of  .  .  .  and  .  .  .  and 
.  .  .  — most  transcendental  tissues  all — ^volumes  which  bad  no  soand- 
inga ;  and  she  could  converse  upon  their  nebulous  theories  like  a  lady. 
Miss  Putney  was  never  so  buoyant  as  when  she  was  out  of  her  depth. 

One  summer  evening  Christie  roved  into  Moorlands  demesne,  pmsaed 
by  the  fountain  where  the  marble  boy  was  still  blowing  with  pofM 
cheeks,  but  the  moss-stained  babble  was  broken,  and  rolled  over  id  the 
rank  grass  below.  He  went  down  the  shady  walk  to  the  seat  by  the 
river  side,  where  the  wild-briar  woof  was  so  woodronsly  woven,  and 
where  through  the  wood  a  blue  hill  looked  in, 

A  host  of  pink  flecks  lay  floating  on  the  summer  air,  like  ahowera  of 
rose-leaves  descending  on  the  woods.  Presently  you  could  obwrve 
myriads  ofblack  dots  come  wingingonward,  sky-battalions  of  rooks;  yon 
had  taken  them  for  an  insect  swarm,  but  for  the  fiiint  cries  that  de~ 
sccnded  on  yonr  ear,  and  for  their  gradual  advance,  which  indicated  an 
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imineiue  he^bt.  Oa  they  puied,  over  leagues  m&pped  in  emerald  and 
tilTer,  to  tbeir  distant  leafy  homes';  soon  the  rosy  cloudlets  paled  and 
piled  away,  just  aa  life  goes  from  every  dring  cheek  ;  and  only  then,  a 
Urge  star  that  had  risen  throogfa  the  daylight  shone  vividly  through  them, 
while  another  aa  bright  was  reflected  in  the  water,  and  swung  there  oo 
the  wave  like  a  goblin  lamp. 

Christie  began  to  think  of  all  that  had  happened  to  him  since  he  sat 
there  last,  all  he  had  lived  through ;  what  he  was  now,  and  what  he 
nwdto  be.  Thia  link — this  slender  Unk  of  memory — what  is  it  that, 
w  (light  in  texture,  it  can  connect  two  almost  distinct  individuals — the 
diild  and  the  man  ?  How  it  spans  like  a  thread  of  light  over  years  of 
nn,  of  stagnant  feelings,  of  lone  hardeninga  of  heart,  ano  short  yearnings 
towards  the  good  and  true,  till  it  touches  on  those  far  guileless  times. 
Stams  1DMJ  rush  across  the  trembling  clue,  but  it  still  roaches  us  faintly, 
like  the  ray  of  aome  dim  Pleiad. 

"Mr.  Roach  1"  said  a  voice  behind  him.  He  looked  round,  and  there 
stood  Jay  witti  het  eyes  fastened  upon  him,  as  if  the  had  been  gazing 
(0  for  a  long  time. 

"  I  may  sit  with  yon,  Mr.  Roach  !" 

Christie  made  room  for  her,  and  asked  her  what  brought  her  ont  so 
late  and  so  far. 

"  Miss  Putney  and  I  have  had  a  great  fight  this  evening ;  but  the 
less  said  about  it,  Mr.  Roach,  the  better." 

"  Shall  I  go  in  and  aak  her  to  foisive  rou  V 

"Youll  do  no  such  thing.  I  wish  to  hare  a  talk  with  vou.  Ain't  it 
a  lovely  evening,  Mr.  Roach  T  Oh  1  first  tell  me  how  did  you  find  out 
this  seat" 

"  I  found  it  out  when  I  was  as  small  as  yon  are,"  said  Christie. 

The  Uttle  girl  looked  in  bis  face  for  a  moment  in  silence,  and  then 
nid  simply, 

"  Somehow,  I  can't  fancy  you  to  have  been  a  child." 

"Why?"  aaid  Christie,  laoghiug. 

"Oh,  you  look  so  grave,  and  solemn,  and  old.  Now  I  don't  care 
much  for  young  people,  because  1  never  aee  them  from  year's  end  to 
fear's  end,  except,  perhaps,  the  young  Ffrencbes,  whom  I  call  child- 
domplings;  but  yoa're  such  a  solemn  man,  with  your  great  red 
"bilkers,  like  foxes'  brushes,  and  your  wicked,  yellow  brows.  There, 
tin  riad  I've  made  you  langh  at  last !" 

"  I  waa  trying  to  look  grave,  because  I  was  sorry  for  your  fight  with 
Miss  Putn«." 

"Ohl  Mr.  Roach,  don't  you  hate  her?" 

"  1  like  her  very  much,  and  all  the  more  for  her  wonderful  patience 
uoder  torment." 

"  But  ahe  is  such  a  goose,  and  papa  is  always  laughing  at  her.  Only 
&ncy,  she  is  writing,  a  novel.  We  an  every  one  of  us  in  it — papa, 
Annie  Brandon,  grandpapa,  and  all.  I  can  tell  you  she  intends  to  put 
TOD  into  it  immediately,  and  she  says  yon  have  got  auburn  hair." 

"That  ia  the  kindest  possible  oonstructJan  of  it,  indeed,"  said 
Christie. 


I  told  her  to  put  it  down  as  golden  red,  Mr.  Roach." 
"Andwhat  ishttle  Miss  HeDoeTBoain  the  story  f" 
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"Oh,  don't  cftll  me  Mim  Ueodmoii,  call  ma  Jajr,  ud  Fll  call 
you — well,  perbapt  I'd  better  call  joa  Mr.  Boaeh.  Yea,  Tm  in  tlw 
novel  as  a  beautiful  evil  ipirit  that  haunta  the  lovely  Lady  Violat,  whoi 
of  course,  means  herself.     Noit>  is  she  not  a  gooae?" 

Presently  Jay  changed  tha  subject  very  vinunonsly  again. 

"  Mr.  Boach,  is  it  not  delightful  that  papa  is  away  7" 

"Well,  he  has  been  very  kind  to  me,  and  I  afaallbc  glad  to  Me  him. 
He  is  always  spoiling  his  uttle  dangbtcr,  I  hear." 

"  He's  very  proud  of  me,  to  be  snre.  Joit  look  how  that  atar  en  th* 
water  is  dsncing  1  He  is  always  kissing  me  and  calling  me  poetioal 
names.  But  ifs  so  pleasant  to  be  mistressi  and  bendaa,  betwecB  onv- 
■elves,  I  can't  help  thinking^  at  least  I've  heard  it  aai^  that  p^ia  is  a 
very  selfish  man. 

"'Pon  my  word.  Miss  Jay,  you  talk  of  yoni  inenda  and  rclatiiMia 
«ry  roundly." 

"Well,  I'm  sure  ifs  very  oniel  not  even  to  open  the  Utters  that 
come  from  poor  grandpapa,  all  dirvcted  in  such  a  abaky,  (dd  hand. 
You  would  pity  him  so  if  you  saw  the  big  P  and  H,  how  bmnbling  and 
crooked  they  are,  and  what  a  big  clumay  seal  he  pnts,  witk  kisses  of 
sealing-wax  about  It  Fancy,  kisses  to  papa,  how  absord  it  aeaois; 
only  poor  grandpapa  can't  mesn  that." 

Christie  forbore,  though  oarions,  to  tempt  the  condnnanee  (rf  a  sab. 
ject  which  be  felt  to  be  a  privste  family  afhir.  He  tnmed  away  bom  it. 

"  You  ought  to  be  rather  lonely.  Jay,  for  by  your  own  aoconnt  yon 
seem  to  care  for  nobody,  and  nobody  to  care  for  vou." 

Jay  seemed  a  little  mortified  by  the  eharge  j  she  colonred,  and,  aHet 
a  moment's  consideration,  asked  abruptly — 

"So  you  know  Annie  fikvndon  t    Have  jou  ever  seen  her  t" 

"  Mr.  Brandon's  little  daughter,"  said  Christie,  for  an  instant  fi^r- 
getting  the  lapse  of  time.  "  Oh,  she  must  be  a  woman  now.    I  aaw  bs« 


when  she  was  a  very  pretty  child,  long  ago." 
"  She's  eighteen,  ii  yon  call  that  a  woman. 
«  is  my  friend — shall  I  tall  yon  about  hei  t" 


She's  eighteen,  ii  yon  call  that  a  woman.     Well,  tl 
s  my  friend — shall  I  tall  yon  about  b 
Pray  tell  me  about  your  friend.  Jay." 


jay's   opinion    of  jtNKIE   BlUNDON. 

"  In  the  first  place,  she's  as  lovely  as  tha  big  statue  in  the  luiding, 
except  that  she  is  not  nearly  so  tall,  or  nearly  so  eolA.  Next  place," 
continued  Jay,  confusedly,  "  don't  you  like  dark  hair  and  dark  eyes  tba 
best?  Well,  her  hair  is  very  dark,  and  her  eyes  are  as  lovely  as — as — 
never  mind — they  are  beautifnl  dark  bine.  Yon  must  see  UMm.  What 
ihall  I  say  they  are  like  ?" 

"  Why,"  said  Christie,  "  something  very  fine,  of  oonrae.  Snppoae  we 
say  the  reflection  s^  the  planet  on  the  water." 

"Not  a  dancing  will.o'-wisp  like  that;  but  never  mind,  I  oaa't 
describe  people  somehow.  I'll  tell  yon  what  sort  of  peraon  sbe  is,  if  I 
can.  She's  the  pleasantest  creature  to  talk  to  yon  aver  knew,  and  the 
happiest  to  have  near  you,  though  she  doesn't  say  very  mnefa,  and 
sometimes  I  suspect  she  s  langhing  at  me.  I'm  not  quite  oertain  ahe  ia 
what  yon  call  good.    I  don't  like  vary  goad  paoplt— da  yvaV 
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"I'm  alraid  I  never  mat  one,"  laughed  Chiutie. 

"  Then  she  is — she  is  Yery  good-natured ;  it's  rery  hard  to  tell  ron 
exactly  what  she  is.  There  s  something  about  her  makes  me  Ion  fier, 
thafs  all." 

"Does  she  nlaj  and  sing  V  said  Christie,  helping  her  oat. 

"  Pret^  well — only  middling." 

"  Does  she  read  and  work  mncb  ?" 

"Well,  no;  papa  says  ebe  is  indolent,  and  she  says  so  too.  Yon 
ean't  think  how  fond  papa  ia  of  her  ;  he  has  her  over  here  almost  every 
we^.  I  called  her  his  eldest  daoshter  for  some  time,  till  he  told  me 
qnite  angrily  never  to  say  such  a  foolish  thing  again." 

"  Is  she  prond  1"  asked  Christie. 

"  I^nd  1 — ni  just  tell  you  this :  Do  you  see  all  the  woods  over  our 
kiD — yon  know  our  woods  are  nearly  all  cut  down— «11  those  &r  woods 
nnder  the  mists  as  far  as  the  mountain,  and  the  beautiful  mountain 
itself,  will  be  hers  sometime  or  other — every  bush,  and  tree,  and  butter- 
sap  i  and  yet  from  her  maimer  yoa'd  think  she  didn't  own  a  rosebush. 
Indeed  she's  not  prond,  though  now  I  remember  she  is  rather  reeerred 
towards  strangers." 

"  Who  is  that  calling.  Jay  f  there  are  several  voices  calling  yon  in 
different  directions.    What  is  the  matter  P" 

"  Oh,  I  know  very  well." 

"Sorely  Miss  Putney  wants  you  in  a  hurry." 

"Why  does  she  not  come  for  me  herself?"  asked  Jay,  with  a  peculiar 
dancing  light  in  her  eyes,  as  she  raised  them  to  Christie's  face.  "  I 
know  the  reason — can  you  guess  ?" 

"  She  does  not  know  where  we  are,  I  snppose,  and  it  ia  late  to  ho  out 
in  the  dew." 

"  That's  not  it,"  said  Jay,  taking  n  large  key  ont  of  her  pocket ;  "  do 
yott  give  it  «p  ?" 

"  I  do  ;  tell  me,  Jay." 

"  Because  she's  locked  np  in  the  store-room  !" 

Before  Christie  could  express  dther  horror,  astonishment,  or  unbelief, 
Mrs.  Bantam  came  trotting  down  the  avenue,  with  many  gestures  t^ 
reproach  and  impatience. 

"Oh,  Miss  Jay,  Miss  Jay  I"  cried  the  honsekeeper,  with  a  hand  to 
her  panting  side,  "  what's  to  be  done  with  you,  at  all,  at  all  ?  Well, 
there's  no  nse  in  speaking,  but  you're  a  horrid  child." 

"Is  she  very  mad,  Mrs.  Bantam?"  enquired  Jay,  with  far  more 
cariosity  in  her  voice  than  either  apprehension  or  repentance. 

"Mad?  She's  just  fit  to  be  tied.  She'll  not  stay  in  the  house 
another  week,  and  small  blaroe  to  her.     Oh,  Miss  Jay,  Miss  Jay  I" 

"  What  right  had  she  to  prevent  me  from  going  into  the  store-room 
when  she  went  in  herself?" 

"  Because  your  p&pa  forbid  you,  after  your  spoiling  all  the  Sibe- 
rian preserves,  you  awfal  child  1" 

Here  Mrs.  Bantam  seised  the  key,  and  was  hurrying  off  to  release 
the  inhired  prisoner,  when  Jay,  perceiring  sn  unwillingness  in  her  friend 
to  fbliow  np  the  adventure,  began  to  entreat  him  to  come. 

"Pn^  come,  Mr.  Roach,  and  get  me  off.  I'll  run  and  hide  all  the 
night  in  the  plantations,  if  you  don' t  come.     Yon  mast — jrou  must  1" 

Then  Mrs,  Bantam  turned  and  scud  to  him,  significantly — 

Google 


378  LIFrS  FORESHADOWINGS. 

"  If  yon'd  be  led  by  me,  Mr.  Roach,  you'll  not  pretend  to  know  sut- 
tliing  about  this  busioeas,  aa  the  poor  lady  has  a  great  respect  for  yoa, 
and  it  'ill  fret  her  to  think  she  vas  caug;ht  in  this  silly  way." 

Chrbtie  took  the  hint,  and  contrary  to  the  entreaties  of  his  yonnc 
companion,  who  had  really  grown  a  little  consdence-stricken  ana 
uneasy,  he  refused  to  accompany  them  ;  instead,  he  offered  her  a  few 
words  of  excellent  advice,  bidding  her  a  very  solemn  good  night. 

He  was  afterwards  informed  by  Jay  herself,  that  Miss  Pntney 
took  her  temporary  imprisonment  rery  ill,  and  threatened  to  leave  tbe 
house  on  the  day  that  Mr.  Henderson  returned ;  that  she  ahnt  herself 
up  in  her  room,  and  was  sobbing  for  some  time,  bnt  that  about  ten 
oclock,  Jay's  bed  time,  a  favourable  change  set  in,  for  Miss  Putney 
came  down  stairs,  with  very  red  lids,  and  stiffly  sitting  down  opposite 
her  pupil  commenced  a  dignified  lecture.  Jav  pouted,  worked  on 
her  seat,  smiled,  wept  demurely,  and  at  length  cneated  Miss  Patney  of 
the  remainder  of  her  lecture  by  a  brisk  onset  of  kissings  and  coaxings, 
never  found  to  fail.  That  night  the  governess  sat  ap  ti^  past  midnight, 
and  then  went  to  bed  in  feverish  triumph  ;  she  had  achieved  a  criaia  in 
her  novel  which  the  ruminations  of  many  weeks  had  not  digested  till 
then.  Its  connexion  with  the  tittle  incident  of  the  evening  wilt  be 
obvious  to  the  reader,  uotwitbstandinK  the  mystic  circumstances  in  which 
Miss  Patney's  iningiaation  had  involved  it. 


"The  Lady  Violet  bad  been  spending  the  day  with  Annie  Grandon,  who 
had  entrested  her,  with  much  gentle  argument,  to  renounce  her  mystic 
studies  as  unfeminiue  and  morbid,  and  to  believe  that  this  Pye,  her 
supposed  familiar,  was  a  mere  frolic  of  imagination.  While  Anute 
reasoned,  it  seemed  to  be  even  so.  Converse  with  this  dear  friend  bad 
for  the  time  communicated  a  healthful  action  to  her  iuductive  faculties. 
There  was  something  about  Annie  which,  when  she  was  present,  could 
he/elt — when  she  was  absent,  could  scarcely  be  recalled,  and  never 
defined — a  manner  which  had  almost  the  effect  of  feebleness  and  levity, 
yet  one  which  exercised  a.  certain  ineffable  control  ;  a  voice  quilc  soft 
and  undecided,  yet  one  which  kept  echoing  round  your  heart  for  hours 
after  she  was  gone.  There  was  in  her  a  spiritual  affinity  so  close,  that 
when  you  conversed  with  her,  you  seemed  to  be  conversing  with  a  second 
and  less  mystic  self.  While  she  was  near.  Phantasm  Ima^aation  slept. 
Bnt  now  Lady  Violet  was  alone  in  the  oak-panelled  boudoir,  with  her 
fearful  and  forbidden  volumes ! 

"It  struck  midnight  —  the  hour  of  which  Hr.  Hendera  bade  her 
beware — she  was  reading  Goethe  on  the  black  art.  The  echo  of  the  stroke 
went  on  and  permeated  the  lonely  castle — still  it  mng  on !  A  prescient 
shudder  fell  on  Lady  Violet's  heart,  for  now  she  could  hear  the  weird 
laughter  of  ^e,  her  familiar,  shrilling  through  the  vaulty  passages. 
What  means  Uie  strange  aroma  that  seems  to  be  rising  through  the 
TOomI  She  can  see  a  hundred  little  curling  eddies  of  vapour  stealing  up 
from  the  chinklets,  as  if  the  spirits  of  deceased  German  students  had 
assembled  invisibly  and  lit  their  ghostly  meerschaums  once  again — it 
is  oppressive— it  is  Bufibcatiag,  and  smells  of  those  herbs  they  hum 
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beneath  the  deid.  The  air  grows  dense  and  grey  t— her  Ump  becomes 
■  mere  hazy  glimmer — she  rises  and  hurriei  to  the  door — graoons 
powen  I  it  is  locked  from  without — she  is  a  prisoner !  She  totters  to  the 
wiodoff  for  air,  and  strives  to  lift  the  sash — to  dash  out  a  lattice-pane; 
bnt  her  strength  ia  gone — her  limbs  are  numbed — with  a  sob  of  sgony 
ihe  links  on  her  knees.  Suddenly,  as  her  senses  begin  to  wander,  she 
u  anre  of  a  huge  shadow  at  the  window  behind  her,  projected  broiully 
tbroi^h  the  smoke.  It  could  not  he  a  mortal  form,  for  that  window-siU 
«ss  sixteen  hundred  feet  above  the  level  of  the  moat.  Was]  it  a  cloud 
before  the  moon  ? — was  it  a  hooded  Death  ? — was  it  —  oh !  horror ■!" 

It  was  only  Mrs.  Bantara  who,  hearing  Miss  Putney's  cries  ia 
the  store-room,  ran  round  to  the  window — the  sill  was  about  three 
feet  from  the  grass,  and  quite  within  the  little  woman's  couTenient 
compus.  These  are  the  bald  facts.  That  aroma,  of  which  Lady  ViolM 
WIS  the  victim,  took  its  origin  from  the  combined  effluvia  of  some  seed- 
potatoes  and  a  hu^  Stilton  cheese,  which  impregnated  the  air  of  the 
■tore-room,  and  was  really  nearly  equivalent  to  the  imaginary  magic 
liiaies.  Having  penned  the  above  critical  situation  Miss  Putney,  we 
Rpeat,  went  to  bed  in  feverish  triumph. 

Some  weeks  after  this  occurrence  Christie  formally  accepted  Mr. 
Henderson's  kind  offer  of  the  agent's  house  as  a  residence,  but  not  until 
it  bid  been  pressed  upon  him  more  than  once,  accompanied  by  a  strong 
hint  that  the  agency  was  likely  to  go  with  Uie  place.  On  ttiis  under- 
itsndbg  he  acceded  to  what  at  first  appeared  but  a  fruitless  temptation 
to  live  in  idleness  and  to  resign  the  mir  position  he  had  won  at  the 
University.  His  temper,  however,  was  not  one  to  endure  willingly  the  slavery 
sod  hourljr  aggravation  of  tuitions,  and  he  had  become  somewhat  ua- 
papnlar  with  those  pupils  whom  his  high  character  for  science  had  at 
first  attracted,  so  that  when  a  new  and  more  congenial  field  seemed  sbout 
to  open  to  him,  he  accepted  the  chance  as  fate. 

Tlie  widow  of  poor  Mr.  Falkeaer  had  left  the  place  a  few  days  after 
her  bereavement,  and  this  timely  departure  was  no  less  than  prudent. 
Tbere  had  always  been  s  violent  prejudice  against  the  agent  and  his 
family,  which  had  been  fostered  as  well  by  the  thrift  and  reserve  of  his 
wife,  as  by  the  determination  of  Mr.  Falkener  himself  in  the  perform- 
snce  of  his  duty.  They  were  felt  to  be  straugeri  and  intruders,  of  dis- 
tinct  interests,  and  of  a  different  religion.  The  women  were  jealous  of 
Mn.  Fslkener's  dairy,  of  her  hantlsDme  clothes,  of  her  Jsuntiog-car, 
and  her  airs.  If  they  saluUd  her  on  the  road,  as  one  in  power,  they 
were  sure,  as  she  drove  post,  to  whisper  some  bitter  sneer,  and  call  her 
the  bailiff's  wife,  in  allusion  to  a  former  capacity  of  her  husband,  who 
had  risen  by  his  honesty  and  talent.  This  state  of  things  was  tolerable 
tnough  to  Mrs.  Falkener  whilst  she  had  an  able  protector,  but  now  that 
he  was  gone,  it  became  both  painful  and  dangerous;  so  that  Mr,  Hen- 
dcrtoo  behaved  towards  her  with  great  consideration  and  kindness,  when 
he  induced  her  to  leave  the  place,  bought  up  all  her  furniture,  and 
sisisted  her  to  return  to  her  friends  in  Edinburgh. 

The  agent's  house  was  a  pretty  dwelling,  built  against  the  gable  of 
sn  old  ruin  thnt  had  once  been  the  mansion  of  Moorlands.  The  ivy  of  this 
moulderinggabtehadbranchedoutgrodually,  and  stolen  overall  the  modera 
abode,  tike  recollections  of  the  great  old  h'ldi.  There  were  waving  green 
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fields  round  the  house,  covered  with  king-ciips  and  luge  daisies,  a  sort  of 
meadow-starlight.  ITiere  were  shadows  of  trees  always  floating  over  the 
roof ;  two  great  limes  stood  above  it  that  seemed  to  be  stragglers  from  the 
files  down  the  grand  avenue  of  Moorlands;  through  their  foliage  the 
Hun  penetrated  only  by  dancing  glimpses  into  the  room  where  Christie 
B^iacb  was  seated,  and  it  seemed  as  if  a  throng  of  golden  butterflies  were 
playing  over  the  wall. 

Christie  was  enioyiug  the  possession  of  his  new  home.  The  sitting- 
room  was  simply  out  comfortably  furnished.  On  the  chimney-piece  was 
»  little  rase  fitl«l  with  fairy-grass  and  oat-grass,  and  the  ears  of  bearded 
wheat  I  on  the  round  table  were  spars  and  books,  and  some  hnmmine- 
.  birds  under  a  glass  shade,  with  a  lustre  on  each  httle  win^  ;  at  each 
window  was  a  bUnd  neither  of  calico  nor  moslin  but  of  movmg  twilight 
leaves. 

He  sat  here  at  perfect  leisure,  wondering  that  he  conld  erei  ban 
lived  a  life  of  toil  when  there  was  such  peace  to  be  found ;  for  he  was 
in  that  frame  of  mind  when  thonght  is  languid  and  involontarr — borne 
idly  along  on  the  trill  of  a  bird,  on  the  ripple  of  a  leaf,  on  ue  tinkle 
of  a  wave,  or  on  any  roving  breath  beneath  the  broad  blue  sky. 

Two  shadows  passed  the  window,  and  there  came  a  knock  to  the  door. 
Christie  opened  it  immediately,  supposing  it  to  be  some  of  the  servanta 
from  the  nail,  who  had  been  arranging  the  rooo^s  for  him,  or  perhaps 
Misa  Putney,  or  Jay,  come  to  pay  him  an  inaugural  visit.  He  found 
instead  two  stranger  ladies,  one  a  pretty  young  gjrl,  whom,  with  the 
awkwardness  of  a  student,  he  scarcely  noticed ;  the  other  an  old  lady  in 
mourning,  with  a  very  gentle  voice  and  dove-like  eipression,  who  asked 
for  Mrs.  Falkener,  and  expected  to  see  her  within. 

Christie  brought  them  into  his  sitting-room  and  explained  to  them 
how  Mrs.  Falkener  had  gone  to  Edinburgh  many  days  before,  and  that 
the  house  had  passed  into  other  hands.  Afler  a  few  kind  inquiries 
aboat  the  circumstances  of  the  &mily,  and  expressions  of  r^ret  at  the 
melancholy  (Kte  of  the  agent,  both  ladies  rose  and  went  awav. 

It  was  not  till  they  were  gone  some  hours  that  it  snddemy  occorred 
to  Christie  that  the  young  girl,  whom  he  had  noticed  so  slightly,  most 
have  been  this  Annie  Brandon  of  whom  Jay  waa  telling  him,  and 
people  were  so  fond  of  speaking.  Then  came  back  on  Ms  mind,  as 
dreams  sometimes  do,  the  recollections  of  a  gleam  on  dark  hair — a 
bright,  unembarrassed  eye— a  soft,  assured  step — alight  shadow  flitting 
past  the  radiance  on  the  wall. 
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caurm  x.— amroiT  m  ibbutofo^ 

Sunday,  9th  Skptehber. — On  my  returo  I  found  s  line  of  sentriet 
already  posted  to  iotercept  all  communication  between  the  camp  and  the 
town.  The  fires  were  now  bumbg  more  fiercely,  but  yet  only  in  detached 
qoartera.  To  the  ear  accustomed  to  the  ceaaeless  noises  of  the  hom- 
bardment  of  the  previous  days,  there  was  a  sense  of  aloiost  oppressive 
loneliness  in  the  stillness  that  now  prevailed.  From  time  to  time  loud 
explosions  burst  forth  in  the  town,  and  as  the  reverberationa  died  avay, 
silence  again  settled  down  over  the  campa. 

From  an  early  hour  guards  had  been  posted  on  all  the  avennea  to 
the  city,  to  prevent  the  indiscriminate  man  which  would  have  otherwise 
occurred.  But  the  work  of  pillage  had  commenced  before  these  ar- 
rangements could  be  carried  out.  Early  in  the  morning  the  French 
soldiers,  ami  some  of  onr  naval  brigade,  had  made  their  way  into  the 
town,  and  the  best  use  of  their  time  whilst  in  it. 

Various  articles  of  plunder  were  already  appearing  in  camp.  One  of 
the  most  curious  of  these  was  a  laige  chart,  on  which  the  capital  letters, 
"  Petropaalouaki,"  could  be  distinctly  read,  though  we  were  unable  to 
dedpher  the  amaller  writing  in  the  Russian  character.  It  was  evi- 
denOy  a  plan  of  that  harbour,  in  reference  to  our  attack  on  it  in  the 
preceding  year.  The  soundings  were  given  ;  the  channel  marked  out, 
and  the  different  ships  colonred  in  red,  blue,  and  yellow  ;  the  separate 
colours  probably  designating  the  English,  French,  and  Russian  fieets. 
For  this  chart,  and  a  large  fiat  mahogany  case,  in  shape  resembling  an 
American  clock,  containing  a  silver  figure  of  the  Viigin,  nine  sovereigns 
were  paid  to  a  French  soldier  by  one  of  our  ofScers. 

Presently  a  midshipman  appeared  ufging  his  pony  np  the  hill,  with 
booty  hanging  from  his  saddle-bow,  which,  on  closer  inspection,  proved 
to  be  two  bonnets.  The  young  freebooter  was  received  with  acclama- 
tion, and  his  trophies  examined  with  the  interest  due  to  the  sex.  One 
of  these  bonnets,  the  child  of  happier  days,  had  graced  a  bridal  brow. 
The  orange  flowers  still  lived  to  tell  their  tale.  Toe  other,  of  dark  blue 
silk,  and  unpretending  in  character,  was  not  calculated  to  awaken  very 
romantic  associations,  though  the  little  piece  of  oil-silk  lining  might 
suggest  the  moral,  that  woman's  wiles  are  of  all  countries.  Fortunately 
these  articles  were  not  in,  what  is  technically  called,  the  market,  or  I 
might  have  been  tempted  to  have  invested  in  them,  as  a  speculation, 
more  largely  than  their  intrinsic  value  merited.  When  the  first  bunt 
of  admiration  had  subsided,  our  young  friend,  plnnging  his  hand  into 
the  side  pocket  of  his  capacions  coat,  proceeded,  with  infinite  exertion, 
to  extricate  from  it  what,  to  our  horror,  appeared  to  be  a  gigantic  hand  I 
— iu  reality,  the  mutilated  firwment  of  a  colossal  statue  of  white  marble. 
The  Vandal  felt  no  compunction  as  he  related  his  misdeeda.  He  had 
found  himself,  with  a  party  of  French  soldien,  before  the  portico  of  a 
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temple  in  the  deserted  city,  on  either  side  of  which  stood  two  Uim 
statues,  to  use  his  ova  words,  of  "  Socrates  or  Plato,  or  some  other  old 
Roman  swells."  Their  route  appeal  was  not  more  saccniful  than  that 
of  the  Roman  senators  of  old  to  other  barbariaDs.  Stone  in  hand,  he 
had  led  the  onslaught — and  the  trophy  of  his  victory  was  the  fragment 
which  he  now  revealed.  Subsequent  inspection  ^ewed  "  these  old 
Roman  swells"  to  have  been  St.  Peter  and  St.  Fanl,  whose  statnes 
ornamented  the  portieo  of  the  church  which  bore  their  names. 

At  twelve  o'dock  we  attended  the  church  service,  which  was  per- 
formed in  a  large  wooden  shed.  If  the  prayers  were  slightly  curtailed, 
and  the  sermon  condensed  into  half  the  orthodox  limit,  yet  the  cere- 
mony, with  all  its  surrounding  associations,  could  hardly  fail  to  be 
impressive.  Many  of  those  present  had  escaped  from  the  horrors  of 
the  preceding  day ;  some,  not  without  marks  of  the  dangers  through 
whicn  their  livea  had  been  so  mercifully  spared.  A  very  perceptibte 
hesitation  was  visible  in  the  chaplain's  manner  as  he  read  the  thanks- 
giving contained  in  the  ritud,  "for  the  great  victory  with  which  otcr 
arms  nad  been  blessed."  The  propriety  of  reading  this  prayer,  under 
the  peculiar  circumstances  of  the  case,  may  sdll  possibly  open  to  caauista 
a  legitimate  subject  of  discussion. 

One  engrossing  feeling  now  seemed  to  pervade  all  classes  in  the 
camp — nnbounded  exultation  at  the  escape  from  the  hated  trenches. 
Thenceforward  quiet  nights,  and  slumbers  ondiaturbed.  The  expressiim 
of  this  sentiment  by  one  officer  was  too  graphic  to  be  forgotten :  "  He 
felt  now  as  if  he  had  a  lease  of  his  life ;  for  the  last  six  months  he  had 
been  tenant  of  it  only  from  twenty-four  to  twenty-four  hours." 

At  two  o'clock  we  started  for  the  city.  My  companion  had  ohtamed 
A  pass  for  himself,  whose  protection  he  managed  tu  extend  to  me, 
though  not  without  considerable  difficulty,  and  perhaps  not  quite  le^- 
tunately. 

Emerging  from  the  line  of  sentries,  we  rode  raptdlyto  Uie  fron^ 
striking  into  the  ravine  on  the  right,  through  which  the  Woronzoff  nad 
winds  lulo  the  town.  Over  this  road  and  on  the  aides  of  the  ravine 
were  strewn  shot  and  shells  and  fragments  of  shells  innumeraUe, 
through  which  onr  horses,  trained  in  the  school  of  adversity,  jucked 
their  way  with  a  marvellous  dexterity. 

We  had  imaged,  on  passing  through  the  original  line  of  sentries 
that  all  difficulties  were  surmounted.  But  it  was  not  so.  At  intervals 
of  two  or  three  hundred  yards  we  encountered  fresh  pickets  posted 
across  the  roads,  with  the  double  purpose  of  arresting  the  downward 
visitors,  and  of  executing  justice  on  the  straggling  soldiers  who,  baring 
obtained  access  to  the  town  in  the  morning,  were  now  returning  with 
the  "  first  fruits  "  of  their  excursion.  At  every  station  were  depAta  of 
the  spoil  thus  involuntarily  regorged. 

The  principle  of  forbidding  plunder,  correct  undoubtedly  in  theory, 
worked  hardly  in  practice  on  this  occasion  as  respected  our  men.  Good 
temper  and  forbearance  were  needed  on  their  part,  to  appreciate  the 

i'natice  of  the  law  as  administered  by  onr  pickets,  which,  permitting  the 
French  to  pass  laden  with  booty,  required  that  the  English  sddier 
should  surrender  the  fmit  of  bis  labours.  Plunder,  though  recc^ 
niied  as  an  inatitutioa  of  the  French  aimy,  ma,  in  its  exertaa^  sid^ect 
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to  cataio  rules  and  restrictions,  unintelligible  la  our  officers.  We  ob- 
KTved,  on  amTing  subaequentlv  at  the  French  posts,  that  evei^  soldier 
cin7iDg  booty  was  stopped  and  required  to  produce  some  writing.  If 
uaprofided  with  this  document,  he  was  despoiled.  On  what  principle 
these  licences  were  accorded  we  could  not  discover.  Possibly  mej  may 
biTc  been  limited  to  the  troo|»  actuntly  eazaged  in  the  asMult,  who 
mn  viewed  as  the  legitimate  heirs  of  the  spoQ,  and  that  all  others  were 
coDsidered  as  marauders. 

Continoing  our  course  through  this  valley,  now  namiwiiig  overhead 
ind  bonnded  bv  rocky  precipices  overlapping  and  darkening  the  road. 
we  came  to  a  cQe*aux  de  frise  formed  of  strong  iron  bars  fixed  trans* 
KTsely  across  the  path,  which  bad  marked  the  limit  of  our  advanced 
potts. 

Our  road  now  issued  out  upon  a  flat  open  space — a  species  of  delta 
presenting  the  appearance  of  a  dried-up  lake,  surrounded  on  three  sides 
bj  hills  crowned  with  earthworks,  and  narrowing  to  the  front  in  a 
gorge,  at  the  end  of  which  appeared  the  waters  of  the  inner  harbour. 
A  battery  of  heavy  guas  nearly  level  with  the  water,  and  known  as  the 
Creek  Battery,  swept  the  entire  of  this  ground,  barring  all  access  to  tha 
town.  Crowning  the  heights  on  either  side  were  the  Garden  and  Bar- 
rack Batteries,  and  the  "  Bastion  du  Centre."  Near  the  entrance  to 
the  great  ravine  which  divided  these  heights,  was  a  low  conical  mound 
urmonnted  by  a  cemetery,  and  some  detached  villas — the  scene  of 
General  Eyr^s  lodgment  on  the  16th  of  June.  From  this  description, 
if  I  have  SQcceeded  in  making  it  intelligible,  it  will  be  perceived  that 
these  villas,  the  cemetery,  and  the  open  ground  leading  from  them  into 
the  town,  were  overlooked  by  batteries  from  every  imaginable  point, 
insoring  destruction  to  any  force  attempting  to  move  over  the  plain ; 
sod  that  the  much  vaunted  success  of  (reneral  Gyre,  in  fact,  consisted 
in  lodging  himself  in  a  cul  de  sac,  from  which  reb'eat  was  difficult  and 
idruce  hopeless. 

la  our  passage  across  this  muddy  bottom,  hardened  now  and  cracked 
into  innamerable  fissures  by  the  summer  sun,  we  encountered  adven- 
turers in  all  phases  of  intoxication,  staggering  onwards  with  their 
spoil. 

A  soldier  of  the  18th,  hearing  on  bis  shoulders  a  picture-frame  of  por- 
tentous dimensions,  insisted  pertinscioosly  on  our  becoming  the  pnr- 
cliiser*  of  his  master-piece — quite  incapable  of  appreciating  the  extent  of 
tbe  bss  he  had  sustained  by  the  fact  of  the  picture  having  dropped  on 
the  way,  leaving  the  frame  alone  resting  on  his  back. 

Another  stalwart  fellow  had  captured  a  sofa,  and  found  his  difiicullJea 
(hen  only  commencing.  The  bottom  seat  was  moveable,  separate  from 
the  tegs  and  framework.  The  only  mode  of  adapting  his  back  to  the 
burthen  which  occurred  to  the  new  proprietor,  was  to  kneel  dromedary- 
vise,  putting  his  shoulders  under  thi^  seat,  and  uplifting  the  sofa  bodily 
ss  he  arose.  Great  was  his  perplexity  when  repeated  essays  eventuated 
hat  in  the  same  treacherous  result — the  cushion  obeying  the  impetus 
KJTeD,  whilst  the  skeleton  of  the  couch  adhered  firmly  to  earth.  We 
Old  not  remain  to  witness  the  solution  of  the  problcni. 

Gradually  winding  to  the  left,  we  stood  before  the  Creek  Battery, 
vhich  barred  all  furuier  progress  j  its  guns  looking  sternly  out  upoa  the 
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intradera  seeling  for  admittance.  One  of  the  embrasures  had  been  cut 
down  and  widened,  and  through  tliis  opening  lay  the  only  approach  to 
the  town.  A  precarious  bridge  of  licketty  planks  had  been  laid  across 
the  ditch,  and  at  this  point  was  a  scene  of  uproar  and  exdtement  not 
easily  to  be  forgotten. 

Over  these  planks,  and  through  this  apertnre,  two  opposing  streams 
of  human  beings  rushed  and  struggled.  Forth  from  the  town  issued  the 
French  soldiers  gorged  with  plunder.  Into  the  town  were  rushing  the 
Impatient  Englian,  now  withm  sight  of  the  promised  land,  and  eager  for 
the  ftuit  of  their  exertions.  Groups  of  orderlies,  with  officers'  horses, 
stood  around.  At  the  moment  of  our  Brrival  matters  were  at  the  worst 
An  English  general  officer,  with  his  staff,  was  waiting  his  turn  for 
entrance,  wliilst  all  hope  of  present  entrance  was  at  an  end.  Two 
Zouaves,  harnessed  to  a  Russian  carriage,  had  succeeded  in  jamming  it 
effectually  into  the  passage,  where  it  was  now  stuck,  do^cdly  resisting 
all  efforts  for  its  removal.  Each  moment's  delay  increased  the  num- 
ber of  hungry  expectants  on  the  one  side,  and  lengthened  the  taO  of 
bloated  plunderers  on  the  other.  The  Gaul  and  the  Briton  were  at 
high  words.  Directiona  for  the  clearing  out  of  the  Unlucky  "Drooski" 
were  loudly  given  on  all  sides,  and  in  all  tongues,  but  of  course  not 
iinderstood,  or  if  understood  not  followed.  What  was  to  be  done  7 
V/e  came  to  the  somewhat  foolhardy  resolution  of  intrusting  our  honei 
to  a  soldier,  for  whose  fidelity,  beyond  our  knowledge  of  his  regiment 
and  the  expected  gratuity,  we  had  but  slender  assurance.  Crossing 
the  planks  on  foot,  and  scrambling  into  one  of  the  embrasures  on  the 
Kght  of  the  blockaded  entrance,  we  stood  within  the  precincts  of  Sebas- 
topol !     The  world  was  all  beibre  us  whence  to  choose. 

We  were  on  the  platform  of  the  Creek  Battery,  a  narrow  wharf  lying 
between  us  and  the  waters  of  the  inner  harbour.  On  either  side  of  this 
inlet  two  slopes  rose  gradually  upwards.  On  the  left  was  the  dtyi 
burning,  smoking  and  exploding.  On  the  right,  the  Karabelnaia 
suburb,  leading  up  to  the  rear  of  the  Malakoff,  containing  the  barracks, 
hospital,  and  docks ;  in  its  silence  and  desertion  offering  a  striking 
contrast  to  the  tnmult  raging  within  the  town.  My  inclinations  pointed 
to  the  left;  but  the  military  tastes  of  my  companion  were  bent  on 
an  immediate  inspection  of  the  MalakofT,  and  towards  the  snbarb  we 
turned. 

And  now  commenced  the  marrets  of  this  extraordinary  place.  Am- 
munition, guns,  proTisions,  water,  were  reported  and  belieTed  to  be 
failing  within  the  town ;  yet  here,  within  a  few  yards  of  the  spot  where 
we  had  entered,  was  a  second  'Woolwich.  Over  seven  hundred  guns 
and  mortars,  of  every  size  and  of  nil  calibres,  new  and  unmounted,  lay 
in  regular  Unes  upon  the  wharf.  Shot  and  shells  of  all  siies  were  piled 
in  pyramids  aronud.  Powder,  scattered  loosely  about,  communicated 
wtlh  the  magazines  in  the  battery,  affording  a  strong  presumption  that 
the  train  had  been  purposely  laid  to  be  fired  by  any  chance  spark.  And 
here  at  every  turn,  and  in  every  comer,  were  these  confounded  Httle 
Frenchmen  with  their  pipes,  reckless  of  explosions,  and  resolute,  at  all 
risks,  to  smoke.  Large  bags  of  the  Russian  black  bread  cumbered  the 
ground ;  the  only  booty  apparently  which  neither  excited  the  cupidity, 
nor  mited  the  palate  of  our  active  allies.     We  taatcd  this  bread,  ttrnb 
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Rppeared  to  be  compounded  nith  &  mixture  of  fatty  animal  matter, 
beuing  some  resembUnce  to  the  food  given  to  dogs,  under  the  name  of 
grtavei. 

Fusing  a  gu&rd-houBe,  the  effluvia  from  which  were  horrible,  we 
entered  on  a  road  scarred  and  pitted  by  sheila,  which  wound  up  the 
slope  of  the  hill.  On  either  side  were  rows  of  houses  battered  into 
hopeless  ruin;  roofs  cr&shed  in,  rafters  torn  up,  windows  shattered, and 
piles  of  miserable  rubbish  scattered  around.     Two  or  three  stragglers 

nnled  silently  past ;  beyond  these  we  met  no  living  being ;  this  quarter 
been  evidently  saclced  and  abandoned  for  more  promising  localities. 

Still  ascending,  we  came  to  the  public  buildings,  the  barraclcs,  and 
the  goveranaent  offices.  The  walls,  built  of  a  soft  white  stone,  stood  ye^ 
though  perforated  with  shot ;  the  roofs  were  broken  in,  and  the  floors 
of  the  different  stories  destroyed.  A  broad,  handsome  terrace,  planted 
with  trees  and  enclosed  by  iron  railings,  overlooking  the  waters  of  the 
boer  harbour,  extended  Irom  the  summit  of  the  hill  to  the  extremity  of 
the  ton^e  of  land  on  which  this  portion  of  the  town  was  built ;  termi- 
nating m  the  docks  end  in  the  shapeless  mass  of  rubbish  which  marked 
the  site  where,  but  an  hour  or  two  before,  had  stood  Fort  Paul.  AVe 
wandered  throngb  these  vast  buildings,  smitten  thus  with  sudden  ruin — 
their  only  tenants.  There  was  somelJiing  appalling  in  their  voiceless 
desolation. 

On  the  terrace  we  now  lingered  for  a  few  minutes,  gadng  on  the  scene 
before  us. 

It  was  one  of  those  soft  grey  autumnal  days,  when  the  winds  seemed 
hilled  into  dreamy  indolence.  The  waters  of  the  harbour  lay  motion- 
less  at  our  feet,  bearing  to  us  over  their  surface  the  uproar  Irom  the 
blaung  dtv.  From  time  to  time  the  mournful  sounds  of  the  cathedral 
bell,  tollea  in  mere  wantonness  by  the  stragglers  in  the  town,  came 
booming  over  the  still  water,  as  if  in  lamentation  for  the  doom  of  the 
once  fair  city.  At  that  very  hour,  how  many  peals  were  ringing  out 
through  the  villages  of  merry  England-  Strange  contrast  to  our  Sunday 
in  this  dty  of  the  dead  1 

We  turned  to  the  right,  continuing  to  ascend,  and  reached  a  small 
sanare,  planted  with  acacias  and  young  hme-trees,  in  the  centre  of 
which  was  a  church,  now  in  utter  ruin  ;  its  bright  green  cupola,  painted 
pOIsTs,  and  gaudy  ornaments,  crashed  into  a  thousand  fragments  by  our 
fire,  which  seemed  to  have  fallen  with  peculiar  severity  on  this  point. 

A  short  open  space  lay  between  the  square  and  the  base  of  the  steep 
ascent  which  led  up  to  the  rear  of  the  Malakoff,  now  rising  immediately 
over  us.  Two  tents  stood  in  a  comer  of  this  ground.  We  crossed  over, 
and  lifting  the  curtains,  found  them  filled  with  dead  bodies  piled  in 
successive  layers;  placed  there  probably  during  these  latter  aays,  to 
await  that  more  convenient  season  for  hnrial  which  never  came ;  and 
thus  at  the  last  left  unheeded  and  forgotten.  Close  by,  three  or  four 
wounded  horses  were  biting  at  a  small  neap  of  damaged  hay.  It  was 
pitiable  to  see  the  efibrts  of  the  unfortunate  animals  to  escape,  as, 
scared  by  our  approach,  they  sta^ered  away  on  their  mangled  and 
broken  limbs. 

From  a  battery  overlooking  the  Sarabelnaia  ravine,  a  long  earthwork 
nn  up  the  hill  nde,  joimng  the  redoubt  of  the  Malakoff. 
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We  rode  bIovIj  up  the  iteep,  piddng  our  my  with  diffieal^  throng 
the  ghutly  array  of  dead  and  dying,  here  ttuckly  Btremi.  8<nne  of  the 
dead  were  headleu ;  one  or  two  had  the  upper  part  of  the  head  and 
face  shot  off.  A  shell  most  have  actually  exploded  in  one  nnfortuuale 
being — ^his  body  was  ripped  open,  and  lay  blaclcening  in  the  sua.  A 
detached  ahapdess  fragment,  tq>peariQg  at  first  sixht  to  be  a  piece  of 
horae-flesh,  proved  to  lie  a  human  limb.  Dead  horses  lay  atretched 
around ;  their  dying  agonies  written  in  the  glazed  eyes,  protmded 
tonguesi  and  the  thin  atreama  of  blood  which  had  oozed  m>m  their 
nostrils. 

The  attitudes  of  the  dead  were  very  striking.  Generally  the  anna 
were  uplifted,  as  if  guarding  the  face  aud  head;  an  instinctive  impulw 
to  avert  the  blow  which  must  have  produced  almost  instant  death — and 
thus  they  died  and  stiffened.  Some  slept  placidly — others  had  expired 
with  defiant  gesturea,  with  clenched  hands,  and  countenance  rcaolved 
and  fierce.  Even  in  death  the  RussUn  countenance  was  easily  diatin- 
^shable  from  that  of  our  own  troops  or  of  the  French  by  the  f«nt  grey 
tint  of  face  and  skin,  harmonizing  with  the  light  colourless  hair,  ana 
by  the  absence  of  all  shades  or  variety  of  colouring  in  the  complexion. 

In  the  course  of  our  ascent  we  reached  a  spot  where  the  dead  lav 
thickly.  Here,  lying  in  a  pool  of  blood,  surrounded  by  corpses,  with 
his  hrad  pillowed  on  a  knapsack,  was  a  young  Russian  soldier — In  yeara 
but  a  boy,  and  with  the  moat  gentle  and  winning  expreasion.  One  of 
his  legs  had  been  all  but  blown  off  at  the  middle  of  the  thigh ;  the 
atump  was  to  be  seen,  rough  and  jagged,  the  lower  part  hanging  looady 
on  by  a  mere  shred  of  flesh ;  no  longer  bleeding,  the  blood  about  it 
having  blackened  and  coagulated.  The  other  leg  also  was  broken.  He 
was  lying  in  the  very  gangway  to  the  work  above,  where  the  officers  of 
the  two  armies  were  passing  and  repassing  in  numbers.  It  need  hardly 
be  said  that  the  sympathy  of  all  was  exdted,  and  that  few  paased 
without  endeavouring  to  relieve  bim.  His  demeanour  was  most  touch- 
ing. His  face  betrayed  no  suflering,  nor  did  he  utter  any  complaint. 
To  those  who  stopped  to  relieve  hia  thirst,  or  to  offer  assistance^  he 
spoke  in  a  gentle,  plaintive  tone,  as  if  unconscious  that  his  words  wen 
not  understood.  He  held  some  bread  in  bis  hand,  of  which  he,  from 
time  to  time,  endeavoured  to  eat.  Thus  had  this  unfortunate  lain  for 
now  at  least  tnenty-four  hours,  exposed  to  the  bitter  cold  of  the  pre- 
ceding night  and  to  the  bnmi^  sun  of  the  early  morning.  We  could 
do  but  little  for  hia  relief.  The  duty  of  remoring  and  tending  htm 
belonged  to  the  French,  and  in  the  transport  and  care  of  theii  own 
wounded  they  had,  as  yet,  more  than  sufficient  occupation. 

I  may  here  give  the  sequel  of  his  story.  His  face  and  tonching 
appeal  haunted  me  during  the  entire  of  the  following  night.  It  so 
chanced  that  on  the  next  day  (Monday),  at  nearly  the  same  hour,  we 
again  rode  up  to  the  Malakoff,  and  by  the  same  path,  llie  ghastly 
corpses,  with  whom  I  appeared  to  have  contracted  a  horrible  familiuity, 
lay  there  still.  I  recognixed  each  body,  even  the  very  horses  that  we 
encountered  at  the  several  stages  of  our  second  ascent.  We  reached  the 
place  I  have  just  described,  and  there,  to  onr  ntter  surprise  and  horror, 
still  lay  the  poor  younfj  Russian.  Another  dreadful  twen^-four  hours 
had  passed— anoUier  bitter  night,  another  burning  day,  and  no  change 
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hid  ■ppftrentlj  occaired  in  Um.  On  the  same  spot  he  jet  Inj — his 
position  analtered,  his  countenance  unchanged — his  atreagth  to  all  ap- 
peannce  nndiminiahed.  Still  the  same  gentle  appealing  look;  a^ia 
the  same  plaintive  tones,  and  alas !  to  ua,  at  least,  unintelligible  words, 
IS  had  haunted  me  since  I  had  last  seen  him.  'We  diamounted  and 
gave  him  some  brandy  and  water,  of  which  he  drank  eagerlr. 

It  seemed  as  if  I  was  destined  to  be  aaoociated,  up  to  a  certain  point, 
with  this  poor  fellow's  fate.  Whilat  we  were  jet  beside  him,  a  French 
fatigne-party  approached  with  a  litter.  The  uitereat  in  him  appeared 
to  be  gener^.  The  soldiers  raised  him  tenderly  and  pityingly  ;  but  as 
die  poor  shattered  limb,  in  the  process  of  remoTal,  hnng  for  an  instant 
unsopported,  a  eroan  of  deep  agony  was  heard.  He  was  borne  off; 
I  had  looked  oc  him  for  the  last  time.  That  he  could  have  survived 
the  operation  of  amputation,  after  such  an  interval,  is  hardly  to  be 
believed ;  though  it  would  seem  as  if  this  people  possessed  powers  of 
endurance  and  of  suffering  not  given  to  more  finely  organised  races. 

We  continued  onr  ascent,  ana  passing  a  French  picket  in  charge  of  a 
depAt  of  regorged  booty,  stood  on  the  edge  of  the  ditch  surrounding  the 
Makkoff. 

That  ditch,  once  so  deep,  was  now  being  rapidly  filled.  Fatigue- 
parties  were  busily  employed  collecting  the  bodies  of  the  Russians  who 
Old  fallen  within  the  work.  Placed  on  a  sort  of  hand-barrow,  thev 
were  borne  to  the  side  of  the  ditch,  and  there  dropped  in,  falling  with 
a  dull  soand  on  the  rigid  corpses  awaiting  them  below.  On  the  crest 
of  the  ditch  a  French  staff-officer  stood,  pencil  and  nate~book  in  hand, 
legistering,  with  a  quiet  business-like  air,  the  number  of  each  body  as  it 
wu  tumbled  into  this  charnel-house. 

Above  me  towered  the  Malakoff.  A  crowd  of  French  officers  stood 
on  the  top  of  the  parapet,  gating  on  the  scene  before  them,  and  ges- 
ticulating eagerly,  after  their  fashion.  Intrusting  our  horses  to  a 
French  soldier,  we  acrambled  over  some  planks  which  had  been  reared 
against  the  earthen  slope,  and  into  the  work  through  an  enlarged  em- 
brasure. 

One  glance  shewed  this  to  be  the  key  of  the  place.  It  took  the 
Kedan  in  reverae,  and  commanded  the  Karabelnaia  and  the  inner  harbour, 
ohich  appeared  to  lie  almost  unmediatel;  beneath  us. 

A  perfect  Babel  of  tongues  was  heard  around.  A  French  officer  of 
rank,  atuToniided  by  a  numerous  staff,  was  sweeping  with  his  telescope 
the  Northern  shore.  Working  parties,  bearing  out  the  dead,  joatled  us 
at  eadi  moment.  As  we  moved  aside  to  avoid  the  contact,  we  stepped 
on  the  bodies  of  the  Zouave  and  the  Indigene,  in  their  Arab  costume. 

With  the  French  soldiers  all  was  triumph  and  exultation,  apparently 
heightened  by  libations  taken  in  acknowledgment  of  their  success.  A 
Chasseur  d'Afrique,  aoluting  me  with  an  accolade,  crammed  the  pockets 
of  my  coat,  whilst  I  lay  "  perdu  "  in  his  embrace,  with  veritable  trophies, 
consisting,  as  I  afterwards  fonad,  of  broken  piecea  of  sealing-wax,  shreds 
ofgoldlace,  andfragmentaof  church  tapers.  Theconfusion  was  too  great 
to  allow  of  onr  examining  the  interior  of  the  work.  With  deep  interest 
we  gazed  on  the  scene  before  us — the  burning  city ;  the  masts  of  the 
sunken  vessels  protruding  above  the  surface  of  the  waters  ;  the  northern 
dune,  with  its  coantle»  forta  aitd  batteiies— «nd  then,  regaining  onr 
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honei,  we  descended  ance  more  towards  the  Bnburb,  and  to  the  abote 
of  the  inner  harbonr. 

The  tideleas  creek  had  Bomethiae  of  a  ataenant  appearance.  Bas^ 
anchors  were  scattered  about,  and  cannon-balli  and  ahells  appeared 
beneath  the  water.  The  skeleton  ribs  of  a  few  decayed  boiUs  la; 
bleaching  on  the  beach,  in  keeping  with  the  general  desolation. 

"We  proceeded  oat  through  the  opening  of  the  Creek  Batterj,  at 
length  treed  from  the  "  Drouski,"  and  crossing  the  cracked  and  gaping 
ground,  came  to  the  villas  already  mentioned.  To  one  of  these  was  at- 
tached a  laive  vineyard  and  garden.  Our  search  for  grapes  was  repaid 
with  but  indifferent  success.  The  spoilers  had  been  already  busy,  and 
to  the  owners  the  words  of  the  prophet  were  literally  applicable — "  They 
should  plant  vineyards,  but  not  dnnk  the  wine  thereof."  In  lite  garden 
was  ah  old  moss-covered  well,  into  which  I  had  the  cariosity  to  look. 
Water  was  there  in  abnnduice.  What  trace  had  we  as  yet  aiscorered 
of  the  imagined  privations  of  this  garrison  t 

Tbrougih  the .  great  ravine  we  now  retraced  oar  steps  towards  Ihs 
camp. 

Straggling  parties  of  Frendimen  were  pressii^  onwards  with  the  rooil 
ofthe£^,  consisting  for  Uie  most  part  of  articles  of  bulk — chairs,  tables, 
and  even  sofas — rather  trying  to  thai  powers  of  transport.  These  had 
now  become  an  object  of  ambition  to  our  officers,  who  appeared  to  con- 
sider furniture  a  not  unnatural  appendage  to  that  new  lease  which, 
according  to  the  sentiment  I  have  already  quoted,  they  had  so  recently 
taken  out  of  their  lives.  Like  the  gentlemen  of  England  tn  the  son^ 
they  had  determined  now  "  to  live  at  home  in  ease ;  and  before  many 
days  had  passed,  there  were  few  tents  in  camp  wluch  did  not  exhibit 
domestic  articles  of  Russian  extraction. 

After  some  bargaining,  my  companion  became  the  owner  of  a  table, 
two  chairs,  the  cushions  of  a  sofa,  and  a  feather  pillow,  for  the  sum  of 
three  pounds — payment  to  he  made  on  delivery  in  cam^i.  One  of  these 
chairs  was  covered  with  a  species  of  tapestry  representuig  the  goddess 
Diana  departing  for  the  chose,  and  in  her  hute  revealing  a  rather  exten- 
sive view  of  a  Isff  in  which  symmetir  was  combined,  m  a  remarkable 
degree,  vrith  healthv  vigour.  A  few  days  later  I  encountered  the  fellow 
of  this  identical  cnair  in  a  hut  at  Balaclava.  It  was  impossible  to 
mistake  the  peculiar  charms  of  the  Goddess. 

Evening  was  now  rapidly  closine  in  the  deep  nvine  through  whidi 
lay  our  homeward  road.  The  overnanging  rocics  in  the  desolate  valley 
assumed  strange  shapes  in  the  twilight.  Qui  horses'  hoofs  rang  ont 
sharply  in  the  silence ;  and  remembenng  the  hour,  the  loneliness  of  the 
place,  and  the  nnmber  of  lawless  individuals  about  in  quest  of  pltmder, 
and  with  not  very  dehcate  perceptions  of  the  rights  of  property,  I  was 
not  Sony  once  more  to  see  the  twinkling  lighu  of  the  tents  on  the 
plateau. 

A  late  dinner  and  a  prolonged  discussion  of  the  occurrences  of  this 
eventful  day,  and  of  aO  we  had  seen  and  passed  through,  brought  our 
evenmg  to  a  close,  and  my  couch  received  a  not  unwelcome  addition  in 
the  soia  cushions  and  pillow,  the  subject  of  our  bargain  in  "The  VaSey 
of  the  Shadow  of  Deatb." 

That  nothing  might  appear  wanting  to  the  horrors  of  the  lost  boors 


THE  LAST  DATS  OF  SEBASTOPOL.  389 

of  this  memorable  siege,  thunder,  such  as  I  had  merer  before  heard, 
bnret  during  the  night  in  bud  peals  immediately  over  the  camp,  railing 
gnndly  down  to  the  harizon  and  over  the  doomed  city. 

I[  seemed  as  if  the  artillery  of  heaven  had  been  moved  to  prove  how 
feeble,  in  comparison  with  its  terrors,  was  all  that  man  in  his  might 
could  do. 


CHAPtBR  n— BlTTLX  nxtiM. 

HonDjIT,  Bbpt.  10. — Martial  law  reigned  within  the  town,  which 
eodd  only  bow  be  entered  by  a  pua  mim  the  French  head-quarters. 


We  were  obliged,  therefore,  to  postpone  our  intended  visit  aatlt  interest 
cotdd  be  made  for  the  required  permia  ;  and  to  content  ourselves  for 
the  day  with  an  etamination  of  the  Karabeluala  sahnrb,  and  of  the 


gmmd  on  the  extreme  right,  the  scene  of  the  French  attack  and  repulse. 

At  twelve  o'clock  we  were  riding  OTer  the  rocky  gronnd  in  front  of 
SOT  tdtanced  trenches. 

Por^-eight  hourt  had  passed  since  the  assonlt,  and  in  the  ditch  of 
(lie  Bedan  a  common  grare  had  been  fbnnd  for  the  assailants  and  the 
Mailed.     Orer  the  ditch,  thus  filled,  we  passed  easily  into  the  work. 

Titt  interior  was  a  flat  open  space,  sloping  gently  downwards  towards 
tbe  Kanibelnaia.  Traverses,  composed  of  enormous  tnoonds  of  earth, 
ran  pandld  to  the  exterior  faces,  the  inteTvenine  space  being  divided 
by  other  cross  tTBverses  into  a  number  of  Isolated  compartments, 
protected  from  the  effects  of  an  enfilading  fire.  Montelettes  of  twisted 
rope,  banging  loosely  from  beams  placed  across  the  top  of  the  narapet, 
defended  tfae  opening  of  the  embrasures  frvm  our  Mini^  balls ;  and 
beneath  the  level  of  tbe  work  were  subtemnean  chambers  of  vast  extent, 
rendered  bomb-proof  by  masses  of  earth  and  gabions,  supported  by 
large  spars.  Guns,  placed  across  the  bottom  of  the  ditch,  swept  the 
*liole  of  the  apace  comprised  in  it,  and  amall  coehoms,  raised  on  iron 
Ws,  looked  over  the  top  of  the  parapet,  and  at  this  shott  range  threw 
gTMe  and  canister  into  our  adtanced  parallels. 

Words  cannot  picture  the  dibrit  of  all  descriptions  which  littered 
uid  eunbered  the  area  within.  Shattered  gun-carriages,  dismounted 
gODS  and  mortars,  huge  portions  of  ships'  masts,  charred  and  blackened, 
oonitituted  the  more  serious  impediments  to  locomotion ;  whilst  every 
loot  of  ground  was  strewn  with  shreds  of  clothing,  oolls  of  rope,  shot 
>od  shells,  muskets  aud  bayonets,  sand-bags  and  fascines,  iron  tanks, 
"Ails,  sod  ja^ed  portions  of  hoops,  forming  the  gabions  which  had 
once  enclosed  the  embrasures,  or  surmounted  the  parapets.  In  every 
direction  Inge  pits  gaped.  To  add  to  the  confusion,  tfae  soldiers 
OB  dn^  were  endeavouring  to  dear  out  all  wayfarers,  under  the  terror 
of  an  impending  explosion,  whilst  sappers  burrowed  about  in  search  of 
mmes,  or  electric  wires.  In  utter  despair  I  dismounted,  and  with 
nneh  trepidation  at  length  succeeded  In  piloting  my  horse  through  these 
iboels. 

Proceeding  down  by  the  open  ground  in  rear,  we  turned  to  the  right, 
■nd  agidn  entered  the  Malokoff  itt  the  same  spot  as  on  the  preceding 
day. 
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It  was  OD  the  game  oolotul  scale  u  the  Redan,  but  craned  U  iH 

dbectioiu  by  traverses,  dividing  it  into  mazes  so  intricate  ai  to  biiBe 
aD  attempts  to  csrrr  off  any  distinct  idea  of  its  internal  plan.  Alicsdj 
the  spirit  of  French  order  prevailed.  Directions  had  been  issaed  u  to 
the  psrticular  points  and  routes  bj  which  persons  entering  or  depsrtinf 
^m  the  work  were  to  tnm  or  proceed,  and  sentries  had  been  poitM 
to  enforce  the  observance  of  these  rules. 

We  had  seen  enongh  of  the  MslakoFF.  A  familj-lilteness  pemded 
all  these  handiworks  of  giants,  and  when  one  had  heed  seen,  a  pod 
idea  of  all  was  obtained. 

From  the  Mslakoff  hill,  an  nnindosed  common  sloped  down  to  tht 
shores  of  the  outer  harbour.  Acroia  this  deserted  ground  we  now  rode. 
A  few  disconsolate  dogs,  bearing  a  strong  resemblimce  to  oar  ConsUs- 
tinople  friends,  prowled  about  with  drooping  tails  and  downcast  viugt, 
rejecting  all  civilities ;  and  occasionallj  a  cat,  whose  domestic  estib- 
lishment  had  been  broken  up,  dashed  wildlj  off  in  our  front,  tani 
from  its  temporary  shelter  by  oar  approach. 

A  path,  wmding  down  a  steep  hill-side,  led  to  a  vslley  covend  wilh 
low  brushwood,  spanned  at  its  bwer  end  by  the  aqnedact,  carried 
across  on  lofly  arches.     Thb  was  the  ravine  of  the  Careening  bay. 

We  rode  through  this  vaUevi  its  only  livine  tenants ;  but  here  inl 
there,  half-bidden  in  the  brusnwood,  lay  a  solitary  corpse  in  ghutlj 
decay,  or  the  skeleton  ribs  of  a  horse  ;  a  sense,  different  from  sigH 
giving  the  first  warning  of  their  vicinity.  Pas»ng  under  the  ardm  of 
the  aqueduct,  we  atooa  on  the  strand  of  the  Careening  bay.  Even  thii 
distant  spot  had  not  escapted  from  our  fire,  which  seemed  to  hm 
searched  all  places  and  all  thinn,^and  to  have  spared  nothing.  Shot 
and  shell  were  lying  in  the  shallow  water  that  nppled  with  the  birat 
on  the  lonely  shore.  From  the  aqueduct  a  narrow  road  led  to  the  btsil 
of  the  harbour,  in  the  direction  of  the  Mount  Sapoonc.  By  this  md 
we  proceeded. 

Beneath  us  were  the  waters  of  the  bay,  separating  us  from  the 
northern  shore  which,  in  the  clear  soft  air.  loomed  so  near  that  erca 
the  solitary  sentinels  could  be  marked,  as  they  paced  upon  their  bnL 
In  a  small  wooded  glen  near  the  head  of  the  barbour,  a  villa  embowend 
in  trees  looked  calm  and  peaceful,  as  if  the  tide  of  war  had  never  swejit 
near  it.  Towermg  immediately  above  as  was  a  tall  chalky  cliff,  in 
which  a  nnmber  of  cells  had  been  eicarated,  with  the  view  probably  of 
affording  a  protection  from  our  fire  to  the  troops  not  actnaUy  on  dstf, 
and  which  appeared  to  have  been  only  recently  deserted.  FrsgmenU 
of  clothing,  muskets,  bayonets,  and  loaves  of  the  ordinary  hladi  bresd 
were  strewn  in  all  of  them,  and  littered  the  pathway.  The  air  wai  im- 
pregnated with  the  most  sickening  odours.  An  inexpressible  gloooi 
brooded  over  the  deserted  remains  of  this  eztraordinnry  laa^lj, 
reacting  on  our  spirits.  We  had  not  encountereda  human  being  in  our 
progress — but  were  these  mysterious  caves  indeed  abandoned  ?  MigW 
there  not,  even  now,  be  those  lurking  within,  who  would  watch  *ilk 
evil  eve  these  intruders  on  their  domains?  Oar  very  horses,  whom 
lone  habit  had  taught  to  pass  the  dead  with  unconcern,  appored  ts 
feefthe  strange  silence,  contrasting  so  startlingly  with  these  remsiDiuf 
life  and  recent  habitation,  and  bewne  imeasy,  restleia,  and  wit^ul- 
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We  turned  hack.  At  this  moment  a  white  flag  was  ran  up  on  one  of 
the  northern  forts,  and  a  large  war-steamer,  which  had  been  getting  up 
steam  for  aome  time  before  in  one  of  the  small  creeks  on  the  opposite 
shore,  paddled  rapidly  uross  the  bay  towards  the  inner  harbour.  This 
wu  tlie  Vladimir,  despatched,  as  we  afterwards  ascertained,  to  remove 
the  wounded  Russians  who,  in  the  hony  of  the  retreat,  had  been  left 
in  the  Karabelnaia  hospital. 

Bnscending  through  the  ravine  of  the  Careening  bay,  we  came  upon 
die  open  slope  in  rear  of  the  Little  Redan.  Here,  for  many  boars,  had 
occnrred  a  fierce  stm^le  with  varying  fortune— the  Frendi  had,  more 
thin  once,  charged  down  this  slope  in  the  heat  of  temporary  anccesa, 
and  had  been  again  and  again  driven  back,  as  fresh  forces  were  brought 
Dp  Against  them.  Over  the  entire  surface  of  this  ground,  detached 
groups  of  the  two  nations  lay  close  in  death  to  each  other,  marking  the 
tide  of  slaughter  as  it  had  ebbed  and  flowed.  Sometimes  two  French- 
mni  and  two  Russians — agaiO)  a  swarthy  Indigene,  in  his  gaudy 
Euteni  attire,  with  his  colourless  grey-coated  enemy  beside  him.  Here 
were  no  ghastly  wounds  of  shot  and  shell,  like  those  hitherto  seen.  A. 
■tries  of  isolated  conflicts  bad  occurred ;  fierce  struggles  for  life  with 
the  bayonet  and  the  sword.  Pain  sat  on  their  features — hate  yet  loured 
00  their  brows. 

On  the  crown  of  the  hill  stood  a  long  low  building,  emitting  the 
most  horrible  effluvia.  Inside  was  a  pile  of  corpses,  burnt  as  if  by  some 
explosion,  and  rapidly  decomposing. 

We  passed  quickly  onwards  to  the  Little  Redan,  the  scene  of  a  con- 
test onparalleled  in  ferocity  and  in  slaughter.  A  mine  had  been  fired 
in  the  mterior  of  the  work,  and  the  huge  pit  formed  by  the  explosion 
offered  a  ready  burial-pUce,  now  appropriated  to  the  Russian  dead. 
Two  sloping  planks  had  been  laid  down  Uie  side  of  this  pit,  over  which 
the  bodies  were  rolled  rapidly  downwards.  In  front  were  nnmistakable 
proo6  of  the  terrible  losses  of  the  French.  The  ground  was  covered 
vith  the  remnants  of  their  clothing,  and  with  their  arms — muskets, 
bivonets,  swords  were  everywhere  scattered.  Forage-caps  had  been 
rollected  together  in  heaps  ;  the  regimental  numbers  on  their  fronts 
offering  a  mate  but  most  mournful  commentary  on  the  horrors  of  war. 
hrntr  down  the  bodies  of  those  who  had  fall^  were  laid  out  by  sepa- 
rate regiments,  ready  for  interment  Over  eight  hundred  Freochmeu 
1*7  dead  on  this  one  spot.  It  was  here  that  the  French  had  brought  up 
their  field  artillery  to  encounter  the  Russian  batteries,  and  had  been 
beaten  back  by  the  fire  of  Uie  steamers  from  the  Careening  bay. 

"  I  saw  all  shapes  of  death. 
And  miniatered  to  many  o  'er  the  plain. 
While  carnage  in  the  sDnbeam's  warmth  did  seethe 
Till  twilight  o'er  the  East  wove  her  sereneat  wreath." 

We  hurried  from  this  Aceldama,  sick  with  its  sights  of  slaughter, 
Diaking  oar  way  homewards  through  the  trenches  of  the  French  right 
titack,  by  the  patlt  which  had  been  opened  on  the  8th  of  September  to 
S-n  patsage  to  their  field  batteries. 
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CHAPTER  XII.  AND   LAST. 

Tuesday,  Sept.  1 1. — A  vaterspont  had  bnrit  over  the  camp  dnnDg  the 
night,  testing  most  severely  the  powers  of  endnnmce  of  even  my  donble 
canvas,  and  inundating  the  less  lortunate  denizens  of  single  tents. 

This  day  may  possibly  have  presented  some  faint  type  of  the  miseries 
of  the  past  winter.  Our  horizon  had  become  very  hmited.  A  dark, 
low  scud  drifled  up  continuously  from  the  Euune,  relieved  only  by  in- 
terludes of  heavy  driving  showers,  whilst  far  as  the  eye  couM  reach 
was  a  sui^ng  aea  of  mud,  binding  with  tenacious  grasp  the  wretebed 
strai^lers  who  ventured  to  creep  beyond  the  precincts  of  their  tenta. 

A  most  unceremonious  mode  of  treatment  prevails  here  as  respects 
the  officers' horses,  A  squadron  of  eighteen  or  twenty  horses  ispicketted 
immediately  behind  our  camp.  They  are  unsheltered  and  houseless— 
many  of  them  not  having  even  the  protection  of  a  mg  by  night.  Amply 
supplied  with  a  coarse  description  of  provender,  they  are  indulged  witt 
but  scanty  si^plies  of  mixed  mud  and  water,  and  with  still  acantkr 
grooming.  Yet  under  such  adverse  circumstances  they  look  well,  are 
in  good  condition,  and  do  a  perfectly  astonialiiag  amount  of  work. 

Animals  of  all  descriptions,  tended  by  men  of  all  nations,  peribnn 
the  services  of  our  land  transport. 

Not  far  from  my  tent  is  an  encampment  of  dromedaries — a  lamily 
party  consisting  of  the  father,  mother,  and  their  only  child.  They  aic 
Indi^^nes.     The  bpads  of  the  family,  found  roaming  through  the  ndgh- 


hounng  rarines,  were  with  some  difficulty  captured  by  the  Sappers,  an< 
during  the  entire  of  the  ensuing  winter  rendered  good  service  m  bring- 
ing up  supplies  to  the  front.     In  process  of  time  the  lady  waa  confined. 


iBvti,  uji  iiie  Blue  ui  au  iiekviij-inueu  pareuui — aniLnug  um  vunr 
lens,  and  possibly,  like  many  other  young  gentlemen  of  modem 
,  despising  the  low  occupations  to  which  nis  forefathers  had  been 
;ht  up.     The  child  thus  born  to  them  was  broneht  home  by  the 


and  a  young  stranger,  with  a  douole  hump,  made  his  appearance, 
was  a  pleasant  sight  to  aee  the  son-and-heir  trotting  ^lily  down  to 
Balaclava,  by  the  side  of  his  heavily-laden  parents — sharing  not  their 

burthen  '  '  -        ' 

times,  ( 

brought  i^       ^    _ 

Sanpers,  on  the  final  evacuation  of  the  Crimea,  and  has  been  siace 
looged  in  the  refuge  for  the  destitute  in  the  Begenfs  Park. 

Wednesday,  Sept-  12. — ^The  Kussian  war-steamers  had  snrvTred 
the  night  of  the  Sth.  Great  anxiety  was  felt  by  the  admirals  lest  the 
Vladimir  should  e£Fbct  her  escape  by  runnicK  the  gauntlet  through  odt 
ships  under  cover  of  the  darkness,  and  the  fleet  had  been  disposed  out- 
side the  month  of  the  harbour  to  frustrate  such  an  attempt  if  made. 

To  insure  the  destruction  of  these  steamers,  orders  had  been  issued  by 
the  commanding  Engineer  for  the  consti-uction  of  a  new  battery  near 
the  site  of  Fort  Paul.  The  precaution  was  nnneceaaary.  The  entire  of 
the  steamers,  the  laat  and  most  formidable  relic  of  the  boasted  Black  Set 
fleet,  were  destroyed  in  the  night  by  thehandsofthorownmastors. 

From  the  Engineer  officer  in  command  of  the  working  par^  em- 
ployed on  this  uttery,  I  beard  the  particolars  attending  the  fi^  of  tbesa 
Tessels. 

The  night  was  dark,  and  about  10  o'clock,  when  hard  at  wotL  the 
noise  of  a  hu^  steamei  was  heaid  paddling  slowly  over  tomnb  uem. 
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She  apprtwcbecl  within  a  few  yards  of  tbe  shore  where  the  men  were 
workini,  and  retnBined  stationan'  there  for  some  minutes,  apparently  in 
obxrration  of  the  operations.  The  feelings  of  the  party,  as  they  lay 
stretched  upon  the  ground,  in  momentary  expectation  of  recei^ng  tbe 
broadside  of  the  Vladimir  at  that  range,  were  not  very  agreeable.  But 
DO  shot  was  fired.  She  departed  as  she  came,  in  silence ;  steaming 
bick  to  her  former  position.  Half-an-hour  later,  the  north  shore  and 
the  waters  of  the  harbour  were  lit  up  by  the  flames  from  the  ships,  and 
ia  the  tnomiog  tbe  last  vestige  of  the  Russian  fleet  hod  disappeared, 

A  youpg  French  ofiicer  of  the  Chasseurs  d'  Afrique,  Hid-de-camp  to 
General  de  Salles,  rode  over  to  our  camp  this  morning  to  visit  one  of  our 
pirty,  to  whom  he  was  nearly  related. 

If  the  retrospect  of  a  quarter  of  a  century  ia  startlbg  in  individual 
life,  Dot  less  strange  are  the  changes  which  it  exhibits  in  the  life  of  nations. 
Twenty-fiTB  years  back,  the  name  of  Polignac  resounded  throughout 
Eorope,  heralding  tbe  fall  of  its  most  ancient  monarchy.  How  faint  tbe 
echo  that  name  awoke  to-day,  when  the  young  Chasseur  d' Afrique  was 
iatrodoced  as  tbe  son  of  tbe  Slinister  of  the  last  of  the  elder  Bourbons. 
Djassdes  have  since  then  ruled,  and  passed  away.  The  supplanter  has 
Limself  been  supplanted — and  the  son  of  the  prisoner  of  Ham  now 
Krves  under  the  Third  Napoleon,  a  captive  once  himself  within  those 
wills. 

I  have  already,  with  the  solemnity  due  to  ao  important  a  subject,  dis- 
nuied  tbe  gastronomic  arrangements  of  out  English  messes,  bnt  I  bad 
not  ID  opportunity  of  penetrating  into  the  mysteries  of  French  private 
life  in  camp.  One  of  my  companions  was  in  this  respect  more  fortu- 
nate, and  as  it  involves  no  breach  of  confidence  I  will,  having  duly  ob- 
uined  his  permission,  give  the  leading  features  of  a  dejeuner  d  lafour- 
thtte  in  the  French  camp. 

The  venne,  aa  the  lawyera  barbarously  term  it,  was  at  the  head-qnarr 
tersofGeneridde  Salles,  in  a  Urge  mess-tent  adjoining  the  General's  huti 
The  party  consisted  of  four  or  five  officers  of  the  Chasseurs  d"  Afrique, 
in  aaditioif  to  Monsieur  de  Polignac  and  his  English  relative.  The 
Ethiopian  canQot  change  bis  skin — nor  the  Frenchman  his  habits.  The 
"dejeimer"  vronld  have  done  honour  to  tbe  "Maison  Doree."  "Co- 
teleUea,  filet  de  boeof,  poulet  r6ti,  pommes  de  terre  frites,"  and  stewed 
pumpkio,  were  waded  down  by  claret  and  retained  in  subjection  by  a 
"chasse."  The  only  record  preserved  of  the  conversation  was  the 
mire  avowal  by  an  apoplectic-looking  French  officer  of  his  strong  at- 
tachment to  "  Engeliah  Sheery." 

To  those  who  have  followed  this  episode  so  far,  iind  who  feel  an 
interest  in  the  honour  of  the  British  name,  it  may  perhaps  not  be  un- 
interesting to  learn  that  this  hospitality  was  afterwards  returned  by  a 
"diner  an  natuiel"  in  the  British  camp,  and  that  Monsieur  le  Lieu- 
tenant de  Polignac  proved  himself  not  unworthy  of  his  maternal  Saxon 
descent,  by  testifrine  the  most  unqualified  admiration  of  that  national 
delicacy  bearing  Uienomely  name  of  a  rdj-pely  pudding,  fashioned  by 
the  hands  of  a  gallaiit  Captain  of  the  39tE  Regiment. 

We  proceeded  to  Balachva  in  the  afternoon,  to  make  arrangementa 
lor  onr  duwrture.  The  "  Alma"  was  to  sail  for  Constantinople  on  the 
Satoiday  following,  and  iron  ppptoin  Heatb,  the  anperiiil^deDt  of  tbe 
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transport  depnrtmeut,  we  received  the  necessary  order  for  a  Govenment 
passage  in  her. 

As  we  neared  the  summit  of  the  hill  on  out  homemrd  way,  we 
diverged  to  the  right,  to  inclnde  within  our  ride  tbe  aut«r  line  of  the 
position  held  by  the  allied  smiies.  Our  course  lay  along  the  brow  of 
the  hill,  OTerlookiDg  the  valley  of  Balaclava.  The  valley  of  the  Tcb«- 
naya  gradually  opened  to  our  new  as  we  advanced,  and  turning  tlie 
ahonlder  of  the  hill,  we  came  to  a  lar^  earthwork  held  by  the  French. 
Immediately  above  this  work,  on  a  point  commanding  the  whole  conntry 
aronnd,  a  decorated  altar  was  being  erected  hj  the  French,  where,  on 
the  following  Sunday,  high-mass  was  to  he  celebrated  in  presence  of 
their  whole  army,  as  a  thank -offering  for,  and  in  acknowledgment  oC, 
their  success.  Rising  abruptly  in  our  front  were  the  rugged  heighti 
still  held  by  the  enemy,  separated  from  as  by  the  valley  tbroogfa 
which  flowed  the  sluggish  Tchemaya.  Before  us  were  the  mysteiiou* 
caves— the  homes  andthe  sepulchres  of  long-forgotten  nations. 

The  day  was  far  spent — yet  how  beautiful  in  its  decline.  The  sunluil 
just  dipp^  into  the  waters  of  the  Black  Sea — his  last  rays  yet  lingerii^ 
on  the  mountain  tops,  pressed  in  their  flight  by  the  advancing  shadovii 
now  stealing  upwards  from  thie  valleys  beneath — 

"  Not  tlie  faintest  breath 
Steals  o'er  the  nnnfflod  ileep ;  the  cloads  of  era 
Sefleot  unmoved  the  lingering  beain  of  day. 
And  Teiper's  image  on  the  Western  auun 
Is  beautifully  still," 

We  stood  on  the  field  of  Inkermann !  Immediately  below  was  the  aile 
of  the  two-gun  battery — overhangiog  as  on  the  lef^  the  steep  froa 
whose  summit  the  thunder  of  the  Russian  artillery  opened — at  oar  feet, 
the  ravine  up  which  stole  the  grey-coated  columns  on  that  fatal  moming- 

The  field  of  Inkermann ! — the  same,  and  yet  bow  changed ! 

How  changed,  as  seen  in  the  last  rays  of  this  glorious  sunset,  from 
the  wan,  misty  light  of  that  November  mom  ;  how  cbansed  from  that 
day  of  doabt,  and  gloom,  and  despondency,  as  now  beheld  in  the  con- 
summation of  the  triumph  which  so  few  would  then  have  been  bold 
enough  to  predict.  Around  and  beneath  us  were  the  graves  of  those 
gallant  spints  whose  strun;les,  on  that  bloody  day,  prepared  the  harrest 
which  it  was  not  permitted  them  to  gather  in. 

We  wandered  down  the  ravine,  and  lingered  there  till  the  growing 
duskness  warned  us  to  depart. 

A  strange  superstitious  feeling  stole  over  me  aa  we  stood  alwie  ia 
that  deserted  glen — no  rock  or  bush  but  spoke  all  eloquently  of  deeds  of 
daring  and  of  death.  If  it  were  indeed  permitted  to  the  departed  to 
visit  the  scenes  of  earth,  as  some  have  loved  to  dream,  might  we  not 
believe  that  here,  over  the  field  of  their  glory,  now  hovered  the  spirits 
of  those  gallant  dead  f 

Again  we  stood  on  the  summit  of  the  hill.  One  more  took  anmnd. 
Even  now  from  forth  those  caves  glimmer  the  Russian  watch-fires. 

A  long  and  last  farewell  I 

We  turned  our  horses'  heads  towards  the  camp,  and,  ere  we  airiTcd, 
the  young  moon  had  risen  and  lit  our  homeward  road. 
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To  the  flowers  of  the  garden  there  came  a  voice. 
That  uid  to  the  souls  of  the  fairest—"  lUjoice, 
For  a  Spirit  is  hitherward  moviag  o'er  earth. 
Id  search  of  the  blossom  whose  Geant^  and  worth 
He  shall  deem  have  ordained  it  with  honour  to  prove 
Unto  man  new-existent  the  fulness  of  Love. 


"  Whichever  his  syiDpatby's  skill  shall  choose, 
Hortalitjr's  essence  therewith  to  infuse. 
With  liie  ererlaatingly-quickened  ahali  live 
In  licence  henceforward  accorded  to  give. 
By  expression  of  action,  interpreting  scope 
To  each  still  silent  impulse  of  thought,  teeliug,  hope." 


To  the  core  of  each  petal  the  flowers  were  stirred. 
As  the  breath  of  that  whispering  voice  they  heard  i 
And  each,  as  the  several  strength  they  felt 
Of  the  faculties  unto  their  natures  dealt. 
With  hoping  or  fearful  expectancy  strove 
To  apportion  its  claim  so  to  symboliie  Love. 


The  passioDBte  ardour  that  poured  its  flood 
Through  the  dappled  carnation's  hectic  blood — 
The  languor  that  piaingly  aickeued  to  death. 
Exhaling  its  sigh  lu  the  hyacinth's  breath — 
With  muteness  of  rapturous  agony  sought 
Relief  from  the  longing  wherewith  they  were  fraught. 


Tlie  tender  desire  of  the  jessamine  spray 
Its  vagueness  of  yearning  at  rest  to  lay. — 
The  myrtle  in  evergreen  constancy's  youth 
Enduringiy  biding,  undjing  in  truth — 
With  clinging  devotion,  and  faithful  regard. 
Awaited  the  word  of  that  Spirit's  awar£ 
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But  apart  in  a  stilly  secluded  spot, 

Ud imploring,  unshunning  their  possible  lot, 

Or  prizing  it  solely  as  yieldiuK  to  each 

Fuller  freedom  a  pre-ordained  purpose  to  reach. 

Whose  KTOwjd  they  feared  or  dudained  to  disdost^ 

Grew  together  the  violet,  lily,  and  rose. 


The  heart  of  the  violet  heard — "  He  is  nigh ; 
In  thepath  that  he  treadeth  oh  t  Ut  nw  bat  lie. 
For  the  light  of  bis  coming  hath  been  my  son, 
For  the  thought  of  the  blessing  that  here  is  won 
In  the  Spring  of  his  presence  so  long  delayed. 
Through  Solitude's  winter  tny  life  hath  made. 


•niu 
"  A  low-lying  blossom  hia  foot  may  spam— 
I  give  him  my  being,  I  claim  not  return  ; 
The  colour  that  tints  me  bis  eye  may  scorn— 
I  aim  not  at  heaven,  in  his  heart  to  be  worn  ; 
I  seek  not  to  stay  him  as  passeth  he  by — 
Enough  that  I  look  on  him  once,  and  die." 

Itz. 
The  lily  in  royalty'a  conadous  pride 
Thus  mused — "  Unto  Love  were  my  nature  allied, 
I  would  glory  in  conquering  perils  that  barred 
Its  ambitioua  ascent;  in  the  lofty  reward 
Of  an  eimd  and  answering  love  would  I  bless 
The  disdosure  of  promise,  the  pledge  of  snccesL 


"'Wherever  ajewel's  adornment  were  known, 
I  would  seek  out  that  treasure,  and  make  it  mine  own. 
That  the  sum  of  their  worth  at  her  feet  I  might  lay. 
For  whose  sake  they  were  won,  tbat  to  her  I  might  say, 
'AH  the  riohes  of  earth  I  would  thus  to  thee  brinj^— 
That  as  queen  I  might  crowu  thee,  I  sought  to  be  king.' " 


The  rose,  in  the  sunniest  central  plott 
Receiving  that  summon^  gave  heed  to  it  not ; 
For  the  soul  of  its  longing  had  floated  away. 
Prom  the  glaring  regard  of  tlie  aun-aaddened  day. 
And  the  silence  that  lay  like  a  oloud  oa  its  light. 
To  the  nightingale  music  that  came  with  the  aigii^ 
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In  a  cadence  of  melodjr  falling  to  eartli 
From  the  ever-invisible  home  of  its  birth. 
So  filling  the  ear  with  the  ravishing  Btrain 
Of  ao  ecstasy  keenly  ekin  unto  pain. 
So  thrillingi;  cleaving  the  heart  with  its  tone, 
That  the  world  nas  forgotten  to  hear  it  alone  ; 


And  the  circle  of  thought  to  one  centre  drew. 
That  wandering  mnsic  o'er  earth  to  pursue  ; 
To  arise  at  its  bidding,  obeying  that  sound. 
Ever  sought,  ever  followed,  ay,  ever  unfound, 
To  be  true  to  its  guidance,  to  more  as  it  led— 
All  attraction  beside  it  accounting  as  dead— 

XIV. 

Unto  one  who  had  listened  was  thenceforth  all 

That  exiatenoe  deservedly  life  could  call. 

"  That  power  here  as  mine  "  felt  the  rose,  "  but  to  proT&— 

Whither  willeth  that  hidden  enchanter  to  move — 

Alt  unheeded  were  aught  that  in  language  bath  name. 

As  my  portioU)  though  nameless,  that  gain  could  I  claim." 


The  Spirit  that  questioned  with  Sympathy's  power 
Its  answer  hod  won  from  the  heart  of  each  flower— 
The  hope  of  the  lily,  the  riolet's  thought. 
The  rose's  accenaion  of  feeling  it  wrought, 
Interblended  and  perfected,  fused  to  one  whole. 
In  the  body  of  Lore  to  be  breathed  as  its  soul. 


In  lowliness  gloiyiiig,  proud  to  be  nought ; 
O'er  a  spell  having  power,  to  whose  aerrice  is  brought 
Every  earth-heaving  gnome,  every  sylph  of  high  airj 
Hearing  strains  of  whose  music  none  else  are  aware. 
For  whose  sake  all  that  others  hold  dear  would  it  give ; 
Yet  among  us  it  liveth — it  ever  shall  live. 


They  yet  who  behold  but  the  body  arraign 
The  discordance  of  acts  inconsistent  and  vain. 
Where  he  who  with  insight  of  vision  hath  dwelt 
Upon  unity's  spirit,  its  presence  hath  felt 
Id  k  triple  communion  of  beauty  that  shows 
The  soul  of  the  violet,  lily,  and  rose. 
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AwEKKhadpBssednitbout  my  meeting  her  in  the  pirk;  the  bill-room 
knew  her  no  more  ;  the  scenes  of  life  she  hitherto  had  beaotified  were 
desolate.  I  flew  to  Baker-street ;  the  closed  shuttera  of  her  faonse  em- 
boldened me  to  address  the  Icnocker.  I  might  as  veil  have  confined  my 
enquiriea  to  its  lion-head  ;  it  could  hare  given  me  to  understand  fully  as 
much  as  I  collected  from  the  dettf  and  draggled  female  nho,  opening  a 
communication  with  me  from  the  ares,  intimated  that  the  &milr  had 
left  town,  but  vouchsafed  to  my  further  question  of  "  Where  had  they 
gone?"  no  answer  beyond  a  puzzled  stare  at  the  stupidity  of  any  one  to 
whom  the  formula  of  "  out  of  town"  failed  to  convey  all  possible  infbi^ 
tnation.  Captain  Amyas  Fitz-Ursula,  too,  I  missed  at  the  aame  time 
from  his  accustomed  haunts.  Whither  he  had  gone  I  could  not  leam ; 
whether  Emily  knew  more  of  his  whereabouts,  I  dreaded  to  ask  myself. 
"  Lorenzo,"  I  cried  at  length,  "  LorenEo,  be  a  man.  She  never  cared 
for  you — you  were  a  fool  to  think  it  possible ;  forget  the  false  one 
— hasn't  she  proved  false  the  hopes  you  lived  on  for  the  last  four 
months  ?  Forgotten  she  shall  be  ;"  and  that  magnnnimous  molntion 
taken,  I  awoke  to  the  fact  that  London  was  insuflierahle,  the  so- 
ciety of  my  friends  unendurable,  England,  Ireland,  and  Scotland  hot 
cells  of  one  vast  prison-house.  To  distant  lands  and  foreign  climes, 
awny  1  1  resolved  to  cross  the  channel,  take  the  first  railway  that  offered, 
and  on — on — on,  rush  aimless  through  the  universe. 

Oh  Lord  I  oh  Lord !  Dover  to  Calais  in  ninety  minutes.  May  the 
directors  who  penned  that  advertisement  have  their  tooth-drawing 
seconds  measured  by  the  same  watch.  Up  and  down,  up  and  down, 
three  full  hours,  and  at  it  still.  Oh  Lord !  oh  Lord !  It  luckily 
was  night,  and  so  far  a  comfort  to  think  that  no  one  was  witness  of  my 
humiliation.  Foremost  among  the  phases  of  sea-suffering  are  those  of 
active  agony,  that  almost  succeeds  in  eliciting  sympathy,  and  total  col- 
lapse that  lies  insensible  to  ridicule  ;  but  there  is  an  intermediate  atsje 
at  which'I  generally  remain,  more  characterless  and  contemptible  thsn 
either.  Wholly  conscious,  but  powerless,  I  sit  on  deck,  prostrated  to 
the  point  of  being  perfectly  ridiculous,  but  retaining  sufficient  intel- 
ligence to  he  fully  aware  of  my  position  ;  I,  therefore,  choose  ni^t  k 
often  as  possible  for  the  performance  of  squatic  penance,  the  better  to 
conceal  its  unavoidable  results,  "  Please  to  pay  the  passage-fare,  sir.* 
Why  on  earth  or  sea  couldn't  they  wait  till  we  got  in,  or  ask  for  it  befoR 
we  started?  I  was  forced  to  rouse  myself,  and  aet  about  exlractiog  a 
sovereign  from  my  waistcoat  pocket.  "  I  say.  Bill,"  cried  one  of  the 
tarpaulin-covered  couple  who  were  dispensing  tickets,  to  his  comrade 
"  I  can't  make  nothing  of  this  here  gent ;"  and  looking  up,  I  aaw  him 
bending  over  a  passenger  lying  at  full  length  on  the  deck,  too  &r  gone 
to  do  more  than  give  a  faint  groan  in  answer  to  the  variooi  appeals  of 
the.  sailor  who,  moving  the  lanthoru  he  carried  back  and  forwaitls  b^re 
the  unhappy  victim's  eyes,  continued  to  repeat — "  I  aay,  air,  Calay— 
payei — eight  shillings.    Slowed  if  I  don't  think  he'a  deaf  or  dead." 
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"  Ctn't  yon  leave  the  gentlenmn  done,"  I  cried,  with  as  much  energy 
13 1  could  muster ;  "  don't  you  see  he's  too  ill  to  stir." 
"  Bat  what  abont  the  pnuage-money,  sir  ?"  answered  the  steward. 
"  Oh,  take  it  out  of  the  sovereign  1  ve  given  you,  and  let  me  hare  hia 
tickel,  ni  get  the  money  back  from  hiiu  when  we  come  into  harbour. 
Uofeeliug  sarages,"  I  muttered,  as  they  took  me  at  my  word,  and  pro ' 
mded  on  to  question  others.  The  gentleman  on  the  deck  turned  up 
his  ayes  to  me  with  an  attempted  expression  of  gratitude,  and  I,  collaps- 
iag  under  the  collar  of  my  cloak,  began  to  meditate  whether  it  waa 
possible  ever  so  far  to  orercome  physical  impediments  as  to  enable  me 
toqualify  myself  for  the  place  of  packet-steward.  Could  a  Tocation  be 
imsgiDed  more  congenial  to  my  present  state  of  isolated  enmity  against 
the  world  ?  Talk  of  a  turnpike-man ! — what  was  he  in  comparison  ? — 
»  mere  twopenny  pettifogger,  unversed  in  the  niceties  of  inqiiisi- 
toriil  torture ;  but  the  packet-steward — oh !  imagine  that  helpless 
sufferer  at  my  feet  to  be  Fitx-Ursula,  and  me  standing  over  nim, 
srmed  with  clieck-hook  and  pencil — wouldn't  I  pay  him  off — wouldn't 
I  make  him  repeat  his  name  hnlf-a-doien  times  before  I  wrote 
it  down,  and  then  give  him  hia  change  in  sixpences,  counted  one 
by  one  into  his  hand ;  wouldn't  I  wait  till  he  had  buttoned  up  his 
cut  and  sunk  back  with  a  groan,  before  addressing  him  with  "  Please 
remember  the  steward,  sir,  so  that  he  might  have  to  go  through 
it  (11  again.  Would'nt  I — what  further  I  might  have  imagined  I 
t^Dow  not,  for  nt  that  moment,  my  brain  refusing  to  take  cognizance  of 
■nvthingbut  itfi  own  misery,  I  subsided  into  a  state  of  imbecile  endurance 
that  continued  till  we  entered  Calais  harbour. 

"AHow  me,  sir,  in  thanking  you  for  the  thoughtful  kindness  of  your 
coniideration,  to  discharge  the  pecuniary  part  of  my  obligation,  and  to 
titan  you  of  my  continuing  for  the  remainder  your  faithful  debtor." 

I  tomed  ronnd,  and  at  my  elbow  was  the  foreign  gentleman,  whom 
the  calm  of  land-locked  water  had  restored  to  his  perpendicular. 

"Ifin  your  Continental  travels,"  he  continued,  with  a  foreign  accent, 
bat  la  perfectly  good  English,  "  any  chance  should  bring  you  to  Frank* 
Tort,  let  me  hope  to  have  the  opportunity  of  thanking  you  in  my  native 
(own."  He  offered  me  his  card,  which  I  returned  in  kind  ;  and,  after 
^ancing  at  the  name  and  address,  "Gustav  Steinitz,  Avocat,  129, 
Neue  Mainaer  Strasse,"  lost  sight  of  my  new-made  acquaintance  in  the 
ardour  of  the  luggage- chase. 

The  Brussels  train  happening  to  be  the  first  that  was  to  start,  by  it 
I  determined  to  leave  Calais.  Close-packed  and  dusted,  we  arrived,  a 
motley  crew  of  English,  French  and  Belgians,  at  our  destination,  where 
I  sought  by  the  restorative  resources  of  the  Uotel  Belle- Vue,  to  efface 
(he  traces  of  the  previous  twelve  hours'  travel.  After  dinner,  the 
viiitors'  book  was,  as  usual,  brought  in  for  me  to  write  down  my  nam;', 
before  doing  which,  I  scanned  over  the  record  of  those  who  had  re- 
cently entered  an  appearance  on  its  pages.  Good  heavens  1  What  waa 
this  that  met  my  eye?     Let  me  look  again — 

'•  John  Dobbins,  ) 

Emily  L.  Dobbin?,  }      p  "u«rf  •■ 

L«titia  Mao  Sokey,  )      ^"B^**' 
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ft  was  they;  there  could  be  no  mistake.  Emily,  her  >nnt.  Iter 
respected  father  ;  from  Enghnd,  whither  boand  didu'E  Appear.  Lower 
down  thnn  the  above,  in  sprawling,  shaky  characters,  was  traced  the 
sign-manan!  of  "  Amyas  Fitz-Ursula,  Militaire,"  also  from  England  ; 
also,  as  well  as  they,  silent  on  the  subject  of  destination.  I  summoned 
ihc  traiter  and  questioned  him  ;  hut  it  was  a  week  ^o.  TraTcUen 
passed,  and  made  no  sign  on  that  man's  memory.  The  indiTidaalities 
of  manly  dignity,  of  female  loveliness,  were  alike  mei^^  by  him  in  the 
abstraction  of  numbered  apartments.  "Lorenzo  O'Coolaghui,  from 
nowhere  to  anyvrbere,"  I  inscribed  with  cynic  bitterness,  and  song^ 
iny  solitary  den  "aw  cinquieme." 

The  following  morning,  ns  I  thought  over  the  accident  that 
had  guided  me  on  the  track  of  Emily's  steps,  I  felt  that  the  intended 
aimless  character  of  my  wandering  was  no  longer  posaihie.  The 
due  thus  lighted  on,  must  be  followed  up,  and  eren  if  I  nerer  spoke 
to  her  again,  it  would  he  a  melancholy  gratification  to  me  to  trace 
her — ay,  through  the  world.  "Up  the  Rhine"  would  have  been 
the  more  rational  way  of  expressing  myself,  but  the  sincerity  of  feeUiw 
swelled  my  tHoughts,  and  gave  to  my  language  a  tone  of  inflated 
grandeur. 

By  the  usual  tourist  stages,  Cologne,  Bonn,  Coblenti,  I  made  my 
way  to  the  region  of  water-drinking  and  rouge-et-noir,  whereof  Ems, 
Wiesbaden,  and  Homburgare  the  little  capit&ls.  Hitherto  I  had  heard 
nothing  of  the  party,  nor  had  I,  since  leaving  Brussels,  seen  their 
names  in  any  of  the  hotel  "  Stranger- Books."  To  be  sure,  they  might 
have  gone  to  different  hotels  from  those  st  which  I  stopped  ;  bat  in 
any  case,  I  felt  certain  that  I  should  learn  something  of  their  move- 
ments before  loug,  as  tfaey  must  have  stayed  for  a  day  or  two  at  least 
at  one  or  other  of  the  "  Brunnen ;"  and  by  searching  the  daily  lists  of 
visitors  pubhshed  at  each  of  these  wetenng-places,  I  should  be  able  to 
make  sure  of  whether  I  waa  in  the  right  direction  or  not.  It  was  the 
height  of  the  season  when  I  arrived  at  Homhur^  and  all  the  botris 
seemed  to  be  suffering  under  a  umultaneons  plethora.  The  "Qnatie 
Saiaons"  had,  st  the  moment,  on  hand,  the  business  of  four  seasons 
condensed  into  one ;  the  "  Golden  Adler^s  "  power  of  anrificafing  itadf 
with  the  spoil  of  travellers,  had  reached  its  limit ;  the  very  "Rossie's" 
capabilities  of  absorption  were  stayed ;  despairingly,  I  sought  the 
"  Angleterre" — the  painted  flag  of  freedom  decorated  its  door  posts  ; 
I  entered,  and  was  told  that  I  was  free  to  depart  at  once  ;  full,  foil,  up 
to  the  attics,  and  beds  in  every  salon.  This  time  though,  I  was  not  to 
he  so  easily  repulsed  ;  as  the  prospect  of  accommodation  diminiahed, 
the  determination  to  make  a  vigorous  stand  at  the  last  honae  of  rcihge 
waied  stronger  within  me.  The  moment  had  arrived  ;  if  I  left  the 
"  Angleterre,"  my  final  chance  of  a  bed  was  lost,  and  nothing  remeioed 
for  me  hut  to  make  a  bid  for  a  shake-down  under  the  roulette-boird, 
or  endeavour  to  become  the  tenant  of  a  nnre  railway-carriage  for  the 
night.  1  deposited  my  luggage  in  the  hul,  in  spite  of  theproteatatioitt 
of  the  landlord,  who  had  come  to  add  his  assurances  to  those  of  the 

rTter,  that  a  room  was  not  to  be  had,  and,  taking  a  seat,  I  vowed  that 
wouldn't  stir  from  the  place  till  some  one  had  departed,  and  so  nude 
the  BCGonunodatioii  of  a  bed  diapoaable. 
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"Ba^  MoDuenr,"  remonstrated  the  landlord,  "  I  aasare  you  that  ve 
bare  aimdj  turned  away  a  dozen  applicants  this  morning." 

"Then  I'll  save  you  firom  the  ill-luck  of  making  the  number  thirteen" 
I  replied,  with  a  voice  of  calm  detenniaation. 

"  I  know  of  no  one  that  is  goine  away,"  he  rejoined,  "  and  Monsieur 
can't  remain  in  the  hall  all  night/*^ 

"AH  night  and  to-morrow,  if  necessary,"  I  answered.  "  Don't  tell 
me  shout  no  one  going  away.  People  are  always  on  the  move  at' these 
iriues.  No  more  certain  promoter  of  brisk  drenlation  than  trente-et-wt. 
Btn  I  stay."  And  turning  away  from  his  renewed  dechirations  that 
the  thing  waa  impossible,  I  began  to  examine,  with  an  air  of  interest, 
the  bdl  apparatus  over  my  head,  where  little  doors  were  droppins;  open, 
and  mnag  to  view  the  nnmbers  of  the  rooms  whose  occupants  nad  rung. 
I  hadn't  been  thus  engaged  above  two  minutes  when  ioto  the  hall  hurried 
■  messenger,  whose  uniform  showed  him  to  be  some  sort  of  railway  official. 

"By  telegraph,  to  be  delivered  immediately — Herr  Hermann  Wurti— 
s  Kceipt  required,"  were  his  words,  as  he  delivered  a  note  to  the  porter. 

"Wurti,  Numero99." 

The  porter  summoned  a  waiter  and  despatched  him  up  stain.  Pre- 
sently back  he  came,  flying  downwards. 

"No.  99'a  receipt" — he  handed  it  to  the  messenger — "and  wants  his 
bill  immediately,"  he  continued  to  the  head-waiter,  who  had  come  to 
take  his  turn  of  staring  at  me  j  "  intends  to  leave  by  the  firat  train  for 
Fnnkfort." 

"  Honah !"  I  ahouted.  "  I  knew  something  would  turn  up.  Here's 
iroomat  Ust." 

"Well,  certainly,  Monuear's  good  fortone  haa  not  deserted  him," 
uld the  kndlord,  re-appearing,  smiling  and  acquiescent.  "The  first 
tndn  starts  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour ;  and  aa  soon  as  the  room  is  vacant 
it  is  at  your  disposal." 

Clatter,  bang,  tumble  down  stmrs,  at  the  end  of  twenty  minutes,  came 
n-99,  swinging  a  carpet-bag  in  each  hand,  and  kicking  a  hat-box  before 

"  Railway  omnibna  1"  he  shouted,  on  coming  in  view  of  the  hall. 

"  Gone  ten  minutes  ago,"  answered  the  bowing  landlord.  "  Johann, 
tike  np  this  gentleman's  lu^age  ;"  and,  following  my  portmanteau  up 
>tairs  with  the  independence  of  a  room  proprietor,  I  left  my  predecessor 
to  recover  hia  temper  at  finding  himself  late,  and  to  pass  the  time  as  best 
he  could  till  the  afternoon  train,  with  permission  to  leave  his  luggage  In 
the  h^I  till  then. 

Haatilymakingmyself  presentable,  I  hurried  to  the  Cursaal  to  take  a 
first  reconnoiteriug  look  at  its  frequenters,  on  the  chance  of  somo  of 
Emily's  party  being  there  to  be  found. 

Back  and  forwards,  through  the  shifting  groups  of  gay  promenadera 
that  crowded  the  walks,  I  passed  egniu  and  again,  looking  vainly  for 
some  face  that  I  might  recognize.  Finding  my  search  wholly  unsuc- 
Msful,  I  entered  the  rooms  to  see  if  there  I  should  meet  with  better 
fortune.  It  was  the  high  noon  of  play,  and  round  every  table  was  a 
dense  mass  of  lookers-on  and  sharers  in  the  game,  that,  preventing  an 
oatsider  like  myself  from  seebg  much,  allowed  me  only  to  hear  the 
Bonotonoua  chimt  of  the  rouge-et-noir  dealer,  as  he  continued  to  drone 
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oat " Rotiye gagnt  el  emdmr,"  or  " Rougeperd,  ecmltwgag»t"  waA  Uw 
chink  of  the  money  raked  ia  or  puid  out  bj  the  croapiers.  1  vu  tntiuiq; 
■waj,  with  the  feeUng  that  it  would  be  aseleas  to  proMoite  mj  aeaiich  io 
that  direction,  when  &  voice,  the  accent  of  which  proclaimed  t  countty- 
man,  and  whose  tone  atruck  apon  my  ear  with  a  familiar  aouad,  ureated 
me  as  it  arose  in  apparent  sltercation  with  the  guardian  of  the  mon^- 
box.  "  Je  TDUB  traublerai  pour  Taag  frong."  Not  a  doubt  abont  it, 
I'd  heard  that  voice  before.  With  difficulty  I  made  my  way  through 
the  crowd,  and  there,  slightly  depressed  in  magnificence  of  haDtcnr 
through  the  consciousness  of  being  among  strangers,  hot  boldly  Britiah 
in  the  assertion  of  his  rights,  stood  my  possible  rival,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  since  that  night  nheo  1  left  bim  flying  round  in  the  witltx  with 
Emily — Captain  Amysa  Pitz-Uraula.  A  napoleon  staked  by  him  on  the 
winamg  cards  remained  still  unpaid,  and  stoutly  did  he  stop  the  game 
till  bis  demands  were  satisfied.  At  his  elbow  was  standing  a  man 
whose  face  I  also  thought  I  recollected,  but  it  was  a  moment  or  two 
before  I  could  bring  to  my  mind  that  he  was  the  Herr  Hermann  Wnrta 
of  99,  whose  hurry  to  catch  the  train  and  rage  at  losing  it  seemed,  when 
I  left  him  in  the  hall  of  the  Angleterre,  imminently  prorocatiTe  of  qx^ 
plesy.  He  was  evidently  whiling  away  the  time  till  the  departure  of 
the  next  train,  in  dalliance  with  the  charms  of  tlie  rouge-et-tmir  table; 
and  whether  it  was  owing  to  the  excitement  of  the  game,  or  that  it  was 
merely  the  natural  expression  of  his  countenauc^  I  thought  that  a  man 
bang-doe  specimen  oflow  cunning  I  had  never  seen.  The  cronpierwaa 
certain  that  he  had  already  paid  the  money,  and  su^ested  that  as  the 
piece  he  had  thrown  across  the  table  might  hare  fallen  close  to  the  hand 
of  the  gentleman  with  the  crimson  and  yellovf  handkerchief,  i.e.,  Wort^ 
the  latter,  whom  he  designated  as  Fits- Ursula's  frieud,  had,  perhaps, 
taken  it  in  mistake  for  a  napoleon  of  his  own.  Captain  Amyu*  ac^ 
at  bearing  his  neighbonr  inaicated  as  hia  frieud,  was  a  study.  Heir 
Hernuuia,  grinning  deprecatingly,  vowed  that  no  mistake  could  have 
occurred,  as  he  had  only  taken  up  the  money  that  covered  a  stake  of  his 
own  played  on  the  same  cards  ;  and  the  croupier,  to  lose  no  time  m 
altercation,  paid  the  napoleon  and  continued  the  game.  Nobody,  U 
seemed,  had  seen  Wurtz  stake  the  sum  he  said  he  hnd  down  ;  and  £tti- 
Ursula,  apparently  disgusted  with  the  presumed  partnership  attributed 
to  him,  gathered  up  his  gold  and  left  the  table. 

"  How  d'ye  do,  Captain  Fitz-Ursula  I"  I  accosted  him,  as  soon  as  I 
got  within  speakiag  distance,  determined  not  to  lose  this  opportaoity  of 
ascertaining  something  of  the  Dobbins  family. 

"  Ah  1  Coalagain,  my  good  fellow,  is  that  you  7  Up  the  Rhine,  like 
the  rest  of  the  world?  DcT'lish  hot,  isn't  it,  eh  T  Know  many  pet^ 
here?" 

"  As  I've  only  just  arrived,  1  can't  uy  whether  I  shall  find  many 
fHends  or  not.  Some  I  presume  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  re-mcetii^ 
in  your  company." 

"In  mine!  By  Jove,  I  know  nobody  that  Vm  aware  of.  Oh,  yon 
mean  the  Dobbinses  ?  Yes,  we  lett  England  together  by  accident,  but 
they're  gone  on  a  line  of  their  own  for  the  present.  May  see  them 
again  soon,  certainly.  By-the-bjre,  I  auppote  you  ii&Tat  heard  what 
noi^iht  them  abtotd  P" 
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"Why  the  aarae  that  brings  cTerybody,  to  be  «ure — to  recruit  es- 
luMUlcd  nature  by  a  aix  weeks'  coiirfie  of  tour  wiue  and  steam -boats." 

"Beally,  Coalagain,  you're  getting  quite  brillianL  However,  in  the 
present  instance,  there  was  a  more  important  reason  for  their  choosing 
this  as  the  direction  of  their  summer  tour.  Now  you,  who  are,  I 
bdieve,  a  German  scholar,  can  you  tell  me  what  it  is  that  constitutes  a 
patent  of  nobility  in  these  parts  ?" 

"  Why,  what  on  earth  has  that  to  aay  to  the  matter  7  Patents  of 
nobiiity  are  the  aame  all  over  the  world,  ain't  they?" 

"  Wrong,  my  good  fellow,  wrong.  Id  England  the  fountain  of  honour 
if  the  Queen  ;  here,  it  appears,  it  is  the  lottery-office  keeper." 

"Would  it  be  too  mncb  to  ask  you  to  reduce  your  conversational 
powers  to  the  level  of  intelligibihty  7  for,  as  it  is,  I  must  say  I  havn't 
the  smallest  idea  of  what  tou  are  talking  about." 

"  Take  your  time,  Coalagain,  and  don't  be  impetuous.  Which  way 
ire  you  goioK — the  Angleterre  f  Ah!  where  I'm  staying.  Bad  rooms, 
hut  good  table  d'hote — near  its  hour,  too.  We'll  go  together.  Cnrh 
yoar  impatience  till  we  get  home,  aud  then  I'll  tell  you  all  I  know 
inyself." 

"All  you  know  yourself,  iudeed,"  thought  I.  "  It's  hut  little  the 
wi»r  I'd  he  if  you  carried  out  your  promise  to  the  letter.  However, 
u  it's  possible  that  you  may  he  useful  for  the  moment,  I'll  put  up  with 
ywi  so  far ;"  and  I  strolled  back,  in  eompmiy  with  him,  to  our  hotel. 

The  dinner-time  not  baring  yet  iirrired,  I  accepted  Fits-Ursula's 
iayitation  to  pass  the  remaining  half-hour  before  its  appearance  in  his 
ipsrlment,  where  he  promised  to  redeem  to  me  his  pledge  of  enUghten- 
ment. 

"Just  ait  down  a  moment,  while  I  go  into  the  next  room  and  take 
off  my  boots;  and  in  the  meantime,  if  you  throw  your  eye  over  this, 
yoa  will  be  better  able  to  understand  what  I've  got  to  tell  you ;"  and 
opening  a  portfolio,  he  placed  a  printed  paper  before  my  eyes,  and  left 
<ne  to  study  its  contents : — 

"  Ibpekui.  Fbbc  Ctrl  or  FBAmioai<.oN-THa-M^HB. 
"  ^  AuiAorilf  o/Ihe  Mtmic^l  Gottnuntnt, 

"  Will  be  disposed  of,  by  process  of  Stato  Tjottery,  on  the  S9th  of  June, 
IS—,  the  Feudal  Castle  and  Damesne  of  SchnindeUbfiler,  comprising!  the 
Pilatitl  Residence,  the  Umbrageous  Foreats,  snd  the  SeigDorial  rrifilegcs 
sppertaiaing  to  the  same,  Tha  picturesque  beauty  of  the  lite,  the  produc- 
tiTenesi  of  the  land,  the  sporting  and  convivial  attractions  of  tbe  neighbour- 
hood, would  of  themselves  be  auffieisnt  to  recommend  to  all  cspitsliaCs  of 
lovera  of  the  beautiful  this  hij;hly  eligible  investmaat  i  but,  in  addition  to 
the  foregiHng  claims  upon  the  attention  of  the  public,  the  chsracter  of  nobi- 
iitj'i  inherent  in  the  owner  of  tho  above  illustrious  possession,  roust  not  be 
fnv^tten.  By  writ  of  summons  of  the  Emperor  Hodolph  the  First,  the 
'  Von  Schvrindelthalers '  ore  entitled  to  take  rank  as  Counts  of  the  Emi>ire 
imoQg  the  proud  peers  of  tiermany.  An  opportunity  rarely  to  be  met  with 
nor  pments  itself  to  those  gifted  spivits  with  whom  would  ■  yearning  Fancy 
<Aia  revive  tbe  past,'  or  those  sterner  explorers  of  the  world's  treasure-fielils 
whom  tbe  prewnt  prevailing  low  rate  of  intei'est  causes  to  turn  aside  dissatis- 
fied from  the  beaten  tracks  of  profit.    A  Territory,  whose  resources  await 
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bat  the  jndidouB  application  of  capital  to  be  developed  in  a  geometrica]  aad 
onbeard  of  ntio,  is  now  lubmitted  to  the  competition  of  enterpriae.  A  Elcf, 
the  happy  peaaantij  of  which  ttill  honour  tan  tradition  taaofainji  thoB  to 
regard  their  ohief  with  the  patriarchal  icrermce  of  anti^nity,  oSu»  to  the 
nhivalroDa  enthusiatt  a  glorious  occnuou  of  revivingf  in  their  poreat  fiHin,  the 
feudal  eplendours  of  ■  the  good  old  days.' 

'•  Tickets,  10  florins  ea^,  to  be  disposed  of  at  the  Head  Office,  Frankfort, 
or  by  the  agents  of  the  Company  tbroagbout  the  world.  An  early  applies, 
^n  particularly  requisite,  to  prerent  disappointment. 

"N.fi By  a  special  clause  in  the  charter  deed  of  gift,  attached  to  the 

original  Imperial  writ  of  anrnmona,  the  usual  TestrictionR  of  feudal  tennre  an 
ab^iibed  in  the  eaae  of  the  '  Grafen  or  Ctmfinnen  Von  Sdivinddthakr ;' 


which  its  holder*  were  originally  endawe«L     The  al 

or  single,  is  particularly  requested  to  tlie  unnvalled  advantage*  offered  by  tho 

present  distinguished  and  profitable  investment." 

Snch,  plentifully  besprinkled  with  capitals,  was  the  adrertisemetit  to 
which  my  attention  bad  been  directed.  I  read  it  through,  and  was  ai 
much  at  a  loss  as  before  to  forot  a  guess  as  to  what  direction  the 
Dobbinses  had  taken  in  their  tour,  or  wh^r  the;  had  come  abroad  at  all. 
I  began  to  think  Fiti-Ursula  was  making  a  fool  of  me,  and  to  consider 
whether  the  process  of  ejection  by  the  window  was  not  the  best  way  of 
meeting  bis  impertinence ;  but  the  room  being  on  the  ground  floor,  I 
reserved  the  display  of  my  indignation  to  a  more  favourable  oppoitn- 
nity,  and  pitched  the  lottery  puff  aside.  In  doing  so,  a  paper  that  had 
lain  under  it  was  exposed  to  view,  the  \eige  character  of  whose  hand- 
writing made  it  impossible  for  me  to  avoid  taking  notice  of  it.  "Poetry, 
by  Apolio  1  poetry — and  written  by  him.  Well,  the  pleasure  of  crili- 
Gising  him  in  the  capacity  of  an  author  was  one  that  I  never  expected 
the  ^lant  Captain  to  have  afforded  me.  If  he  objects  to  its  bong  rt*d, 
why  did  he  leave  it  about  T  If  be  catches  me  u  the  act,  it  wiU  be  « 
hint  to  him  to  lock  up  his  valuables  the  next  time  he  has  any." 


"  The  balmy  sephyr  warbles  through  the  trees ; 

Endearingly  the  turtle-dovelet's  coo 
Ueandera  down  the  ioiUy-flowiag  breexe. 


And  gently  munnurs  thnxiEfa  tbe  azure  bine. 
Oh,  loved  Lntitia  1  nghing  thns  for  yon. 

The  hope  of  happiaesa  my  loi^ng  sees 
Lntificates  my  heart,  as  morning  dew 

Delights  the  roms  opening  by  d^;rees. 
Ah  I  deign  to  give  my  angnish  healing  ease, 

Beqnito  a  love  so  tender  and  so  true. 
Or  here,  in  icy  pun  condemned  to  freece, 

A  bli^bted  victim  soon  your  soom  may  view. 
Despairing,  hopeiesa,  tortured,  dying,  mad, 

DejectM,  wretched,  miserable,  aa^" 

"  <  A  blighted  victim  1     Despairing,  dying,  miserable,  sadl"    IIk 
poetic  impostor.    I  dare  aay,  now,  if  I  were  to  seatvh  the  room  I 
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slionld  find  a  guitar,  wilh  a  blue  ribbon,  ready  t^  twinkle-t wangle  an 
accompaniment  to  tbe  litlte  stars  on  moonlit  niglits.  Shall  I  appro- 
priate his  composition,  thought  I,  as  something  ridir^ious  that  I'd  cut 
out  of  a  proTincial  nevrspsper,  and  recite  it  nt  the  first  favourable 
opportunity?  No!  I  should  be  ashamed  to  pay  the  compliment  of 
attention  to  his  balderdash.  Oh !  here  he  comes ;  and,  arrayed  for 
diaoer,  be  emerged  from  his  dressing-room. 

"Well,  hanng  read  that  flowery  document,"  he  said,  sitting  down, 
"  yoD  will  in  some  degree  be  able  to  appreciate  the  force  of  the  temp- 
tation brought  to  bear  upon  Mrs.  Mac  Sokey,  when,  one  morning  in 
Baker-street,  she  recei»ed  per  post  a  dnpHente  of  what  you  have 
just  seen,  accompanied  by  an  nnctuous  note,  stating  that  the  London 
agent  of  the  company  would  hare  the  honour  of  paying  his  respects  to 
her  in  the  course  of  the  day.  What  could  have  induced  a  lottery- 
speculator  to  make  application  to  her  for  patronage  I  can't  say ;  tinder 
ordinary  circumstances  he  might  as  well  have  expected  to  persuade 
ft  Scotch  terrier  to  drop  a  chicken-banc  by  showing  him  the  picture  of 
a  aheep's-head  ;  but,  on  the  present  occasion,  his  lucky  star  had  led 
faim  right.  On  tbe  prerions  day  Mrs.  Mac  had  received  a  long  letter 
&om  a  recentlpr-married  frieud  of  hers,  who,  in  the  course  of  a  two 
months'  wedding-trip,  had  succeeded  in  reaching  Florence,  and  there, 
among  other  sporta  of  the  country,  had  indulged  in  what  she  called 
a  tombola,  a  sort  of  lottery  I  beliere,  bnt  in  which  she'd  won  I  forget 
how  many  scndi.  She  dilated  upon  the  success  of  her  small  gambling 
Tcntare  at  such  length  that  the  spirit  of  gain  was  aronsedin  Mrs. 
Mac's  natare,  and  the  flourishing  promises  of  the  prospectua,  the  com- 
merdal  respectability  of  the  undertaking,  and  the  halo  of  nobility 
sarroanding  the  whole,  completed  tbe  fascination  of  her  ararice.  In 
short,  when  the  agent,  as  he  represented  himself,  called,  he  found  the 
task  of  extracting  from  her  the  purchase-money  of  two  tickets  an  easy 
one.  This  was  in  April,  two  months  before  the  drawing  of  the  lottery, 
and  durine  that  interrening  time,  not  one  of  the  family  was  made 
acqnaintea  with  the  apecntation  she  had  embarked  in.  At  length  one 
day,  about  three  weeks  ago,  on  entering  the  drawing-room  in  Baker- 
■tieet  to  pay  a  moming-Tisit,  I  found  the  whole  family  in  a  state  of 
commotion.  Mr.  Dobbins,  very  red  in  the  face,  remonstrating  l\iriousIy 
against  something.  Emily  "  —  Confound  the  impudent  puppy.thought 
I,  what  does  he  mean  by  calling  her  Emily  T — "  seemingly  smothering 
with  difBculty  her  laughter,  and  Mrs.  Mac,  in  the  full  blow  of  offended 
digni^,  sitting  venomous  and  upright  on  the  sofa. 

" '  But,  my  dear  Letty,'  I  heard  Mr.  Dobbins  say,  as  the  door  was 
opened,  '  yon  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  believe  all  this  to  be  trne  V 

'"There's  the  advertisement,  and  here's  the  ticket.  Can't  you  read 
with  your  own  eyes,  John,  instead  of  making  yourself  ridiculous  in  that 
way  before  Captain  Fiti-Ursula  V 

"As  sooD  as  be  saw  me  be  moderated  his  tone,  the  conversation 
having  proceeded  too  far  in  my  presence  to  be  allowed  to  drop 
altogeUier. 

"'Certainly,  this  ticket  is  No.  7,359,  and  the  advertisement  here 
does  say  that  that  b  the  first  prise  in  the  Frankfort  lottery,  drawn  on 
the  2901  of  last  mouth.    Well,  my  dear,  I  suppose  we  must  coDgratn- 
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late  Tou  on  being  a  landed  proprietor,  as  veil  as  Countess  Mac  Sokej 
Von  Scbwindelthaler  in  Germany.  When  does  ;our  ladyship  —  ha  I — 
hn  I —  ha  1  —  purpose  visiting  your  estates  7  I  beg  your  pardon,  Lettjr,  - 
a  thousand  times  ;  but,  really,  I  can  hardly  fancy  the  matter  even  now 
to  beanytbiag  but  a  jest.' 

"  '  Papa !'  swd  Emily" — Emily  u;ain  I — "deprecatingly." 

"'John,  you're  a  brnte,'  sobbed  Mrs.  Mac,  flouncing  out  of  the 
room,  followed  by  her  niece. 

"  When  we  were  alone,  I  gathered  from  Mr.  Dobbins  that  his  eitter 
had  just  announced  the  unexpected  success  of  her  lottery  venture,  at 
read  by  her  in  the  Times,  and  had  signified  her  intention  of  setting 
out  immediately  to  enter  on  the  possession  of  her  newly  acquired 
rights.  Slie  was  a  little  surprised  at  not  having  heard  from  Mr. 
Maiiasseh,  the  agent  of  the  company,  who  had  faithfully  promised  to 
send  her  the  earliest  intelligence  of  the  winning  numbers ;  hut  cod< 
eluding  that  his  letter  had  gone  astray,  she  determined  to  lose  no  time 
in  going  over  to  present  herself  to  her  expectant  tenantry.  Finding 
her  bent  on  starting  without  waiting  ta  make  further  enquiries,  her 
brother  and  niece  resolved  to  accompany  her,  and  as  I  was  coming 
abroad  about  the  same  time,  we  travelled  together  as  far  as  Aii-la- 
Chapelle.  Some  family  matters  took  me  to  Spa  for  a  few  days,  but  I 
promiaed  to  look  in  on  them  at  Frankfort,  and  hear  bow  matters  stood. 
To-night  or  to-morrow  I  think  of  starting,  as  they  must  have  settled 
all  by  this  time.    Any  commands  for  the  Couoteas  ?" 

"  Thnnk  you,"  said  I,  "  I  think  I've  seen  enough  of  this  place,  and 
as  my  road  to  the  south  lies  through  Frankfort,  perhaps  I  may  fall  in 
with  them  myself.     I  won't  trouble  you." 

"Well,  au  revoir,"  drawled  he,  waving  his  hand,  and  I  left  the 
room. 

I  drank  through  the  dmner  that  day,  but  could  eat  nothing.  I 
felt  ready  to  choke,  and  afraid  every  moment  that  tears  were  going  to 
start  from  my  eyes.  Wasn't  it  plain  that  he'd  come  sJiroad  at  dieir 
invitation  ?  Travelliug  in  company  with  them,  going  to  rejoin  them, 
talkiug  in  that  tone  of  easy  intimacy,  quite  naturally,  too,  I  couldn't 
but  aUow;  not  at  all  seeming  to  assume  it  for  effect — of  Emily. 
What  was  the  use  of  my  wishing  to  see  her  again  1  It  was  evident  the 
Captain  bad  cut  me  out.  Was  I  going  to  do  such  a  poor-spirited  thing 
as  to  dangle  in  her  train  after  she'd  thrown  me  over,  wnea  the  only 
possible  result  must  be  the  enhancement  of  my  rival's  triumph  1  Oh  I 
there  was  no  use  arguing  with  myself,  I  was  determined  to  see  her,  and 
see  her  I  would,  though  never  more  with  hope  to  call  her  mine.  ScQ- 
timetit  and  poetry  had  stolen  away  her  heart.  Sonnets,  indeed ;  could'nt  I 
havewritten  sonnetsos  well,if  I'dtnedP  "Oh,  loved  Ltetitia?"  But 
what  does  the  man  mean  ?  Lsetitia'a  not  her  name — wh^  couldn't  he 
have  said  Emily  ?  Had  he  confounded  her  with  her  aunt  in  his  poetic 
rapture  T  Or  had  he  —  oh,  impossible  1  The  power  of  inspiring  any 
tender  passion  had  long  ceased  to  vivify  Mrs.  Mac's  charms.  Not 
even  a  fortune-hunter,  with  the  Schwindelthaler  peerage  in  prospect, 
could  have  laboured  at  sonnetteering  his  devotion  to  such  a  mistrcM. 
Let  me  think  a  moment,  I  reflected  -,  when  I  read  their  names  in  that 
Brussels  book,  wasn't  tliere  some  second  Christian  name  beside  EmSj 
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vritteD  down?  Yes,  now  I  recollect,  Emily  L.  LietUia,  no  doubt,  by 
vrhich  the  Captain,  when  poeticallr  inclined,  has  thought  fit  to  address 
her.  Oh  1  if  I  conld  but  make  him  aofier  for  his  preaninption  ;  if  I 
Gonld  bnt  annihilate  hia  reputation  as  a  rhymer.  Emily,  Emily,  couldn't 
I  make  aonnets  on  the  name  I  loTed  to  know  her  by.  Let's  see. 
What  rhymes  to  Emily  f  Famity  —  simile  —  Semele  —  Semele, 
mother  of  Bacchus  ;  Bacchus,  Gra^rchus  —  Gracchus,  mother  of  the 
Gracchi.  Emily,  mother  of  the  Gracchi.  Oh,  absurd  I  Well,  after 
all,  it's  a  low,  contemptible  occupation  for  a  man  who  has  any  preten- 
sions to  a  g^itin  of  sense,  to  sit  for  hours,  ss  that  fellow,  Amyns,  must 
have  done,  before  a  sheet  of  blank  paper,  beating  his  brain  for  rhymes, 
and  biting  his  pen  for  inspiration.  It  shall  nerer  be  said  that  I  coun- 
tenanced such  deplorable  idiotcy  by  doing  likewise ;  and,  arming  my- 
self with  the  strength  of  manly  dignity,  1  gave  orders  to  be  called  in 
time  for  the  first  train  in  the  morning,  and  retired  to  my  room. 

As  I  was  preparing  to  uodresa  for  bed,  something  lying  on  the 
floor,  just  nnder  the  chest  of  drawers,  caught  my  eye.  I  stooped  down 
to  see  what  it  was,  and  found  an  old,  worn-out  leather  card-case,  that 
bad  either  been  thrown  away  as  worthless,  or  dropped  accidentally,  by 
some  traveller  packing  up  to  leave  ;  probably  by  Herr  Wurtz,  the  last 
occnpant  of  the  room,  when  hurrying  to  catch  the  train  he  wbb  late  for. 
A  good-for-nothing  article  it  certainly  seemed,  as  I  lifted  it  up  ;  but  in 
doing  so,  it  being  made  of  soft  leather,  I  felt  that  there  was  something 
inside,  and  opening  it  to  see  whether  its  contents  were  bank-notes,  in  order, 
if  so,  that  I  might  take  steps  for  restoring  them  to  their  owner,  I  dis- 
covered— pshaT— two  lottery'tickets,  issued,  as  it  appeared  on  examin- 
ing the  dat«  of  the  event  to  which  they  referred,  for  the  same  occasion 
as  that  on  which  Mrs.  Mac's  title  had  been  won  ;  the  drawing  at  any 
rate  was  over,  the  prizes  distributed,  and  blank  tickets,  as  these  of 
conrse  were,  conld  be  of  uo  use  to  anyone.  I  threw  the  things  aside, 
and  my  portmanteau  lying  open  close  to  where  I  was  standing,  the  case 
with  its  contents,  as  1  had  found  them,  fell  into  it,  where  at  the  bottom 
the  leathery  waif  lay  unnoticed  till  the  next  day,  when  I  set  about  un- 
packing my  luggage  in  a  room  of  the  Hotel  da  Russia  at  Frankfort. 

My  first  visit,  after  leaving  my  room,  was  to  the  large  slate  in  the 
hall,  where  the  names  of  the  visitors  then  staying  in  the  hotel  were 
supposed  to  be  written  down.  I  was  making  my  way  through  the  list, 
and  balancing  the  respective  probabilities  of  "  Dibbles"  and  "  DoUums," 
there  inscribed,  being  what  I  was  in  search  of,  when  suddenly  I  felt  the 
blood  give  a  double  knock  at  the  door  of  my  heart  and  run  away,  as  the 
nistle  of  summer  muslin  in  the  hall  causing  me  to  look  round,  Emily, 
my  adored  Emily,  her  very  self,  stood  before  me,  leaning  on  the  arm 
of  a  portly  old  gentleman,  whom,  though  I  had  never  seen  him  before, 
I  knew  at  once,  by  the  likeness  between  them,  to  be  her  respected 
father. 

"  It's  Mr.  Coolalien,  papa,"  said  the  dear  girl,  as  I  rushed  forward 
overjoyed,  and  stopped  short  on  encountering  Mr.  Dobhina's  interro- 
gatorr  louk  at  the  impetuous  stranger. 

"  Oh,  indeed  I  Sir,  I'm  glad  to  make  yonr  acqmuntance,"  h« 
replied.  "  I  think  I've  heard  my  sister  mention  your  name.  I  used 
to  know  your  grandflither,  I  believe,  Mr.  Laurence  Bellamy,  some  yean 
sgd— -hope  he's  quite  wdl  T' 
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"  Never  wu  better,"  I  aasared  Mm.  Might,  or  might  not  be  the 
case,  as  far  as  I  knew ;  there  was  no  use  in  coafessine  that  the  old 
genUemau  had  commenced  a  quarrel  nrith  his  only  child,  my  mother, 
on  account  of  her  manying  an  Irishman  i  had  taken  further  offence  at 
her  nhim  of  having  roe  christened  Lorenzo  instead  of  Laurence,  aAcr 
his  having  so  far  overcome  his  first  resentment  as  to  oonseot  to  st«od 
godfather  to  me;  and  had  finally  announced  his  complete  estrangement 
from  us,  nheo,  on  the  deatli  of  laj  father,  I  was  allowed  to  decade  on 
the  bar  as  my  future  professioo,  instead  of  taking  poasesalon  of  a  clerkly 
stool  in  his  mercantile  office,  as  be  had  proposed, 

"  We  Bfaall  be  glad  to  see  yon,  Mr.  Coolahan,  while  von  stop  in 
Frankfort.  We're  staying  at  this  hotel,"  said  the  kind  old  Dobbins,  aa 
be  carried  off  Emily,  leaving  me  so  intent  on  following  her  with  mj 
eyes  upstairs,  that  I  never  once  thought  of  asking  after  Mrs.  Mac,  or, 
ahoold  I  say,  the  Countess  7 

"  Ah,  Callagain,  you  here  already !"  The  voice  was  like  the  abode 
of  a  douche-bath  to  my  hopes.     I  might  hare  known  that  he'd  bebere. 

"  What,  Captain  Fiti-Ursula  1  Did  we  travel,  then,  in  the  same  train 
this  morniug  V 

"  This  momingi  no ! — that's  when  you  came.  I  left  Hombo^  last 
night.  Oh !  by-the-bye,  as  I  see  you've  just  met  our  fricttdjt— did 
they  tell  you  the^ns/e  of  the  story,  of  which  I  gave  yon  the  first 
chapter  yesterday  r' 

"  No  i  I'd  only  time  to  aay  '  How-d'ye-do  V  as  they  passed  throi^ 
the  ball.     They  were  goue  before  I  could  ask." 

"  Well,  as  yon  may  as  well  know  the  whole  before  you  meet  them 
sgaio,  perhaps  I'd  better  take  up  the  thread  of  my  discourse  where  I  left 
off,  and  give  you  all  tbe  information  I  myself  got  last  night  on  striving 
here." 

I  accepted  his  offer  with  thanks,  and  oould  not  help  Cselin^  at  tbe 
same  time,  that  there  was  a  greater  friendliness  in  his  manner  than  I 
had  been  disposed  to  give  him  credit  for.  Indeed,  when  1  came  to 
think  over  all  that  had  ever  passed  between  us,  I  was  forced  to  own  to 
myself,  that  a  great  deal  of  the  prejudice  I  had  conceived  against  him 
was  unjustified,  and  that  he  really  had  always  acted  more  courteously 
to  me  whenever  we  met  than  X  had  to  him.  But  then,  wasn't  he  my 
successful  rival,  and  didn't  that  consideration  outweigh  aU  others!  1 
steeled  my  features  to  a  look  of  grim  politeness,  and  prepared  to  listen. 

"  On  my  arrival  here  last  night,"  commenced  tbe  Captain,  "  the  first 
person  I  met  was,  to  my  surprise,  Mr.  Dobbins.  I  bad  itosgioed  the 
whole  family  to  be  enjoying  the  luxuries  of  Chateau  Scbwindelthalei; 
and  looked  forward  to  receiving  an  invitation  at  the  '  paste  reetante,'  to 
join  them.  It  was  not,  therefore)  without  considerable  astonishment 
that,  finding  them  still  here,  I  expressed  my  hope  that  nothing  bad 
occurred  to  impede  the  carrying  out  of  their  plans. 

" '  Everything,  sir,  has  occurred,  as  anybody  bat  a  fool  roght  have 
guessed  beforehand  would  be  the  case,*  was  bis  reply.  He  thereupon 
related  briefly  tbe  events. that  had  fallowed  their  arrival  in  Franluort. 
No  sooner  bad  they  reached  the  town  than  Mrs.  Mae  Sokey,  armed 
with  ticket  No.  7,359,  set  out  for  the  lottery-office,  which  abe  had  no 
difficulty  in  discovering,  and  there   obtaining  aa  interriew  with  the 
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director,  she  produced  her  credentials,  and  claimed  the  title-deeds  and 
title.  'Ins  with  her.  ur,'  uid  Mr.  Dobbins,  describing  the  Bcene. 
'I  knew  there  was  something  wrong  the  moment  the  director  took  the 
ticket  Jd  hi*  hand.' 

" '  He  looked  at  it,  turned  it  over,  held  it  against  the  Ught,  then 
ihook  his  head  and  handed  it  back. 
"'Hav  I  ask,  madam,'  he  said,  'where  you  bought  this  ticket T' 
" '  In  London,'  she  replied. 
"'Ob,  indeed! — at  our  Branch  Office?' 

" '  No,'  answered  mjr  slsteri*  '  but  personally  Irom  the  agent  of  the 
Company.' 
" '  From  Menrs.  Klingel  and  Schein,  I  presume.' 
" '  No^  the  gentleman's  name,  I  recollect,  was  Monasseb.' 
'"Hem — hn — the  fact  is,  my  dear  madam,  I  regret  to  say  that  you're 
been  imposed  upon.  This  ticket,  which  is  the  first  of  its  kind  that  we 
bin  seen,  is  a  tolerably  clever  forgery  of  the  genuine  documents  issued 
by  01.  You  may  see,  however,  that  the  paper  wants  the  private  stamp 
of  the  Company,  and  also  the  water-wark  of  our  manufacture ;'  and, 
producing  a  genuine  specimen,  be  contrasted  the  two.  >  The  number 
of  yonr  ticket  is  certainly  identical  with  the  one  that  was  aucoessfnl  the 
other  day ;  but,  the  fortunate  winner  of  the  prize,  Baron  SOssen-Krant, 
being  already  in  possession  of  the  cMtle  and  estate,  I  regret  estremely 
tbit  it  is  beyood  my  power  to  do  more  than  offer  you  my  best  assist- 
ance in  bringing  to  punishment  any  of  the  parties,  should  you  trace 
them,  who  have  been  guilty  of  so  scandalous  a  fraud.' 

"'Mv  poor  sister,  sir,'  continued  Mr.  D. ,  '  didn't  say  a  word. 

She  took  up  her  ticket,  walked  out  of  the  office,  and  back  to  the  hotel 
into  her  room,  where,  shutting  the  door,  she  threw  herself  down,  and 
*ent  off  into  hysterica.  Being  brought  to,  she  took  to  her  bed,  where 
ihe  itill  remjuns,  and  Heaven  knows  how  long  it  may  be  before  we're 
able  to  leave  thia  place.'  " 

"Ifs  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good,"  thought  I,  thanking 
the  Captain  for  what  he  had  told  me.  If  it  hadn't  been  for  the  lottery- 
twiniUe,  I  might  have  been  long  enough  before  I  found  an  opportunity 
of  seeing  Eminr,  except  under  the  depressing  influence  of  Mrs.  Mac  s 
presence ;  ant^  resolving  to  turn  the  occasion  to  account,  that  evening, 
after  dinner,  I  proceeded  to  call  on  Mr.  Dobbins.  The  Captain 
cvne  in  shortly  after,  but  he  and  Mr.  D.,  seeming  to  have  some 
business  to  discuss,  retired  to  one  end  of  the  room,  and  left  me 
and  my  adored  one  together  undisturbed.  What  did  we  say  ? — How 
did  we  feel  7 — What  dul  we  think  of  during  that  happy  hour  T  How 
should  1  know.  Let  anyone,  who  ia  curious  to  ascertain,  recall  his  own 
nperiencei  to  mind,  or,  if  none  are  available,  let  him  go  and  learn  for 
himself.  I  only  recollect  that  I  was  startled  out  of  a  blissful  dream  by 
the  sudden  opening  of  the  room  door,  and  the  entrance  of  a  waiter,  to 
sanouncs  that  a  person  was  waiting  outside  to  see  Mr.  Dobbins. 
"  What  does  be  want  7 — who  is  he  V  asked  Mr.  D. 
The  waiter  couldn't  say. 

"Oh I  piqia,"  answered  Emily,  "  it  must  be  the  Bohemian-glassman, 
who's  come  with  the  bottles  and  wants  to  be  paid." 

"  Well,  show  him  up."  And  immediately  the  person  who  had  beea 
uniting  gatude  wu  ouiered  in. 
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"  Mishter  Dobbins,  Ibelieve,"  be  commenced,  addrening  that geotle- 
iDNQ  in  English,  nith  tlie  accent  of  a  German  Jew. 

"  Yes,  my  name  's  Dobbins  ;  I  suppose  yon  want  to  be  paid." 

"Veil,  sare,  dat's  just  it,"  replied  the  man,  with  a  start  of  aorpriie. 
"  Glad  yoa  know  aU  about  it.  You  see,  your  sister,  sare,  married 
Mishter  John  Raikes — Mr.  John  Raikes  was  lather  of  Mr.  Henry,  so 
you  are  the  young  shentleraan's  uncle " 

"What  tlie  deuce  is  the  man  talking  abont — is  it  the  Swindle- 
dollar  family-tree  you're  looking  for  to  plant.     If  so " 

"  Dere'sh  no  plant  at  all  ia  de  case,  sare,"  interrupted  the  stranger, 
"  It'sh  de  law  of  de  land." 

"What?  that  I  should  give  you  my  pedigree T" 

"  No  ;  bote  dat  you  should  pay  de  bill." 
-    "  Well,  confound  yon,  ain't  I  ready  to  pay  your  hill.     But  where  are 
the  bottles  ?" 

"De  bottleshi  Mein  Gott'—vat  should  I  know?  If  Mishter 
Henry  did  take  fonr  or  fire  dozen  of  champagne,  ven  his  bill  vash  dis- 
counted, rat'sh  de  odds?  It  vash  as  good  as  cash,  and  Mishter  Wmtc 
don't  allow  nauthea  for  the  bottlesh." 

At  the  name  of  Wurtz  I  pricked  up  my  ears. 

"  What  infernal  gibberish  is  it  that  the  fellow's  speaking  1  Gin  mc 
your  bill,  sir,  at  once." 

"  Not  quite  sho  green — I'll  show  it  to  you,  though.  Ay,  look  at  it; 
it'sh  a  good  one ;"  and  before  the  eyes  of  the  astonished  Dobbins  he 
held  a  regular  stamped  bill  for  a  hundred  pounds,  at  three  months, 
drawn  by  Emanuel  Wurtz,  of  London,  accepted  by  Henry  Ralkea,  and, 
as,  turning  it  over,  he  shewed,  endorsed  to  Hermann  Wnrti,  of  Frankfort 

"  Will  anybody  explain  lo  me  what  all  this  means  ?"  said  Mr.  D , 

looking  round,  thoroughly  bewildered. 

"  Why,  it  meansh,"  replied  the  bill-holder,  "  that  thish  bill,  received 
by  Mishter  Hermann  Wurtz,  in  the  way  of  bishness  from  his  cousin  in 
London,  vash  drawn  by  your  nephew.  The  bill  ish  overdue — Mishter 
Henry  gooe — the  Lord  kao^s  where,  so  you,  hish  uncle,  as  the  nearest 
rektion  we  can  get,  maust  pny  it  for  him,  or  go  to  prishon — de  Uw  gives 
you  a  week  to  make  np  your  mind.  Sholoinan,  you'll  attend  to  tbe 
shentleman"  and  summuning  an  Israelite  of  a  lower  grade  from  tbe 
outer  passage,  he  informed  Mr.  D— — •  that  his  co-religiouist  would 
make  one  of  the  family  parly  till  the  expiration  of  the  term  of  grace. 

"  Does  any  one  mean  to  tell  me  that  this  is  the  law  liere?"  roared 
the  infuriated  gentleman,  whose  pocket  was  thus  threatened.  "It's 
a  swindle,  a  robbery,  a  forgery  ;  it's  an  oi^anised  system,  sir,  of 
imposition  and  plunder ;  it's  part  of  the  same  rascality  that  palmed 
off  those  villainous  lottery  tickets  on  my  poor  sister.  I'll  not  pay  them 
a  farthing ;  I'll  go  to  prison  ;  I'll  write  to  Lord  Patmeraton,"  and  he 
stopped  short,  out  of  breath  and  purple  in  the  face. 

'foe  name  of  Wurtz,  and  the  simultaneous  mention  of  the  unhappy 
lottery,  suddenly  brought  to  my  mind  the  tickets  I  had  found  in  the 
note-case  picked  up  at  Homburgh  in  the  room  that  had  just  been 
vacated  by  the  very  man  in  question.  "  Hermann  Worts  " — I  recollected 
it  perfectly  well  on  the  telegraphic  despatch — that  waa  his  name. 
Hardly  knowing  why  I  did  so,  I  fetched  the  nate-em  with  its  o 
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from  my  ttNini,  related  bow  it  had  come  into  my  possesnon,  and,  re- 
minding; Captain  Amjas  of  what  had  taken  place  at  the  rtmge-et-noir 
table,  wound  up  by  ezpressing  my  conviction  that  "Miahter  Wartz' 
wu  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  cheating  scoundrel. 

"But  the  bill's  genuine,  for  all  that,"  rephed  Mr.  D .  "I  Icnow 

that  promising  youth's  handmiting  tew  well  to  be  mistaken.  It's  not 
the  first  time  that,  from  regard  to  his  father,  I've  had  occasion  to  be 
mixed  np  with  his  difficulties — and  now,  I  haren't  the  least  idea  where 
he's  to  be  found.  He  left  England  a  month  ago  to  travel  indefinitely 
as  long  as  he  found  it  pleasant,  I  believe.  If  he'd  only  stay  away,  sir, 
u  long  as  he's  likely  to  find  London  unpleasant,  we  shouldn't  have 
much  chance  of  ever  seeing  him  again.  Constantinople,  the  Nile, 
India,  Infinite  Space,  that's  what  he  talked  of,  sir,  when  he  started ; 
spoke  of  remaining  away  till  the  Beyrout  and  Babylon  Junction  was 
completed,  that  he  might  return  home  all  the  way  by  steam.  The 
worst  of  it  is,  though,  that  he's  really  no  relation  of  mine  at  all.  He's 
John  Uailces'  son  by  a  former  marriage,  and  my  sister  is  merely  his 
■lepmother.  By-the-bye,"  continued  he,  turning  to  me,  "  he's  actually 
a  nearer  relation  of  your's  than  he  is  of  mine.  His  mother  was  a  cousin 
of  &Ir.  Bellamy,  your  grandfather ;  so  that  tbey  might  just  as  well  have 
trrested  yon  for  this  infernal  bill." 

"My  dear  sir,"  cried  I,  suddenly  recollecting  a  certain  card  I  had  in 
my  pocket-hook,  "will  joa  allow  me  to  consult  an  acquaintance  of 
mbe,  a  gentleman,  a  native  of  Frankfort,  who,  I  am  sure,  will  be  able 
to  give  some  useful  assistance  in  deciding  what's  to  be  done  ?"  and 
receiving  earte-blaHche  to  act,  off  I  started  to  seek  the  address  of 
"Qnstav  Steinitz,  Avocat,"  my  deck-companion  of  the  Calais  steam- 
boat, in  hopes  that  through  his  aid  I  might  be  able  to  discover  some 
mode  of  deliverance  from  the  present  predicament.  I  wasn't  long  in 
finding  '*  129,  Neue  Maimer  Straase,"  and  on  sending  in  my  card  was 
immediately  requested  to  enter  the  apartment  where  Herr  Steinitz  stood, 
ready  to  shake  me  by  the  hand  and  bid  me  welcome.  As  soon  as  I  was 
at  liberty  to  diverge  from  the  expression  of  my  acknowledgment  called 
forth  by  his  friendly  greeting,  I  entered  upon  the  matter  that  was 
uppermost  in  my  mind,  and  acquainting  him  with  everything  that  had 
occurred,  the  lottery-misfortune  of  Mrs.  Mac,  my  Ilomburg  rencontre 
with  Wurtz,  and  the  unexpected  liabilities  threatening  Mr.  Dobbins,  I 
begged  that  he  would,  of  his  kinduess,  inform  me  whether  the  law,  aa 
laid  down  in  the  latter  case,  really  was  io  force ;  and,  if  so,  whether 
there  was  any  alternative  possible  to  paying  tlie  money. 

He  heard  me  out  attentively  and  in  silence.  "  Wurtz,  Wurtz,"  he 
repeated  when  I  had  done,  "  I  know  that  name.  Would  you  allow  me 
to  look  at  those  lottery-tickets  you  found  in  the  card-case  at  Uom- 
burg  V     Having  them  in  my  pocket,  I  took  them  out  and  gave  them 

"  Ha !  this  really  is  important,"  remarked  he,  growing  excited,  ader 
Mamining  them  carefully,  "  this  may  be  a  most  useful  link  in  our  evi- 
dence. Yes,  I  thiokitwoaldatmostwarrant  us  in  taking  immediate  steps. 
Ob,  true — I  beg  your  jiardon — ns  to  the  hability  of  Mr.  Dobbins.  Well, 
I'm  sorry  to  saylhe  law  is  very  much  as  you  heard  it  stated — the 
pirty  primarily  liable  not  being  forthcoming,  the  next  of  kin  may  cer- 
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tainly  1>e  beld  responsible.  It  is  an  old-estfiblished  principle  hen,  and 
I  fear  I  cannot  suggest  any  nay  by  vrhtch  the  liilfilment  of  ita  obliga- 
tions can  be  avoided.  And,  indeed,  now  that  I  think  further,  another 
consideration  occurs  to  me,"  and  he  paused  for  n  moment  thoaghtfully. 
"  It  is  exceedingly  unpleasant,"  he  resumed,  "  indeed  most  painfnl  to 
me  lo  contemplate  snch  a  measure,  but  the  exigencies  of  public  duty 
will,  I  hope,  be  considered  by  you  sufficiently  imperative  to  plead  my 
txcuse.  file  case  stands  thus.  Since  the  discovery  of  the  ezistenee  « 
forged  tickets,  purporting  to  he  issued  by  the  Stale  Lottery  Office,  the 
attention  of  the  authorities  has  been  directed  to  the  detection,  and 

Eunishment  if  possible,  of  the  guilty  parties.  Various  circumstances 
ave  contributed  to  fix  suspicion  on  this  Wurti  as  being  one  of  those 
concerned  in  their  circulation  ;  but,  in  my  capacity  of  public  proaecnlor, 
I  did  not  feel  myself  called  upon,  nor  indeed  should  I  have  been  justi- 
fied in  allowing  myself  lo  take  any  steps  towards  openly  accosmg  him. 
Proof  was  not  as  yet  sufficiently  strongt  But  the  evidence  of  this  note- 
case materially  alters  matters.  The  tickets  it  contains  are  identic^ 
in  appearance  with  the  forgeries  ve  have  already  seen,  and,  moreover, 
one  of  them  is,  in  nnmber,  the  duplicate  of  a  ticket  that  won  a  small 
priie  at  the  last  drawing.  If,  therefore,  Wnrti;  had  not  been  aware  rrf 
its  being  a  forgetr,  having  an  apparent  priie-ticket  in  his  possession, 
he  would  naturally  have  presented  it  for  payment.  His  not  baviDg 
done  so  is  corroborative  evidence  of  his  guilt ;  so  strong  indeed  may 
the  case  against  him  be  now  considered,  that  his  apprehension  may  M 
ordered  to  take  place  immediately  ;  that,  of  course,  would  be  a  matter 
perfectly  indifferent  to  yon  or  me ;  but  what  really  distresses  me  is 
this— in  the  event  of  his  conviction  he  becomes  liable,  in  addition  to 
any  other  punishment,  to  the  payment  of  a  heavy  fine  for  attemptiag 
to  defraud  the  State ;  now,  he  is  a  man  of  straw,  not  worth  a  tbonsaiM 
florins  b  fixed  property  Uiat  could  be  seized.  It  therefore  becomes 
incumbent  on  the  State,  and  on  me  as  one  of  its  executive  officers,  to 
secure  all  possible  assets  belonging  to  him  as  security  for  ibe  penalty; 
among  other  debts,  this  bill  of  which  you  speak  must  be  included.  I 
really  regret  CKtremely  its  having  been  brought  to  my  notice,  but.  that 
being  now  the  case,  my  duty  allows  me  no  option  but  to  regard  Hr. 
Dobbins  in  the  light  of  a  State  debtor,  and  as  such,  cause  the  nsuii 
measures  to  be  adopted  in  his  case.  In  private  matters  of  this  kind  it  Is 
true  that  the  law  allows  a  week's  grace  ;  but  when  the  State  is  creditor, 
I  am  sorry  to  say  that  immediate  arrest  is  compulsory." 

"Good  heavens !  Mr.  Steinitx,  am  I  to  go  hack  and  tell  my  friend 
that  the  only  result  of  my  exertions  in  his  Behalf  has  been  hia  conaign- 
ment  to  prison  a  week  sooner  than  otherwise  would  have  been  the  case  I" 
"  Oh,  my  dear  sir,  I'm  sure  Mr.  Dobbins  will  see  the  matter  in  its 
proper  light — a  mere  official  formality,  I  assure  yon,  for  which  yon  are 
m  no  way  responsible ;"  and,- reiterating  his  assurances  of  the  pleasure 
with  which  he  renewed  onr  acquaintance,  he  allowed  me  to  take  my  leave. 
Very  slowly  and  dolefully  I  made  my  way  hack  to  the  Hotel  de  nossie, 
cogitating  the  reception  I  was  likely  to  meet  with  on  my  intelligenee 
bemg  made  known ;  and,  pausing  at  the  street  door  to  collect  my 
thoughts,  it  was  not  till  he  addressed  me  twice  that  I  started  from  my 
rerene  to  pay  attenti<Ht  to  a  valet-de-place,  whom  I  bad  sent  to  the 
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'poste-mtante*  to  inquire  for  letters,  and  who,  now  accosting  tne,  beld 
out  one  that  had  there  been  awaiting  me.  X  looked  at  the  Kddress 
mechanicalljr — didn't  recognin  the  handwritmg — turned  it  oretv— hiack 
seal — blaclc-edged  envelope.    I  tore  it  open  and  read— 

"Skialej^cnm-Flint,  Dorwtabire,  Julf,  le — • 
"Six, — Aa  the  agaita  of  your  late  deeply  lamented  and  nnirersolly 
nspSGted  grandfather,  I^urence  Bellamy,  Esq.,  it  ia  our  melancholy 
duty  to  acquaint  you  with  his  Dueipeeted  decease  yesterd^,  the  reault 
ofaniddeii  apopleatic  seianre.  Dying  iuteatate,  aa  we  are  well  informed 
is  tbecBse,  hureal  eatate.amotmting  to  £3,900  per  annum,  andhiflper< 
■anal  property,  vii.,  £20,000  three  per  cent.  couboIb,  devolve  npon  yon 
u  bii  only  lineal  descendant.  Should  ^oa  think  fit  to  honour  na  with  a 
contioaance  of  the  roofidence  reposed  in  us  for  twenty  years  by  our  lata 
Meented  client,  we  trust  that  you  will  hare  every  reason  to  be  satisfied 
with  oar  esertioiu  ia  the  fulfilment  of  ao  important  a  trust.  Soliciting 
diB  fimmr  of  your  eariy  presence, 

"  We  have  the  honour  to  be,  sir, 

"Your  most  obedient  hnmble  servants, 

"Sawder  and  Scrkw. 
"  Lorenao  (VCocdag^tn,  £sq." 

Hypoor  gnmdfiitfaer)  but  really  I  conldn't  be  expected  to  be  very 
iltepty  aorrowful.  I'd  never  seen  him  but  once,  when  I  was  five  years 
old,  and  then  I  was  packed  off  immediately  to  bed  aa  a  punishment  for 
crying  snd  refusing  to  go  near  him  ;  so  that,  after  the  first  moment,  the 
mtrvelloDs  ehaiige  in  my  position  announced  by  the  letter  I  had  just 
rexd,  filled  my  thoughts  and  nearly  turned  my  hrain.  An  estated  man 
of  property — able  to  do  what  I  liked — independent  enough  to  aspire 
bcljlj  to — oh,  Emily,  Emily — and  I  was  rushing  up  stairs,  three  steps 
tt  a  time,  when  the  recollection  of  the  prison  news,  of  which  I  was  the 
better,  brought  me  to  a  dead  stop,  and  down  I  sneaked  into  the  hall 
agttn  to  think  what  on  earth  was  to  be  done. 

AH  of  &  sadden  the  words  of  Mr.  Dobbins,  relative  to  ths  relationship 
Iwtwett  my  grasdfkther  and  Mr.  Henry  Raikes,  the  bill-acceptor,  oc- 
cuned  to  me.  "  I  have  it,"  I  cried,  "  that's  the  very  thing,"  and, 
duhing  out  of  ^e  hotel,  I  ran  at  fall  speed  back  to  my  friend 
SteiDJis. 

"  Athousand  pardons  for  i^n  interrupting  you,"  I  exdeimed,  "hut 
I  have  JBst  recollected  that  I  omitted  to  mention  the  most  important 
tircamstance  in  Mr.  Dobbins's  case,  which  is,  that  he  is  in  reality  no 
ntuion  whatever  of  the  pentleman  fbr  whose  debt  he  ia  held  liable ;" 
ind  I  related  the  family  history  I  had  heard. 

"Veiy  sorry,  indeed,"  replied  my  friend,  "but  legal  formalities 
ntitt  be  complied  with.  If  the  gentleman  proves,  as  no  doubt  he  can, 
the  exactness  of  what  you  state,  it  will  be  a  case  for  consideration  how 
far  he  can  be  considered  as  coming  within  the  limits  of  liability  i  or, 
if  yoar  respected  grandhther  were  here  in  person,"  added  h^  Isoghini^ 
"(he  a^r  would  soon  be  settled,  as^  under  the  drcnmstances, 
ndi  «a  yoa  desmbe  tbem,  titers  can  be  bo  doobt  of  hia  being  the 
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-son'vrho  wodM  be  held  amenable  to  the  law  in  preference  to  Mr. 
lobbins." 

"  Yon  mean  to  saj,  if  it  vers  bronght  to  your  notice  tltat  kkj  one 
invested  vith  the  responsibility  attaching  to  my  grandfather  were  now 
in  Frankfort,  that  it  would  be  your  duty  to  cause  him  to  be  arrested 
in  place  of  Mr.  Dobbins,  who  would  then  be  set  free?" 

"Precisely  so," 

"  Alas !  my  poor  grandftther  can  never  more  be  made  amenahle  to 
TOUT  laws,  as  tma  letter  will  show  yon,"  replied  I,  handing  him  the  one 
I  had  just  received,  which  he  took  and  read. 

"But,  my  dear  «r,"  exclaimed  he,  as  soon  as  be  had  finished  ita 
pemsal,  "  do  you  know  what  y[ou  have  done  ?  Are  you  aware  that  this 
letter  shows  yon  to  be  the  heir  and  consequent  representative  of  yonr 
grandfather  ;  and  that,  presuming  the  non-liability  of  your  friend  Mr. 
Dobbins  established,  as,  from  what  you  tell  me,  it  in  all  probability 
will  be,  my  public  duty  imperatively  calls  on  me  to  subject  you  jour- 
self  to  the  disagreeable  rigour  of  provisional  imprisonment  7" 

"  Am  I  to  understand,"  said  I,  "  that,  influenced  solely  by  jour  aciue 
of  duty,  you  feel  bound  to  call  on  me  either  to  pay  this  bill  myself,  or 
go  to  prison  V 

"You  put  the  question  for  decision  rather  abruptly,"  he  replied, 
"  but  in  the  main  the  substance  of  your  proposition  is  too  true." 

"  Mr  dear  sir,  I  can't  sufficiently  thank  you,"  exclaimed  I,  seizing  him 
by  the  hand.  "  I  can't  tell  you  whet  a  load  you  have  taken  off  my  mind. 
There  are  two  favours  more  I  vrill  ask  of  you — the  first  is,  that  joa  will 
come  with  me  to  Mr.  Dobbins,  and  detail  to  him  the  perfectly  legal 
manner  in  which  be  bns  been  dJBcbnrged  from  the  obligation  of  tbis 
debt,  and  I  forced  to  incur  it ;  the  second,  that  you  will  have  the  good- 
ness to  lend  me  your  assistance  in  getting  a  hill  of  mine  on  EngUnd 
for  the  necessary  sum  accepted  in  liquidation  of  what  I  am  called  npost 
to  pay." 

"  A  very  strange  people,  jou  English,"  he  remarked,  smiling ;  "  bnt 
as  to  what  you  ask  of  me,  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to  me  to  complj  in  both 
particulars  with  your  request."  And  immediately  I  wrote  to  acqnaimt 
Messrs.  Sawder  and  Screw  tbst  I  Accepted  provisionally  the  service  of 
their  agency,  and  bad  inaugurated  our  connexion  by  drawingon  them  at 
sight  for  a  hundred  pounds.  Mr.  Dobbins  at  first  seemed  disposed  to 
be  incrednlous,  but  allowed  himself,  without  much  difficulty,  to  be  per- 
suaded of  the  truth  of  what  Steinitz  told  him,  as  indeed  he  would  of  any 
statement  relative  to  the  operation  of  Continental  law,  after  his  expe- 
rience of  ita  principles  ;  and  just  as  he  had  submitted  to  be  free,  Snuly 
entered,  to  whom  the  whole  story  bad  to  be  gone  over  anew. 

"  Ohl  papa,  I'm  so  glad  you're  settled  it  all ;  but  poor  Mr.  Coolaben, 
it  seems  very  hard  that  he  should  have  to  pay.  I'm  delighted  that  we 
didn't  let  LKtitia  know  of  this  at  first.  It  would  have  flurried  her  so 
to  have  heard  about  it,  if  we  hadn't  been  able  to  tell  her,  at  the  same 
time,  of  its  being  all  arranged." 

"  Your  aunt,  then,  knows  nothing  of  what's  happened  T"  I  observed. 

"  Oh  1"  said  Mr.  Dobbins,  "  Emily  means  her  sister,  not  her  annt ; 
but  yon  never  saw  her,  I  believe.  No — I  forgot ;  she  was  in  the 
couDtrj  all  last  seBson,  and  you  had  no  opportunity  of  making  hei 
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leqDUDUnce.  Bot,  if  yon  wiint  to  hear  anvthing  to  her  advantage, 
you'd  better  ask  the  Captain,"  turaiag  to  Captain  l^itz<Ursula,  who 
tnteied  the  Toora  at  that  moment. 

Lielitia — sister — FitE<Uraul« — "  Sonnet  to  her  whom  I  adore."  Oh ! 
I  sav  it  idl— gallant  fellow,  he  aspired  to  be  my  brotber-in-Jaw.  There's 
not  a  man  in  the  world  with  whom  I'd  rather  contract  such  a  reladonship. 
I  felt  I  always  had  had  a  real  regard  for  Amyas  ;  and  as  I  shook  him 
by  the  hand,  I  assured  him  of  the  sincerity  of  my  esteem  with  a  warmth 
of  expression  that  quite  startled  him. 

"By-the-way,"  said  Mr.  Dobbins,  taking  me  aside,  "  there's  one  thing 
that  occars  to  me — I'm  sure  you'll  excuse  my  mentioning  it,  but,  I 
think,  it  might  be  considered  a  delicate  mark  of  respect  to  the  memory 
of  jrour  late  grandfather,  from  whom  you  have  inherited  such  a  hand- 
some fortune,  if  yon  were  to  pay  his  family-name  the  compliment  of 
».t$uming  it  in  addition  to  your  own.  I  merely  throw  out  the  hint  for 
vonr  consideration  ;  I  don't  pretend  to  offer  any  advice  on  the  subject. 
To-morrow,  I  think  you  said,  or  the  day  after,  was  it  ?  you  purposed 
leartDg  this.  We  start  homewards  immediately — even  if  it  should  be 
necessary  to  transport  my  sister  in  a  litter.  Perhaps  you  would  join 
our  party." 

Need  I  say  with  what  delight  I  accepted  the  invitation  F  Need  I 
iloscribe  the  feeliag  vrith  which,  the  day  but  one  after,  sitting  opposite 
£milyin  the  nulway-carriage,  I  bait  adieu  to  Frankfort? 


"Well,  air,  go  on— don't  you  mean  to  finish  your  story  properly  ? 
Ain't  yon  going  to  tell  us  whether  Wurti  was  hanged,  and  whether  you 
tver  got  your  money  from  Mr.  Raikes  for  that  bill,  that  you  were 
foolish  enough  to  pay,  and  whether " 

"  My  good  sir,  one  question  at  a  time.  If  yon  really  wish  to  know^ 
Wnrtz  got  scent  of  what  was  iu  store  for  him,  and  managed  to  escape  to 
America.  Id  b  Son  Francisco  paper,  the  other  day,  I  saw  the  account 
of  a  tarring-and-featbering  process,  as  prescribed  by  the  Code-Lynch, 
bsTiDg  been  administered  to  one  Worts,  a  German  emigrant,  for  oeing 
found  with  forged  notes  in  his  possession;  whether  he  was  connected 
with  Herr  Hermann,  or  not,  is  more  than  I  can  say.  With  respect  to 
Kaikes'  little  bill,  you  see,  the  Beyrout  and  Babylon  Junction  not  being 
jet  open,  it  would  be  premature  to  expect  any  settlement,  the  acceptor 
not  baring  hitherto  had  the  opportunity  of  taking  a  through  ticket  home." 

"And  pray,  sir,  can  you  tell  us,  did  you  ever  succeed  in  finding  a 
rhyme  for  Emily  t" 

"Never,  my  dear  madam — never.  The  last  attempt  I  made,  or  ever 
shall  make,  eventuated  in  a  union  by  no  means  happy  in  a  rhythmical 
poiat  of  view,  however  transcend entally  fehcitious  in  a  conjugal  one. 
It  was  on  that  day  two  months  after  our  leaving  Frankfort  whereof, 
of  course,  you,  in  common  with  all  our  friends,  got  a  memeuto  in  the 
sbape  of  a  shiny  little  envelope,  inscribed  within,  'Emily  Dobbins,' 
and  enclosing  a  highly- polished  card,  displaying  the  united  names  of 
'  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Lorenzo  O'O,  Bellamy.'  " 
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Man,  it  is  said,  is  doomed  to  e&t  one  peck  of  dirt  in  bit  lifetime.  In 
this  fnith  we  were  educated,  and  have  accustomed  ourselrea  to  aubmit  to 
the  inflictioa  as  an  inevitable  condition  of  our  czistence.  In  wliat  form 
the  aforesaid  peck  nrna  to  be  consumed  we  regarded  as  a  nutter  of 
little  importance,  but  hud  tacitly  taken  for  granted,  tliat  it  was  to 
be  of  a  harmless  nature,  perbaps  nothing  more  than  an  accnmiilation  of 
the  unavoidable  accidents  of  the  kitchen,  and  certainly,  not  injurioni  or 
poisonous.  We  fear,  now,  tbe  proverb  had  a  deeper  meaning  than  we 
supposed,  and  may  have  been  the  cunning  invention  of  some  wiljr 
knave  of  former  times,  were  he  baker,  butcher,  grocer,  or  ^uthecaiy, 
to  blind  his  customers.     At  all  events,  the  peck  has  grown  to  many 

Kcks,  and  is  certainly  not  of  the  innocent  nature  we  credulously 
lieved ;  and  we,  as  well  as  the  public  at  large,  are  earnestly  lesohen 
to  stand  the  imposition  no  longer. 

There  are  some  subjecta  too  serious  far  joking  upon,  and  this  ia  one 
of  them.  When  on  purchasing  an  estate,  or  a  piece  of  goods,  we  find  it 
not  to  be  what  it  was  represented,  we  are  justly  wrathful,  and  forthwith 
go  to  law  with  the  seller,  and  recQTer  damages  or  not,  as  the  chances  of 
the  exciting  game  of  judge-and-jury  may  decide,  but,  save  in  pocket 
and  temper,  we  are  generally  none  Uie  worse,  perbaps  the  better  for  our 
lesson  purchased  of  esperience.  It  ii  otherwise  with  the  tricks  olayed 
upon  Ifae  stomach.  To  discover  that  what  we  beheved  to  be  wholesoaM 
bread,  and  paid  for  as  such,  contains  a  notable  quantity  of  art  injurioni 
drug,  is  to  become  aware  of  a  species  of  injury  for  which  money  affords 
no  redress.  To  learn  that  the  poor  man's  beer  is  doctored  with  stnpi- 
fying  chemicals,  in  order  to  conceal  its  intrinsic  weaknet*,  ia  to  know 
of  a  wrong  for  which  the  law  gives,  and  can  give,  no  ade<}uata  relief  to 
the  sufferer.  Such  thiagt  must  not  be  done.  The  law  must  forbid 
them,  and  having  forbidden  them,  must  see  that  it  ia  itself  obeyed. 

The  health  of  the  papulation  of  our  cities,  where  these  practices  for 
the  most  part  exist,  is  too  valuable  to  be  trified  with  by  apeculating 
millers  or  publicans.  The  wealthy,  who  can  afford  to  pay  the  highest 
price  for  everything,  are  not  tbe  principal  victims  of  the  evil  we  speak 
of,  thoiuh  they  by  no  means  escape  with  immunity.  It  la  the  poor 
man,  whose  wants  oblige  him  to  put  up  with  a  cheaper  article,  who 
is  wbolly  defenceless  against  the  attacks  of  the  unscrupulous  ibod  mer- 
chant. The  temptation  to  buy  what  is  low  priced  is  too  great  to  be 
resisted  ;  the  poor  will  always  buy  wliere  the  least  money  wUl  prooire 
the  largest  meals.  It  is  of  no  use  to  provide  remedies  by  way  of  punish. 
mcnt  for  vending  improper  food,  if  such  punishment  is  to  be  enforced 
at  the  risk  and  with  the  loss  of  time  of  the  man  who  works  for  bis 

*  "Ssport  from  the  Select  ComniUea  of  the  Homa  of  Omnnou  eo 
Adulteration  of  Food,  &c    Ordered  to  bo  printed  22od  Jut/,  1656." 
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ditlf  breul.  BnidM,  aa  we  hare  remarked,  the  injury  to  heilth  u  not 
to  be  paid  lor  by  damagei  to  be  givea  by  a  jury. 

Neither  are  tbe  impositions  in  question  bo  easily  discoverable,  as 
tD  render  even  this  redress  certain.  "We  venture  to  predict,  that  tha 
nst  nugority  of  our  readers  nill  have  beard  for  the  first  time,  from  these 
pigts,  of  the  authentic  existence  of  some  of  the  vaiioua  cheats  by  vhidi 
<rar  food  has  been  eheapmed. 

Almost  wfvse,  if  possible,  than  the  cormptioa  of  meat  and  drink)  ia 
tbe  thfliog  with  life  and  death  that  is  carried  on  in  the  medicine- 
chett.  It  ia  astonnding  to  tliiuk  that  the  very  remedies  administered 
to  core  disease  may  have  been  so  tampered  vith  aa  to  kill  instead  of 
mre.  Yet  such  is  the  feet ;  and  in  our  great  cities  no  one  can  tell  bow 
way  a  death  has  been  attributed  to  the  inefScacy  of  a  remedy,  nbich 
in  reality  never  waa  applied  at  all. 

It  is  true  that  for  many  yeara  past  heavy  penalties  bare  been 
iHached  to  certain  adulterations,  but  except  in  a  very  few  instances 
tbtae  penaltiea  have  not  been  enforced,  and  tbe  onwholesome  plant  baa 
pDmi  the  more  rapidly  Ibr  the  partial  pruning.  What  ia  everybody's 
MuiDess  ia  nobodVa  business.  The  actual  sufferer  has  ofleu  neithei 
laaaey,  time,  nor  opportunity  to  prosecute  the  offender,  and  the  ^fficulty 
tf  dMection  would  frequently  be  a  serious  obstacle  to  any  private 
proKcntioD.  It  is,  moreover,  only  very  recently  that  science  has 
become  sufficiently  acute  to  discern  the  true  article  from  the  fraudu- 
lept  Bobstitote,  and  we  fear  tliat  noxious  ingredients  atill  baffle  the 
DuoosoHM  and  laboratory.  However,  we  believe  that,  as  r^jards 
the  chief  articles  of  food,  particularly  those  consumed  by  the  poorer 
cUuea,  snch  an  amount  of  information  baa  been  already  obtained  as 
may  enable  the  Legislature  effectually  to  protect  tbe  health  of  the 
people.  We  purpose  acquainting  our  readers  with  some  details  of  what 
maal  be  admitted  to  be  a  crying  social  Knevance.  Astonishing  as  some 
of  the  fai^  we  shall  state  may  appear,  they  have  been  given  in  evidence 
upon  oath  before  the  Committee  of  tbe  House  of  Commons,  that  last 
Ksnon  inveatigated  the  subject  of  the  adulteration  of  food. 

The  chief  articles  of  the  working-man's  food  are  bread,  meat,  and  beer 
or  porter.  Now,  in  some  places,  not  one  of  these  is  to  be  had  pure  and 
wbolesome.  We  shallbeg^ with  meat.  Fortunately  for  our  Irish  kbourer, 
who  eats  but  little  mea^  his  potatoes  cannot  be  tampered  with ;  but  bis 
Sngliih  brother  ia  exposed  to  a  system  of  adulteration  pervading  every 
utideof  hia  daily  consumption.  For  example^  there  ia  between  Manchea- 
tn  and  Salford  a  place  called  Newton  Heath  ;  and  we  believe  that  what 
goes  on  there  prevails  to  a  much  larger  extent  in  the  crowded  cities 
near  it,  and  in  other  large  towns.  In  Newton  there  are  (or  were  when 
U>s  evidence  was  Kiven)  three  slaughter-houses  for  "tUnked  meat," 
■'■?■,  flesh  of  nnbeaithy  cattle,  iu  which  12  cows,  and  from  24  to  35 
alves  are  killed  pen  week.  The  meat  is  disguised  before  it  is  aold  to 
the  poor.  When  catup,  it  presents  some timea  a  hard  appearance,  and 
sometimes  a  soft  appearance,  and  sometimes  both  iu  the  some  animal. 
The  liard  pieces  are  sold  aa  ordinary  joints  on  the  stalls,  but  the  softer 
portions  are  converted  into  sausage-meat,  into  pdonies,  into  savoury 
wteks,  or  saveloys,  or  German  sansagei,  or  collared  brawn.  What  a 
biUof&iefbrapoor  man'a  diiuerl    Often^  nothiin»g  leadymouey, 
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tlwse  disguised  pnpantionH  ve  faroed  upon  him  when  be  othwwiM 
tnight  bay  better  food.  The  compoimds  ve  have  mentioned  an 
intended  to  pass  for  pork,  and  for  this  purpose  the  aUnked  veal  is  nwd ; 
the  bee^,  be  it  icnotru  to  the  curions  reader,  makes  them  too  red.  But 
this  is  not  all.  There  are  fire  persons  in  Salford  who  dispose  of  Aarw- 
Jkth,  to  be  mixed  with  potted  meats  for  sale  in  Manchester.  Now,  it 
is  a  matter  of  debate,  we  believe,  whether  hone-fieah  be  not  a  nrj 
wholesome  article  of  fooil,  and  we  have  beard  a  great  deal  lately  of 
Bttempta  made  to  introdnee  it  as  an  article  of  general  consumption  in 
France.  Indeed,  a  veteran  warrior  told  us,  that  being  at  one  tioM  in 
Spain  imable  for  a  whole  week  to  obtain  anything  else,  he  lived  upon 
this  diet,  and  got  rather  to  like  it.  He  did  not  state  that  he  persevered 
in  its  consumption,  when  he  at  last  came  within  reach  of  beef  and 
mutton.  But  however  this  mav  be,  as  a  matter  of  gastronomic  eco- 
nomy, we  apprehend  the  good  folk  of  Manchester  do  not  wittingly  feed 
on  horse-flesh.  Still  it  is  a  fact,  that  the  tongues  of  horses,  with  the 
best  portions,  such  as  the  hind-qaarters,  are  generally  sold  to  mix  with 
collared  brawa,  and  for  ssnsagea  and  polonies,  the  use  of  horse-flesh,  it 
is  understood,  materially  facilitating  the  manufacture  and  sale  of  these 
latter  articles,  its  hard  flbrine  causing  them  to  mix  better,  keep  firmer, 
and  last  longer  than  they  otherwise  would. 

It  does  not  follow,  to  be  sure,  that  horses  thus  consumed  have 
necessarily  died  of  disease,  but  from  what  we  know  of  the  treatment  of 
the  horse,  and  the  value  of  the  animal,  it  is  not  improbable.  Be  this 
as  it  may,  the  existence  of  such  a  state  of  things  as  we  have  deaeiifaed 
in  the  ncighbonrnood  of  a  large  city,  and  by  no  means  be  it  stipposed, 
confined  to  any  one  city,  is  horrible  to  contemplate,  and  its  effects  upon 
the  health  of  the  community  impossible  to  estimate.  When  we  reflect 
upon  the  multitude  of  maladies  consequent  on  n  disordered  state  of  the 
blood,  can  we  doubt  that  such  food  as  we  hare  described  most  be  little 
short  of  poisonous.  In  fact,  the  medical  men  in  the  neighboufhood 
of  the  places  we  have  mentioned  state,  they  are  satisfied  that  certain 
scorbutic  and  other  diseases  prevalent  there  are  produced  by  eating  this 
unwholesome  meat. 

In  London  the  extension  within  the  last  few  years  of  pecnliar  fbnns 
of  disease  is  attributed  to  the  consumption  of  diseased  meat.  In  ttie 
metropolis  there  are  regular  shops  for  the  sale  of  such,  of  course 
recommended  to  the  needy  by  cheapness.  We  read  of  a  butcher  in 
London  never  catins  a  morsel  of  meat  out  of  his  own  shop,  but  always 
sending  to  another  butcher  for  it  I  Pretty  good  evidence  this  of  the 
quality  of  whst,he  sold, 

So  much  for  meat.  We  next  turn  to  bread.  Here  it  is  not  the  bad 
slate  of  the  raw  material  that  we  have  to  complain  of,  it  is,  that  injurious 
matters  are  mixed  with  it,  to  procure  for  an  inferior  article  a  higher 
market  price.  The  foreign  matters  are  alura,  plaster  of  Poria,  rioe 
flour,  bean-flour,  and  potatoes.  Of  these,  the  articles  prejodirial  to 
health  are  alum  and  plaster  of  Paris.  To  mix  wheat-flour  with  otber 
kinds  of  flour  woald  seem  a  very  obrions  mode  of  obtaining  a  higher 
price  for  an  inferior  article ;  and,  in  truth,  we  are  inclined  to  think 
that  the  bread-eating  public  might  take  care  of  itself  so  ftr  as  this 
species  of  adoltention  goes.    Rice,  iudeedt  from  its  power  of  ibwrinng 
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wil«r,  ensblra  the  baker  to  famish  a  loaf  of  a  given  weigbt  at  a  much 
inullcr  cost  thiiD  he  could  afford  vith  wheat-flour  alone.  A  tack  of 
floor,  with  forty  pounds  of  rice,  will  make  one  hundred  and  sixteen 
qnSTtera  loaves,  while  a  sack  of  pure  flour  will  make  onlj  ninety-five. 

The  same,  to  a  great  extent,  is  true  of  potatoes.  Tlie  mode  in  which 
potatoes  are  used  is  by  boiling  them,  and  mashing  them  up  with  the 
floor  during  the  kneading  process.  Bnt,  if  adulteration  went  no  farther 
than  this,  we  do  not  see  more  ground  for  interfering  than  might  exist  in 
the  case  of  everything  we  buy,  which  turns  out  not  to  be  as  good  as  it 
wu  represented.  At  least  the  health  of  the  community  is  not  so  interested 
■s  to  call  imperatively  for  Government  interference.  Plaster  of  Paris 
we  do  not  believe  to  be  extensively  used,  though,  no  doubt,  it  often 
cDt^Ts  into  the  composition  of  bread  sold  by  cheap  bakers. 

It  is  the  first  article  named — alum — that  we  nave  good  evidence 
to  believe  is  an  ingredient  of  nearly  nniversal  use  by  bakers  and  millers. 
The  eflect  of  the  alum  is  to  improve  the  appearance  of  the  flour.  By 
decomposing  a  portion  of  gluten  it  whitens  the  bread ;  which  it  also 
causes,  by  partially  nentraliiing  the  glutinous  matter,  to  break  more 
(aiity,  and  present  a  better  appearance.  A  loaf  baked  without  alum, 
in  consequence  of  the  gluten  remaining  undecomposed,  sooner  becomes 
mouldy  in  a  damp  situation.  Whereas,  by  the  admixture  of  a  small 
qnantity  of  alum,  the  bread  can  be  kept  fresh  in  a  damp  place  for  a 
eoander^le  time. 

Nov,  if  these  objeets,  desirable  in  themselves,  could  be  obtained 
"iUioat  danger  to  the  bread-eater,  we  should  have  no  cause  of  com- 
plsint.  It  is  desirable  that  the  bread  should  have  a  nice,  tempting, 
white  colonr,  that  it  should  break  short  and  crisp,  and  that  it  anoulil 
not  be  liable  to  become  mouldy.  All  this  is  very  well,  but  our 
atnmachs  are  not  to  be  sacrificed  to  please  our  eyes.  What,  then,  is 
the  effect  of  alum  upon  the  system  ?  It  is  a  mineral  astringent,  and 
tlie  result  of  taking  it  day  after  day,  in  small  quantities,  will  be  to 

Erodnce  an  irritability  of  the  intestines  to  a  greater  or  less  degree. 
i  is  ttnneoessary  to  su^;est  in  bow  many  ways  such  a  state  of  body  may 
induce  in  children  and  delicate  persons  ve^  formidable  disease.  In 
fact,  this  very  intestinal  delicacy  is  amongst  the  most  prevalent  maladies 
of  the  poor  in  our  large  towna.  It  is  true  the  quantity  of  alum  in  a 
loaf  may  not  be  very  considerable.  Twelve  ounces  of  alam  to  140  two- 
pound  loaves  is  somewhere  about  the  proportion  ;  but,  in  most  instances 
of  such  adulteration  it  does  not  generally  happen  that  there  is  enough 
of  deleterious  substance  taken  at  one  time  to  produce  any  perceptible 
injury.  It  is  the  introduction,  day  by  day,  of  these  substances  into  the 
system  which  does  the  mischief. 

We  have  stated  our  belief  that  the  use  of  alum  is  almost  universal ; 
it  would  not,  however,  be  just  towards  our  readers  were  we  not  to  inform 
them  that  this  is  stoutly  denied  by  persons  of  some  weight  j  and  it  is 
also  asserted,  that  the  alum,  in  the  process  of  baking,  becomes  decom- 
posed and  is  rendered  harmless. 

We  wish  our  space  permitted  us  to  give  a  summary  of  the  evidence 
upon  both  sides,  that  onr  readers  might  form  their  own  opinion  on  the 
subject ;  but  we  can  only  nfer  Uiein  to  the  miniites  of  evidence  appended 
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to  the  Beport,  tud  make  but  a  few  uleetioiii  in  conobonitioit  of  oar 
views. 

It  appears  in  the  eridence  of  Mr.  W.  Emerson,  manage  of  thePeopk'i 
Flour  Mill  at  Leeds,  that  in  March,  185S,  one  miUer,  at  Keiehley,  «** 
fined  £20  for  having  adulterated  bia  flour  with  alum  i  anouw  miller 
at  lugrove,  convicted  and  fined  for  a  similar  offence.  At  WskeSiH 
in  FeburaiT,  1856,  a  miller  was  fined  £5,  aud  ei^ty-foor  bags  of  floor 
were  seixed,  which  were  adulterated  with  alum.  In  the  same  month,  it 
Pontefract,  a  miller  pleaded  guiltj,  and  was  fined  jfilfi  for  having  aim 
in  his  flour. 

Dr.  W.  B.  Carpenter,  Proflesior  of  liedical  JuriipradMoe  in  Uni- 
verdty  Collf^,  London,  states  that,  as  he  heard  it  doubted  whether 
alum  could  be  found  crjrstaUiied  in  bread,  he  himself  found  it 
so  in  (me  instance,  in  which  it  ooncbed  between  his  terth.  That 
was  bread  supplied  W  a  req>ectable  baktr  for  his  own  taUe.  Vbca 
he  remonstrated  with  the  man,  he  made  the  exonso  that  it  banr~~*^  *~ 


be  a  batch  <^  bad  floor,  whidi  would  make  ropej  bread,  tad  be  had 
put  more  alum  than  usual  to  correct  Uiat.  As  to  its  effect  upon  the 
system,  he  says  that  any.  proportion  used  constantly  day  after  d^ 
would  be  injurious ;  and  some  of  the  diseases  most  common  in  Isrge 
towns  he  attributes  in  part  to  the  uaa  of  alum  in  bread. 

Mr.  J.  Rodgets,  Bui^eon  and  Analytical  Chemist,  Pimlico,  mentiani 
that  since  he  received  the  order  to  attend  the  Committer  ha  had 
obtained  a  laree  number  of  samples  of  bread — aome  of  the  lowest 
description,  such  as  is  used  at  workhooses,  and  upwards  towards  that 
which  he  had  reason  to  bdieva  was  used  by  her  Majes^  herself  i  sad 
in  all  those  samples  he  detected  alum.  Certun  |»eoBntiaiu  are  Beets' 
aary  to  be  observed  in  the  testing  process,  this  ingredient  used  itar 
detection  actually  dissolving  ■  portion  of  alumina  if  in  czeeis. 
Unless  there  is  the  precaution  of  boiling  it  away  you  get  no  indiattoa 
of  alumina.  The  quantity  of  alum  generally  uaed  varies  from 
eight  ounces  in  a  batch  of  116  loaves  to  two  poands.  Tbrn 
each  two  onncea  of  bread  would  contain  a  grain  of  alumj  oonsfr- 
qnently,  if  a  poion  eat  aponnd  of  bread  in  a  day,  be  would  eat  at  least 
(agbt  grains  of  alum.  With  reference  to  the  effect  of  alum  upcm  the 
oonstitution,  Mr.  Bodgers  says  he  has  found  great  gastric  irritstian  of 
various  kinds  pervading  a  whole  family.  He  knew  that  neariy  all  the 
articles  of  diet  used  by  them  were  the  same  as  used  by  himself,  the  dif- 
ference bmng  in  the  bread  i  and  he  tbund,  upon  the  disoimtinnanee  of 
the  bread  they  had  been  in  the  habit  of  using,  all  those  tnmbles  ceased. 
Young  children  be  conudera  would  be  especially  liable  to  avSa  frna 
alum  m  lH«ad. 

Mr.  J.  Jackson,  miller,  tells  us  that  the  alum  with  which  the  flour  ii 
adulterated  is  generally  mixed  with  the  latter  bv  the  miller,  it  haog 
impossible  to  combine  the  two,  so  as  to  avoid  disooveiy,  unless  bj 
grinding  them  together. 

Uoon  a  csrefiH  perusal  of  the  evidence  annexed  to  the  Bepei^ 
we  uoubt  not  the  reader  will  come  to  the  ooncluuon  that  wa  am 
arrived  at — that  in  the  inferior  qnalitiea  of  bread  the  use  of  alnm  is 
almost  universal,  while,  in  even  the  finest  quality,  we  have  but  little 
guarantee  that  it  does  not  exist.    We  believe  that^  as  aome  of  dw  wit- 
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neuea  iMa,  ■Ion  ia  not  aud  by  bU  the  bskere ;  but  that  does  not  prove 
its  DOD-existeDM  in  the  breul,  as  ve  learn,  that  to  be  thoroughlv 
inctoporated  with  the  flooTi  both  must  be  ground  together  in  the  mill. 
A  pmecti;  honest  baker  may  thus  nDconiciouIy  be  in  the  habit  of 
luing  alum  enpplied  to  him  in  the  floor ;  and  thit  we  aoipeot  to  be  the 
case  with  aome  of  the  bakera  vhoie  nrtoona  indignation  was  ronaed  by 
the  testimony  of  the  profeational  witnesses. 

UoJbrtunatel^,  It  i>  no  easy  matter  to  detsot  alum  in  I»«adt  when  it 
hu  been  well  incorporated  with  the  flour ;  and  therefore,  practically, 
llie  hombler  claasea  have  no  means  of  knowing  if  their  bread  is  so 
tdelierated  or  not.  For  the  benefit  of  those  who  may  be  curious,  the 
foUomng  procMi  we  believa  to  be  the  readiest  mode  of  trying  the 
eiperiment : — 

The  bread  is  to  be  soaked  in  water  for  a  few  honra,  and  then  gently 

Einsed,  and  into  the  liquid  coming  from  it,  when  filtered  through 
lotting-paper,  a  few  drons  of  liquid  ammonia  poured.  The  presence 
ot  alum  will  cause  to  deacend  a  precipitate  of  alumina.  To  teat 
the  latter,  »  portion  of  a  solution  of  potash  must  be  added, 
whereby  the  piedpitate^  if  aluminl^  will  be  again  dlsaolTsd. 
This  chemical  process,  it  is  evident,  simple  as  it  may  be,  it  ia  not 
in  everybody's  power  to  apply.  We  have  her^  therefore,  nuother 
srsumeut  for  prevention  by  legal  iuterferenee.  The  millers  and 
bakers  have  at  their  mercy  the  poor,  who  may  suspect  the  bread  to 
be  mixed  with  deleterious  substutces,  but  have  neither  the  means  of 

froof  DOT  the  time  or  money  to  prosecute  the  offender  when  disoovsred. 
t  might  be  supposed,  from  what  we  have  said,  that  there  can  be  no 
4uch  thing  as  bread  of  a  good  white  colour  without  the  admixture  of 
alum.  This  is  not  the  case.  Alnra  will  make  white  flour  still  whiter, 
tad  when  mixed  with  an  in&rior  flour  will  give  it  the  apparent  character 
of  a  superior  article  {  but  good  firat-olass  flour,  properly  mannftctured, 
will  produce  a  bread  as  white  as  need  be  desired.  Let  those,  therefore, 
who  can  afford  to  pay  the  price  of  the  best  flour  have  this  whitest  bread, 
and  let  those  who  cannot  afbrd  to  pay  ao  high  a  price  have  a  floor 
equally  good  for  food,  though  not  so  tempting  to  toe  eye  i  but  let  na 
Dot  be  plundered  in  podiet  and  health  logger— he  made  to  pay  a 
hi^  price  for  an  inferior  article,  and  at  the  same  time  have  our  oonsti- 
tntions  undermined  by  noxious  matters  being  mixed  with  the  baser 
m^eriol  to  give  it  the  appearance  of  what  it  is  not.  As  it  strikea  us, 
there  can  be  no  fitter  subjeot  for  legislative  interference,  not  simply  by 
peual  enactments  prohibitiiig  what  is  injurious,  but  by  an  efficient  as- 
tern of  inspection,  which,  worked  with  activity,  may  ensure  the  practical 
enforcement  of  the  law. 

We  have  not  gone  at  length  into  the  consideration  of  the  other 
materials  used  with  wheat.&)ur  in  manufiustoring  bread,  inasmuch  as 
they  are  not  of  the  hurtful  nature  of  the  drug  of  which  we  have  been 
spiking,  but  we  do  not  the  less  condemn  the  use  of  them.  It  is  a 
Sogrant  Itaud  to  mix  so  much  rice  or  potatoea  wiUi  flour  as  to  enable 
the  baker  to  sell  by  weight  a  quantity  of  food  of  which  in  reality  a  great 
poTtioD  ia  water.  But  this  is  a  species  of  fraud  practised  upon  us  in 
almost  every  article  of  consumption,  of  wbataoflTei  nature,  aad  for  which 
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our  1^1  maxim  is  caveat  emptor ;  it  is,  pmhaps,  u  well  to  InTe  the 
public  to  itsel  fto  ganri  against  and  punisn  such  fraads. 

Let  us  next  see  in  what  condition  their  beer  and  porter  are  consnmed 
by  the  poor  artisan  and  labourer.  The  quantitiea  in  which  these  are 
drunk  are  enormous,  and  it  is  obvioiulj  of  the  greatest  importance  that 
the  quality  should  be  as  pure  as  possible.  With  all  respect  to  the 
advocates  of  water-diet,  we  are  not  convinced  that,  in  moderate  qnao- 
tities,  malt  liquors  are  otherwise  than  beneficial  in  tbeir  effects  upon  the 
animal  economy.  The  enerrating  lives  led  by  moltitades  of  onr  operatires, 
in  bad  air  and  without  exercise,  render  advisable,  we  rather  apprehend, 
the  use  of  the  tonic  properties  possessed  by  wholesome  malt  drink.  At 
all  events,  we  are  not  disposed  to  advocate  a  crusade  against  the 
hop-gardens,  but  we  do  insist  that  the  liquor  shall  not  be  dm^^ — 
for  that  is  the  word  to  express  the  process  it  nndeif;oes.  Unfortn- 
nately,  to  the  masses,  the  Intozicatmg  properties  prove  the  most 
attractive.  The  stimulant  is  a  sensible  effect,  the  tonic  in  a  great 
measure  an  insensible  one,  and  bv  the  first  the  strength  and  excel- 
lence of  the  liquid  is  most  easily  tested.  All  dilution  to  increase 
the  bulk  diminishes  the  stimulant,  or  intoxicating  effect ;  and  to 
restore  this,  recourse  must  be  had  to  some  exciting  drugs,  nearly  alt 
of  which  are  poisonous.     It  has  often  struck  us  that  aa  extraordinaiy 

tirofit  must  somehow  be  made  by^the  publicans  in  LondoQ  and  the 
arge  cities  of  England,  to  enable  them  to  support  the  goi^eons  palaces 
whose  brilliancy  forms  ao  hideous  a  contrast  to  the  aquahd  vice  that 
surrounds  them ;  and  we  doubted  if  this  profit  could  fiurly  be  made 
merely  by  the  aale  of  the  liquors  obtained  wholesale  from  Uie  brewer 
and  distiller.  The  Heport  before  us  farmshes  evidence  that  Ailly  con- 
firms our  suspicions^ 

In  the  first  place,  there  ia  not  evidence  that  the  brewers  tbemielvea 
adulterate  the  beer  and  porter  they  sell  to  the  publicans.  Bome  of  the 
smaller  manufacturers  may  do  so,  but  these  have  not  much  custom. 
There  is  no  trade  in  which  a  narae  seems  to  canr  more  weight  than  in 
that  of  a  brewer.  Who  would  buy  of  an  unknown  firm,  while  the 
great  names,  the  Barclays,  the  Perkins,  the  Whitbreoda,  nnd  their  Ctf*. 
stare  at  one  from  every  gable  T  What  chance  has  a  new  mannfWctnrer  of 
the  best  of  XX,  while  Guinness  and  Co.  brew  great  lakes  of  that 
vmerated  compound?  The  chief  brewers  do  not,  we  believe,  sell 
*  apnrions  or  adulterated  article ;  and  if  the  pubUcans  who  buy  from 
them  wonid  sell  to  us  in  as  wholesome  a  state  as  they  receive  it,  we 
should,  as  purchasers,  be  great  gainers ;  but  we  fear  the  publican  would 
make  far  less  profit.  The  reader,  then,  may  take  it  for  granted  that,  on 
the  whole,  the  liquor  is  pure  when  it  reaches  the  publicans'  cellars  ;  the 
evidence  given  before  the  Committee  shows  thst  it  is  a  very  much  altered 
beverage  when  sold  by  them  to  their  customers. 

The  materisls  with  which  beer  and  porter  are  adalterated,  are  tolerably 
welt  known,  though  there  is  great  difficulty  in  detecting  some  of  them 
by  analysis.  There  is  one  notorions  drug  which  was  supposed  to  be 
employed,  namely,  strychnia;  but  it  is  satisfactory  to  know  that  there 
is  no  evidence  whatever  of  its  use,  and  the  public  may  be  assured  it  is 
not  mixed  with  beer  or  porter  by  those  who  sell  them. 
The  adnlterations  actually  practised  are  some  of  them  birmless 
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enongl].  Ooe  very  common  mAterial  a  coarse  sngar.  The  mode  in 
which  this  acts  is  carious,  and  the  lesulting  cheat  on  the  customers  uot 
a  little  ingenious.  A  quart-bottla  we  know  does  not  hold  a  quart,  and 
neither,  we  htg  to  inform  the  reader,  does  a  quart-pot ;  but  the  bottle 
is  deficient  for  the  obvious  reason  that  it  is  too  small,  whereas,  in  the 
case  of  the  pot,  it  is  the  beer  that  is  in  fault,  and  not  the  vessel ; 
not  that  we  will  oaaert  that  the  pewter,  any  more  than  the  hottle,  is 
always  r^;u1ation-size.  The  innocent  cause  of  this  paradox  is  sugar. 
It  is  dissolved  in  the  beer,  which  is  then  left  for  two  or  three  days  till 
it  begins  to  ferment.  The  profit  hence  derived  by  the  publicau  arises 
from  the  drcumstaDce,  that  the  beer,  in  a  proper  healthy  state  of  fermen- 
tation, is  BO  full  of  gas,  that  it  is  impossible  to  get  more  into  the  pot 
tbui  four-fifths  of  the  proper  quantity  of  liquor :  the  rest  is  froth. 
Here,  then,  is  a  very  convenient  mode  of  making  aii  unfair  profit 
of  one  quart  in  every  gallon.  One  witness  suggests  with,  it  strikes 
OS,  not  a  little  simplicity,  that  it  would  stop  the  practice,  or  at  least 
Ihe  resulting  cbea^  if  you  could  maie  the  pot  a  little  larger! 
However,  if  adulteration  went  no  further  than  sugar,  inasmuch  as 
oar  stomachs  are  not  injured  by  the  process,  we  do  not  see  how  the 
imposition  is  to  be  met  without  a  system  of  inspection  quite  out  of 
proportion  to  the  advantage  to  be  gained. 

The  next  adulteration  we  notice  is  by  no  means  of  so  innocent  a 
■utore ;  and  we  are  assured  it  is  in  very  extensive  use.  The  recipe  for 
it  is  a  complicated  one,  and  merely  to  compose  it  must  have  required  no 
iocoDaiderable  course  of  experimental  doctoring  of  the  public.  Here  it 
is:— To  one  barrel  of  beer  (a  barrel  contains  36  gallons)  add  eight 
gallons  of  water,  six  pounds  of  sugar,  one  pound  of  gelatine  (patent 
size  will  do),  a  handful  of  common  salt,  extract  of  gentiau  or  quinine  to 
restore  the  original  bitter  flavour,  sulphate  of  ammonia  to  bring 
back  the  colour,  half-an-ounce  of  sulphate  of  iron,  and  if  required  to 
taste  oldish,  an  ounce  of  roach  nlum.  What  a  mess  !  The  cost  of  the 
msterials  is  about  Ss.  6d.,  and,  calculating  the  price  of  the  beer  at  la.  a 
nllon,  the  publican  would  thus  derive  a  profit  of  Ss.  fid.  on  every 
oarreL 

We  pass  over  so  obvions  an  adulteration  as  dilution  with  water  alone, 
which,  when  not  carried  to  a  great  extent,  is  not  to  be  detected  except 
liy  die  weakness  of  the  liquor.  When  required  to  he  used  beyond  a 
moderate  quantity,  it  is  mixed,  as  we  have  seen  above,  with  other  matters 
to  restore  strength  and  appearance  to  the  diluted  beverage ;  or,  as  we 
shall  proceed  to  show,  stupifying  drugs  are  used  to  restore  the  in- 
toxicating quality  of  the  liquor. 

There  are  two  drugs  which  appear  to  be  used  for  this  purpose — tobacco 
sod  cocGulus  indicos:  the  former  is  only  occasionally  to  be  met  with, 
but  the  latter  is,  we  believe,  very  extensively  employed.  It  is  the  coc- 
coins  indicna  which  has  the  stupifying  effect  we  have  noticed,  and  the 
dishonest  publican  is  thus  enabled  to  dilute  largely  with  water,  and  yet 
his  beer  shall  possess,  apparently,  a  considerable  strength.  The  evidence 
ss  to  the  use  of  this  drug  is  more  circumstantial  than  direct,  for  it  is 
very  difficult  of  detection  by  analysis.  It  is  to  be  recognised  by  a 
peculiar  form  of  crystal,  which,  by  proper  chemical  treatment,  may  be 
diKOTcred  in  the  liquor  containiug  it ;  but  some  chemist;,  from  not  being 
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able  to  find  it,  deny  its  use.  Its  emplojrinent  is  denied  abo  bv  some  of 
tbe  witnesses  connected  with  the  brewing-trade.  On  th«  oUier  luut^ 
Mine  of  tbose  witnesses  edmit  their  belief  in  its  nse  ;  the  medical  wit< 
nesses  state  they  are  certain  of  its  beine  employed,  from  the  physiolo- 
gical results  prodnced  on  those  who  drinl  tbe  liqnor  supposed  to  contun 
it  ;  and,  above  all,  the  (joantity  of  the  drnz  imported  into  tbe  kingdom 
is  rery  considerable,  and  is  increasing  ;  and  it  is  sold  generally  by  tbe 
druggists,  particularly  by  what  are  called  brewers'  druggists,  while  the 
uoirersal  testimony  of  all  the  witnesses  is,  that  there  is  noknown  employ- 
ment for  the  drag  ui  die  arts  or  manuftonres  except  the  one  tinder 
consideration. 

So  much  for  beer  and  porter,  the  adulterations  used  in  the  one  being 
mostly  applicable  to  the  other  ;  and,  supposing  these  things  to  be  as  we 
ha»e  stated,  there  need  be,  no  longer,  wonder  at  the  great  profits  which 
we  have  suggested  must  be  msde  to  enable  the  owners  of  the  houses 
where  the  poor  bny  their  drink  to  adorn  them  in  the  splendid  style  we 
aee,  and  which  also  allow  these  palaces  to  esist  in  numbers  alto- 
getber  beyond  the  Intimate  reqairements  of  the  popnlation.  Ve  do 
not  intend  to  go  into  the  qnestion  of  tbe  adnlteratioU  of  spirits,  in  which 
lies  another  most  fruitful  source  of  nnfUr  profit,  but  pass  on  to  tbe 
consideration  of  two  beverages  of  uniTcrsal  nse,  respecting  tbe  pnii^ 
of  which  considerable  obscurity  exists  in  the  mind  of  the  public : — they 
are  tea  and  cofiee,  the  household  gods  of  rich  and  poor ; — whose 
honesty  it  would  griere  us  to  find  impeached,  aa  thongti  it  were  the 
truthfulness  of  a  valued  friend.  Our  fair  readers  we  can  imag^  to 
tremble  with  ansiety  lest  we  should  be  about  to  reveal  some  hideous 
processes  for  manu&eturiag  fram  all  sorts  of  unknown  and  noxious  herbs 
these  indispensable  elements  of  tbeir  morning  and  evening  meals  ;  and 
very  glad  are  we  to  be  in  a  position  to  calm  their  fears.  It  is  consoUi^to 
know  that,  as  to  tea,  it  is,  as  a  general  rule,  the  genuine  product  of  tbe 
Cbinese  tea-plant  ;  and  as  to  coffee,  the  portion  that  is  not  coSeC'Jjenj 
is  nothing  worse  than  the  celebrated  chicory  root,  with  oaasional  addi- 
tions of  carrots  and  mangold-wursel,  or  parsnips.  It  is  true  that  tea 
has  not  been  always  so  pure  in  the  market  as  we  state,  and  we  may 
thank  the  exertious  of  the  gentlemen  who  hare  of  late  been  so  energetic 
in  examining  the  purity  of  tbe  various  articles  of  food,  for  checking  a 
largely  growii^  adulteration  therein.  A  good  deal  of  redried  tea,  that 
is,  tea  which  has  been  wetted,  ia  sold  in  tbe  back  streets  and  allers  of 
our  towns ;  bat  we  may  on  the  whole,  we  think,  congratnlate  oorsMves, 
that  a  substance  of  almost  universal  consamption,  and  apparently  so 
susceptible  of  being  tampered  with,  is  in  a  tolerably  pure  eondltion. 

The  state  of  frets  as  to  coflbe  is  very  curious.  It  appears  Aat 
we  don't  Uke  pure  ooffise,  that  we  prefer  a  mixtare  of  drioory. 
This  preference  aSbrds  a  striking  illustration  of  the  force  of  habit, 
and  of  acquired  tastes.  Of  oourse,  our  tastes  for  all  artificia] 
beverages  are  acquired ;  but  in  this  case  tbe  taste  aeqnired  having 
never,  we  would  assume,  been  a  taste  fin  tbe  pure  coflbe-berry, 
when  wo  are  offered  the  unmixed  cofiiBe  we  refuse  it,  preferrug  the 
oompoond  to  which  our  palates  are  accustomed ;  at  least  it  is  upon  this 
principle  only  we  can  understand  the  ftcts  deposed  to  bjr  some  of  Uie 
witaesaes.    u  the  j€u  ISSB  th«e  wss  a  treuuty  pn^uUtioa  agdiNt 
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seDiiig  coffee  uid  chicory  mixed  together.  Whiit  was  the  result,  accord- 
ing to  the  testimony  of  Mr.  Abtiiss,  a  wholesale  and  retail  gtocet  T 
DnriDg  the  short  time  that  prohibition  was  in  operation,  he  h^  more 
fault  fonnd  with  his  coffee,  and  more  coffee  returned  on  his  hands,  than 
dating  the  prerions  ten  years  he  had  been  in  basiness.  He  also  men- 
lioM  that  some  yenrs  Bgo  a  young  man  who  had  been  in  the  grocery 
business,  went  into  another  line  of  trade,  and  he  came  to  the  witness 
and  said,  "  I  have  some  customers  whom  I  should  like  to  retain,  and  I 
im  willing  to  dlride  the  profit  with  you  if  you  hBTB  no  objection."  Mr. 
Abbis  said,  "  If  you  will  bring  me  the  orders  I  do  not  object  to  divide 
Ihe  profit."  The  customers  were  satisfied  with  all  the  goods  Mr.  Abbiss 
sold  them,  except  cofTee;  this  was  before  he  used  chicory ;  constant  com- 
plaints  were  made  of  the  coffee.  He  gave  coffee  at  Is.  4d.  which  coat 
him  Is.  8d.,  and  that  did  not  give  satisfaction.  The  witness  then,  he 
states,  sent  for  61bs.  of  chicory,  (or  the  first  time  in  his  Ufe,  and  mixed  them 
b  the  proportions  reqnired,  and  he  never  had  any  complaints  from  those 
parties  af^rwarda.  He  says  that,  "  take  the  finest  coSee  you  can  pro- 
duce— if  you  give  It  to  the  public,  who  have  been  accustomed  to  use 
chicory  with  their  coffee,  they  will  be  dissatisfied  with  it."  The  witness 
is  in  the  habit  of  selling  the  pure  coffee  and  the  mixture  in  differently 
coloured  papera,  and  he  sells  ten  times  as  much  mixture  as  he  does  pure 
coffee.  The  mixture  generally  approved  of  hy  the  public  is  one-fourth 
of  chicory  to  three-fourtbs  of  coffee. 

Dr.  Carpenter  considers  the  coffee  improved  by  the  mixture  of 
chicory  to  a  small  extent.  He  haa  been  in  the  habit,  he  states,  of 
miimg  one-eighth  of  chicory  with  the  heat  coffee.  A  much  more 
{nlatahle  article,  in  his  opinion,  may  he  sold  at  one  ahitling  a  pound, 
sy  the  mixture  of  three  quarters  of  a  pound  of  coffee  and  a  quarter  of  a 
pound  of  chicoiT,  than  at  one- and -three  pence  a  ^nnd,  if  the  whole  be 
pure  coffee  ;  and  that  is  a  very  important  point  with  regard  to  the  con* 
sumption  among  the  poor.  Coffee  at  one  shilling  a  pound  is  con- 
stantly asked  for  by  them ;  many  of  them  will  not  give  more  than  that 
price,  at  which,  however,  no  good  coff^  can  be  sold. 

It  is  alleged,  that  there  is  an  actual  advantage  to  the  consnmers  in 
mixing  chicory  with  the  coffee,  in  the  quality  of  the  product.  Mr.' 
Abbiss  says  there  is  a  volatile  oil  in  coffee  which  fliea  off  on  its  being 
Eround,  and  there  is  an  absorbent  in  chicory  which  retains  that  oil. 
If  yon  grind  chicoiv  and  coffee  together,  you  find  that  not  nearly  so 
much  aroma  flies  about  as  if  you  are  grinding  pure  cofEee  (  and  he  be- 
lieves, if  it  were  possible  to  separate  the  two,  yon  wonld  find,  after  they 
had  been  grounn  together,  the  chicory  had  absorbed  a  large  quantity  of 
the  essentia!  oil  of  the  coffee,  which  would  otherwise  have  flown  on  in 
the  grinding.  The  oil  of  the  coffee  has  a  strong  tendency  to  turn 
nuicid,  whidi  tendency  chicory,  by  its  powers  of  absorption,  will  to  a 
great  extent,  prevent.  The  finest  coffee  that  could  be  procured, 
would,  we  are  told,  if  left  ground  for  a  fortuight,  be  entirely  spoiled, 
wlule  a  mixture  of  chicory  and  coffee  will  be  found  comparatiTety  fresh 
It  the  end  of  three  months. 

"nietest  for  ascertaining  if  the  coffee  is  pure,  is  given  hy  Dr.  Car- 
penter, It  ia  simply  to  sprinkle  the  powder  upon  a  wine-glassful  of 
<nld  mter  j  if  there  is  tiamtj  mixed  with  it,  the  water  is  coloured  in 
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the  GOUTM  of  &  minute  and  n-half  -,  bnt  it  it  is  pure  coffee,  tht  wster  hu 
no  considerable  tinge  for  four  or  fire  minutes. 

The  anntuil  consumption  of  chicory,  which  is  mostlv  grown  in 
Holland  and  Belgium,  and  imported  into  this  country,  is  aboat  12,000 
tons,  and  the  annual  consumption  of  coffee  is  aboat  17,000  tons.  The 
evidence  of  a  la^  grocer,  Mr.  J.  Woodin,  is,  that  the  public,  when 
left  to  themaelvea,  buy  one  pound  of  chicory  and  nine  pounds  of  coffee, 
therefore,  they  would  only  consume  2,000  tons  in  the  year,  instead  of 
12,000  tons,  the  conclusion  being  that  10,000  tons  are  forced  on  the 
public  without  their  knowledge.  This  reasoning  is  not  very  condunre, 
as  it  makes  no  account  of  those  who  from  preference  buy  the  more  lately- 
adulterated  mixture;  but  there  is  ample  reason  to  believe,  that  the  poorer 
classes  are  in  this  important  article  of  consumption  grossly  imposed  upon. 
So  much  is  this  the  case,  that  many  grocers,  it  is  said,  sell  sugar  at  and 
under  cost  price,  makine  their  profit  on  the  coffee  alone.  The  chicory 
is  itself  not  free  from  adiUteratloa,  large  quantities  of  carrots  and  pannips 
having  been  discovered  to  be  mixed  with  it. 

Surely  amid  all  this  corruption  of  food  the  poor  man  runs  bnt 
little  chance  of  getting  a  wholesome,  nourishing  meal.  Just  imagine  a 
hungry  family,  in  some  badly -ventilated  cellar  or  garret,  sitting  down 
to  a  meal  consistine  of  meat  in  the  diseased  state  in  which  it  is  proved 
to  be  sold,  with  oread  containing  a  powerful  astringent  dm^  washed 
down  by  beer  or  porter,  holding  in  solution  a  stnpifying  poison,  and 
this  repeated  day  after  day.  If  even  a  strong  man  may  for  a  time 
stand  asainst  these  united  attacks  upon  his  constitution,  how  is  it  lobe 
expected  that  delicate  women  tuid  infant  children  are  to  bear  up  against 
them  ?  Need  we  wonder  whence  are  derived  the  pale,  sickly  forms  that 
crowd  our  streets,  and  the  loathsome  and  wretched  beings  that  fill  our 
hospitals  ?  la  it  too  much  to  ask  the  Legislature  to  rouse  itself,  and 
stretch  out  a  helping  hand  to  those  who  caunot  help  themselves  T  It 
concerns  us  all  that  our  nrtizans  and  labourers  shall  be  a  healthy  and 
vigorous  race.  Thousands  of  those  better  off  in  worldly  wealth,  spend 
their  lives  in  the  same  crowded  cities,  and  the  same  close  factories  and 
counting-houses,  and  yet  are  strong  and  healthy.  What  creates  the  dif- 
ference 1  We  believe  the  chief  cause  is  in  the  bad  and  insufficient  food  of 
the  one  class,  contrasted  with  the  comparatively  wholesome  diet  of  the 
other.  Let  us  then,  in  earnest,  endeavour  to  set  these  thiols  to  rights ; 
at  least  let  us  not  sit  down  in  despair  at  the  difficulty  of  the  task,  and 
attempt  nothing. 

Cut  if  the  tampering  with  food  is  reprehensible,  what  slull  we  say 
of  tlie  corruption  of  the  medicine- chest  T  If  anywhere  safety  from  im- 
position is  absolutely  essential,  it  is  in  our  drugs  and  medicines  :  but 
what  do  we  find  to  be  the  fact?  The  poor  man,  broken  in  health  it 
may  be  by  want  of  nourishing  diet,  is  exposed  to  fresh  dangers  from 
adulteration,  when  he  seeks  the  hospital  or  apothecary's  shop  for  relief. 
Here  imposition  must  be  looked  at  from  a  different  point  of  view.  In 
articles  of  consumption,  as  food,  it  is  not  of  immediately  dangerous 
consei]uence  when  the  material  is  only  of  inferior  quality,  provided  it 
be  not  mixed  with  anything  deleterious  ;  but  the  case  is  dilTerent  when 
we  come  to  consider  the  effect  of  tampering  with  substances  to  be 
administered  by  the  physician.    The  qu^ty  is  here  all  important,  and 
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most  serionB  results  may  ensue,  if  the  drag  from  vhich  the  prescrip- 
tioti  is  compounded  should  not  possess  the  required  attributes.  The 
Tery  harmlessness  of  the  drug  itself  Is  equiTalent  to  positire  mischief, 
when  it  comes  to  be  applied  as  a  remedy  in  disease.  A  remedy  may 
piodnce  no  effect,  and  the  patient  grow  worse,  as  if  no  medical  aid  bad 
beta  sought  for  ;  or,  it  frequently  happens  that  a  person  from  taking 
1  defective  drug,  increases  the  dose,  in  order  to  produce  the  desired 
effect,  then  upon  taking  the  prescription  to  he  made  up,  where  the 
genmne  drug  is  used,  the  unfortunate  victim  is  almost  poisoned.  It  is, 
U  strikes  us,  quite  unoecessary  to  urge  the  argument  further.  It  comes 
home  to  us  all.  We  are  all  some  time  or  other  under  the  dominion  of 
fscalapins,  and  hot  too  auiious  to  escape  from  him,  not  to  see  the 
importance  of  having  all  the  unpalatable  conditions  he  imposes  fulfilled 
13  eSectually  as  possible. 

There  is  one  substance  of  very  common  employment,  the  adulteration 
of  which  may  he  productive  of  considerable  dan^r  ;  and  though  it  is 
not  usually  classed  among  the  medical  drugs,  yet  the  mischief  resulting 
from  its  adulteration  is  of  a  nature  to  call  for  notice  here.  This  is  the 
very  common  article  of  mustard.  If  a  medical  man  is  called  to  a  child 
with  inflammation  of  the  lungs,  and  he  wishes  to  produce  counter- 
irritation,  he  orders  a  mustard -plaster  ;  when  he  calls  a^ain,  he  finds 
the  child  is  worse,  probably  dying,  the  plaster  not  having  taken  any 
effect,  and  because  a  strong  stimulant,  as  it  is  supposed,  has  taken  no 
effect,  the  parent  has  probably  given  up  employing  other  remedies, 
when,  in  reality,  the  mustard-plaster  has  been  merely  an  application  of 
flour  and  turmeric,  with  a  portion  of  mustard  too  small  to  produce  any 
effect.  Here  is  one  instance  of  the  danger  of  adulteration  with  a  sub- 
stince  which  is  almost  harmless  in  itself. 

We  are  told  by  Mr.  Gay,  a  gentleman  who  had  been  for  thirty  years 
a  drug  grinder,  and  who  makes  no  scruple  in  revealing  the  secrets  of 
his  business,  that  it  is  almost  impossible  to  procure  pure  mustard  ;  the 
pobltc  are  themselves  somewhat  to  blame  for  this  ;  they  like  to  see  it  a 
nice  yellow  colour,  whereas  in  fact  the  genuine  mustard-Hour,  after 
being  mixed  about  twenty-four  hours,  becomes  black,  and  people  think, 
when  they  see  this,  that  it  is  not  pure. 

An  article  not  so  agreeable,  though  perhaps  as  useful,  of  which  an 
inferior  quality  is  extensively  circulated,  is  rhubarb.  A  large  quantity 
of  rhubarb  is  grown  in  England,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Banbury. 
We  confess  we  ahall  henceforth  look  auspiciously  on  Banbury  cakes, 
lest  they  may  he  an  attractive  medium  for  disposing  of  the  surplus  stock 
of  this  dreaded  vegetable.  It  is  iu  evidence,  that  so  large  a  quantity  as 
twenty  tons  are  grown  there  annually.  This  may  be  an  exaggeration,  but, 
at  all  events,  the  quantity  is  considerable.  Now,  where  is  the  market 
for  this,  does  the  reader  suppose  7  It  is  deposed  to  by  more  than  one 
witness,  that  it  is  sent  for  the  most  part  to  the  Colonies,  and  to  the 
Irish  Poor-Law  Unions.  One  English  rhubarb- dealer  states,  tliat  he 
supplied  it  himself  to  the  Dublin  wholesale  houses,  and  from  the 
statistics  published,  he  knew  it  to  be  furnished  to  the  Poor-Law 
Guardians.  This  home-grown  rhubarb  has  the  same  properties  as  the 
foreign,  but  in  a  very  interior  degree,  and,  of  course,  it  is  sold  to  the 
voi»  I.  2  r 
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wbotesale  dealers  at  a  very  reduced  price.  Have  not  our  wretched 
paapera  enongh  of  misery  to  endure,  without  being  deprived  of  health 
by  fraudulent  coutractors?  Subslances  of  a  totally  different  nature 
liave  also  been  mixed  with  this  vegetable.  In  one  case,  two 
hundred  weight  of  satinwood  aawduat  was  ground  up  with  rhnbarb^ 
packed  in  flint  bottles,  and  sent  abroad  I  We  should  like  to  hear 
the  history  of  the  patients  to  whom  tbii  novel  remedy  waa  adMi^ 
nistered.  These,  however,  are  isolated  instances,  the  only  general 
adulteration  being  the  subatitutiou  of  on  inferior  ar^cle  of  the  lante 
nature. 

Mr.  Blyth,  of  St.  Mary's  hospital,  PaddingtoD,  mentioni  aeveial 
instances  of  articles  'which,  when  he  introduced  the  useful  practiee  of 
testing  the  drugs  supplied  to  the  hospital,  were  found  to  be  in  a  very 
impure  sUte.  A  sample  of  cinchona  bark,  which  is  very  lately  aaed 
in  oospital  practice  as  a  tonic,  was  not  cinchona  bark  at  all,  but  the  haA 
of  some  other  tree.  Lime-juice  is  a  remedy  of  very  extenaive  uae,  as 
well  in  hospiul  practice  as  on  board  ship.  Professional  chemists  aay 
that  this  lime-juice  should  contain  two  per  cent,  of  dtric  acid,  which  ■• 
aupposed  to  be  tbe  active  principle  on  which  its  virtues  depend.  In  an 
examination  of  Jour  samples  sent  in  for  selection,  the  witness  found  that 
not  one  of  them  contained  one  per  cent.  Tbebest  of  the  fourcontaiiMd 
about  three-fourths  per  cent.,  and  the  others  were  diluted  to  a  much 
greater  extent,  containing  only  one-fourth  per  cent.  Comparing  tbe 
samples  with  the  juice  of  the  lemon,  he  ftund  that  the  heat  of  them 
must  have  been  diluted  with  at  least  an  equal  quantity  of  water,  andtba 
remainder  with  even  a  greater  quantity. 

Sweet  spirits  of  nitre  is  an  article  of  the  FharmacO|Hna,  lately  naed 
in  febrile  diseases ;  if  carefully  prepared  it  should  be  an  ethereal  pn- 
paration,  and  entirely  free  from  water ;  when  water  is  added  to  it  it 
undergoes  decomposition ;  a  free  acid  is  produced,  and  quite  a  diffennt 
compound  is  the  result.  Mr.  Blyth  had  notes  of  no  feww  than  five 
samples  of  sweet  spirits  of  nitre,  and  only  two  of  them  were  geouine. 
Tbe  practical  result  of  this  woiUd  be,  that  a  medical  rnaot  instead  of 
giving  an  ethereal  preparation  calculated  to  produce  a  sudorific  eScct, 
would  he  giving  a  preparation  containing  nitrous  acid,  which  would 
produce  a  atDlnry  effect  to  that  which  was  desired.  Again,  atdntioa 
of  ammonia  is  ordered  in  the  Pharmacopnia  (^  two  strengths:  the 
atronger  should  contain  thirty  per  cent,  of  ammonia,  the  weaker  solntkMi 
ahoulu  contain  about  ten  per  cent.  Out  of  the  numerous  aamplca  sent 
in,  there  were  only  two  which  were  of  the  genuine  strength ;  many  of 
the  samples  of  the  weaker  solution  were  labriled  as  of  the  greater  strength, 
ahowing  that  if  tbe  directions  of  the  Pharmacopma  had  bean  foUowtd 
ibr  diluting  that  twice  with  water,  the  result  would  have  been  a  solntion 
of  ammonia,  which  would  have  been  of  no  value  at  all;  one  sample, 
indeed,  had  been  so  diluted  as  to  contain  only  ux  per  cent.,  though 
labelled  as  tbe  stronger  solution  of  ammonia. 

The  important  substance,  chloroform,  was  so  imj>nre  that,  in  the  first 
instance,  not  a  single  sample  sent  into  the  hospital  was  fit  to  be  ad- 
ministered.  As  to  the  opium,  though  the  great  mass  of  samplea  aent 
in  were  of  %  fiur  quality,  some  were  adoltented  with  extraneoui  matteiif 
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such  u  saad  aod  powtler  of  all  Iciuds,  to  the  extent  of  seventy-fire  per 
cent.,  ao  OS  to  be  useless. 

There  are  man;  other  substances  nsed  in  the  doctor's  craft  nhicb  Bre 
equally  subjected  to  adulteration  with  those  we  have  ouned.  Cod-liver 
nil,  we  learn,  ii  so  frequently  mixed  with  other  oils  of  no  heaUng 
efficacy,  that  medical  men  have  not  so  much  faith  in  its  prescription,  as 
tbe  wonderful  results  produced  by  it  when  pare  would  warrant  them  in 
cQlertaining.  V/e  do  not  here  propose  to  examine  in  detail  all  these 
spurious  imitations. 

We  have  now  gone  through  what,  we  apprehend,  the  reader  will  agree 
with  ns  in  thinking,  ia  a  very  formidable  list  of  adulterated  substances  ; 
but  we  beg  to  state  that  we  have  not  exhausted  the  catalogue.  In  fact, 
tbe  great  majority  of  tbe  materials  used,  whether  for  food  or  medicine,  are 
too  frequently  tampered  with  by  dishonest  tradesmen,  especially  those 
whose  dealings  are  with  the  poor.  That  such  thiugs  exist  is  a  sufficient 
proof  that  the  law  is  not  sufficiently  active,  even  in  cases  where  it  pos- 
sesses the  requisite  power;  and  there  can  be  no  doubt,  that  whatever 
tmeadment  it  requires  in  order  to  prevent,  so  far  as  possible,  the  con- 
tinuance of  such  practices,  should  be  carried  out  with  promptitude  and 
Tigour. 

There  are  obviously  two  distinct  species  of  adulteration  of  food,  one 
io  which  the  substances  employed  are  injurious  to  health,  and  the  other 
where  they  are  harmless.  In  a  certain  sense  all  are  injurious,  as  not 
coDtaiaing  the  nourishment  requisite  for  the  human  system ;  but  there 
ii  a  positive  mischief  in  the  danger  arising  from  the  use  of  matters 
injtiTious  in  themselves,  which  is  more  easily  brought  within  the  control 
of  the  law  than  tbe  negative  mischief  resulting  from  the  want  of 
elements  coaductre  to  health. 

It  strikes  us  as  not  difficult  to  provide,  through  tlie  agency  of  local 
coiporate,  or  other  governing  bodies,  an  adequate  remedy  for  t>oth  these 
evih  i  and,  on  this  point,  we  coincide  with  the  recommendation  of  tbe 
Committee  of  the  Hoose  of  Commons. 

We  believe  that  in  our  own  city  of  Dublin  the  articles  of  food  are 
purer  than  in  most  other  large  towns  ;  and  we  would  attribute  this  to 
the  custom  long  exercised  by  the  Lord  Mayor,  of  frequently  inspecting 
the  markets  and  bakers'  shops,  and  condemning  any  food  not  fit  for 
use  found  therein.  The  assistance  of  specially-appointed  officers,  skilled 
in  detecting  adulteration,  would,  we  believe,  afford  an  ample  machinery 
for  putting  a  stop  to  the  mischief  ofadnlterated  food.  We  would,  however, 
concur  in  the  recommendation  ofthe  Committee,  to  providean  inexpensive 
mil  summary  process  of  punishment  before  a  magistrate  at  the  suit  of 
tbe  party  antrieved  in  each  particular  case.  As  to  articles  of  food  of 
inferior  quauty,  and  therefore  sold  at  a  cheap  rate,  where  there  is  no 
noxious  adulteration,  we  do  not  see  that  the  Legislature  is  called  upon 
to  interfere.  If  we  buy  bread  too  cheap  to  be  made  of  wheaten  flour, 
ne  have  no  right  to  complain  if  it  turns  ont  to  be  made  of  Indian 
com. 

So  moch  for  food.  As  to  drogs,  we  have  in  Ireland  the  Apothecaries' 
HsU,  whose  powers,  if  extended  to  druggists,  and  more  energetically 
exerdaed  thao  the  evidence  shows  them  to  have  been,  would  not  leave 
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much  roam  for  complunt  !n  this  respecL  lu  Engl&nd  the  law  ii  difftrenL 
The  chemist  And  draggist  there  are  uader  no  control  whnt^ ver,  and  it 
is  a  wonder  to  ns  that  more  mUchief  has  not  resulted  from  their  iire- 
sponsibilitj.  The  sooner  the  law  in  both  countries  is  assimilated  to  that 
of  Ireland,  it  strikes  us,  the  better  for  our  neighbours. 

Ai  to  both  food^and  drags,  no  time  ought  to  be  lost  by  the  new  Board 
of  Health  in  having  proper  measures  carried  into  action ;  and  we  think 
we  flhall  do  good  service  by  awakening  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  the 
subject. 


LINES  ON  TIsniKG  AS  ASTLUM  FOR  IDIOT  CHILDBEH. 

Sad  and  solitary  hand, 

Aliens  in  your  native  land, 

Wearing  but  the  form  of  man, 

Mysteries  in  Nature's  plan  j 

"With  lot  so  hopeless  and  so  dread. 

Joining  the  living  with  the  dead — 

The  living  body  and  dead  mind. 

The  blot  and  blemish  of  manldad ! 

Yet  deem  not  these  exist  in  vain. 

The  sport  of  chance — a  broken  chain. 

Snapped  from  the  common  links  which  bind 

The  sentient  form  with  living  mind. 

He  who  within  the  unsightly  root 

Conceals  the  latent  flower  and  fruit. 

To  shield  them  from  the  biling  blast. 

Until  the  wintry  hour  be  psst. 

Coils  up  those  intellects  within. 

And  shields  them  from  the  blight  of  sin. 

Te  sleeping  germs  of  deathless  mind. 

Death  himself  shall  soon  unbind 

Those  outward  cerements  of  the  earth— 

Ye  shall  have  a  second  birth ; 

While  those  alnmberiog  powers  which  lie 

Bound  up  in  dull  vacuity, 

Sprinnng  to  life  in  deathleas  bloom. 

Shall  burst  the  chambers  of  the  tomb. 

And  when  this  troubled  life  is  o'er. 

Sin's  gifted  votaries  may  deplore,  • 

While  among  the  lost  they  stan^ 

That  they  were  not  of  yout  band ! 
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"  ITET^*I»)lBiBKTTHOWl.TBI>TKTB." 

csApm  m. — ruHK  wuikxh'b  siobi  coxtixukd. 

How  weaiying  to  ano  accustomed  to  a  country  life  is  a  day  of  wuicIot- 
iog  OTcr  London  flagstones  1  Possibly  the  erer-Tairuig  panorama 
ihat  passes  before  the  eye  in  the  streets  of  the  metropohs  fatigues  such 
s  nui  the  more,  because,  habituated  to  the  pleaainE  monotonies  of 
nitare,  the  mind  and  body  soon  become  surfeited  with  the  ceaseless 
novelty  of  the  pageant ;  or,  perhaps,  the  mere  physiological  deteriora- 
tion of  atmosphere  occasioned  by  a  densely-crowded  community  is 
sufficieot  to  account  for  the  lassitude  of  a  rustic  Uke  myself.  Certamly, 
when  I  returned  to  Cecil-street  lato  in  the  day,  having  occupied  it  m 
iftempting  to  follow  up  the  fancied  clue  that  I  had  chanced  upon,  I 
bund  myself  both  weary  and  dispirited. 

I  began  with  my  solicitor,  by  whom  I  was  sent  to  another  member 
of  his  fraternity,  who  enjoyed  a  great  reputation  for  deahng  with  casea 
of  this  description ;  to  hlra  both  Netterly  and  De  Saatal  were  well 
known. 

"  Leave  them  to  me,"  said  he,  "  and  make  yonr  mind  easy ;  neither 
you  nor  ^our  friend  Ehall  hear  anything  more  of  this  hill.  But,  tako 
my  adnce,  and  do  not  press  matters  to  an  eelaireiMtetnent.  These 
nun  are  old  hands,  and  play  the  game  of  life  as  well  as  they  do  eeartS  ,- 
sad  the  proof  of  their  skill  is,  that  they  have  continued  to  carry  on  the 
trar  so  long  without  coming  to  a  grand^owo.  Mark  me,  I  do  not  say 
that  tbey  have  escaped  detection,  but  its  consetjneoces.  To  me  they 
hi«e  be«i  long  known,  and  many  is  the  curious  story  that  I  could  toll 
of  their  doings.  For  instance,  De  Santal  and  Netterly  are  but  two  of  a 
gsnf;  of  some  five  or  six,  but  the  former  is  great  amongst  tbem  on 
account  of  his  superior  prestidigitation.  I  hare  known  that  man  tele- 
graphed for  to  the  north  of  England  whenever  any  particularly  delicato 
bit  of  knavery  required  his  master-hand." 

"  But,"  inquired  I,  "  knowing  so  much  of  them,  how  is  it  that  yon 
have  hitherto  suffered  them  to  escape  V 

"There's  the  beauty  of  it,"  replied  the  man  of  legitimato  craft,  with 
evident  appreciation.  "They  never  proceed  to  extremities  until  they 
have  first  compromised  their  victim  in  some  way  or  other.  How  is  it 
in  your  friend's  case  ?  They  make  him  drunk,  get  him  to  forge  the 
name  of  a  friend,  wliom  tbey  might  well  regard  as  the  last  person 
to  whom  he  would  confide  the  secret,  fleece  him  without  mercy,  and  use 
bim  as  a  decoy-duck  for  others.  Then,  again,  they  have  both  title 
and  interest  to  back  them;  and  against  these  odds  what  have  you  to 
prodoee  T  A  friendly  belief  in  a  friend's  integrity  —  bah  I  No,  sir,  I 
will  promiM  to  extricate  your  friend  from  his  dilemma,  provided  he  bo 
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satisfied   Trith  his  own  escape,  and  will  forego  a  dangerous,  thongh, 
perhaps,  natural  revenge ." 

I  was  not  satisfied.  To  estricate  Grant  by  «  mere  burking  of  the 
matter  vas  not  sufficient;  bis  innocence  must  be  placed  beyond  the 
reach  of  suspicion,  and  this,  I  felt,  never  could  be  the  case  unless  the 
whole  plot  was  anravelled,  and  the  manner  in  which  the  fraud  was 
carried  out  fully  exposed.  However  innocent  he  might  he,  it  would 
never  do  to  have  it  rumoured  hereafter,  that  Marian's  husband  had 
escaped  by  some  legal  quibble  from  a  charge  he  was  otherwise  unable  to 
refute.  Such  rumours  wou^  go  abroad  j  and  feeling  the  truth  of  Hamlet's 
words— 

*'  Be  tbon  as  chaste  as  ioe,  as  pure  as  snow,  then  shalt  not  esc^M  calonmy," 


I  knew  my  task  to  be  unaccoinplisbed,  if,  throngb  any  lack  of  enercy  o 
my  part,  the  slightest  breath  of  sonticion  hereafter  ahoold  taimA  hi 
reputation.     Besides,  1  waa  very  reluctant  to  allow  these  sharpers   to 


esc^ve  with  all  the  plunder  they  had  already  extracted,  and  hoped,  in 
the  event  of  my  getting  at  the  bottom  of  the  matter,  to  compd  a 
restitution.  The  astute  practitioner,  indeed,  smiled  rather  contemp- 
tuonsly  at  my  mysterious  cigar-lighter,  and  its  enigmatical  contents,  bnt 
I  could  not  divest  myself  of  the  idea  ^at,  whether  remotely  or  neariy, 
it  bad  some  reference  to  the  business  in  hand,  and  promised  myvdf 
much  interest  and  scope  for  ingenuity  in  attempting  its  interpretation. 
Such  were  my  thoughts  as  I  listened  to  the  lawyer's  advice,  and  it  was 
evident  that  the  expression  of  my  face  must  have  said  aa  mnch,  for  be 
added,  aa  if  in  answer  to  me — 

"  I  see  that  such  a  course  appears  unaatisfectOTy  to  yon,  and  that  I 
cannot  persoade  yon  that  half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread ;  still  I  do 
not  deny,  but  that  with  extreme  caution  a  more  a^resnve  policy  mi^t 
be  sDccessfally  pursued.  Remember,  however,  that  the  slightest  mis- 
take will  mar  all  —  that  yonr  triend*B  character  and  your  own  five 
bmidred  pounds  will  be  ahke  imperilled  ;  for,  act  as  you  will,  if  yoor 
eot^  fails,  people  will  talk,  whereas  —  however,  I  see  we  do  not  agie^ 
80  that  I  con  bnt  wish  you  success.  By-the-bye,  should  you  want  a 
confederate  in  yonr  plots,  I  know  of  a  man  you  would  find  of  a^nal 
anrvice — the  slyest,  honesteat  r<^e  in  existence.  By  all  means  engage 
him,  pay  him  well,  and  take  bis  advice  in  every  point  where  eonning  a 
requisite." 

"  Can  he  he  trusted  T" 

"  As  tme  as  steel  to  his  employers,  on  whatever  side  he  mtj  be  re- 
tained.    When  will  you  see  him  T" 

"  This  afternoon  at  five  o'clock.    No.  —  Cecil-«treet,  Strand." 

"  He  shall  he  with  you,"  replied  he,  ringing  his  bell,  which  I  rigbtiy 
interpreted  into  a  hint  of  eongi.  "  One  last  word,  be  cantiona,  and  let 
me  hear  from  you  from  time  to  time.  I  prophesy  that  yon  will  have  to 
come  to  me  in  the  end." 

From  the  attorney's  I  betook  myself  to  en  office  where  I  was  aware 
that  the  TimeM  was  regularly  filed,  and  to  whieh  I  had  access.  Here 
my  investigations  assumed  a  man  prominng  appearance,  and  Kj 
spirits,  which  had  jnst  received  a  dieek,  b^o  agam  to  reviv».    H; 
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search  was  nmple,  and  did  Dot  occupy  fint  romntes-'*  I  liad  only  to 
tora  orer  each  daj's  issue,  and  directing  my  eye  to  the  top  of  th« 
second  colams,  could  not  fail  to  see  the  adveTtisement  if  it  vns  thera 
■tall.  Nor  was  I  disappointed  (  for  not  far  back  in  the  pile,  audexactlr 
where  it  was  to  be  expected,  the  mystic  sentence  caught  my  eye.  I 
compared  it  with  the  scrap  of  paper  and  found  it  identical.  Then  it 
was  a  hon&Jide  advertisemenC,  and  of  course  had  reference  to  some  one 
or  other  of  the  numerous  villainies  of  Netterly  or  the  Count.  Whether 
it  bore  npoa  Grant's  affair  or  not  was  uncertain  ;  still  as  it  appeared  the 
only  chance  of  arriving  at  a  more  decided  result  than  the  meagre^ 
unsatisfactory  altematiTc  proposed  by  M'Quirk,  the  attorney,  1  hailed 
its  appearance  in  the  Timet  as  a  step  gained ;  and,  taking  a  note  of  the 
date  of  the  paper,  left  the  office  well  satisfied  with  the  progress  I 
had  made. 

The  rest  of  the  afternoon  was  occiniied  in  purchasing  and  borrowing 
iQ  snch  encydopsdias  and  books  of  reference  as  treated  on  dphers, 
and  it  was  fonr  o'clock  before  I  returned  to  my  lodgings,  with  my  arma 
fnll  of  folios,  and  eager  to  commence  my  investigations,  so  as  to  have 
obtained  some  data  to  go  on  before  the  arrival  of  the  attorney's 
emissary. 

I  waded  throngh  a  quantity  of  irrelevant  matter,  got  myself  com- 
pletely up  in  the  ancient  history  of  dphers  —  how  imen  the  Persians 
nsd  a  very  private  and  confidential  message  to  send,  they  shaved  the 
head  of  the  courier,  wrote  the  dnpalek  upon  the  bidd  crown,  vraited 
until  the  hair  grew  again,  and  then  started  him  off  upon  his  errand  to 
be  shaved  and  perused  by  the  other  party  to  the  mystery.  Of  a  truth, 
patience  moat  have  been  the  tpecialiti  of  that  old  time,  a  patience  not 
possessed  by  the  degenerate  sons  of  men  in  these  electnc  telegraph 
days  1  Then,  again,  I  learnt  how  ciphering  advanced,  and  the  plan 
termed  the  scvtai.z  came  into  fashion.  This  plan,  which  I  hewtily 
wished  was  that  adopted  by  Netteriy,  was  effected  by  each  party  pos- 
Mssing  a  wooden  cylinder  of  a  certain  diameter,  round  which  a  piece  of 
paper  was  rolled,  and  at  the  precise  spot  where  the  two  edges  met,  the 
mess^  was  inscribed.  Of  course,  the  writing  was  illegible  when  the 
paper  was  unroUed,  and  the  whole  mystery  depended  upon  the  two 
correspondents  possessing  cylinders  of  similar  dimensions.  I  must  say, 
that  my  opinion  of  the  ingenuity  of  that  great  general,  Alcibiades,  was 
rather  diminished,  when  I  found  that  he  patronised  this  class  of  Stbo- 
ANOORAPHT,  which  I  now  fiff  the  first  time  learned  was  the  long 
aame  for  writing  in  cipher. 

I  tried  hard  to  understand  the  tactics  of  ^neas  Tacticns,  who  had  a 
system  of  cipher  connected  with  a  bit  of  string  and  holes  in  a  tablet, 
Uie  mere  description  of  which  so  enfeebled  my  intellect,  that  I  turned 
over  leaves  and  leaves  of  mediaeval  cipher  dodges  in  a  hopeless  and 
distraught  trance,  until  I  awoke  and  found  myself  amongst  the  ciphers 
of  modem  days  ;  and  among  them  stood  out  in  bold  relief  something 
u  Uks  the  cipher  on  my  cigar-spill,  that  I  dived  at  once  into  its 
UpUnation. 

Alas  I  it  only  led  to  another  disappointment.  Few,  indeed,  are  the 
(apbers  that  cannot  be  made  to  yield  to  the  patient  research  (^  a  clear 
ud  B^enions  miiuL    It  is  really  yery  aftooishiDg  Gram  what  smalland 
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apparently  bopelesa  beginninga  m  cipher  nn  be  nnraTelled.  The  Kffftn- 
ance  of  a  double  letter,  the  Sequent  recurrence  of  one  particolai  sign, 
the  comptu^tive  length  of  words,  and  a  tbousand  other  apparently  aligbt 
indicationa,  will  almost  infallibly  lead  to  detection  ;  but  here  waa  one 
that  would  hare  baffled  the  penetration  of  a  Layard  or  a  Bawlinaon. 

The  reason  of  this  will  at  once  appear  when  I  explain  the  ajstem. 
To  tbia  cipher  there  is  a  key  known  only  to  the  correspondenta. 
This  key  consists  in  an  arbitrary  number  and  arrangement  of  Ggurea, 
and  is  applied  in  the  following  manner : — Let  ns,  for  sake  of  eianplc, 
select  as  our  key  the  nnmbers  18  5  6,  and  let  ns  suppose  that  the 
sentence  that  we  wish  to  pnt  iu  cipher  ia  "  Where  can  you  be  fonodf" 
You  must  now  write  it  without  dividing  the  words,  in  tikis  manner  ;— 

Wherecanyoabefound 
and  beneath  it  you  write   1   8561856  1856185618 

which  is  the  clue  repeated  several  Umea  to  the  end  of  the  aentnice. 
If  you  now  add  so  many  letters  to  each  aa  there  are  numbers  beneath  it, 
jou  will  find  that  the  cypher  is  complete.  Por  instance,  add  one  tetter 
to  W  and  you  have  X :  add  eight  letters  to  H,  and  followiog  on 
alphabetically,  you  arrive  at  P  -,  again,  add  fire  to  £  and  J  is  the 
result,  and  so  on  through  all  until  yon  read — 

XPJXFKFTZWZHFNTAOL. 

A  few  moments'  consideration  will  now  shew  yon  that  the  chief  diffi- 
culty is,  that  the  same  letters  seldom  express  each  other  twice  throagh- 
out  the  whole,  and  all  trace  ia  lost.  Without  the  clue,  therefore, 
discovery  is  hopeless — and  how  could  I  hope  to  find  it  ?  1  turned  the 
spill  over  and  examined  it  minutely,  and  once  even  fancied  I  could 
trace  a  faint  resemblance  to  figures  in  the  charred  end  that  had  lit  my 
cigar — alas  !  the  wish  was  father  to  the  thought,  no  such  figures  were 
visible.  I  began  to  feel  unhappy  and  not  a  httle  foolish,  and  bad  jost 
made  up  my  mind  to  return  to  M'Quirk,  and  confessing  myinespt- 
dty,  beg  him  to  manage  matters  in  his  own  way,  when  a  single  koocfc 
at  the  door  roused  me  from  my  thoughts  and  prepared  me  for  a  mtor. 

My  invitation  to  come  in  was  responded  to  by  a  fumble  in  the  dirk 
passage  for  the  door-handle,  and  the  subsequent  appearance  of  a  strange- 
looking  individual,  who  annoimced  himself  laconically  and  myatcrioasly 
by  the  word — 

"Stiggers!" 

I  had  been  so  occupied  in  my  researc^b  among  the  archives  ol 
ciphering,  that  the  attorney's  promised  colleague  had  slipped  from  m; 
memory,  and  as  the  new  arrival  came  in  most  "questionable  shape,"  1 
suppose  I  must  have  looked  not  only  astonished  but  suspicions ;  for  be 
added  in  an  eiplanatory  tone "  Stiggers,  from  M'Quirk !" 

Stiggers,  from  M'Quirk,  was  a  gentleman  of  pneter-perfect  appear- 
ance, and  had  an  air  about  him  as  though  he  belonged  to  the  age  just 
past.  His  garments  certainly  did — witness  bis  hat,  crowned  iritk 
the  brown  of  many  summers,  and  hia  narrow-sleeved,  swallow-tail™ 
coat,  which,  for  reasons  it  would  be  unkind  to  inquire  into,  ns  kep> 
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bnttoned  np  close  until  it  reached  a  badly  preserved  spedmen  of  tbat 
horror  of  antiquity,  a  black  satin  buckled  stock.  He  adhered  also  to 
the  exploded  vanity  of  straps,  which  coerced  the  poor,  threadbare,  black 
troirserB  till  they  shone  again  at  the  knees,  and  shrank  anay  from  a  pair 
of  old  Wellington  boots,  which,  from  long  conformity  to  his  feet, 
presented  a  monntsinous  appearaQce  on  the  uppers.  Gloves  he  had 
Done,  hot  when  addressed,  he  had  a  habit  of  drawing  forth  an  exceed- 
ingly unclean  handkerchief  and  blowing  his  nose  therein,  in  a  sonorons 
md  emphatic  manner,  as  one  would  say,  "  I  understand,  proceed."  Aa 
to  the  man  within  the  clothes,  a  word  or  two  will  describe  him — long, 
bulky,  stooping,  and  middle-aged,  with  nothing  particularly  strikiuK 
sbont  him,  except  a  pair  of  small,  bright  grey  eyes,  which  workeu 
sbout  in  his  head  at  such  a  pace  that  they  seemed  to  have  produced  a 
chronic  soreness  of  the  lids.  He  took  his  seat  upon  the  extreme  edge 
of  the  chair  to  which  I  motioned  him,  and  spread  the  pocket-handker- 
chief upon  his  knees  in  readiness  for  active  service. 

As  dearly  as  I  conld,  I  explained  to  him  the  nature  of  the  case  in 
which  his  assistance  was  required,  and  to  stimulate  him  to  exertion  laid 
down  a  five-ponnd  note  on  tne  table  before  him.  "  There,"  said  I,  "  is 
yoar  retaining  tee.  If  you  please  me  at  the  end  of  this  business  I  will 
add  another,  even  if  we  fail ;  hut  if  we  succeed  I  make  this  twenty." 

The  busy  eyes  worked  harder  than  ever  as  he  bowed  aud  pocketed 
the  note,  and  a  twitch  in  the  corner  of  the  stony  mouth  betokened  his 
satisfaction  at  my  way  of  doing  business.  Then,  assuming  an  air  of 
deep  thought,  he  supported  his  nose  upon  the  forefinger  of  his  right 
hand  and  ejaculated,  doubtingly,  "  No! 

"No  what  f"  I  inquired, 

"It  wouldn't  do  to  make  a  gent  of  me,  I  mean — would  it  nowf 
You  see  i  must  be  able  to  watch  the  parties ;  else  how  am  I  to  get 
Uie  boffice  7  Ah !  I  thort  not,"  he  added  in  answer  to  a  negative  shake 
of  my  head,  and  again  betook  himself  to  the  regions  of  thought,  until 
at  hut,  after  a  prolonged  pause,  the  contemplative  forefinger  suddenly 
quitted  the  nose,  and  pouncing  down  on  the  table  as  if  upon  some 
•^Doxious  insect,  added  emphasis  to  his  next  words — "  I  have  it." 
"You  engages  me  as  your  vally-de-sham.  We  leaves  this,  and  'engs 
up  our  'ata  at  the  filindon,  and  there  we  are.  If  there's  anything  to 
heknowed  we'll  get  at  it  that  way.  'Avetheyanyservantsoftheirown?" 

"  None." 

"  Ah  I  that's  bad,  there's  a  deal  to  he  got  out  of  servants.  Well,  it 
can't  be  helped  anyway.  The  first  thing  is  to  get  to  Blindon's — no,  the 
first  thing  is  to  make  a  vally  of  me — these  here  togs  isn't  quite  the 
thmg." 

"  Wc  will  see  to  that  immediately.  Have  you  anything  more  to 
suggest."      • 

"  Well,  sir,  we  'aven't  got  much  to  go  upon  yet  i  but  I'm  thinking  of 
»  move  as  may  tell  us  something  more — don't  ask  me  just  now  what  it 
is.  It  isn't  arranged  all  regular  in  my  *ead  yet— but  if  you  can  get 
ihem  to  breakiast  with  you  to-morrow  morning,  something  may  come 
of  it" 

"Certahdy— what  else?" 

"  Nothing  at  present,  sir.  Only,  I  thuik,  we  had  better  be  noring, 
if  we  are  to  change  oar  lodgbgs  and  my  clothes  to-night." 
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We  left  the  hoiue,  and  walking  up  the  qniet  little  street  haiUd  a 
passing  cab,  and  bade  Um  drive  ns  to  the  emporiam  of  ready-made 
clothes,  presided  over  bj  the  great  Noses,  irom  which,  in  an  iaoediblj 
short  time,  Mr.  Stiggers  emerged,  no  longer  the  pneter-perfect  gentle- 
man of  the  sflemoon,  but  the  gentleman's  gentleman  of  the  present  an<d 
most  presentable  type. 

Here  we  parted,  Mr.  StIgKers  condnutng  inscrutable  in  his  plot,  mA 
promising  to  be  with  me  at  tlie  Blindon  in  time  to  dress  me  for  diiuKr. 
Thither  1  next  ^roceeded,|  and  easily  secored  apartments  withont 
arousing  the  suspicions  of  the  enemy.  The  wish  to  be  near  my  friend 
Grant — the  favourable  opportunity  for  gratifying  my  new-foond  taste 
for  play,  and  a  well-enact«i  scene  of  an  imaginaiy  row  between  myself 
and  thelandlady  of  my  lodgings,  affording  ample  gtonndi  for  K^dui^ 
of  residence. 


Nothing  of  any  great  importance  occurred  on  the  evening  whidi  dosed 
this  day  of  meutal  and  bodily  fatigue.  We  met,  as  agreed,  in  tho 
rooms  of  the  gamblers,  and  as  the  business  of  ibe  night  went  on,  no 
outward  indicatious  of  the  web  of  plot  and  coouterplot,  that  each 
par^  was  busily  employed  iu  weaving  for  the  entanglement  of  the  other, 
were  allowed  to  appear  on  the  surface.  Netterly  and  De  Santal  bc^an 
to  throw  off  the  irksome  preliminary  process  of  losing  or  contentuw 
themselves  with  a  small  and  occasional  stake,  and  bled  me  heavily.  I 
consented  to  the  process  with  an  apparent  fatuity  and  petulance  which 
delighted  the  scoundrels,  and  excited  in  me  a  real  indignation  and  mia- 
gjving  as  to  whether  I  was  not  throwing  good  money  after  bad.  I 
consoled  myself,  however,  with  a  secret  detennination,  that  ahouU 
fortune  bemend  me,  I  would  make  tbem  repay  me  with  heavy  interest, 
and  played  on. 

De  Santal  was  brilliant,  extolled  my  play,  and  laerid  my  bad  lock 
with  a  polilestt  that  would  almost  have  persuaded  one  that  he  felt 
disgusted  with  himself  for  winning  the  money  of  bis  Iriend.  Not  bong 
Tened  in  the  mystery  of  card-sharping^  I  paid  no  attention  to  the 
means  employed  for  cleaning  me  out ;  I  was  quite  satisfied  of  the  taet, 
and  had  no  curiosity  as  to  the  precise  method.  Champagne-coriu 
popped,  the  odonr  of  fwvannahs  pervaded  the  atmosphere,  and  a  snr6Ke> 
hilaritji  beamed  from  every  face  except  that  of  poor  Giaoti  who  still 
maintained  a  woe>begone  look,  partly  assumed,  partly  real,  whidi 
provoked  the  wit  of  Netterly  to  several  sallies  ana  comparisons,  at 
which  the  test  of  as  laoghed  very  loudly  indeed. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  a  knock  was  heard  at  the  door — it  opened 
timidly,  and  the  gaunt  figure  of  Stivers,  in  uuimpeachable  raiment^ 
appeared,  holding  in  his  hand  a  letter,  and  blinking  with  the  lestkss 
eyes  on  all  that  jovial  company. 

"  A  note  air,  for  you,  immediate^"  said  be,  in  bis  osual  monosyllabio- 
style. 

I  opened  it,  and  saw  at  a  glance  that  it  was  from  himself.  Thus  it  ma 
— •<  Don't  answer  this  for  a  whil^  I  wants  tolodt  oafiuabit— aayit's 
the  wash " 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


TEHPORA.  437 

"  Who  bnnglt  this  ?"  I  iDquired. 

"  TotiDg  woman  in  the  'all,  sir." 

"  Ah ! — ha !"  qooth  Netterly — "  sly  dog." 

"Nothing  of  the  sort,"  said  I,  with  a  laofh.  "Nothing  half  so 
agreeable.  Only  the  wuherwoman's  bill  from  niTUStlod^Dgs,  demanding 
payment  on  pain  of  legal  procceedingt.  To  six  shirts  (shirts  with  a  "  n  "), 
continned  I,  pretending  to  read,  "  three  shillings — two  nite  dito,  eight- 
pence — ten  hyroglyphics  (oh!  handkerchiefs), one- and- eightpence,"  &c., 
Ac.  "  Well,  well,  let  her  wait  a  miDute  or  two  and  I  will  save  her  a 
visit  to  her  atumey,  as  she  will  call  him.  A  thousand  pardons,  De 
Sautal — who  led  that  ace  ?" 

With  a  face  of  sour  impassibility  ttood  Stiggera  of  the  watchM  t^es, 
until  the  conclusion  of  the  game,  when,  tossing  him  a  half-sorere^, 
which  was  "  fldtfier's  mon^,"  out  of  a  ten-ponnd  note,  which  had  just 
found  its  way  fWnn  me  to  Netterly,  I  adde((  "There,  get  rid  of  her  ibr 
goodneaa  sake,  and  don't  bring  any  more  anch  trash  when  I'm  engaged — 
it  made  me  forget  all  about  the  game." 

Stig^ra  raniahed,  and  as  the  door  closed  npon  him,  a'nmuing  fire 
of  bamnage  opened  — 

"  What  wheat-field  did  yon  rob  of  its  scarecrow.  Western  I" 

"  Sapritti  ! — Do  yon  pay  that  fellow  as  highly  aa  yon  feed  him  V 

"Take  care  of  Martini  Act,"  &c.,  &o. 

"  Very  good,  gentlemen,"  said  I,  shuffling  the  cardsi  "  laugh  away, 
but  I  have  a  conscience ;  and  when  a  faithful  old  serrant,  that  has 
been  in  one'i  family  no  end  of  years,  \a  left  on  one's  handB*  he  can't  be 
tamed  oat  in  a  paddock  Uke  an  old  haoter." 

"  More's  the  pity,"  cried  Netterly. 

"  Irreverent,'' sneered  De  SontiX  "  'tis  good  to  hear  him.  As  for 
me,  I  lore  family  feeling  and  family  serrants." 

"  So  don't  I, '  chimed  in  Netterl?.  "  Confound  them,  becaose  they 
hare  had  the  luck  to  rob  yon  and  yonr  father  longer  than  the  res^ 
they  call  you  Master  Charles  until  yon  are  aa  old  as  Methuselah,  and 
coiuider  thenuelTes  piiTileged  to  lecture  yon  upon  oil  yonr  "  Pieeaditfyt," 
■s  an  old  scoundrel  at  our  place,  in  Herefordshire,  calls  them." 

"  Diable  I— "Enough  for  the  domestics,"  yawned  the  Count.  "  The 
cards,  if  yon  please,  Monsieur  le  Colonel." 

And  so  oa  for  the  rest  of  the  evening,  until  the  wished-fbr  moment 
came  and  the  party  separated  for  the  night. 

"  Stivers,'' said  I,  in  a  state  of  semi-somnambolancy,  ai  that  gen- 
tleman  assisted  me  to  bed,  "  this  cannot  go  on  moch  longer  i  neither 
pocket  nor  mind  can  stand  it." 

*'  A  beginnin's  a  beginning,"  aphorised  the  sententious  detectiye. 
"Hey"re  a-comin'  to  breakfast  I  hope,  sir." 

"  I  es,"  yawned  I,  and  fell  asleep. 

Fatignea  as  I  was,  the  hours  of  the  night  sped  away  with  more  than 
their  wonted  speed ;  and  when  my  tadtum  ally  came  nest  morning  to 
inform  me  how  late  it  was,  I  wished  heartily  that  his  machinationa, 
whatever  they  were,  conld  have  token  some  other  form  than  that  of 
obliging  me  to  leave  the  eamf<)rtid>le  region  of  bed  to  get  up  and  play 
the  put  which  he  had  assigned  to  me  in  the  drama  of  which  the 
dAMoement  was  atill  so  tmcertam. 
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Of  the  precise  nature  of  bis  plot  I  wu  in  profound  ignorance,  ud  I 
codld  see  pl^nly,  under  a  respectful  disguise,  that  Mr.  Stigsers  did  not 
consider  me  northy  of  complete  confideoce.  He  fenc^  with  mj 
questiona,  using  lilenee  as  a  pany  and  counter-questiona  as  thmsti ; 
when  I  attacked  him  tigorously,  as  1  did  on  turning  ont  of  bed  that 
morning  with  a — 

"  Wdl,  Mr.  Stiggers,  it  is  time  I  knew  more  exactly  what  we  are 
about.  In  bet,  1  most  know  the  precise  nature  of  the  scheme  yon  are 
hatching." 

He  would  answer — 

"Too  aoon  to  talk  of  schemes,  sir.  Aa  soon  as  we  find  the  soft 
pint  to  work  on  we  will  b^u  to  scheme.  There  ain't  no  use  in  pre- 
tending to  be  more  dererer  than  we  are.  When  I  leea  the  way  I'Q 
pint  it  out  to  you,  ht,  bst  enough." 

"  I  see  how  it  is,"  I  answered,  "you  don't  tmat  my  prudence.  Say 
BO  at  once." 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  he,  fixing  the  vagrant  eyes  for  a  moment  steadily 
on  mine,  "  twenty  pounds  is  a  fortin  I  don't  want  to  throw  away  by 
means  of  an  accident,  there's  no  denying  it." 

And  so,  as  he  woijd  only  work  hu  own  way,  I  let  him  hare  it,  and 
waited  patiently  until  it  suited  bis  humour  or  coavenience  to  inform  me. 
Indepeodently  af  the  character  I  bad  received  of  him,  and  the  large 
bribe  which  I  offered  as  a  premium  to  success,  there  was  a  sort  ot  qoiet 
delight  in  uuntveUing  the  intricacies  of  fraud  evinced  by  tliia  sleuth- 
hound  of  society  that  made  me  feel  quite  safe  in  his  hands ;  nor  was  I 
deceived.  Uow  assiduously  he  aired  the  Timet  and  presented  it  to 
Netterly,  who  appeared  at  the  breakfast-table  without  his  accomplice^ 
for  whom  he  apologised,  ssying  that  the  sudden  death  of  a  relative  in 
Paris  had  caused  him  to  proceed  thither  at  once  on  receipt  of  a  letter 
by^that  morning's  post.  How  admirably  he  counterfeited  the  tLoiseleaa 
tread  and  solemn  importance  of  the  practised  valet !  With  what 
ostentatious  discretion  did  be  vanish  from  -the  room  aa  soon  as  his  ser- 
vices were  no  longer  necessary,  and  before  the  visitor  coold  consider  him 
a  ffine  upon  conversation.  Verily,  had  not  Stiggers  been  great  in  his 
own  line,  he  would  have  been  first  among  servants. 

For  two  fall  hours  aflei  Netterly's  departure  be  remained  invisible. 
He  had  not  been  seen  to  leave  the  house,  and  still  it  seen^ed'clear  that 
he  was  not  in  iL  I  began  to  think  that  the  cap  of  Fortnnatus  wsa 
amongst  bis  endowments.  I  puazled  myself  to  no  purpose  in  guessing 
what  he  might  be  about,  and  never  bit  upon  a  reasonable  solution  for 
his  non-appearance.  I  resolved,  therefore,  to  exercise  patience,  and 
took  up  trie  7'imet  to  assist  me,  the  study  of  which  I  bad  scarce  b^uUi 
when  suddenly  the  door  opened  and  shut — a  clicking  of  the  key  in  the 
lock  followed — I  looked  up,  end  there  stood  Stivers,  but  in  what « 
condition  I  Soaked  from  head  to  foot,  the  chefs  dCceuore  of  Messrs. 
Noses  and  Son  giving  off  water  in  copious  streams ;  but  notwithstanding 
all  a  perceptible  gleam  of  triumph,  which  refused  to  be  concealed, 
strolled  through  the  drowned-ret  appearance  and  natnral  imperturbft- 
bility  of  his  features. 

"  Goodness  gractonB  1  Stiggers,"  I  exdaimed,  "  what  lias  hap- 
pened?" 
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The  moment  for  my  enlightenment  had  amTed — a  crisis  hnd  taken 
place — and,  as  fartber  concealment  was  impossible,  Mr.  Stiggers  was 
firacionslj  pleased  to  commnnicnle  to  me  bis  doings  for  tbe  last  fonr* 
and-twentj  hours.  He  commenced  his  explanations  by  takiag  up  the 
I%nM,  and  pointing  to  tin  adTcrtisement  m  the  second  column,  very 
similar  in  appearance  to  the  mjsteriong  one  inserted  by  Netterly, 
said — 

"I  pot  that  in  last  night,  sir." 

"  Yon  I  **  I  ejacniated.     "  And  what  on  earth  does  it  mean  V 

"Nothing  particular,  sir — only  a.  trap."  Here  a  subdued  chuckle 
anticipated  the  announcement  that  it  had  prored  soccessful.  "  Yon 
see,  sir,  the  tea  was  unaccountably  long  in  arawing  this  morning  and 
90  I  slapped  the  paper  into  Mr.  Netterly's  'ands  to  amuse  him  a  bit. 
His  eye  caught  sight  of  the  thins  there,  and  not  knowing  but  what 
it  might  come  from  a  friend,  he  looked  'ard  at  it.  I  watched  him. 
Then  he  takes  the  paper  to  the  window,  with  his  back  towards  us ; 
but  I  twigged  by  the  jog  of  his  helbow,  as  he  was  a-copytng  of  it  into 
hb  Uttle  book.  Then,  sir,  as  aoon  as  the  things  were  cleared  away,  and 
yoD  began  to  smoke,  I  makes  off  to  his  room,  and  bides  myself  behind 
the  door  of  hia  bedroom,  with  tbe  door  ajar,  so  that  I  could  watch 
through  the  crack.  Presently  down  be  comes,  and,  aa  I  espected, 
whips  out  the  note-book  and  sets  to  work  to  read  the  advertisement^ 
Now,  thinks  T,  we'll  see  where  he  keeps  the  key,  if  it  isn't  in  his  head. 
And  sure  enough,  out  he  pulls  his  watch — and  a  very  little  one  it  is — 
and  springs  it  open.  At  first  I  didn't  pay  much  attention  to  this,  until 
I  thought  it  odd  what  a  long  time  it  took  him  to  see  what  o'clock  it 
was ;  and  then  I  took  a  good  look,  and  diskivered  that  it  was  the  worka 
of  the  watch,  and  not  the  face,  that  he  was  looking  into ;  and  then, 
when  he  puts  up  the  watch  back  in  his  pocket,  and  begins  pencilling 
■way  on  a  bit  of  paper,  it  was  clear  as  crystal  that  the  watchmaker's 
number  in  the  watch  was  the  number  as  we  wanted  to  read  off  the 
■dvertisement  like  print.  That's  all,  sir,"  finished  Stiggers,  rather 
abniptly,  and  then  commenced  wringing  the  water  out  of  his  coat-tails. 

"JBut,"  said  I,  "  this  is  not  all,  good  news  as  it  is.  How  come  yon 
b  such  a  plight  ?     Have  you  been  pumped  on  7  " 

"Not  exactly,  sir,"  said  he,  glancing  rather  moumfullr  at  tbe  wreck 
of  his  handsome  garments  ;  "  but,  unfortunately,  Mr.  Netterly  took  it 
into  his  head  to  come  into  the  bedroom  before  be  went  out ;  and  so, 
•ir,  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  step  into  a  shower-bath  that  stood  quite 
bandy.  And  when  I  was  getting  out  again,  sir,  the  string  caught  in 
my  button,  and  down  it  come." 

Here,  then,  was  at  last  a  clue.  I  sent  him  off  to  dry  himself,  and 
meditated  for  the  first  few  minutes  triumphantly  on  the  progress  we 
had  made.  My  apirita,  so  long  damped  and  kept  down  by  the 
depressing  events  of  the  last  few  days,  seized  at  a  hope  which  perhaps 
mu;ht  prove  as  fallacions  as  a  straw  to  a  drowning  man ;  so  that  the 
task  I  had  set  myself,  and  of  which  sach  a  small  part  hod  been  accom- 
plished, actually  appeared  near  completion.  Gradually,  however,  I 
perceived  how  little  nad  in  reahty  been  gained.  That  advertisement, 
tven  could  I  obtain  the  number  of*^  Netterly' a  watch  (no  easy  matter  of 
itself),  might  have  nothing  whatever  to  say  to  Grant's  affair ;  and  to 
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prore  Netterlr  «  mndler  did  not  neceBBurily  exonante  Gnnt  u  t 
ibmr.  Stin  there  vu  so  much  mjttaj  atteadiiig  the  nhole  pio- 
ceraiog^  so  much  improbability,  that  evea  when  most  exdted — nay, 
intoxicated — Grant  should  have  committed  the  crime  imputed  to  him. 
that  I  detenniued  that  even  bad  the  ftdvertisement  no  reference  to  hiim 
bnt  to  some  other  villainy,  I  would  ferret  it  out ;  and,  should  I  socceed 
in  fathoming  it,  I  would,  strong  in  my  oonjideiice  in  Grant's  honei^, 
boldly  amze  the  boll  by  tiie  horns,  and,  using  my  discovery  m  a  threat, 
compel  them  to  acknowledge  the  nature  of  the  fraud  practiied  upon 
Grant. 

That  evening,  by  some  strange  accident,  the  key  of  my  watch  wu 
musing,  and,  as  we  broke  up  the  party  for  the  sight,  I  was  compelled 
to  ask  Grant  to  lend  me  hia.  Grant's  watch  was  of  the  wanniog-pu 
descrlptioQ — a  giant  time-piece  that,  adorned  with  a  peal  of  seals,  had 
graced  his  grandfather's  lob  fifly  years  ago.  Grant  revered  where 
others  jeered,  and  stuck  manfully  by  the  aoceatral  horolt^  in  spite  of 
the  facetia  of  his  fashionable  acquaintance.  It  was  not  woadeifol, 
therefore,  that  his  key  revolved  innocuously  where  a  Bregnet  was  wont 
to  wind.  In  despair  I  turned  to  Netterly,  who  obligingly  undid  the 
button  of  bis  waistcoat,  and  banded  me  bis  watch,  chain,  nddle-ikdi^o, 
key.  and  all.  1  was  struck  with  the  beauty  of  this  elief  d'canre  of 
machinery,  and  had  a  great  desire  to  count  the  nhmber  of  jeweb  ok 
which  its  duplex  compensating  balance  worked.  It  was  hardly  to  be 
wondered  at,  that  the  owner  of  such  a  treaanre  should  feel  uneaainea^ 
and  evince  it  too,  when  hands  unskilful  as  mine  attempted  to  meddle 
with  such  delicate  work ;  be  soatcbed  it  away  from  me  long  before 
I  had  satisfied  myself  on  the  point  in  which  I  was  interested ;  aod  to 
this  moment  I  am  ignorant  whether  it  works  upon  eight  or  ten  rubier 

For  about  an  hour  after,  in  the  shadow  of  a  plate-rack  in  the  little 
back-yard  of  Blindon's,  stands  a  man  whose  gaie  is  ever  directed  opoa 
a  certain  window  in  that  hotel.  The  shutters  are  closed,  and  the  cur- 
tains drawn ;  but  through  the  diviuons  of  the  former,  and  ataioed 
ruddy  by  the  latter,  glance  streams  of  light  that  are  iu  cheery  ooatnst 
to  the  cold  but  patient  watcher  below. 

The  night  is  cold,  and  the  wind  whisUea  drearily  round  the  conteis 
of  the  houses,  driving  the  fleecv  cbuda  rapidly  across  the  mooa'a  disk,  and 
chil^ng  the  very  bones  of  the  lonely  spy.  At  length  the  light  auddetdr 
disappears,  and  the  next  instant  the  adjoining  window  becomea  brit 
lianuy  illuminated.  It  is  evident  that  to  this  apartment  there  are  no 
shutters,  only  a  curtain.  The  maa  of  the  bottle-rack  evinces  hia  satis- 
faction by  a  grunt  aod  a  smothered  blow  to  his  nose  i  he,  however,  sdll 
watches  on.  Soon  this  illumination  disappears,  and  in  its  place  a  iaiiU 
light  barely  penetrates  the  thickness  of  the  curtain,  asd  informs  the 
watcher  tbatnis  guard  is  over.  And  thenMr.  Sti^craquietlyre-cuten 
the  house,  and  informs  me  that  Mr.  Netterly  has  retired  to  bed,  ud 
that  a  night-lamp  throws  a  dim  religious  light  around  hb  slnmbeik 

One  half-hour  longer,  to  allow  the  sleeper  to  pass  tbrouj^  the  uneasy 
confines  that  separate  the  earth  from  dream-uuid,  aod  we  cautiously 
leave  our  apartment  aod  prepare  to  enter  that  of  the  uneonaduis 
Netterly.  Should  any  fatality  cause  some  of  the  other  'Tihahitapti  of 
the  hotel  to  cross  our  path  at  this  moment  ia  what  a  dubious  light  wa 
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must  appen!  Bnt  tho  hour  is  kte,  the  Ytrj  ntrtett  an  dewitecl,  and 
no  hmnan  soond,  uve  an  occasional  snore,  as  it  comes  muffled  through 
interrenin^  doora  and  bed-clothes,  breaks  the  silence. 

How  noisj  is  that  old  clock  on  the  staii>headl  In  the  day-time,  a* 
I  pass  np  and  down  to  my  room,  I  never  hear  its  modest  tick,  tack,  so 
softened  dovn  and  shaded  off  is  it  bv  the  multifarious  noises  of  a 
busy  hotel.  Now,  in  tho  silence  of  night,  it  gives  out  its  warning  mo- 
nologue with  a  concentrated  venom  and  loud  iteration,  as  though  it  would 
call  all  the  sleepers  to  rouse  and  detect  us  in  onr  bni^larioas  attempt. 
By-tbe-byc;  do  burglars  get  accnstcuned  to  the  many  queer  sounds  that, 
■utexplained,  resound  through  every  bouse,  when  all  else  within  is 
hushed  and  slumbering  7 — tbe  creaking  atair,  the  banging  door,  the 
rattling  windows,  or  the  whistling  wind.  VerUy,  the  professors  of  the 
"jemmy"  and  crape-mask  must  be  men  of  nerve. 

Bnt  Mr.  Stiggers  has  already  opened  the  door  with  noiselesa  hand, 
and  with  stealthy  tread  (guided  by  the  candle  which  I  hold  forward 
ftom  tbe  atair-luiding  just  outside)  threads  his  way  among  the  furai- 
tnre,  opens  the  door  of  tbe  bed-chamber,  and  creeps  to  the  bed-table^ 
on  which  stands  the  night-ligbt,  the  purse,  the  pocket-book,  and  ths 
wat«h  of  the  deeper. 

How  odd  it  is  that  sometimes,  when  placed  in  situations  of  great  peril 
or  excitement,  the  occurrence  of  some  trivial  circumstance  will  set  the 
mind  wandering  far  away  from  tbe  ur^ncies  of  the  present  to  subjects 
not  at  all  apropoi.  As  I  stood  pieering  throu|th  the  two  doors,  and 
watrhed  the  bending  form  of  Stiggers,  as  he  brought  his  £ace  down 
doaa  to  tbe  works  of  the  watch  which  he  held  open  in  his  hand,  the 
strong  effects  of  light  and  shade  that  cut  out  tus  angular  features,  the 
heavy  shadow  that  his  intervening  figure  cast  on  the  wall  behind  him, 
and  the  concentration  of  light  on  the  principal  object  in  the  picture^ 
produced  such  a  Rembrantesque  effect  as  sent  me  off  on  the  spot 
nmbling  through  half  the  galleries  of  Europe  in  search  of  the  original 
of  which  I  was  reminded ;  and  I  had  just  got  as  for  as  Amsterdam, 
and  was  considering  in  review  all  the  ehe/t  d'mivrt  of  that  great 
master  of  ehiaro  tucuro  whose  birth-place  it  was,  when  an  alarming 
jingle  and  crash  from  the  bed-room  brought  me  back  with  more  than 
electric-telegraph  speed  to  the  stair-head  in  the  Blindou.  The  next 
instant  the  night-lamp  was  extinguished,  and  I  heard  Netterly's  voiea 
in  the  darkness  venting  execrations  on  tbe  unknown  csuse  of  tbe 
babbub,  and  on  tbe  various  pieces  of  furniture  over  which  he  stumbled 
while  searchiag  for  a  match.  Blowing  out  my  own  candle  instantly,  I 
commenced  in  no  very  happy  state  of  miud  to  beat  a  cautious  retreat. 
As  I  went,  I  could  hear  the  scratch-scratch  of  the  lucifer  on  tbe  bottom 
of  the  match-box,  and  could  see  the  small  sulphurous  flame  lighting  np 
the  finger-ends  of  the  operator.  The  flame  became  stronger — tfa« 
candle  was  on  the  point  of  illumination — my  breath  came  and  went 
with  difficult,  as  I  anticipated  momentarily  tbe  discovery  of  Stiggers, 
when  all  at  once  a  hurry-skurry  took  place,  then  a  confused  ncdse  of 
tumbling  over  tables  and  chairs,  mingled  with  furious  maledictions — and 
a  Urge  white  cat  bounded  madly  up  the  stain  aod  between  my  feet, 
followed  by  some  missile  which  whistled  by  my  head,  while  ths  voioe  d 
Netterly,'almost  incoherent  with  rage,  sleep,  and  exhaustion,  pealed 
through  Uw  ailent  conidorg  in  firuitless  wnth— ; 
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"  D — n  yon  for  t,  ctXl  It  was  you,  then,  wu  it ?  If  there's  in 
oance  of  Btrychnine  in  til  London  to-morrow  you  shall  have  it,  jm 
iufemal  brute." 

Scarcely  drawing  my  breath,  I  remained  in  the  shadow  of  the  dock, 
expecting  a  renewiu  of  the  commotion  on  the  discovery  of  Sdggen ;  bnt 
many  a  tick-tack  annoonced  the  lapse  of  time,  and  yet  nil  renuuiM^ 
quiet.  Then  a  fiunt  hope  came  that  my  emissary  might  yet  escaiM 
detection ;  I  returned  to  my  room,  and,  with  the  door  ajar,  awaited  tM 
next  act 

What  honra  were  embotHecl  in  the  first  fire  ininntea  of  suspense ! 
what  years  in  the  second  I  what  ages  in  the  third!  At  las^  aAei 
twenty  minntes  of  inexpressible  uneasiness,  a  very  slight  creaking  in  ^c 
crazy  staircase  was  heard,  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  well-known  figure 
of  Stiggers  glided  in,  closed  the  door,  and,  falling  into  a  chair,  g^pti 
out — 

"  Three,  two,  seven,  m ! " 

A  good  stiff  tumbler  of  gn^  soon  brought  back  this  trusty  spy  to  bit 
customary  impassibility,  and  enabled  him  to  inform  me  that  the  erasb 
I  had  heard  bad  taken  place  by  his  havii^  replac^  the  watch  ineaa- 
tiously  on  the  table,  in  such  a  manner  that  the  heavy  seals  and  ona- 
ments  widi  wliich  the  chain  was  adorned  happening  to  he  over  the 
edge,  dra^^il  down  the  whole  to  the  fioor  in  noisy  ruin.  Had 
Nelterly  succeeded  in  lighting  the  candle  in  the  first  instance,  oolhiiig 
could  have  prevented  a  discovery  ;  happily,  however,  the  flash  of  the 
lucifer  had  slnrnted  the  prowling  cat,  and  directed  his  suspicions  in  that 
quarter,  enabling  Stiggers,  during  the  chase  that  ensued,  to  jump  once 
more  beneath  the  curlain  of  his  old  friend  the  shower-bath,  where  be 
remained  perdu  until  the  heavy  breathing  of  Netterly,  who  sleepily 
turned  into  his  bed  without  further  search,  told  him  that  it  was  safe  to 
emei^. 

And  now  once  more  with  sanguine  expectation  was  the  cigar-spill 
prodnced,  and  its  contents  copied  out  accurately  on  a  sheet  of  paper. 
Beneath  them  were  written  the  numbers  just  obtained  with  so  mudi 
danger,  and  then  began  the  simple  calcnlation. 

J  T  a  T  w 

"Just  heaven !  is  it  possible! 3  2  7  6  3    See,  Stiggers,  see! 

There  is  no  mistake. '  'Tis  about  him."  grant 
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"  '  Grant's  cheques  wait  you  at  D.  P.  O.'  What  can  this  mean, 
Stiggers?" 

"Means  as  it  might  be  dangerons  to  keep  'em  in  London,  where  Mr. 
Grant  might  get  hold  of  'em  ;  and  so  they've  sent  'em  elsewbere. 
Howsumdever,  I'm  thinking  I'll  get  'em  back,  wherever  they  sre,' 
replied  the  man  of  dodges,  taking  up  a  piece  of  paper  and  banning  to 
write.  "There,  sir,"  he  said,  sAer  a  few  minutes,  pas»ng  the  paper 
*  over  (o  me  i  "thafs  about  the  site  of  it,  sir,  I  think." 
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"  Now,  lir,"  added  be,  "  sa  I  Uke  it,  these  genti  keep  >o  contmnally 
on  the  TDore,  that  sometimeB  thej  don't  know  one  another's  where- 
abouta ;  and  then  these  cipher  adTertisements  comes  io  uncommon 
huidy.  10  Copper-allej  is  my  honae,  and  T.  S.  stands  for  Tom 
Stiggers.  We  maj  as  well  hare  a  look  at  them  cheque)  they  are  so 
dose  about." 

The  next  moming  Netterly  received  my  condolence  on  the  breaking 
of  both  hifl  rest  and  watch,  and  proposed  several  schemes,  in  which  I 
was  to  co-operate,  for  the  punishment  of  that  pest  of  society,  the 
cat ;  but  before  they  coald  be  carried  out,  Mr.  Stiggeri'  advertisement 
bad  prodnced  its  effect ;  on  the  second  morning  after  its  insertion  he 
appeared  at  my  break  fast- table,  and,  with  a  face  in  which,  though  the 
eyes  sparkled  with  triumph,  the  mouth  and  rest  of  the  features  remained 
rigidly  fixed,  handed  me  a  letter,  bearing  the  Derby  post-mark,  and 

directed  to  T S .    My  fingers  trembled,  so  that  I  could  hardly 

open  it. 

There  they  were — the  two  bills  ;  but  my  eyes  became  so  diiiy  with 
excitement,  that  the  words  ran  one  into  the  other — I  couLl  not  read 
them. 

"Take  them,  Stiggers,"  I  ssid,  "and  eiamiue  them;  I  can&ot."  I 
passed  them  to  him,  and  waited  for  liia  decision  much  in  the  same  state 
of  tniad,  I  should  fancy,  that  a  prisoner  does  a  jury's  verdict.  I  even 
shut  my  eyes,  afraid  to  watch  what  expression  might  be  upon  his  face 
while  he  was  farming  his  opinion.  The  first  words  he  uttered,  however, 
made  me  open  them  wide  enough 

"  Tol  de  rol  lol,  tol  de  rol  loy — hurrah  1  hurrah  !" 

There  was  the  grsTe,  emotionless  Stiggers  dancing  about  the  room  and 
snapping  bis  fingers  in  such  uncouth  (aahion  as  showed  how  unwonted 
was  the  exercise. 

"  It's  all  as  right  as  tuppence,  sir,"  was  his  reply  to  my  stare  of  vacant 
astonishment.  "Look  here,  sir,  and  here,"  spreading  the  two  bills 
before  me,  and  pointing  to  a  small  black  mark  in  the  corner  of  each, 
exactly  similar,  and  having  the  appearance  as  if  a  dirty  finger  had  been 
pressed  upon  it.  "Now  just  look  at  them  for  a  tittle  bit  steadily,  and 
if  one  aint  a  lithograph,  I'll  pay  it — ay,  and  a  lithograph  of  the  other, 
too— line  for  line,  dot  for  dot,  and  blot  for  blot.  Lor*  bless  you,  sir, 
my  wife's  brother  is  in  the  lithographing  line,  and  so  I  know  something 
about  this  sort  of  thing.  Now  HI  just  tell  how  all  this  was  dodged. 
When  they  got  Mr.  Grant  a  little  (I  beg  your  pnrdon,  sir)  screwed,  and 
got  him  to  write  this  bill  as  has  bis  name  to  it,  they  eave  him  a  stamp  to 
writeiton,  ashadbad  a  coat  of  isinglass  over  it;  and  instead  of  ink  they 
givea  htm  a  kind  of  black  grease,  with  a  little  blue  through  it  to  make 
It  look  more  like  the  real  thing.  Well,  such  a  writing  as  this  is  ready 
to  be  transferred  to  a  stone,  and  from  that  you  could  take  a  thousand  if 
yon  liked.  Then  all  they  hod  to  do  was  to  strike  off  the  cheque  without 
any  name  on  it,  by  putting  a  scrap  of  paper  over  that  part  of  the  stone 
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where  the  signatura  wu,  put  four  name  iusteacl,  and  print  off  'Vm. 
Grunt'  &crosB  it,  after  the  words,  'accepted  payable' — and  there  yon 
hare  it." 

"  Follow  me.  Stivers,"  I  cried,  aa  I  darted  from  the  room  ud 
descended  the  stairs,  half  a  flight  at  a  time,  to  Netterly's  rooms. 
Arrived  there,  1  pushed  the  door  open  with  scant  ceremooy,  and  eotend 
with  the  cridence  of  guilt  in  my  hnod,  and  an  expression  of  countenuin 
which  did  not  this  time  attempt  to  conceal  the  true  state  of  my  feelings. 

I  will  not  attempt  to  enlar^  upon  our  interview — it  was  truly  a 
painful  one.  He  had  received  a  letter  himself  that  morning  from  hii 
accomplice,  stating  that  the  cheques  had  been,  as  he  had  desired,  Mat 
to  the  address  in  Copper-alley ;  and  as  he  well  knew  that  no  lacfa 
request  had  emanated  from  him,  he  saw  that  a  weh  was  weavins;  anood 
him,  of  which  the  meshes  were  so  carefully  concealed  that  nothing  but 
flight  could  save  bim.  To  fly  was,  therefore,  his  determination,  and  he 
was  actually  making  preparations  for  it  as  I  entered. 

He  made  no  attempt  to  deny  my  accusations,  but  sat,  with  bloodlm 
lips  and  agonized  face,  the  very  picture  of  detected  guilt.  When  a 
gentleman  by  birth  and  position  plays  the  scoundrel,  detection  and 
retribution  come  with  a  force  aggravated  in  proportion  to  the  heigbt 
from  which  their  victim  has  fallen.  The  inclined  plane  dowa  which  be 
has  proceeded  is  so  gradual,  that  it  is  only  when  the  rong^  hand  of 
justice  shakes  the  perception  into  him  at  the  bottom,  that  he  percdns 
the  great  gulf  fixed  by  his  own  acts  between  himself  and  his  compeers. 
Netterly  did  not  sue  for  mercy,  and  I  could  see  that  he  entertained 
but  little  hopes  of  it  from  me.  He  felt  that  he  had  too  deeply  wronged 
me  to  expect  it,  and  I,  for  my  part,  felt  hut  tittle  disposed  to  accord  it; 
so,  wasting  no  time  in  useless  revilina;s  or  reproaches,  I  merely  informed 
him  that  his  villainies  having  been  discovered,  of  which  the  proot^  wnt 
in  my  bands,  I  was  about  to  send  for  the  proper  officers  and  to  gire 
bim  into  their  custody. 

He  shuddered  at  the  thought  of  the  police,  hut  still  continued  nlent. 

"  I  don't  exactly  know,"  I  continued,  "  the  precise  amount  of  Uana 
due  to  yon  and  your  worthy  confederates — such  men  as  De  Santal,  for 
instance ;  but  if  you  have  any  circumstances  to  mention  which  yon 
think  may  have  the  effect  of  making  me  alter  my  present  intention,  I 
will  listen  to  you." 

To  my  surprise,  he  rose  from  his  seat,  and,  almost  running  towards 
me,  laid  his  two  hands  on  my  arm,  and  looking  me  straight  in  the  Utt, 
said  in  a  low  voice — 

"  Oh,  Western  !  my  poor,  poor  mother  I" 
"  Could  I  be  mistaken  ? — no,  it  was  a  fact;  there  they  were— Una 
bnbbling,  boiling  tears  coursing  freely  down  the  pale  cheeks — not  for 
himself  either,  but  for  one  who  had  shed  many  a  hitter  tear  on  hii 
account,  and  bad  poured  into  my  mother's  symp^izing  ear  many  a  sad 
aspiration  for  this  her  loved  hut  erring  son. 

"Netterly,"  I  said,  much  affected,  "if  you  had  long  ago  Ibon^t 
more  of  her,  you  might  have  been  spared  your  present  humiliatioo. 
Oh!  if  I  could  but  hope  that  clemency  upon  my  part  would  be  answered 
by  a  true  amendment  on  yours,  how  gladly  would  I  reach  out  my  hand 
to  help  you  back  to  rectitude.  Say,  then,  now  when  remorse  ma^  havt 
stirred  repentance  what  would  yon  do  to  prove  ■  determbutuiD.to 
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uneod?  Bat  let  there  be  truth  between  us— right  hand  in  right  hand, 
honest  e^e  to  honest  eye.  This  is  no  time  for  deceit  between  us. 
Heaven  knows  I  seek  for  no  revenge.     Speak,  then,  and  speak  trulyr 

For  a  few  minutes  he  made  me  no  answer.     At  last  he  said — 

"  Promises  of  amendment  made  under  such  circumstances  as  mine 
are  oseless,  nor  conld  I  hope  to  deceive  you  by  them.  If  you  will  not 
spare  me  for  my  mother's  sake,  I  know  of  no  way  to  move  you.  Half 
an  hour  ago  I  would  have  robbed  and  cheated  you ;  now,  much  as  I 
may  wish  for  an  opportunity  to  prove  how,  for  the  first  time,  I  sea 
myself  in  a  trae  light,  and  despise  myself,  I  cannot  stoop  to  lie 
again  to  you,  and  promise  what,  perhaps,  I  may  not  have  means  or 
courage  to  perform.  If,  however,  yon  now  place  me  in  the  felon's  dock, 
tell  me  what  course  will  be  left  me  on  emerging  from  punishment  but 
the  same  horrible  Ufe  in  a  lower  sphere  1  If  you  spare  me,  how  am  I 
to  free  myself  from  such  men  as  De  Santal  and  others  I  conld  name  ?" 

As  he  spoke,  an  idea  flashed  acrosa  me,  and  I  felt  as  anxious  to 
snatch  this  wretched  man  from  the  fate  he  too  truly  foretold  as  I  had 
been  before  to  expose  biro. 

"I  will  tell  you,"  IrepUed,  "and  on  your  reply  depends  my  conduct. 
Ton  must  repay  to  Grant  every  farthing  out  of  which  yon  have  swindled 
him  ;  yon  must  bresk  utterly  with  De  Santal  and  men  of  his  calibre,  who 
bad  better  beware  how  tbey  interfere  with  my  plans  regarding  you,  as  I 
shall  bold  this  foi^ry  in  terrorem  over  them  ;  lastly,  with  whatever 
property  yon  can  fairly  call  your  owo,  after  you  have,  as  far  as  in  your 
power  Uea,  cleansed  your  conscience,  you  must  leave  this  country  at 
onoe  f(»  Natal,  from  which  place  I  shall  have  freqaent  opportunities  of 
hearing  of  yon,  and  from  whence  you  must  promise  never  to  return 
without  my  consent." 

Eagerly  the  unhappy  man  grasped  at  the  chance  offered  to  him — 
his  only  sdpnladon  being  that  he  might  leave  the  countrv  without 
seeing  De  Santal,  whose  Mephistophelian  sneer  he  dreaded  above  all 
thincs.  He  went,  then,  leaving  nehind  a  note  for  his  accomplice,  in  which 
be  deolared  a  dissolution  of  partnership  ;  and  to  it  I  attached  a  short 
postacriptum  of  a  very  terse  nature,  which  will,  I  imagine,  convince  that 
noble  Count  that  the  wider  aannder  his  path  and  mine  in  this  worid  can 
be,  tamt  muvapour  lia. 

"Now,  my  dear  ■cho<dfellow,"  ooncloded  Western,  as  he  drank  off 
die  last  ^aas  of  the  mull,  "  I  have  only  two  worda  to  add  before  I  let 
yoa  off  to  bed,  and  I  append  them  as  a  kind  of  moral  to  my  story. 

"  Qfuit  and  I  have  exchanged  a  mutual  promise  to  one  another  never 
to  toocb  a  pack  of  cards  again,  even  to  play  for  love.  So  much  for  onr 
game  of  Mut£. 

"  You  asked  me,  when  ne  met  to-nigbt,  where  I  was  going ;  know, 
then,  that  I  am  bound  for  home,  where  I  am  impatiently  expected  by 
two  yoong  people,  who  are  absurd  enough  to  declare  that  only  for  me 
they  would  have  passed  the  whole  of  their  days  in  single  wretchedness 
— tt  phase  of  existence  which  they  hope  to  put  an  end  to  three  days 
bence.  Should  my  story  have  interested  yon  up  to  this  ptnnt,  you  may 
■i  w^  oome  and  see  the  denouement," 
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veiDs,  vhea  "  wild  in  woods  the  Doble  savage  na,"  u  still  h. 
subdued ;  Mid  althougb  I  can,  and  do  for  a  time,  submit  to  the  halnts 
of  civilizatioa,  it  is  ooly  for  a  time ;  and  as  the  spring,  wbich  has  been 
artificially  damnied  up,  bursts  through  all  restraints,  and  rejoices  to 
inn  its  conrse,  so  I,  when  I  can  break  forth  from  the  trammds  and 
confinement  of  streets  and  houses,  and  from  the  daily  treadmill  of 
official  life,  rejoice  to  stand  free  and  uncontrolled  on  the  monntaia 
heath,  or  the  deck  of  the  bounding  bark,  and  exclaim,  with  King  John, 
"  Aje,  marry  now,  my  soul  bath  elbow  room."  I  remember  to  btve 
met  with  an  author  Who  entered  deeply  into  this  kind  of  feeling,  and 
asserted  that  the  lore  of  pic-nics  was  nothing  but  the  instinct  of  the 
savage  leading  him  back  to  bis  native  wilds  1  Think  of  that,  my  dear 
fellow,  when  some  bright  day  in  this  month  of  July  yon  hare  prevailed 
on  that  lovely  girl  to  take  your  arm,  and  turning  down  a  shady  walk,  joa 
escape  for  a  time  from  the  eyes  of  the  vigilant  mamma  who  wishes  W 
dearest  child  to  pay  attention  to  your  elder  brother,  or  to  that  sportbig 
baronet  in  the  Newmarket  coat,  who  talks  of  the  turf,  and  uothu^  bat 
the  turf,  and  entertains  your  darling  Rosalie  at  a  ball,  by  telling  her  ho« 
"Fandango"  won  the  great  something  handicap,  carrying  ten  Wkn, 
and  giving  two  ttun  each  to  Medora  and  Velocipede ;  how  he  himaelf 
flood  to  win  four  thousand  on  the  Derby,  only  tliat  Rhadamanthu*,  who 
could  have  won,  and  otteht  to  have  won,  but  did  not  win,  teat  maJe 
tafe.  And  then  that  dear,  simple  Bosalie,  who  must  say  sometbii^ 
because  mamma  desired  her  to  make  herself  agreeable,  says  it  mnU 
have  been  very  tiresome  to  have  stood  so  lon^  and  is  so  sorry  to  hear 
that  the  poor  animal  was  in  danger,  and  asks  how  did  he  escape ;  and 
then  the  sporting  baronet  who,  "  God  bless  the  mark,"  may  one  day 
be  sent  to  represent  me  in  Parliament,  tells  her  how,  by  becking 
Cassandra  and  three  others  aminst  the  field,  be  won  three  poHiei  on 
the  Madrids ;  and  sweet  Rosdie,  who  (for  I  was  watching  her)  has  had 
her  eyes  turned  towards  the  corner  of  the  room  where  yon  hsve  been 
for  the  last  half  honr  barricaded  by  seven  dowagers,  ample  in  form  and 
Tolominous  in  crinoline,  regrets  that  be  did  not  win  one  more,  that 
he  might  have  driven  four-in-band,  and  hopes  the  poniea  are  quiet, 
for  she  had  always  heard  that  Spanish  ponies  were  vimona  and  given  to 
running  away. 

It  is  a  terrible  thing  to  meet  s  man  who  has  onlv  one  hobby,  whkb 
he  rides  to  death ;  (for  my  part,  I  keep  a  stable  full  of  them,  and  ride 
them  all  turn  about).  Once  on  a  lime  I  was  at  a  friend's  house  in  the 
country,  with  such  a  pleasant  party.  That  sweet  MadeUne,  with  her 
dark  hair  and  long  lashes  shading  violet  eyes,  was  there.  Her  wstcUiil 
mother,  who  loved  me  (bow  could  she  help  it)  for  myself,  bat  hated  me 
because  1  was  a  younger  brother,  wfti  detfuned  in  town  by  the  ir" — -* 
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ajid  I  wu  wicked  enongh  to  rejoice  in  the  east  wind  which  for  a  time 
made  Iravelliag  imprudent.  UufortaoBtelv  it  was  election  time,  and 
our  host,  who  was  a  candidate,  was  obUgeJ  to  ask  his  neighbours  to 
dinner ;  and  on  one  day,  which  I  shall  never  forget,  a  young  Oxonian 
was  among  the  g:ne8ta.  He  bad  but  one  snbject  of  conTeraation — racing, 
and  the  genealt^  of  horses. 

It  was  my  misfortune  to  sit  next  this  man  at  dinner ;  tme  it  is  that 
"  Madeline  of  the  Eyelashes"  was  on  my  other  aide,  and  she  and  I  got 
on  BO  well  together,  that  before  the  second  course  she  promised,  if  I 
did  not  stay  Tery  long  in  the  dininz-room,  to  sing  my  favourite  aong, 

"  But,"  said  she,  "  if  yon  prefer,  as  I  suppose  you  will,  election 
politics,  yoa  must  take  the  conseqnencea." 

I  inwardly  resolved  that,  after  a  few  walnuts  and  about  four  glassea 
of  claret,  1  would  follow  the  ladies  to  the  drawing-room;  but,  alas  !  we 
have  little  power  to  control  our  destinies.  It  was  the  year  in  which 
Gladiator  was  the  favourite  for  the  St.  L^er,  and  my  friend  with  the 
*taile  mind  was  backing  him  largely.  I  was,  therefore,  doomed  to  listen 
to  a  long  account  of  his  performances  and  pedigree.  From  my  unfor- 
tunate habit  of  falling  into  reveries,  I  have  now  but  a  confused  recol- 
lection of  having  heard  the  names  of  Eclipse,  Flying  Cliilders,  the  Cote 
Arabian,  the  Godolphin  Arabian,  the  Something  Barb,  &c.,  and  how 
Gladiator's  great,  great  granddam,  bv  her  descent  on  both  sides,  had 
the  best  racing  blood  in  the  world  in  her  veins.  I  was  probably 
thinking  of  the  drawing-room,  and  wondering  if  those  large  eyes  were 
watching  for  my  approach.  But  my  friend  could  command  thirty- 
Seven  votes,  and  he  must  be  propitiated.  I  therefore,  by  a  great  mental 
exertion,  roused  myself  into  a  state  of  attention,  and  found  that  he  had 
nearly  got  back  to  the  middle  ages,  and  was  endeavouring  to  prove  that 
the  horse  for  which  Richard  the  Third  was  clamouring  on  Bosworth 
Field  was  a  blood  relation  of  Gladiator.  This  was  too  much  for  hnmaa 
patience ;  and  recollecting  that  the  moat  painful  blow  in  the  world  ia 
when  a  man  is  knocked  down  by  his  ovm  stick,  I,  as  he  would  say 
himself,  took  up  tie  running,  and  told  him  I  had  lately  read  in  the 
ninth  chapter  of  the  37th  volume  of  the  Life  of  Confucius,  who,  as  I 
iafermed  nim,  was  a  second  cousin  of  the  Emperor  Tang-Gnng-Chon, 
and  inventor  of  gunpowder  (tea  I  mean),  a  very  vivid  description  of 
Noah  riding  out  of  tne  ark  on  a  splendid  black  charger,  and  leading 
Madame  M£re  (Mare)  by  the  bridle,  and  how  I  was  convinced  that 
horse  and  that  mare  were  the  ancestors  of  the  Horse  Marines. 

He  looked  very  angry  for  a  time,  and  the  thirty-seven  votes  were  in 
danger ;  but  presently,  putting  on  an  expression  of  pity  at  my  ignorance, 
he  addressed  a  question  to  Uie  pale  curate  who  sat  opposite  as  to  the 
odds  against  "Brother  to  Polyphemus"  winning  the  three  events  next 
year.  Now  there  were  but  three  events  ia  which  at  that  time  the  poor 
cunte  took  the  slightest  interest,  vis.,  the  conversion  of  the  Jews,  the 
soccesa  of  liis  own  work  on  the  Millennium,  and  the  chance  of  his  suc- 
ceeding to  the  living  of  "  BallyniBCwiltiara,"  in  the  county  Fermanagh, 
upon  3ie  death  of  tEe  gouty  old  rector,  who  had  numbered  eighty-seven 
years.  He  was,  therefore,  as  that  scampish  yoong  midshipman  nephew 
of  mine  would  say,  "taken  all  aback"  at  the  abruptness  of  the  ques- 
tion ;  and,  profiting  by  the  confusion,  I  made  my  escape  to  the  drawing- 
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room.  Well,  the  violet  ejta  totre  raised  to  the  door  u  I  entond.  bat 
there  wu  something  of  sorrow  and  reproach  in  their  expiessum,  and  of 
cold  constraint  in  Maileline's  manner,  as  she  told  me  that  she  had  already 
been  singing,  that  her  throat  waa  sore,  and  that  she  would  sing  do 
more  that  evening.  It  is  a  presumptuous  thing  to  say,  bat  I  think  1 
do  understand  something  about  women ;  I  saw  that  this  "  fcsthera  wera 
ruffled,"  and  that  it  wouid  reqnire  some  skill  to  make  tbem  lie  smooth. 
I  suppose  it  was  hj  accident,  but  she  was  sitting  on  a  small  tofc  on 
which,  by  a  little  management,  room  could  be  found  for  two  ;  but  ska 
was  only  to  be  approached  by  going  round  the  comer  of  the  table  on 
which  the  tea  equipage  still  stood.  As  I  came  near  there  was  a  slight 
movement,  half  repressed,  as  if  to  make  room  for  me.  1  am  too  old  aa 
angler  to  frighten  the  fish  1^  a  rapid  approach  to  the  bank,  or  by 
throwing  my  fly  with  a  spUsh  on  the  water  ;  so  getting  round  the  taUt 
inch  by  inch,  and  insinuating  something  about  the  necessity  of  con- 
ciliating the  owner  of  thirty-seven  votes,  1  soon  found  myself  occupying 
the  vacant  space  on  the  very  small  sofa  (how  thankAil  I  wh  for  poor 
mamma's  innnenKa).  Now  I  am  not  going  to  tell  any  one  what  I  sud 
or  what  I  did,  bnt  in  less  than  half  an  hour  the  throat,  which  was  « 
very  handsome  one,  was  quite  well,  and  "Madeline  of  the  EyeUsbes" 
did  sing  my  favourite  song  twice  that  evening ;  and  when  the  pale 
curate  came  into  the  room  he  looked  paler  still,  for,  as  I  afterwards  dia- 
covered,  he  had  actually  formed  the  intention  (if  the  old  rector  wonld 
only  die)  of  turning  mt/  Madeline  into  "  Mrs,  Ballmacwilliam ;"  and 
u  for  the  racer,  he  was,  as  he  would  have  said  himself,  shut  out  of  tha 
TOnning  and  distanced. 

But  what  on  earth  baa  all  this  to  do  with  the  story  of  "  Ontod* 
Ireland  ?"  I  really  cannot  tell.  I  have  got  an  uufbrtonate  babit  of 
digressing,  and  can  no  more  stick  to  any  one  subject  than  that  gouty, 
corpulent,  and  aomewhat  elderly  gentleman,  whose  name  1  deuine  ts 
mention,  can  confine  himself  to  one  dish  at  dinner.  I  know  perfecA^ 
Tell  that  he  consulted  Sir  Henry  no  later  than  yesterday)  and  was 
ordered  to  dine  on  boiled  mntton  and  mashed  turnips,  and  to  drink 
nothing  but  a  pint  of  very  weak  toast-and-waUr.  I  know  also  that  ba 
is  to  preside  to-morrow  at  a  charity  dinner,  where  I  shall  meet  him. 
He  will  begin  with  turtle  soup  ;  there  is  such  an  intimate  aasodiUion  of 
gastronomic  ideas  between  turtle  soup  and  iced  punch,  that  he  will 
yield  with  the  greatest  facility  to  the  temptation.  From  that  the  tran- 
sition to  salmon,  or  turbot  and  lobster-sauce,  is  easy  and  natural ;  and 
eschewing  the  boiled  mutton  and  mashed  turnips,  and  mentally  caDiog 
Sir  HeniT  an  old  woman,  he  will  go  with  laudable  impartiality  tfarou^ 
all  the  dishes  of  an  elaborate  dinner  at  thirty  ihilUngs  a-bead ;  and 
then  SB  for  the  toast-and-water,  pooh  I  pooh!--that  is  too  ridicokras. 
He  is  in  the  choir  ;  he  must  propose  toasts.  He  knows  th^  will  drink 
his  health,  and  he  never  will  be  able  to  overcome  his  diffidence,  and 
bring  out  with  point  the  little  pet  aentences  which  he  faaa  been  tan- 
posing  while  driving  down  in  his  cab  to  dinner,  nnleas  he  haa  a  few 
glasses  of  wine  ;  and  as  it  is  only  champagne,  and  so  well  iced,  it  cannot 
possibly  do  him  any  harm ;  and  then  as  the  waiters,  ia  onmk  sucees- 
sion,  bring  him  messages  from  gentlemen  who  are  too  far  down  tha 
ttUe  to  catch  his  eye,  requestlDg  the  pleoaara  of  taking  wine  with  him 
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liii  own  Mmat,  wlio  itanda  behind  bis  chair,  aiid  ii  ■wloiu  for  hia 
mutci'i  honour,  will  fill  his  gkss  to  the  brim ;  and  when  the  doth  it 
rentOTed,  and  the  Tice-president,  who  speaks  with  an  oilr,  bland  elo- 
qiKUce,  propoKS  his  health,  and  deals  ont  with  a  lifaeral  baud  thoM 
readj-made  Tirtuea  which,  by  prescriptive  right,  belong  to  all  ehainnea 
■t  charilj  dinners,  how  pleaaantlj  the  old  gentleman  will  return  thanks. 
Vich  what  an  air  of  happy  impromptu  he  will-  bring  forth  the  painted 
■ajiogs,  the  heads  of  which  ^ou  may  find  in  his  pocket-book  to-morrow  t 
it  will  almost  deceiTe  even  me,  who  have  been  watching  him  during 
hit  Lttle  fits  of  abstraction,  and  know  that  he  has  been  rounding  a  sen- 
tence or  p<»nting  an  antithesis  ;  and  then  he  will  tell  tfa«m,  in  answer 
to  the  Vice,  who  has  hoped  that  their  distingnishcd  friend  may  continue 
for  many  years  to  preside  over  their  annual  festival,  that  this  it  the 
praadest  day  of  his  life,  that  he  never  felt  so  well,  and  hopes  he  baa 
twenty  years  more  work  in  him,  and  that  bis  best  energies,  so  long  ai 
he  is  spared,  shall  be  devoted  to  their  service,  &c.,  &c. 

But  Nemesis  is  at  hand,  snd  vengeance  is  not  long  delayed.  Look  at 
bim  the  next  moroing  when,  with  pale  and  hazard  face,  and  shaking 
binds,  be  crawls  down  to  «  late  breakfast,  whidi  he  is  unable  to  touch, 
sad  tells  his  wife  that  the  salad-oil  was  abominable,  or  that  the  cofl'ea 
was  sonr,  and  she,  poor  woman,  slips  out  of  the  room,  and  privately 
•ends  a  noto  to  Sir  Henry,  who  drops  in  during  the  afternoon,  listens 
with  poUta  incredulity  to  the  story  of  the  oil  and  the  soar  coffee,  and, 
Kang  the  state  of  the  case,  orders  low  diet  and  bine  pilL 

Well,  just  as  the  old  gentleman  is  led  on  by  his  stomachic  associa- 
tions  to  bring  on  a  bilious  attack,  so  I  am  led  into  these  nnreasonabla 
digressions  by  the  rapid  noanner  in  which  my  mind  passes  from  ona 
nibject  to  another.  It  is  all  of  course  the  fault  of  my  oi^nixatiou} 
sad  I  remember  a  prosy  old  phrenologist  once  feeling  my  head,  and 
predicting  that  1  should  never  come  to  good,  because,  as  he  said,  I  had 
loo  little  eoncentrativeness,  and  too  much  of  something  eUineneti.  But 
1  *m  now  really  going  to  tell  you  my  story,  and  shall  merely  say  before 
1  begin,  that  this  faulty  organization  is  tbe  reason  why  I  never  could 
play  chess.  I  osed  to  play  with  Madeline,  who,  you  must  know,  is  a 
■teondcounti  of  mine,  but  "mamma"  soon  putanend  to  it;  she  found 
oat  thst  we  did  not  improve  in  the  least  in  our  knowledge  of  the  game, 
slthongh  we  sat  over  it  a  longer  time  every  day,  and  I  think  she 
■uspected  that  Madeline  was  learning  something  else,  which  is  quite 
intimate  where  an  elder  brother  is  the  initrnctor,  but  in  the  case  of  a 

E devil  like  myself,  with  "nothing  but  my  actions  and  my  living 
to  show  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman,"  is  unlawful  and  contraband. 
I  do  still  play  occasionally  with  an  old  uncle,  who  is  very  rich,  and  who 
1  know  apeaks  of  me  as  his  favourite  nephew,  because  he  can  always 
Wt  me  at  chess  ;  indeed,  he  has  an  easy  victory — for,  while  he  is  pon- 
deiiiig  Qygr  ^  move,  thinking  how  he  can  save  his  queen  from  the 
lasidioQs  attack  of  my  knight,  my  mind  is  far  away.  I  am,  perhaps, 
thinliing  bow  after  a  hing  stalk  last  year  in  Glen  Houlakin  I  got  a 
splendid  shot  at  a  royal  stag,  and  missed  bim  ;  or  how,  when  in  my 
Wat  on  a  broad  river  in  Norway,  a  forty-pound  salmon  ran  off  one  hun- 
dnd  and  twenty  yards  of  line  from  my  reel,  and  snipped  my 
■W  Limwiflkhook  i  or  how,  lost  February,  I  got  •  ^orious  lead,  hj 

Dcillizedoy  Google 


450  OOTSmS  IBKLUnx 

foidng  m  chesunt  horse  with  the  white  legs  orer  the  la^  fence  it 
Butlers  Grore ;  and  how  one  small,  wiiy  men,  with  red  hair  ind 
whiskers,  followed  me,  while  fifty  more  rode  ronnd  ■  qoarter  of  a  mile 
for  the  gate ;  and  how  the  red  man  and  I  rode  nde  by  nde  the  flnteit 
forty  minutes  ever  known  in  Kilkeony  t  and  jast  as  I  un  thinking  of  die 
fire-foot  coped  wall  round  the  young  plantation,  which  we  tnmpted 
down  without  mercy  or  remorse,  the  old  gentleman  tells  me  it  b  my 
more.  Well,  of  course,  I  am  easily  defeated,  and  the  worthy  old  tdkm 
goes  off  chuckling  to  his  club,  where  he  tells  everybody  that  I  am  *a 
excellent  player,  bnt  that  he  can  beat  me.  This  has  made  him  my 
fond  of  me,  and  having  some  notion  how  matters  stand  between  me  lod 
Madeline,  he  intends  to  remonstrate  with  "  mamma,"  and  tell  her  if  tie 
will  only  relent,  Ae  will  see  that  the  yoang  people  shall  have  enoi^  to 
b^in  with  ;  and  that  a  young  fellow  Uke  me,  whose  onfy  fault  (miad 
that)  u  bis  wild,  roving  disposition,  will  surety  be  tamed  down  and 
made  steady  by  a  wife ;  snd  the  dear  girl  herself  ia  true  and 
honest,  and  has  refused  the  pale  curate,  although  the  old  rector  is  m 
txtrem.it,  and  she  has  seen  the  bishop's  letter  promising  him  the  liriog  of 
BallymacwiUiam  ;  and  she  has  discarded  the  racer,  utbongh  bis  WKit, 
Hecuba,  hai  won  the  Chester  Cup,  and  is  first  favourite  for  the  Good- 
wood Stakes  ;  and  /  have  on  my  part  convinced  her  that  there  is  no 
truth  in  the  story  of  my  having  accepted  the  proposal  of  the  widow  who 

lives  in square,  and  baa  fifly  thousand  pounds  in  the  funds,  sod 

four  thousand  per  annum,-and  is  onfy  twenty  years  older  than  n^idf> 
I  have  a  sort  of  feelins  that  when  I  write  my  next  article,  "  Madeline  of 
the  Eyelashes  "  and  fwill  be  "one  another,"  as  the  song  says;aDdai 
Ishall  then  be  too  happy  to  go  "Outside  Ireland,"  I  think  it  is  tine  to 
begin  my  story. 

The  year  before  last,  finding  myself  one  fine  evening  in  tbe  fint 
week  of  August,  unexpectedly  released  from  some  bosiness  which  I 
feared  would  have  detained  me  in  town  all  the  summer  and  aatnnui, 
I  started  for  the  lake  and  the  mountain,  with  the  feeling  of  a  schoolboj 
when  the  first  day  of  tbe  vacation  has  at  length  arrived,  and  in  the 
afternoon  ofthe  next  day  reached  the  lodgeof  a  iriend.whichwassitniud 
on  the  shore  of  fiallinakiU  Bay,  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  parts  of  Coa- 
nemara.  How  I  rejoiced  in  the  change  from  the  hot  flags  of  the  to«n> 
and  the  four  walls  of  the  office  within  which  I  hid  passed  six  or  scveo 
hours  every  day  for  the  last  eight  mouths,  to  tbe  purple  heath  beDcatb 
my  feet,  and  the  prospect  of  the  broad  Atlantic  before  my  eyes.  How 
delightful  to  listen  to  the  challenge  of  the  cock  grouse,  instead  of  tbe 
cries  of  "freestone"  or  "old  clothes."  How  inspiriting  to  wslk  on 
the  cliffs  and  look  into  the  dark-green  depths  of  the  restless  ocean,  tod 
breathe  tbe  pure  western  breeze,  instead  of  my  doily  promenade  along 
the  dull,  slaggish  river,  inyirisoned  within  the  monotonooa  quays,  sM 
sending  up  to  heaven  the  fool  odour  of  a  thousand  impurities,  under  tbe 
fierce  stimulus  of  a  summer  sun.  Sorely,  it  is  tbe  mm  long  cooped  op 
in  cities,  "the  work  of  men's  hands,"  whose  blood  has  turned  thin  ind 
poor,  whose  muscles  of  mind  and  body  have  become  flaccid  and  rdsied 
Irom  want  of  fresh  air  and  healthy  exertion,  who,  sUnding  b«ie*th  tbe 
glorious  mountains  and  gating  into  the  broad  lake,  in  which  are  reflecttd 
the  myriad  sUrs  of  the  vaulted  heaven,  can  exclaim  with  true  Aelia^ 
*'  Ood  made  the  country,  and  man  mads  the  town." 


Google 


OOTfflDB  IRELASD.  451 

We  smnaed  ourselves  as  young  men  generally'do  in  similar  circmn- 
stancea  ;  there  was  the  morning  plunge  into  forty  feet  of  deep  green 
sea;  the  breakfast,  enjoyed  with  the  keen  relish  ofTigoroushealth  ;  then 
the  tianqoilliaing  cigsr,  as  we  lay  stretched  on  the  dry  heath  ;  then  the 
walk  up  the  monntain  aide  with  the  dogs,  in  order  to  ascertain  the 
locale  of  the  grouse,  and  make  our  young  pointers  steady  by  the  time 
the  MBBon  ahoold  commence ;  and  if  the  wind  came  freah  and  free  from 
the  sonth  or  west,  aod  the  day  was  cloudy,  the  rods  were  tied  up  and 
we  tried  our  fortuue  by  lake  and  river. 

One  morning,  three  of  the  party,  of  whom  1  was  one,  determined,  for 
the  sake  of  Tariety,  to  visit  some  of  the  islands  which  lie  in  the  Atlantic, 
"  Outside  Ireland."  We  accordingly  embarked  in  a  small  sail-boat,  half- 
booker,  half-yacht,  which  belonged  to  oar  host,  and  stood  out  to  sea, 
with  a  favonrable  breeie  from  the  land.  We  had  secored  the  services  of 
two  skilful  boatmen,  and  a  pilot,  who,  in  early  life,  bad  been  a  daring 
and  aaceesafol  tmoggler,  and  now  lived  "a  prosperous  gentleman,"  on 
the  money  realised  by  his  perilous  trade.  Ue  affected  in  some  degree 
the  manners  and  dress  of  a  respectable  landsman,  but  it  was  impossible 
to  mistake  his  calling.  Everything  about  him — bis  voice,  his  appear- 
ance, his  expresMons,  the  way  in  which  his  hat  would  sit  on  Lis  head, 
and  abore  all,  the  skill  with  which  he  handled  our  small  crafl,  and 
trimmed  the  aails  to  meet  the  shifting  breeze — told  of  tbe  bold  and 
hardy  seaman  who  had  often  in  the  dark  midnight,  in  despite  of 
revenne^ntters  and  coastguard  men,  run  many  a  cargo  of  choice 
bnuidy  and  precious  tobacco  into  some  of  the  dangerous  creeks  which 
indent  the  wild  coast  we  had  juat  left  behind  ua.  Ever  and  anon  the 
Dirk  Hatteraick  feeling  would  come  over  him,  and  you  might  aee  him 
peeping  out  under  the  mainsail,  and  aweeping  the  horizon  with  an  old 
sea  telescope,  which  from  habit  he  still  earned  in  his  pocket }  or  he 
would  crawl  to  the  bow  of  the  boat  and  look  cautiously  a-head,  aa  if  he 
expected  to  see  tbe  sail  of  a  revenue- cruiser  rounding  some  bold  head- 
land ;  and  then,  aa  the  scene  brought  back  old  timea  to  his  memory,  he 
woold  tell  us  how  fifteen  years  ago,  offtbat  very  coast,  he  had  been  chaaed 
foradar  and  night  by  two  ten-gun  brigs,  and  how  though  the  balls  were 
falling  round  him,  and  dashing  the  sprav  over  his  deck,  while  three  had 
gone  clean  through  his  mainsail,  he  slill  held  on  under  every  stitch  of 
canvaa  which  tbe  lugger  could  carry  ;  and  at  last  darting  into  a  rocky 
channel,  between  two  small  islands,  with  scarce  a  foot  to  spare  beneath 
her  keel,  where  the  cruisers  dared  not  follow  him,  he  had  escaped  and 
landed  a  valuable  cai^  in  safety. 

One  of  our  boatmen  also  was  somewhat  of  a  character.  He  had  the 
repntatiou  of  having  been  in  his  youth  a  succesaful  inland  smuggler,  in 
other  words,  a  distiller  of  illicit  whiskey ;  but  having  now,  for  some 
reason,  given  up  that  business,  he  made  his  living  on  the  coast  in  rather 
an  amphibious  manner,  or,  inConnaugbt  parlance,  by  turning  his  band 
to  everything;  and  he  surety  looked  well  able  for  any  active  eniployment. 
He  waa  a  splendidly  made,  athletic,  sunburnt  fellow,  about  forty  years 
of  age,  with  a  twinkle  in  his  grey  eye,  and  a  curl  in  the  corner  of  his 
mouth,  very  suggestive  of  fun.  I  was  anxious  to  find  out  from  him 
something  about  the  old  whiskey-making  trade,  which  is  now  much  on 
the  deemue  in  tbe  oonntry,  and  thonght  the  best  way  to  establiBh  an 
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tntente  eerdiah,  mi  open  a.  conrenation,  wh  to  cdbr  liim  ■  |^Mt  d' 
whiBkej. 

"  Oh  I  thank  yonr  hononr,"  said  he,  "  bnt  I'm  not  mach  lued  I* 
drinking  whiskey  now,  unless  when  it's  badly  wanting." 

"  Not  used  to  whiskey  I"  I  exclaimed.  "  Well,  I  heard  that  jroa 
conld  drink  whiskey  almost  as  well  as  yon  conld  make  it." 

"  Ob  I  plaae  your  hononr,  1  wa«  a  good  warrant  at  either  hmg  ago; 
but  when  the  baa  timea  came  there  waa  not  com  enough  for  eating,  let 
alone  malting,  so  we  gave  up  the  alill  entirely ;  and  tbongfa  the  eon 
is  plenty  enough  now,  thanks  be  to  God,  the  peelers  are  night  and  d^ 
watting  ns,  and  they  can  smell  a  still  ten  miles  off,  so  tiie  whiskey  is  a 
bad  job>  But  while  we  had  to  do  with  the  soldiers,  it  waa  aisy  to 
humbug  tbem — more  by  token  they  never  had  any  heart  to  the  bmineaa. 
I  remember  well  myself,  when  I  was  only  a  yonng  boy,  gnng  with  ona 
Michael  Mullen  to  run  off  some  potheen  in  a  queer,  loneaone  fdaca 
in  the  mountain.  Well,  sir,  we  made  a  fine  day's  work ;  and  we  aS 
went  at  night  into  a  small  sbealing,  that  was  biult  for  poopie  mindu^ 
cattle  in  the  summer,  and  we  put  the  still  and  the  keg  of  whiskey 
and  all  into  a  big  hole  we  dug  in  one  comer  of  the  floor  and  thmr  etraw 
over  it,  waiting  till  the  flight  of  night  to  carry  it  home ;  and  we  wen 
all  eating  a  bit  mighty  snug,  when  a  boy  we  had  watching  ran  ia 
to  tell  ns  the  soldiers  were  marching  through  the  mountain,  and  that 
the  gnager  (a  smart,  little  man),  was  leading  them  straight  np  to  ita. 
Well  I  thought  it  was  all  over  with  ns,  or  with  onr  whiskey  at  lute,  bat 
Michael  was  a  very  cute  man.  He  pat  two  or  three  tnrf  baskets  agin  the 
door,  and  stuck  a  pitchfork  behina  them,  and  tt^d  me  to  keep  tbem  all 
fist  while  he  threw  a  blanket  orer  the  straw  in  the  comer,  and  made 
his  ould  mother  and  bis  daughter,  Winnie  (a  fine  able  girl),  lie  down 
upon  it,  all  the  time  calling  out,  '  I'm  coming,  your  honour,'  to  the 
Boldiers,  who  by  this  time  were  thumping  at  the  door.  When  all  waa 
ready  he  opened  it,  and  there  was  the  party  and  the  officer  teahag 
madfiv  being  kept  out  so  long.  'What's  the  reason,  sir,' aaid  he, '  yon 
wonld  not  open  the  door  sooner  ?*  <  Troth,  then,'  says  Michael,  '  I'd  be 
TeiT  sorry,  entirely,  to  keep  your  honour  out  in  the  cowld,  bnt  if  yos 
had  as  many  ways  of  getting  into  your  breeches  as  I  have,  you  wonld 
not  find  it  siay,  Captain,  in  the  dark  ;'  and  sure  enough  there  were  so 
msny  holes  in  them,  it  was  only  wonderful  how  he  ever  got  hia  leg 
into  the  right  one.  Well  the  Captain  screeched  laughing,  and  I  knew 
from  that  out  we  had  him  on  our  side  ;  and  when  the  gnager  walked  into 
the  cabin  and  began  to  search,  not  one  of  the  soldiers  would  give  him  a 
help.  At  last  be  caught  a  hold  of  the  ould  woman  to  drag  her  off  the 
straw — she  waa  ould  and  craiy  enough  by  nature,  bnt  she  made  henetf 
look  twice  as  crasy,  and  she  roared  murder  and  caught  Winnie.  Winnie 
was  well  able  for  the  gnager  any  day,  and  she  gripped  his  big  red 
whiskers,  and  shook  his  h«id  tUl  you'd  think  she'd  pull  it  off,  uking 
him  did  he  want  to  kill  her  grandmother ;  and  the  ganger  called  on  the 
Captain  to  help  him,  snd  the  Captain,  when  be  conld  spake  for  liuigbing, 
said,  that  he  aid  not  come  there  to  shake  an  ould  woman  to  death,  and  a* 
he  had  nothing  better  than  that  for  him  to  do,  he'd  take  the  liberty  of 
ordering  his  men  home  to  their  quarters.  '  I'U  r^Mtrt  you,  sir,'  said  the 
gnager. 'Do^'aaidtha  Captain,  *wdweloouei  bat, m thamaantiii^  if yw 
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tn  not  aura  of  gettii^  >  kind  welcome  to  spend  the  night  here,  yon'd 
better  come  along  with  as,  for  I'm  going  at  once.'  And  lure  enongb  he 
nurebed  his  men  off,  and  yon  nuiv  ta  certain  he  did  not  leave  the 
gnager  behind ;  and  an  boor  after  they  left  na  we  bod  the  whiskey  and 
the  still,  worm  and  all,  lafe  and  snng  at  Rnamni^." 

After  abont  two  hoars'  sail  we  approached  the  ahore  of  Inisbofin ; 
and  OS  we  neored  the  land  the  cUmour  of  man^  roices  made  ns  aware 
that  some  nniunal  occnrrence  had  taken  place.  Upon  entering  the 
■maU  fanrbonr,  it  appeared  that  almost  the  whole  population  of  the 
island  were  collected  m  boats  along  the  shore.  The  men  were  all  bare- 
headed, and  stripped  to  their  shirts  and  trowsers,  and  were  rowing  about 
in  all  directions,  so  that  it  was  with  great  difficnlty  we  were  able  to 
ajqiroach  the  small  pier  where  we  intended  to  land.  They  seemed  to 
me  to  be  nputicnlarly  fine  race  of  people — tall,  powerful  fellows,  with  a 
profiodon  of  light  jreUow  hair,  and  beards  and  moustachea  of  the  same 
colonr.  They  were  all  shonting  at  the  top  of  their  voioes  in  Irish, 
■nd  from  the  oonfWon  which  prerailed  it  was  some  time  before  we  could 
procDR)  any  explanation  of  the  strange  scene. 

At  leogui,  through  the  medium  of  our  boatmen,  we  ascertained  that 
in  the  course  of  the  night  a  aboal  of  mackerel,  which  might  be  counted 
by  hundreds  of  thouaiwds,  had  entered  the  small  bay,  and  the  islanders, 
by  di&wing  nets  across  the  entrance,  had  effectually  prevented  their 
esoape  to  sea.  They  had  already  secured  a  Tsst  namber  of  fish,  many  of 
the  boatawere  loaded  to  the  water's  edge  with  maekarel,  and  on  the  shore 
thc^  were  built  np  in  large  stacks  like  sods  of  turf.  One  heap,  about 
which  I  made  inmiiries,  was  estimated  to  cantaiu  about  eighty  thousand ) 
and  it  was  thoo^t  that  at  least  one  hundred  and  flf^  thousand  more 
were  contained  within  the  limits  of  the  small  harbour,  without  the 
possibility  of  esc^ie.  On  looking  orer  the  side  of  our  boot  down  into  the 
sea  ws  could  perceive  the  fish  piled  over  each  other  to  within  two  feet 
of  the  surftee,  so  that  the  keel  appeared  actnallT  to  rest  on  their  backs, 
and  we  were  ready  to  exclaim,  with  King  Charles  the  Second,  "  Odda 
fisbl" 

Having  with  some  difficulty  made  our  way  to  land  by  walking  across 
the  thwarta  of  several  boats  loaded  to  the  gunwale,  we  proceeded  mto  the 
interior  of  the  island  and  soon  reached  the  village,  which  consisted  of 
one  long  stra^Ung  street  of  poor  mean  houses.  It  was  almost  deserted, 
the  whole  population,  except  a  few  old  women  and  yonng  children, 
havingmahed  down  to  the  shore  to  witness  the  capture  of  the  mackerel. 

Still  homan  nature  is  human  nature,  and  Love  finds  his  wsy  even  into 
Inisbofin.  As  we  approached  the  village  I  became  aware,  by  more 
seusos  than  One,  of  the  presence  of  a  laige  heap  of  oyster  and  mussel 
shells,  which  lay  "between  the  wind  and  my  nobility,"  and  wer* 
steaming  under  a  mid-day  son.  On  thia  heap  reclined  a  young  couple, 
who  were  in  earnest  converaation.  They  were  both  good  looking,  out 
strong^  coDtrasted  with  each  other.  The  man,  who  appeared  some 
twenty-five  rears  of  age,  waa  dark  and  swarthy,  unUke  the  inhabitauta 
of  the  island,  and  nrooably  a  stranger  whom  some  of  the  chances  of  a 
sea&ring  life  bad  brought  to  Inisbofin.  His  dress  was  onlf  s  check 
shirt,  open  at  the  throat,  and  a  pair  of  seaman's  trowsers,  supported 
round  bis  waist  by  a  broad  leather  bell^  a  costume  which  showed  his 
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liprcnlean  frame  to  great  advantage.  But  tbe  Udy  of  hii  lora  had  finy 
red  hair,  and  the  extremely  fair  complexioD  which  is  usually  fbond  id 
compaoy  with  it.  And  there,  on  this  "mermaid'a  ottoman,'*  he  wu 
telling  her  the  "  old,  old  story,'  the  story  nhich  has  been  told  in  all  ages 
sod  in  all  places,  in  the  palace  and  in  Uie  cottage,  in  moonlight  walks, 
in  strolls  by  the  sea.  in  a  canter  through  the  park,  on  ailken  couches,  in 
gorgeous  aaloona,  and  on  beam  of  mnsKl-ahella  in  Inisbofio.  The 
story  which  Adam  told  Eve  in  Paradise,  and  which  /  told  Haddine  en 
that  small  sofa,  and  which  men  will  tell,  and  women  beliere,  niUil  time 
shall  be  no  more. 

Leaving  this  couple,  who  seemed  far  more  hiterested  in  their  own 
concerns  and  love  tnan  in  the  capture  of  the  mackerel,  we  continued 
our  walk,  and  aoon  met  with  a  gentleman  who  resided  on  the  iiland, 
and  managed  it  for  tlie  proprietor.  He  was  acqmunted  with  onr  friend 
Dirk  Hatteraick ;  and,  seeing  that  we  were  atrangers,  at  ODoe  invited  m 
to  come  to  his  house  and  partake  of  an  early  dinner. 

We  accordingly  accompanied  him,  and  soon  reached  the  hoaae,  whi^ 
stood  on  the  highest  ground  in  the  island,  and  commanded  &  view  of 
the  mainland  to  the  east,  and  of  the  islands  to  the  north  and  soatb, 
and,  looking  westward,  of  the  great  Atlantic. 

Our  host  bad  two  remarkably  pretty  daughters,  one  with  glorions 
dark  eyes  (like  Madeline),  and  the  other  with  a  profusion  of  lord*  giridco 
locks.  They  put  me  in  mind  of  Minna  and  Brenda  in  "  The  Piralc," 
while  the  wortiiy  old  gentleman,  who  gave  us  a  moat  exciting  desci^ 
tion  of  the  chase  of  the  sun-fish  off  that  coast,  was  an  excellent  repie- 
sentative  of  old  Magnus  Troil  in  the  same  book. 

I  never  did,  and  never  shall  resist  the  desire  to  make  mvsalf  as 
agreeable  as  I  can  (which  is  a  modest  way  of  putting  the  caae)  to  the 

ero[)rietar  of  a  pretty  &ce ;  I  therefore  selected  Minna,  and  bron^ 
er  in  to  dinner,  while  one  of  my  companions  monopolised  the  uit 
Brenda.  As  for  Dirk  Hatteraick,  our  short  voyage  haa  given  him  In* 
old  sea  appetite,  and  I  observed  that  he  paid  particular  attention  to  a 
flask  of  prime  brandy,  about  which  there  seemed  to  be  a  secret  nndtf- 
stonding,  it  having,  I  suspect,  from  hints  dropped  aboot  its  we, 
reached  old  Magnus's  cellar  about  the  time  when  my  friend  Dirk's 
fast-sailing  lugger  had  made  some  of  her  snccessfnl  runs  frmn  the 
French  and  Dutch  coasts. 

After  dinner,  our  host  and  his  two  danghtera  accompanied  na  down 
to  the  harbour ;  and,  after  a  hearty  shake-hands  with  old  Magnus,  and, 
as  far  as  I  was  concerned,  "  ditto"  with  Minna  and  Brenda,  we  started 
on  our  homeward  voyage.  The  sun  was  far  down  in  the  west,  and  as 
there  would  be  no  moon  for  several  hours,  old  Dirk  himself  took  the 
helm.  The  wind  being  very  light  and  the  ebb-tide  against  us,  our  pro- 
gress was  necessarily  very  slow,  but  the  night  was  so  lovely  that  no  one 
wished  the  way  of  the  boat  to  be  accelerated.  For  an  hour  or  ao  wc 
were  in  total  darkness,  but  old  Dirk  seemed  to  know  the  coast  bf 
instinct,  and  steered  us  directly  npon  the  bay  ;  but  by  this  time  the  tide 
was  BO  far  out  that  we  were  obUged  to  feel  our  way  among  the  locka ; 
and  it  was  close  upon  midnight  before  we  came  to  anchor. 
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In  the  moniog  I  raenred  b  letter,  which  my  friends  vera  aillf 
MKKi|;h  to  believe  cftme  from  my  sister.    It  vas  to  this  effect : — 

"  Your  Unde  Joseph  diued  with  us  yesterday,  and  had  a  long  con- 
nnation  with  mamma ;  and  this  momiag  she  spoke  rery  kindly  about 
jms,  and  lamented  your  roTing,  unsettled  disposition.  Be  patient  t  all 
may  yet  be  well.  Madeliki. 

"  P.S. — Hamma  says  I  must  not  correspond  with  yon,  but  I  thought 
I  might-write  to  tell  you  so.  I  know  that  you  sre  very  foolish  and 
headstrone,  and  if  yon  unll  answer  this,  my  Cousin  Georgy,  iu  —  - 
iqnare,  wm  take  care  of  any  letter  you  may  enclose  to  her  for  me,  and 
giTeit  to  me  when  we  meet  at  the  Band." 

Need  t  say  that  a  letter  endosed  to  Georgy  was  the  immediate 
miwquence  of  this  epistle ;  though  it  was  a  glorious  moming  for 
iitioig,  and  my  friends  were  impatient  to  start,  wondering  how  I  could 
write  such  a  long  letter  to  a  sister,  whom  I  had  seen  but  a  few  dsys 
before.  Women  are  easily  made  jealous,  and  when  a  man  is  so  far  away 
(liat  he  cannot  vrith  hit  own  lipi  give  the  explanation  which  is  usually 
rifectusl  in  snch  cases  (and  which.  I  hope  will  never  be  superseded  by 
liie  electric  telegraph),  it  is  wise  to  be  silent  on  dangerous  subjects.  I 
therefore  suppressed  all  mention  of  Minna  and  Brenda,  but  with  that 
etception  ga*e  to  Madeline,  as  I  hare  given  to  my  readers,  a  full  and 
Inie  account  of  my  adventures  "  Outside  Ireland." 


TO   A   FRIEND 


Oh  !  hnry  me  not  in  the  ocean  deep. 

Where  are  depths  that  have  ne'er  been  told ; 
Bat  when  I  am  gone  to  my  last  long  sleep, 

Let  me  lie  m  the  churchyard  ofd. 

I  love  not  the  thought  of  an  ocean  grave, 
Nor  a  tomb  on  the  mountain's  steep, 

Where  the  trees  of  the  forest  darkly  wave. 
And  the  howling  iiight  winds  sweep. 

I  would  not  lie  in  the  cavern  gloom 

Of  the  vault  beneath  the  damp  aisle ; 

Nor  have  the  pomp  of  a  blazoned  tomb. 
Or  a  sculptured  marUe  pile. 

But  sweet  to  rest  near  yon  spreading  yew, 
Wliere  the  sunbeams  brightly  shed 

^leir  light,  and  tint  with  a  golden  hue 
The  graves  of  the  lonely  dead. 
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"  CanUra  como  foiw  ionamoraU." — Omda  CavateatOi. 

Trk  eelebiated  Maestro  Lnigi  I ,  haring  gone  from  Hilui  to 

Vienna  on  business  connected  vith  the  Conserratono  Impeiiate  s 
Bcale  di  Musica  of  his  native  city,  was  saantering  one  snmmn'  erening 
along  the  Faubonrg  of  Landstrasse,  undecided  whether  he  should  pan 
his  prima  tera  in  the  Wasserglacis  Garden,  or  in  the  dsnciD^  aaloon  d 
the  Goldene  Birne,  when  his  attention  was  suddenly  arrested  bj  atraini 
of  ntuaic  issuing  from  the  open  window  of  a  room  on  the  mimd-floor 
of  a  mean-looking  house  before  which  he  was  passing.  He  stopped 
and  listened ;  for  trie  harmony  was  of  a  description  to  charm  erni  hii 
fitstidious  ears.  It  was  a  female  voice  of  exquisite  sweetness  and  frtA- 
ness  —  a  voice  all  youth  and  joy  —  carolling  forth  Clarchen's  Song,*  to 
the  accompaniment  of  a  pianoforte.  The  remarkable  quality  of  those 
pure  and  powerful  tones,  the  clearness  of  the  enundation,  the  ezpreasion 
thrown  into  the  whole  performance,  evinced  a  natural  talent  wludi 
better  instruction  than  it  was  evident  had  been  bestowed  upon  it  would 
have  rendered  extraordinary.  The  Maestro  was  fascinated  to  the  spot; 
although,  while  he  listened,  he  could  not  help  murmuring  imprecations 
upon  the  "catliuo  metodo  Tedeaoo,"  and  the  "brutla  lingua"  whidi 
the  divine  voice  of  the  aoogstreaa  had  to  contead  with.  "  V^t  an 
infernal  language  to  sing  in !"  he  ejaculated.  "Ml  if  I  had  the 
tutoring  of  that  enchanting  voice,  what  could  I  not  make  of  itf 
Nevertheless  as  the  last  words  of  the  song  fell  upon  his  ear — 

"  GtiicMieli  allein  fst  die  seele  die  liebt  I" 
(Ha[^y  alone  is  the  soul  that  loret  I) 

in  tones  that  might  truly  be  said  to  be  love-inspired,  aa  well  as  love- 
inspiring,  all  sentiment  of  disapprobation  merged  b  the  anperior 
delight  which  the  beauty  of  the  voice  elicdted  ;  and  scarcely  had  the  last 
note  died  away  into  silence,  ere  an  enthusiastic  "  Brava,  braoitrima  ?" 
burst  from  Luigi's  lips,  accompanied  hy  s  clapping  of  hands,  as  beartf 
and  as  prolonged  as  he  wonld  nave  bestowed  upon  the  grand  aria  of 
the  favourite  prima  donna  of  the  Scala,  in  her  Seena  tfentraia. 

At  this  al  fresco  applause,  three  individuala  appeared  at  the  open 
window,  their  heads  peering  over  the  row  of  flower-pota  that  shaded  the 
interior  of  the  apartment  from  the  street,  to  ascerUia  who  the  listener 
might  be  who  had  so  unequivocally  expressed  his  admiration.  The  first 
of  these  was  a  good-looking  youth,  under  twenty —  it  was  evident  that  be 
was  not  the  singer ;  the  second  was  an  elderly  woman,  the  could  not  be 
the  singer  either ;  the  third  was  a  blooming  yonag  girl,  witb  a  pair  of 
smiling^  la^,  brown  eyes,  irradiating  the  sweeteat  and  most  ingenoow 

*  From  Ooethe'a  "^most." 
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Ah  I  that  mnat  be  the  owhtinnle  whose  ere&ing-song 
bad  enchanted  the  wandering  Italian.  T^e  Maestro  reapeotfully  took 
off  his  hat,  and  in  his  own  language  apologiMd  for  the  indiscretioQ  into 
which  he  had  been  betrayed  by  hia  passion  for  music,  and  the  chum 
of  the  voice  that  had  spell-bonnd  him  ;  bat  he  might  aa  well  have  re- 
mained  ailent,  for  his  auditors  did  not  eren  know  in  what  language  he 
was  speaking,  and  in  their  turn  uttered  something  in  German,  which 
was  equally  incomprehensible  to  him.  He  tbeo  made  an  attempt  to 
be  nnderatood  in  French,  and  succeeded ;  for  he  was  courteously 
answered  in  the  same  idiom.  Both  parties  spoke  it  as  execrably  aa 
unpractised  Germans  and  Italians  always  do ;  but  they  got  on  iatel- 
ligibly  to  each  other  —  that  was  tbe  great  point.  The  result  of  the 
eolloqoy  was  an  iuritation  to  tbe  Maestro  to  walk  Id  and  hear  another 
song.  But  while  the  symphony  is  playing,  we  will  introduce  tho 
songstress  to  oar  readers.  * 

lliere  was  not  a  prettier  girl  in  the  suburb  of  Landstrasse,  ay,  or 
in  the  whole  city  of  Vienna,  than  Stanerl*  Schwartz.  Perhaps  this 
is  bestowing  but  questionable  praise  npon  her  good  looks,  when  it  is  re- 
membered that  the  womenof  Vienna  are  much  moreremarkable  for  their 
coqaetry  and  lore  of  dress  than  for  their  personal  beau^ ;  bnt  Stanerl'i 
appearance  at  fifteen  would  have  entitled  her  to  be  distinguished  aa 
decidedly  pret^r  in  places  more  celebrated  for  female  loveliness  than  her 
native  city.  Magnificent  eyes,  a  dear  complexion,  features  which 
although  not  regular  were    full    of  harmony,  a  countenance  at  once 

SlaTful.  winning,  and  intelligent,  and  a  figure  which  promiied  to  be 
mltleas,  when  it  should  have  acquired  the  roundness  of  full-grown 
womanhood,  formed  a  most  engaging  ememble;  bat  besides  these 
adrantflgei  Stanerl,  despite  her  lowly  station,  possessed  a  natural 
dignity  of  pervon  and  demeanour  which  enhanced  the  attraction  of 
her  charming  and  animated  face,  and  would  have  appeared  more  at 
home  in  the  aristocratic  saloons  of  the  Herrengasae  than  in  the  two 
little  ground-floor  rooms  of  a  mean  aabuiban  house,  which  she  occupied 
with  her  aunt,  Fran  Elchen  Schwartz,  an  honest,  painitdcing  woman, 
who  had  formerly  been  femme-tU-ehambra  in  one  of  the  priacely 
famiitea  of  Vienna,  bat  who,  at  the  period  when  this  tale  opens,  had  for 
some  years  followed  the  calling  of  a  cleaner  and  mender  of  lace,  and  of 
Indian  cashmeres.  Stnneri'a  native  distinction  had  been  considerably 
developed  by  the  opportnnitieB  afforded  her  of  seeing  and  speaking  wita 
many  of  the  noble  ladies  among  whom  her  snnt's  pntcUce  chiefly  lay ;  for 
as  she  was  generally  sent  to  cany  back  die  work  executed  by  Fran  Elchen, 
she  had  constant  access  to  the  palaces  of  the  "  crtmg  de  la  crime  "  of 
Viennese  aristocracy,  and  was  frequency  introdnced  into  tbe  dreasing- 
rooms  of  the  fair  princesses  who  preatded  over  them,  when  a  few 
gracioas  words  wonid  be  sddrened  to  her.  These  casual  glimpses  of 
what  appeared  to  the  inexperienced  Stanerl  beings  of  another  world, 
confirmed  her  natural  bias  for  the  refined  and  the  elegant.  She  never 
returned  from  an  interview  with  any  of  these  bigh-bom  ladies,  that  her 

*  Stanerl  is  the  diminutive  for  GonstaDce  or  Constantia,  and  in  Upper 
Germany  is  always  iamiliarty  sabstitnted  for  it  among  the  middling  and 
tower  daaes. 
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aptitude  for  assimilating  her  manners  to  those  of  hei  BOperion  wu  not 
evinced  b^  some  improTcment  in  her  Ungoage,  her  nit,  and  era  in  tiw 
waj  in  which  she  arranged  her  dress ;  and  as  she  grew  up,  a  ngN 
ambition  to  rise  above  her  station  tinscd  all  her  day-drums  with  fisou 
of  luxury  bat  Uttle  in  accordance  vith  the  sphere  in  vhich  her  lot  hid 
been  cast.  For  Elchen  Schwartz  had  never  contemplated  aoj  eirw 
more  exalted  for  her  orphan  niece  than  the  one  which  she  herself  bri 
followed  for  so  many  years,  or  if  she  looked  higher,  her  aspintjoni  ia 
Stanerl  bounded  themselves  to  the  post  of  demoitelle  de  oow^agniiio 
aome  noble  lady ;  in  furtherance  of  which  object,  she  bestowed  apon 
her  the  best  education  her  scanty  means  affoided,  comprising  Frradi, 
all  sorts  of  fancy  works,  and  the  piano. 

In  Vienna,  and  indeed  throughout  the  whole  of  Austria,  errrjbodf 
understands  music  more  or  less ;  and  pianos  are  to  he  found  in  the  bun- 
blest  abodes,  and  excellent  performers  among  classes  where  we  should 
never  look  for  such  refinement  in  our  own  country.  Perhaps  the  genOt 
and  orderly  habits  of  the  Austrian  people  may  be  attributable  to  tbii 
innate  love  and  cultivation  of  harmony.  Cnateauhriand  hss  tralj  n- 
marked  : — "  Partoul  oaiiy  amt  piano,  it  n't/  a  pliu  de  j/rouiirtli." 
And  in  Germany  we  have  had  many  opportunities  of  testing  the  trntli 
of  that  observstion,  Sut  we  must  not  digress.  Stanerl's  tilent  for 
music  soon  asserted  itself  so  triumphantly,  under  the  tuition  of  a  toj 
obscure  master,  that  her  aunt  decided  upon  devoting  her  to  the  oiinp*- 
ratiTely  superior  profession  of  a  teacher  of  the  piano  and  singing.  To 
Stanerl  herself,  whose  soul  had  always  soarea  aboTc  servitude,  lt>i) 
change  in  her  destiny  appeared  fraught  with  the  most  brilliant  procniK' 
Music  as  a  pursuit,  a  profession,  opened  to  her  a  field  for  distincbHi, 
in  which  she  felt  herself  capable  of  becoming  pre-eminent.  Vbj 
should  not  her  name  be  added  to  the  list  of  those  whose  taleats  fuu 
had  rendered  world-wide  ?  No  exertion  appeared  too  IsborioBi  thtt 
was  to  lead  to  such  a  result ;  and  with  a  zest  and  enthusiasm  thit 
ensured  success,  she  appUed  herself  to  the  attainment  ofaucbIup^ 
riority  as  would  entitle  her  one  day  to  take  a  place  in  the  mnsKsl 
world  aa  something  more  than  a  teacher  —  as  a  professed  artist,  *ho« 
brilliant  execution  waa  to  enchant  the  scientific  ears  of  aristocrstic 

But  to  do  Stanerl  justice,  a  nobler  sentiment  than  personal  ambitki 
sustained  her  exertions.  To  possess  the  power  of  one  day  rewardisg 
her  Aunt  Elchen  for  the  tender  care  lavished  upon  her  infancy — tolx 
able  to  say  to  her,  when  declining  years  should  have  dimmed  thmt 
indefatisable  eyes :  "  Toil  no  more ;  your  grateful  niece  has  lecornl 
rest  and  independence  for  your  latter  days"  —  that  indeed  was  w 
incentive  that  caused  the  affectionate  heart  of  Stanerl  to  bound  *i(h 
exulting  hope  I  What  were  the  plaudits  of  the  world  compared  to  ' 
jcy  so  pure? 

And,  besides,  there  waa  another  motive  deeply  felt — lore  hadalrtsdj 
been  mixed  up  in  her  existence. 

Max  Bender,  a  neighbour'a  son,  four  years  her  senior,  had  been  her 
playmate  from  earliest  childhood ;  and  as  they  grew  np,  it  becsne 
evident  that  a  warmer  sentiment  had  replaced  thar  infantine  sfTeetioii- 
The  Bendera,  however,  were  higher  placed  in  the  world  than  Ekhcn 
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Schwartz,  and  did  not  contemplate  tbelr  lou's  prepossession  with  as 
much  complacency  as  she  did.  Tbey  were  prudent  people,  and  well 
knew  that  to  forbid  the  attachment  of  the  young  couple  would  be  to 
add  fuel  to  the  flame.  They  placed  much  greater  faith  m  the  ef&cacy  of 
absence  than  of  paternal  lectures,  and  determined  upon  sending  Max 
away  from  Vienna  for  two  or  three  years,  convinced  that  before  half 
that  period  had  elapsed  he  would  have  been  in  love  with  two  or  three 
of  the  pretty  girls  of  Brunn,  where  his  father  (himself  a  derk  in  the 
war-oSce  at  Vienna)  had  obtained  an  appointment  for  him  in  the 
same  department.  But  the  elder  Benderbta  formed  a  mistaken  estimate 
of  hb  son's  character.  Steadfast,  even  to  stubbornness,  in  all  things, 
Ma^s  feelings  were  so  earnest,  his  hkings  so  deep-seated,  that  whea 
he  once  bestowed  his  affections,  it  was  once  for  all,  nothing  could 
recall  them ;  they  mnst  form  the  happiness  or  the  miseir  of  his 
existence,  according  as  the  object  that  engrossed  them  proved  deserving 
or  the  reverse,  but  they  could  never  be  transferred.  "With  such  naturea 
absence  strengthens  instead  of  diminisbingtbeirheort-worBbip.  Accord" 
ingly  when,  at  the  end  of  the  year.  Max  Bender  returned  to  Vienna  oa 
a  fire  days*  leave,  it  was  to  prove  himself  more  than  ever  devoted 
to  Stauerl. 

She,  daring  that  year,  had  laboured  to  acquire  excellence,  with  one 
trembling  hope  in  view.  Will  Max  Bender's  parents  reject  me  for  a 
daughter-in-law  when  I  shall  have  become  a  celebrated  professor? 
The  faithful  lover  had  only  arrived  two  days  previous  to  the  commence^ 
ment  of  our  tale. 

There  was  something  in  the  Maestro  I 'a  address  that  placed 

ereiyone  at  their  ease  at  once.  'With  charming  simplicity  Stanerl 
seated  herself  at  her  piano  and  repeated  the  song,  while  Mai,  standing 
by  her,  looked  into  her  eyes,  and  thought  as  his  enamoured  heart 
echoed  the  words  she  uttered  with  such  sweet  consciousness,  that  never 
coold  EgDiont's  Clarcben  have  been  half  so  lovely  1  But  the  Italian 
thought  only  of  the  harsh  Teutonic  syllables,  which  not  even  the  geuina 
of  Goethe  or  the  science  of  Beethoven  could  render  musical — 

"FreudvoU  und  Leiilvoll, 

Gedankcn  vol)  seyn  ; 

Langen  and  bangcn 

In  scbnebender  Pein; 
Hinmelboch  jnucbzend,  zam  Tode  bctrflbt ; 
GIQcklich  allein  ist  die  seek  die  liebt." 

"  Maladetta  quella  lingua  !"  he  murmured,  as  his  southern  ears 
irinced  under  the  infliction  ;  yet  the  woudrous  beauty  of  the  tones,  tho 
soul  that  breathed  into  them  a  harmony  beyond  that  of  mere  sound, 
again  called  forth  his  enthusiastic  plaudits.  "And  I,  too,  am  a  mu- 
sician," said  LnJgi,  taking  Stanerl's  place  at  the  piano.  And,  oh! 
whatdocjuent  music  did  he  cause  it  to  discourse,  as  be  accompanied  him- 
self in  scene  after  scene  of  the  most  favourite  Italian  operas.  Stanerl's 
exquisite  musical  organisation  enabled  her  at  once  to  appreciate  the 
auperiority  of  his  faultless  Italian  method  over  the  style  of  singine  sho 
had  hitherto  been  accuatomed  to  hear.  "  What  a  difference  r  she 
vol,.   1.  2  b 
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sighed,  ta  she  listened  to  h[s  clelidons  execution  of  "  Vivi  lu  "  and 

"  3Iio  teioro,"  and  contnated  it  with  the  wa^  in  which  her  master 
_  sung  them.     "  Ah  !  if  I  could  but  stndr  under  such  an  instructor." 

The  Maestro  was  precisely  thinking  tne  same  thing ;  for  he  aaw  what 
_  Jirecions  materials  there  were  to  work  upon,  and  what  a  canUUriee  he 
would  form  out  of  them.  He  had  made  Stanerl  mn  np  and  dawn  the 
scale  for  him,  and  the  capabilities  of  her  voice  had  filled  him  with 
astonbhment  and  delighL  Never  had  he  met  with  one  in  whidi  soch 
compass,  power,  and  sweetness  were  combined. 

Madame  Pasta  wasthen  in  Vienna,  and  was  to  sing  on  the  JbllowiDg 
night  at  the  ICamtner-Thor  Theatre.  Luigi,  on  finding  that  Stanen 
had  never  seen  an  Italian  opera,  ofTered  frte  admissions  to  Elchen  and 
the  two  yoilng  people,  and  proposed  to  join  them  at  the  theatre.  He 
was  not  only  unwilling  to  lose  sight  of  the  promising  young  singer,  but 
aniious  to  witness  her  impressions  on  hearing  for  the  first  time  and)  an 
artist  as  Pasta.  His  invitation  was  gladly  accepted,  and  he  then  took 
his  leave,  to  the  great  relief  of  Mai,  whose  brow  had  been  lowering 
during  the  latter  part  of  the  stranger's  visit,  as  he  watched  the  absorb- 
ing delight  with  which  Stanerl  listened  to  all  he  said  and  sun^  and,  tar 
the  first  time,  found  that  he  himself  was  not  the  first  object  of  her 
attention.  Nor  did  he  recover  his  equsnimity,  until  at  a  later  honr  he 
found  himself  in  the  ball-room  of  the  tioldene  Bime,  whirling  Stanerl 
round  to  the  exhilirating  measure  of  "  Mei/t  SeMiiuler  Tag  im  Leiat," 
Strauss  had  produced  that  beautiful  waltz  for  the  first  time  on  that  even- 
ing; and,  as  was  always  the  case  when  he  gave  a  new  composition  to 
the  dilettanti  Viennese  pubhc,  the  composer  as  well  aa  the  compositjon 
were  enthusiastically /?<nj.  Four  times  was  the  brilliant  novelty  called 
for,  and  each  time  did  Stanerl,  who  could  do  nothing  by  halves,  fly 
round  the  room  with  Max  with  renewed  animation,  breathlessly  ex- 
claiming,  in  each  brief  pause  of  the  dance,  that  there  was  no  pleasure 
in  life  comparable  to  waltdng  with  him,  to  the  music  of  Stratm'a 
orchestra. 

When  the  little  party  sat  down  to  discuss  the  fried  chicken  and 
bottle  of  Ofen  wine,  with  which  Mas  regaled  his  friends  at  one  of  tba 
round  tables  of  the  Goldene  Bime,  the  passing  cloud  had  wholly  disap- 
peared from  the  young  lover's  honest  countenance,  and  his  spirits  had 
recovered  their  wonted  buoyancv,  the  more  so,  perhaps,  that  he  had 
observed  the  Maestro  seated  with  a  party  of  Italians  at  a  table  aotveij 
far  off,  and  saw  that  he  made  no  effort  to  approach  StanerL 

As  for  Stanerl — Maestro,  Pasta,  opera,  everything  but  the  new  mha 
had  vanished  from  her  mind.  Happy,  light-hearted  girl  I  it  waa  erar 
thus  with  her;  the  all-engrossiiig  enjoyment  of  the  preaeat  ifant  oat 
both  (he  past  and  the  future. 


"  Aimer,  o'est  etre  henreox  dn  bonbeor  d'lm  antn." 

Fkopls  ma^  say  what  they  will  of  the  genius  and  talent  of  MaUbns, 
Sontag,  Grisi,  and  Jeony  Liud — there  never  baa  been,  and  aem  will  bt^ 
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tike  her  til  in  all,  awb  aa  artist  aa  Futa  was  in  the  tenith  of  her  fame. 
Ai  a  siDger,  faer  method  wae  bo  perfect  aa  to  overcome  the  natural 
defect  of  her  voice — that  slight  hnskioeis,  vheo  ahe  commenced  singinff, 
designated  bj  the  Italians  una  voce  velata.  Her  execution  was  so  facile 
u  to  make  it  appear,  even  when  she  whs  performing  prodigies,  that  she 
had  not  pnt  forth  half  her  powers.  As  an  actress  she  wrs  unrivalled. 
She  wu  the  Siddons  of  Ijric  tragedy.  Impassioned  as  the  gifted  Mali- 
bran  or  as  Oinlia  Grisi,  but  classicdly  chaste  aa  thej  were  not — playful 
as  Sontag,  simple  as  Lind — she  never  "o'erstepped  the  modesty  of 
nature  "  in  any  of  her  delineations  ;  there  never  was  a  look,  a  tone,  a 
gestore,  that  one  wonld  have  wished  away — antique  purity  pervaded  the 
whole.  Who  that  ever  saw  her  in  Romeo  can  fot^t  the  heartbroken 
tones  in  which  she  nttered  the  ncitation  over  Juliet's  bier — the  rapt 
expression  of  her  triumphant  "  Ombra  adorata  ?"  Who  that  remembera 
her  in  Sewiiramide  but  must  acknowledge  that  newer  was  the  Assyrian 
Queen  W  regally  impersonated  ?  Who  that  ever  listened  to  her  breath- 
ing forth  Desdemona's  romance,  but  has  retuned  in  hia  heart  the  echo 
ef  thoae  Bad,  sweet,  dreamlike  wailinga?  And  Norma!  Norma,  her 
creation,  written  and  composed  expressly  for  her ;  not  one  of  the  cele- 
bridea  who  have  come  after  Pasta  ever  conceived  tbe  spirit  of  the  pert  as 
■he  did,  who,  in  the  delineation  of  the  betrayed  priestess,  outraged  in  all 
ber  tenderest  feelings,  never  separated  woman's  dignity  from  the  ex- 
pression of  woman's  bitterest  passions!  Alas  I  atasl  that  the  once 
peeiieU  Paata  ahontd  have  consented  to  exhibit  the  decrepitude  of  her 
powen  on  the  same  stage  that  had  witnessed  her  triumphs  I 

But  it  was  Pasta  in  the  meridian  of  her  transcendent  powers — Paata, 
aapported  by  a  first-rate  Italian  company — that  Stanerl  listened  to  on 
tbe  following  evening.  The  opera  waa  Zingarelli's  Romeo  t  Giulietta. 
Tbe  part  of  Romeo  waa  Pssta'a  cavalto  di  battaglia — none  ever  inter- 
preted it  as  she  did.  Everything  coaspired  to  render  Stanerl's  enchant- 
ment complete.  The  Eamtoer-Thor  "rheatre  was  crowded  by  the  most 
brilliant  audience  in  Vienna,  all  nnanimous  in  rendering  homage  to  the 
gifted  prima  donna.  Never  did  her  incomparable  talent  assert  itself 
more  triumphantly.  Encored  in  every  favourite  air,  called  for  repeatedly 
sfter  each  scene,  chaptets  and  bonqnets  were  showered  upon  her  by 
Imperial  bands.  Even  the  orchestra,  forgetting  the  usual  impassibility 
obstrved  there,  stood  up  and  cheered  ber  when  ahe  terminated  for  the 
Kcond  time  her  exquiaite  "  Ombra  Adorata  ;"  and  delicious  tears  flowed 
'roin  the  brightest  eyes  in  Vienna  as  the  curtain  at  last  fell  upon  the 
Tembofthe  Capulets. 

And  Stanerl  T  Bewildered,  dazzled,  enchanted,  vrith  beatmg  heart 
end  swimming  eyes,  she  looked,  and  listened,  and  but  one  thooght 
■rose,  distinct  and  clear  from  tbe  host  of  emotions  that  pressed  upon 
ba  almoit  to  snffnsation  : 

"  Oh !  to  obtain  snob  t  triumph  aa  this !" 

That  night  decided  her  vocation. 

Lni^  !■  was  an  enthusiast  in  bis  profession,  and  generous  to  a 
^Wee  in  advancing  tbe  interests  of  the  indigent  disciples  of  the  art. 
tuny  were  tbe  poor  musicians  whom  he  had  drawn  from  their  obscnrity 
■nd  pushed  oilirards  to  fame,  content  to  reap  no  other  reward  for  his 
eieitiou  than  tbM  of  witnessing  thdr  success.    But  he  had  never  jret 
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met  with  talenl  so  pramniiig  u  Stanerl's ;  and  when,  (he  daj  after  the 
openi,  he  foand  her  Binging  and  gesticnlatiag  with  extnonliimj  dn- 
nutic  poifer  inch  siuttches  of  Posta's  part  aa  nad  fixed  tbemsriTCs  upon 
her  memory,  he  diicoTered  in  her  the  germs  of  a  fine  actreu  ai  well  m 
of  afine  ainger.  "This  ii  true  gcnins,"  thought  he,  "anditooRbtnot 
to  be  lost  to  the  world  ;"  and  forthwitit  he  renlKd  to  propose  to^dten 
that  if  ahe  woold  remore  to  Milan  for  a  while,  he  would  andeit^  te 
finish  her  niece's  mntiad  education  gntoitoasly,  and  prepare  ha  fix 
the  stage. 

The  task  was  not  an  easy  one  to  accomplish.  In  common  with  the 
genendity  of  her  fellow-cituens,  Fran  Elchen  thonght  that  there  wai  no 
aalTation  for  her  out  of  sight  of  St.  Stephen's  steepk.  Haz  Bcndn 
openlj  opposed  the  plan ;  but  Stanerl  threw  the  weight  of  her  poHS- 
sire  powers  on  the  Maestro's  ride,  and  together  thej  carried  the  daj. 

"  Bnt,  Max,  whr  should  yoo  doubt  of  my  success  V  inquired  Stancri. 

"  I  do  not  doubt  of  it,  but  I  do  not  wiak  for  it — not  in  that  Use  it 
least ;  I  do  not  anprore  of  a  theatrical  career  for  a  woman  !" 

"  Look  at  Madame  Pasta ;  see  how  she  is  followed,  son^t  for,  snd 
respected !     For  my  part,  I  wonld  rather  have  been  Pasta  the  otbei 

night  than  the  Empress  herself;  and  Signor  I says  that  I  hxe 

powers  of  roice  that  she  never  had." 

"Stguor    I has  turned  your  head,  Stanerl.      I  wi^  he  had 

never  come  here." 

"Oh,  Max !  and  when  his  coming  has  done  more  towards  ftdhtatisg 
our  wishes — that  is  to  say,  if  t/our  wish  for  our  marriage  remains  itiU 
unchanged — than  anything  else  could  have  done  1  For  ho  says  thit 
three  years  in  Italy,  under  his  instruction,  will  perfect  me  as  a  first-nlc 
ringer — and  then  my  fortune  is  secure — end  then  your  parents  can  do 
longer  object  to  my  poverty  and  obscurityi  the  only  objection  they  hiTe 
ever  made  to  me  ! 

"Dear -Stanerl!  who  could  abject  to  you  that  saw  and  heard yoo it 
I  do  7"  exclaimed  the  mollified  lover,  looking  fondly  npon  Steneri'i 
sweet,  pleading  face. 

He  might  have  added,  "Who  could  rerist  you  I"  for  Ae  could  mti 
and  Stanerl  ssw  it,  and  pursued  her  triumph. 

"  And  then  his  generority !  Imagine  what  an  offer,  to  give  me  les- 
aom/or  nothing — be,  the  first  master  in  Italy — until  I  am  sufficiently 
finished  to  appear  in  public,  rither  as  a  concert-singer  or  aprimadcmM, 

as  it  may  turn  out  1     The  Princess  8 ,  whom  my  annt  consDlted— 

she  always  asks  her  former  mistress's  adrice  in  cases  of  difficulty — sa^ 
it  would  he  criminal  to  reject  such  an  offer ;  and,  indeed,  the  good 
Princess  approves  so  highly  of  the  whole  thing,  that  she  hu  pimnised 
Aunt  Elchen  a  letter  of  recommendation  to  the  Grovemor's  wife  si 
Milan,  which,  she  says,  will  secure  my  aunt  as  much  work  among  the 
Austrian  ladies  there  as  she  has  here,  so  that  we  have  no  fear  of  disu- 
nished  resources ;  and  the  expenses  of  the  jonmey  will  soon  be  made 
up  by  having  no^  more  mnsic-fessons  to  pay  for.  Besides,  when  Ton 
have  returned  to  Bmnn,  Frau  Bender  says  it  will  be  to  remain  theft 
for  two  years  without  quitUng  it,  so  that  in  that  case  I  may  as  wril  be 
in  Milan  as  in  Vienna  for  all  that  we  shall  see  of  each  other." 

Stanerl's   heart  grew  sad  at  that  tbonght.  and  tears  dinuied  ha 
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bright  eyes,  one  of  which  fell  upon  her  hand.  Max  bent  forward  and 
liued  it  away.  He  was  too  disinterestedly  devoted  to  Stanerl  to  oppose 
her  news  rery  )ong  ;  with  him  lore  wbs  a  laerifiee,  oever  aa  ezactian. 
Bnt,  with  coostitntiDiiBl  stuhbomness,  although  he  yielded  his  wbbea 
to  hen,  he  would  aot  yield  one  iota  of  hia  opinions. 

"  Go,  since  your  happiness  depends  npon  it,"  he  said,  "  although  my 
mmd  misgives  me  that  happiness  for  either  of  us  will  be  the  result. 
Bnt  I  lore  yon  too  well  to  place  my  own  feelings  in  competition  with 
yoar's.  Our  riewa  of  happiness  are  different ;  mine  have  nothing  to  do 
widi  ambition  or  the  applause  of  the  world:  but  remember,  dear 
Stanerl,  that  should  yonr  sanguine  anticipations  meet  with  disappoint- 
ment, yon  will  always  find  in  me  the  same  Max  Bender  so  loDg  aa  yoor 
heart  remains  loyal  to  its  first  affection." 

"And  remember,  too,  dear,  kind  Max,  that  in  following  my  real 
Tocation  J  shall  be  smoothing  away  the  only  difficultiea  that  ever  ex- 
iited  in  your  parents'  minds  against  our  union.  When  I  hare  acquired 
etlebrity  and  riches,  they  will  gladly  seek  me  for  a  daughter-in-law. 
And  I  feel  that  I  shall  succeed.  Oh,  1  have  that  within  me,  here 
and  itre,"  and  the  sanguine  girl  laid  her  hand  upon  her  heart,  and 
then  npoa  her  forehead,  "  that  tells  me  Stanerl  Schwartz's  name  will 
one  day  make  a  sensation  in  the  world !  And  last  night  I  dreamed  that 
I  was  acting  Romeo  before  the  Court,  and  that  flowers  were  showered 
Dpon  me  from  all  the  boxes,  and  the  Empress  sent  me  her  bouquet, 
and—" 
"  Kb,  Stanerl  I"  interposed  Max,  gazing  with  tender  CTarity  upon 
"    ■  ■  \,"  thmk  of  our  bomely  pcoTcrb — 


cBAPram  ra. 

"  On  paase  sonrent  de  I'amour  a  t'ambilion,  nuus  I'on  ne  levient  gudre  da 
I'uibitiou  d  ramonr."— £u  Rochefoucaitid  (MaxinutJ, 

Tbbbk  years  have  elapsed  since  the  preceding  conversation  took  place, 
sad  Stanerl  Schwart*  had,  from  a  lovely  promising  girl,  grown  up  into 
s  beautiful  and  gifted  woman,  Everything  had  succeeded  to  her  heart's 
content,  and,  what  is  more,  to  the  satisfaction  of  Frau  Elchcn.  The 
Maestro  had  nobly  fulfilled  his  undertaking!  at  eighteen  Stanerl  had 
notbing  more  to  learn  of  him ;  he  pronounced  her  to  he  the  most 
finished  singer  that  had  ever  passed  through  his  hands,  and  perfectly 
competent  to  make  her  debut  before  the  most  critical  audience  in  the 
world.  The  favoured  few  who  had  heard  her  sing  at  some  of  the 
Governor  of  Milan's  private  parties  were  enchanted  with  her  powers, 
and  nothing  was  wanting  to  confirm  their  flattering  opinion  but  the  fiat 
of  the  public — and  the  public  of  Milan  is  unquestionably  the  most  diffi- 
cult one  in  the  whole  world  to  satisfy  upon  matters  connected  with  the 
lyric  dnima.    Whoever  passes  triumphantly  throogh  a  first  deiut  at 


*  Dreams  are  fh>th. 
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tbe  ScaU  or  the  Ganobbiana,  may  reat  aatiafied  Out  th^  bn«  n 
to  fear  elsewhere. 

The  Caraival  was  approaching — a  period  for  which  the  moat  odebtaled 
artists  are  engaged  at  the  two  principal  theatrea  of  Hilan — and  Staoal'i 
debut  was  to  take  place  at  the  Canobbiana  during  the  first  week  of  that 
festive  aeason.     Max  had  amTed  to  witness  the  success  of  his  bdored  ; 

pubUc  expectation  was  on  tiptoe;  tbe  Countess  K ,  wiie  of  ths 

Governor,  had  been  indefatigable  among  her  fiieoda  in  preparing  an 
ovation  for  her  protegfc,  and  the  Vioerof  biiqcelf  was  known  to  faaTS 
expressed  a  atroog  interest  in  tbe  saccess  of  bis  young  oountrpronua. 
It  would  have  been  more  advantageous  for  StanerK  in  B  plaee  like  IfiUot 
where  hatred  of  tbe  Austrian  joke  smouldered  in  every  boaom  anA 
(not  daring  at  that  period  to  declare  itaelf  in  open  rebellion)  fbund  veil 
in  petty  demDnatrations  not  amenable  to  the  law,  that  she  should  have 
been  less  openly  patronised  by  her  Oenpan  frienda.  It  woold  ban 
been  wiser,  with  such  a  discriininsting  public  as  the  Milan iw«^  to  have 
allowed  her  to  stand  or  to  iall  upon  her  own  merita  akme ;  bnt  "oo  bit 
souvent  des  imprudences  par  ezc^  de  prteaution  ■"  and  more  than  OM 
imprudence  was  committed  by  Stanerl'a  country-people  in  their  seal  to 
aerve  her. 

Tbe  Maestro's  wish  had  been  that  his  pupil  shoold  make  her  iekut 
in  the  part  of  Rosina  in  the  Barbiert  di  Sevigiia,  for  which  her  yonth, 
her  beanty,  and  her  ezqoisite  vocalization  so  eminently  adapted  her ; 
bnt  Stanerl's  Austrian  protectors  were  determined  to  make  a  aationil 
question  of  her  snccess.  The  Qovemor'B  wife,  tbe  Countess  K— — > 
berself  aa  enthusiastic  worshipper  of  Moiart,  hinted  that  it  waa  the 
wish  of  the  Court  that  tbe  Fraulein  Schwartz  ahould  auk*  her  fial 
appearance  in  Mozart's  ektf-d-'auvrt,  Don  Giovami,  and  in  deferam 
to  the  implied  command,  Stanerl  felt  herself  bound  to  submit.  She 
therefore  prepared  herself  to  appear  as  ZerUna,  and  during  the  reheanalt 
her  execution  of  the  flowing  melodies  allotted  to  her  was  so  enchantio^ 
ber  conception  of  the  character  so  perfect,  that  in  his  delight  her  master 
was  almost  reconciled  to  the  aubstitutioa  of  Mozart  for  Boaaini. 

The  eventful  night  arrived;  the  theatre  waa  filled  to  snflbeatian. 
Tbe  Viceregal  party  and  the  Austrian  authorities  occupied  their  boxes 
on  the  grand  tier  ;  there  was  a  plentiful  sprinkling  of  white  nnifbnns 
throughout  tbe  house ;  but  tbe  platsa  exhibited  a  dense  mass  of  dark 
Italian  heads,  and_fro»i  them  would  issue  the  fiat  that  was  to  make  ot 
break  the  reputation  of  the  German  debutante. 

And  now  that  sublime  sinfonia,  the  overture,  is  performed,  the  curtain 
rises,  and  the  opera  commences.  Tbe  parts  bad  beoi  magnificently 
cast,  and  the  entrance  of  each  old^establbhed  favourite  in  the  opening 
scenes  was  greeted  hy  hearty  plaudits  from  ereiy  part  of  the  noose; 
but  the  appearance  of  Zerlina  was  the  signal  for  such  a  demonstratiaD 
as  had  never  before  been  witnessed  in  tbe  Canobbiana. 

Exquisitely  dressed  for  tbe  part,  beautiliil  in  form  and  fto^  and  with 

{'nst  as  much  trepidation  visible  in  her  person  as  contributed  to  render 
ler  more  interesting,  Stanerl  gracefully  bounded  npon  the  stage  at  the 
head  of  ber  village  companions,  and  cast  her  beseeching  eyes  upon  (hs 
aea  of  heads  before  her,  as  though  to  deprecate  their  critiGal  serari^. 
Bnt  firom  every  part  of  the  pit  and  gtlteies  there  aroae  ndt  a  wliin» 
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wind  of  hiMM  u  oompletel^  to  orerpoirer  the  BppIauK  that  greeted ' 
h«  fron  the  boxes.  Stuiuud  utd  oewildered  b^  such  a  rsccptiai], 
ud  trembling  in  nerj  Umb,  she  neTGrtheless  controlled  heraelf  enffi- 
ocDtlj  to  repreu  her  lising  teus,  and  itand  her  ground.  The  com-  - 
mencement  of  the  scene  wu  gone  throngh  in  dumb  show,  for  the 
uproar  lasted  ontil  Don  Gioranni  appeared,  when,  as  though  by  the 
tooch  of  a  magic  wand,  silence  was  immediately  restored.  The  singet ' 
to  whom  that  part  had  been  allotted  was  a  great  faToorite  with  the 
Hiianese,  and  the  appreciation  in  which  they  held  his  talent  was 
nurked  by  the  flattering  attention  with  which  the  first  bars  sung  bj 
Um  of  "La  d  darem  la  matu> "  were  listened  to.  Hia  deep,  im- ' 
punoned  tones  had  scarcely  ceased  when  mthusiastic  brovutimot 
mrarded  the  performance ;  and  Stanerl,  belienDK  that  all  would  now 
proceed  smoothly,  prepared  to  take  np  her  part  of  the  duet.  Bnt  the 
combined  effeota  of  terrorand  suppressed  indignation  had  operated 
fiUlly  upon  her  bonlties ;  a  nerrous  contraction  closed  hei  throat,  and 
when  the  opened  her  lips  no  sound  issued  from  them  but  a  discordant 
hyiteiical  cry.  Then  burst  forth  the  uproar  more  violently  than  be- 
fore. Criea  of  "  Off  with  her"  — "  We  will  have  no  Germans,"  were 
nuogled  with  fnrioos  hisaings.  Stanerl  gazed  helplessly  around  her  for 
a  moment,  then  clasping  her  hands  in  despair  before  her  eyes,  sha 
would  have  &llen  to  the  ground  had  not  Don  Giovanni  caught  her  in  hia 
tnns  and  bonie  ber  off  the  stage.  The  clamour  raged  unabated  for 
•ome  minates,  until  the  Director,  advancing  to  the  footlights,  announced 
(bit  the  Signora  Schwartz  being  too  much  indisposed  to  appear  again 
Ihit  night,  the  Signora  Orlandi  had  kindly  consented  to  take  her  part, 
■nd  Stonerl's  failure  being  thus  complete,  the  victors  recovered  their 
good  homour,  and  the  opera  was  sufiered  to  proceed  ;  bat  the  Court, 
iodignsQt  aX  what  had  occurred,  immediately  retired,  and  their  depar- 
ture was  the  signal  for  every  Austrian  to  quit  the  theatre.  Stanerl  had 
fallen  by  a  cabal,  directed  more  against  her  protectors  than  against 
lierself,  and  organized  with  the  most  infernal  sagacity.  Her  defeat  was 
not  a  _0ateo,  for  she  had  not  been  suffered  to  be  heard ;  had  that 
ddidons  voice  been  permitted  to  assert  itself — had  it  not  been  paralyzed 
)>y  so  unkind  a  reception — it  would  have  charmed  into  delignted 
ipproval  even  the  political  clique  by  whom  she  had  been  remorselessly 
ucrificed.  But,  in  the  first  bitterness  of  disappointment,  she  could  not 
nnderstand  that.  She  felt  the  hnmiliation  of  faitnre  alone — she  felt  as 
tliough  her  professional  career  had  been  irremediably  blasted ;  the 
DDtiring  application  of  three  years  had  gone  for  nothing,  worse  than 
Dotbing;  and  in  proportion  as  her  hopes  and  anticipations  had  been 
unguine  her  prostration  vraa  complete ;  for  it  is  the  peculiarity  of 
ntitable  natures  to  rush  from  one  extreme  to  the  other,  and  make  no 
intermediate  pause  between  the  most  buoyant  confidence  and  utter  di»- 
couragement.  Perhaps  the  most  painful  part  of  her  mortification  was 
tliat  it  had  been  witnessed  by  Max — by  Max,  whose  repugnance  to  a 
theatrical  career  had  always  been  so  openly  expressed.  His  conduct 
on  the  occasion  was  worthy  of  his  generous  nature,  full  of  tenderness 
and  delicacy.  Although  secretly  thankful  that  any  occurrence,  however 
wounding,  should  have  arisen  to  disgust  Stanerl  with  a  profession  of 
which  he  diaqiyroved,  no  loc^  vr  vrqrd  (wtrayed  the  self-compUcent 
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"you  SM  that  I  iras  right,"  which  people  are  so  prone  to  ntter  ifben 
facts  have  borne  out  the  wisdom  of  their  advice.  He  identified  hb 
ftetiiiga  with  hers,  soothed  her  wounded  aaottr  propre  ;  and,  when  he 
quitted  her  two  days  afterwards,  he  was  satisfied  that  she  had  for  erer 
Mjured  the  st^,  for  her  last  words  to  him  at  parting  were  a  ademu 
protestation  that  nothing  earthly  should  ever  again  iadnce  her  to 
appear  npon  it. 

"  /  would  not  hsTc  exacted  such  a  promise  from  yoa,"  be  exdaiowd ; 
"bnt  do  you,  indeed,  oolvntarily  make  it  to  me,  Stanerl  I" 

"  Do  I  i"  she  cried  impetuous^ ;  "  oh !  I  utteriy  loathe  the  mere  idea 
of  again  exposing  myself  to  the  insaUs  of  the  public^  and  I  swear  to 
you  that  aooner  than  do  so  I  would " 

"  No,  do  not  swear!  to  me  your  simple  word  ia  worth  a  thonsaad 
oatfas." 

"  Well,  then,  I  give  you  my  word  that  I  have  relinqniabed  that  part 
of  the  profeasiun  J^  ever.  When  you  hear  of  Stanerl  Schwarts  again 
appearmg  upon  the  stage,  you  may  be  convinced  that  she  haa  fii^ot- 
ten  herself,  or,  what  is  more  improbable  still,  forgotten  you  I" 

Six  months  afterwards  the  Italian  newspapers  rang  with  the  briDiaat 
debut  at  the  theatre  San  Carlo,  Naples,  of  a  young  eautatriee,  Signora 
Costanxa  Nera,  whoae  wonderful  powers,  both  as  a  singer  atu  an 
actress,  appeared  to  have  exhausted  every  superlative  comprised  ia 
the  whole  vocabulary  of  Italian  praise.  She  had  socceasively  appealed 
aa  Ninetia  in  the  Gaxxa  Ladra,  and  as  Susanna  in  the  Narze  di  Pigerp, 
and  none  could  pronounce  in  which  she  excelled.  In  Itonea, 
she  rivalled  the  hitherto  unapproachable  Pasta,  and  melted  bcr 
audience  into  tears ;  in  the  Prova  tPun  Opera  Seria  her  comic  takot 
had  convulsed  the  whole  house.  Lablache  pronoonced  her  to  be  a 
"heaven-bom  genius,"  and  Bossini  had  aroused  himself  from  his  in- 
dolence to  compose  an  opera  expressly  for  her.  Before  the  season  was 
at  an  end  she  had  received  offers  of  engagements  from  the  princqid 
theatres  of  Italy  at  salaries  hitherto  unprecedented  in  that  country. 

And  successively,  Palermo,  Rome,  Florence,  Venice,  Genoa,  and 
Turin,  resounded  with  the  praises  of  the  newly-risen  star  ;  wheresoever 
aha  appeared,  her  rare  talent,  united  to  the  charm  of  a  captivating 
exterior,  created  a  perfect  Jurore.  Young  as  she  was,  and  exposed  to 
all  the  seductions  that  beset  the  path  of  a  theatrical  artist,  her  private 
character  was  represented  as  unexceptionable.  In  short  "La  Co- 
atanu  Nera"  was  spoken  of  as  a  phcsnix,  whose  equal  had  never  yet 
been  known  even  in  Italy,  the  land  of  beauty  and  harmony. 

Stanerl  (for  it  was  no  other  than  herself)  had  at  last  attained  the 
summit  of  her  wishes — her  day-dreams  were  realised,  her  ambitioo 
satisfied;  for,  like  our  own  fiyron,  she  "one  morning  awoke,  and 
found  herself  famous." 

But  at  what  expense  had  that  great  desideratum  been  achieved  f 
At  the  expense  of  Triak  !  And,  in  saying  this,  we  do  not  aUude  to  the 
change  of  her  name,  which,  after  all,  merely  consisted  in  translating  it 
irom  German  into  Italian  i*  but  in  the  violation  of  her  word  to  Max 

*  Schwarts,  the  German  for  Blatik,  'a  2kfa  in  ItaBaa. 
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Bender,  and  the  rappreaaian  of  fftcU  consequent  upon  her  relactuice  to 
■TOW  to  him  that  she  had  been  infirm  of  purpose  ;  —  for  let  ns  not 
deceive  00 rseUes,  the  ttqipretsio  veri  '\i  falsehood,  and  not  the  leasmii- 
cfaieroua  because  it  is  tacit.  It  was  not  in  a  nature  hke  Stanerl's,  in 
which  vanity  and  ambition  preponderated,  calmly  to  8it  down  and 
mign  herself  to  the  abandonment  of  a  career  with  which  all  her  Iiopes 
of  luppiness  and  aggTMidiiemeat  had  been  interwoven;  neither  was  it 

ia  the  Maeatro's  1 ^"a  nature  patientljr  to  succumb  to  the  frnstratioa 

of  his  generous  project  of  presenting  tu  the  Italian  stage  one  who,  he 
«eU  knew,  would  prove  its  brightest  ornament.  TherefoVe,  when  the 
first  pasnon  of  Stanerl's  grief  had  sabsidcd,  and  left  her  capable  of 
nnderBtanding  the  real  state  of  the  case,  when  she  found  that  she  bad 
not  failed,  but  had  been  sacrificed,  all  her  native  ambition  blazed  forth 
anewj  indignation,  and  the  deaire  to  assertherself,  leading  added  intensitr 
to  her  yeanlings  for  fame.  And  she  eagerly  caught  at  the  Maestro^ 
suggestion,  that  with  an  Italian  name,  and  in  any  other  place  than  Milan, 
ber  saccess  wonld  be  certain.  Bnt  Max,  and  her  promise  to  htm; 
volnntary  indeed,  but  more  binding  on  that  account !  But,  on  the  other 
hsod,  to  resist  her  Tocation — impossible  !  When,  therefore,  an  opening 
preiented  itself  for  following  the  bent  of  her  inclinations,  after  a  short 
straggle  her  conscience  capitulated  to  her  wishes ;  and  in  her  justifi- 
cation it  ^is  bat  fair  to  add,  that  the  Maestro  and  Fran  Elchen  both 
lent  the  weight  of  their  arguments  in  fnvour  of  her  decision.  Very 
different  from  the  first  was  the  second  i/ial,  'Without  announcement, 
withoBt  preparation,  without  patronage,  anooymousty  she  appeared 
on  thf^tage,  and  obtained  the  suffrage:!  of  the  public.  There  had  been 
1  grand  Ptrnzione  at  the  Carignan  Church  in  Genoa,  and,  as  is  usual, 
when  these  solemnities  take  place,  either  in  Turin  or  Genoa,  the  prin- 
cipal mnsical  profesaora  of  Milan  had  been  engaged  to  attend ; — and 
imong  them  were  Luigi  I,  and  some  of  his  pupils,  including  Stanerl. 

The  day  following  the  Pvunone,  the  prima  donna  aatolula  of  the 
Carlo  Felice  Theatre  was  suddenly  taken  ill,  and  unable  to  fulfil  her 
ragagement  at  the  theatre.  The  opera  announced  for  representation 
was  the  Sarbiere  di  Siviglia,  the  one  in  which  Stanerl  was  originally 

to  have  made  her  debut  at  Milan.     Luigi  I knew  that  she  was 

perfect  in  the  part  of  Roaina,  The  Director  of  tho  Carlo  I'elice  was 
bis  friend;  he  prevailed  upon  him  to  allow  Stanerl  to  take  the  place  of 
the  sick  singer,  and  tlius  the  matter  was  quietly  arranged,  the  public 
being  simply  informed,  before  the  rising  of  the  curtain,  that  in  conse- 
qaence  of  the  indisposition  of  Madame  Laland,  una  ffioeane  eantalriee 
forestiere  had  kindly  volunteered  to  replace  her  that  evening.  No  ex- 
pectations having  being  previously  raised,  Stanerl's  talent  burst  upon 
the  anditoTs  with  all  the  charm  of  a  deFightful  surprise,  and  met  with 
the  most  flattering  reception;  her  succesa  was  so  complete,  that  the 
Impresario  of  the  San  Carlo  at  Naples,  who  had  been  present,  con- 
ceived that  it  would  he  an  advantageous  speculation  to  secure  such  an 
artist  for  bia  theatre,  and  forthwith  entered  into  negociations  with  her. 
In  the  whirl  of  exulting  excitement  caused  by  her  unlooked  for  triumph, 
Stanerl  signed  an  agreement  with  him  under  the  name  of  Costanza 
Nera,  and  shortly  ^terwards  embarked  for  Naples.  Reflection  only 
came  after  she  had  irrevo<»bly  pledged  herself,  and^tben  she  felt  the 
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diffienltf  of  teeaking  th*  iflair  to  Hn;  and  rwondKng  lun  to  br 

altered  Tiewe.  SUncil  ftlt,  too,  that  afae  moat  aink  ia  his  etrimilioB, 
for  baniig  h  ligbtl;^  thrown  her  word  to  the  winda ;  and  with  tlia 
cowardly  feeling  of  wishing  to  put  off  the  eril  day  as  kmg  u  poanUti 
•he  detennined  to  diacloae  nothing  to  him  at  present.  "  At  the  dif 
lance  he  is  from  me,  he  can  know  nothing  of  wlut  baa  ooeami ;  it 
will  be  time  enough  to  tell  him  all  wboi  my  theatrical  lepotatkn  ii 
thoTODghly  established,"  she  argoed  to  henelf ;  "  and  then  he  will  bt 
daailed  into  approTal  bj  mv  locceas."  In  the  meantime  he  was 
merely  informed  that  she  had  accepted  an  advantageona  offer  to  go  to 
Neplea  ai  a  concert-ainger. 

The  debut  of  the  Signora  Costanaa  Ner«  at  the  San  Cnh,  as  «• 
hare  already  wen,  more  than  justified  the  wisdom  of  the  Impieaaiio'i 
•pecolation.  Tims  rolled  on,  and  eadi  day  added  to  the  ftme  ti  tbi 
young  prima  donna,  Fallowed,  flattered,  and  adored,  in  whatever  fml 
of  Italy  ahe  appeared,  she  became  the  centre  of  a  drde  of  brilliuit 
adnlatoia.  Nobles,  poets,  painten,  vied  with  eaeh  othcz  in  mdtriog 
honour  to  her  talents  and  beanty.  Admitted  into  the  mostdtitiii- 
guished  aodety,  anrroanded  by  the  luxuries  and  icflnemoita  cf  life 
which  are  ao  attainable  in  poor  rich  Italy,  wiUi  no  bosaehold  cans  to 
mar  the  poetry  of  her  existence  (for  Aunt  Elchen  waa  the  beneToltst 
genins  wno  attended  to  the  material),  enthnaiastic  in  the  inteUectDil 
part  of  her  profeuion,  and  shrinkiog  from  no  exertion  that  could  bfiof 
her  nearer  to  perfection,  with  all  her  elegant  instincta  fully  satiifiea, 
Stanerl  felt  that  the  exutexce  d'artitte  which  she  was  leading,  wu  her 
naturalelement,  and  the  mere  ideaof  exchanging  which  for  any  thing  nait 

firosoic  was  intolerable  to  her.  She  still  loved  Hax,  it  is  true,  but  u  «• 
ove  a  friend  whom  we  are  reconciled  to  regard  remaioing  at  a  diatsDce 
from  ns,  more  from  habit  than  from  real  affection.  She  loved  him  u  the 
woman  loves  the  man  she  has  brought  herself  to  deceive,  with  cddh 

SunctiouB  Tisitiogs.  It  was  painful  for  her  to  think  of  him,  sndthera- 
)re  ahe  thought  of  him  as  little  as  possible ;  and  at  last  only  at  the 
atated  periods  when  his  letters  arrived  under  cover  to  Aunt  Eldien,  isil 
that  she  answered  them.  And  yet  Stanerl  had  never  contemplsud 
breaking  altogether  with  Hax ;  secure  of  his  devotion  to  her,  she  alaavi 
counted  upon  falling  back  on  it  at  some  undefined  period.  Bat  sne 
wished  to  enjoy  her  actual  existence  some  time  longer;  she  caHA 
not  live  without  the  excitement  of  public  applause  and  adnlatinn ; 
Max's  honest  tenderness  was  not  sufficient  for  her  hiq>pinesa,  and  the 


vo  posseanona  were  incompatible.  And  therefore  it  was  that  bIm  pu 
W  the  evil  dar  of  explanation  aa  long  aa  possible.  And  what  was  Max 
doing?  Siugle-hearted,  unsuspicious,  devoted  more  than  ever  to  tba 
only  woman  he  had  ever  loved,  wholly  removed  from  every  channel  tf 


and  firmly  relying  upon  her  good  faith,  he  believed  her  to  be  creditab^ 
earning  in  Italy  her  quota  of  the  honest  independence  that  was  one  w 
to  enable  them  to  marry.  His  excellent  conduct  bad  procured  faim  ad- 
vancement ;  and  in  less  than  three  years  after  he  had  last  seen  Stancd, 
be  was  promoted  to  a  snpuior  appointmeut  is  Galicia.  Bnt  absence 
weighed  so  heavily  upon  nia  loving  heart,  that  previous  to  removing  to 
the  farthett  estmnity  of  the  Aoatrian  emjar^  m  igapoaad  that  uq 
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ibonM  maet  in  Mine  intermediate  plioe,  or  eren  (rffovd  to  go  to  Italy 
to  tee  her.  This  did  not  luit  Stanerl.  Fatallv  accomplished  in  the 
art  of  dcceiTiogi  ahe  howerer  seemingly  assented,  and  promiKd  to  go  to 
Vienna ;  but  when  the  period  fixed  for  commencing  tbe^oonieT  amTed, 
■  leTere  illness  of  Aunt  Elchen's  was  pretexted  for  detaming  her  where 
■he  was,  and  Max's  leave  having  expiml,  he  was  obliged  to  depart  for 
Lembe^  without  seang  her.  AncT  yet  all  this  was  efiiected  with  such 
forms  of  tendcmessi  that  the  unsuspecting  lover  never  imagined  that 
the  spirit  of  Staneri's  letters  was  like  Fotier'a  discoaragement  in  "  Xai 
AMfflmtetpmK- riri."  "Jppne/WKnupItH  loM."  She  bad  a  ready  ooad- 
jntrix  in  Fran  Elchen,  wliosa  ambition  for  her  niece  having  niade  an  im- 
mense stride  since  she  became  a  celebrity,  could  tolerate  nothing  but 
wealth  and  titles  in  Staneri's  fature  husband,  and,  therefore,  cansed 
her  to  disdain  an  allianoe  with  the  Benders  as  much  as  she  bad  once 
courted  it. 


"  I'll  see  befne  I  doubt ;  when  I  doobtt  prove.  "■^OfMb. 

k^QUT  a  year  after  his  removal  into  Galicia,  Max  Bender  one  evenings 
as  waa  hia  wput,  strolled  into  one  of  the  caf^  of  Lembe^,  to  read  the 
papers.  A  regiment  of  Hungarian  Grenadiers  had  jost  arrived  therf 
firom  Italy,  their  last  qnarters  having  been  Venice,  the  very  opposite 
extramity  of  the  Austrian  empire.  The  caf£  was  full  of  officers,  and 
every  newspaper  engrossed  by  them.  Mas,  however,  called  for  his 
coffee  and  his  meerschaumi  and  having  taken  possession  of  the  table  ha 
nsoaUy  occupied,  waited  patiently  untH  the  Allgemeine  Zeiitmg  should 
be  laid  down  by  somebody.  In  the  meantime,  as  he  was  alone,  he 
could  not  help  overbearing  some  of  the  conversations  that  were  carry- 
ing DD  around  him,  uninteresting  enough  at  first,  but  ere  long  embracing 
subject*  calculated  to  enchain  hia  attention,  for  a  Captain  of  Artillery 
having  entered  into  the  ^(6,  one  of  the  newly  arrived  officers  recog- 
nised u  him  an  old  acquaintance  and  after  the  first  joylul  greeting* 
were  over,  proceeded  to  question  him  as  to  the  resources  of  Lemberg. 

"  Have  you  a  good  opera  here,  Kanfiman  1"  was  the  anzions  inquiry. 

"  Neither  good  nor  bad,  we  have  none  at  present,"  replied  Csptatn 


"Der  Tet^tl!"  ejaculated  the  newcomer,  "what  are  we  to  do  in 
this  inftmal  pUca  without  one  1  and  such  an  opera  as  we  have  lef^  at 
Venice  I  Such  a  commencement  of  the  Camivsl  I  The  Costanza  Nen 
is  enoiged  at  the  Fenice,  and  is  canyiog  all  before  her." 

"  Oh — ah — indeed  I  Frar,  now,  is  she  really  as  surprising  as  she  ia 
repreaented  to  be  t  I  will  talie  your  word  for  it,  Fechter,  for  you  really 
hare  profited  by  yonr  long  aejour  in  Milan,  and  Imow  what  a  good 
singer  onght  to  be." 

"All  £at  I  can  say  is,  that  she  is  the  most  sunnising  creature,  take 
her  all  in  all,  that  I  ever  met  with,"  was  the  reply  of  Count  Fechter, 
"  Her  vmco  alone  ia  enough  to  turn  any  man's  bead,  but  when  that  ia 
combfaHd  with  l)Mr  bMoty  and  bw  drunaijc  gvniua,  i(  ia  ahuoat  too 
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much  for  poor  htunan  nature  to  itniggle  acaiiut ;  the  conseqnmee  tt 
that  ahe  has  more  adorera  than  can  be  coaotef"  and  the  handsome  Hon- 
garian  sighed  rather  anspictotisly. 

"  And  how  mao;  lovers  I"  inquired  the  stolid  Kauflinan. 

"  That  is  another  thing.  Some  aav  that  she  has  none.  All  that  I 
can  say  is,  that  ever  since  the  first  year  the  Coatanca  Neni  aaog  at 
Venice,  Prince  Grimani  has  been  devoted  to  her ;  and  whererer  abe  goca 
be  follows  her  and  remains  a  fixture  while  her  eogagement  lasts.  She  ia 
now  domiciled  in  his  Palazu)  at  Venice,  and  the  snppoaition  is  that  he 
will  eventually  marry  her.  If  he  does^  I  can  scarcely  bUme  him  ;  abe 
is  a  captirating  syren,  and  you  have  reason  to  be  proud  of  yonr  omo- 
trywoman,  Kauffman." 

"My  etmnlrywoman! — The  Costanu  Nera." 

"'Tia  only  a  nom-de-thntre,"  interrupted  Fechter,  "and  the  ador- 
ableCostanza — the  first  prima  donna  in  Italy — neither  more  nor  lesa  than 
a  little  Viennese,  whose  debut  at  Milan  caused  that  infemBl  row  at  the 
Canobbiana  four  years  ago.  You  must  remember  it,  Kauffman — wboi, 
because  the  Santa  Margberita*  happened  to  be  particularly  full  at  that 
time,  the  vali ant-hearted  Milanese  vented  their  wrath  against  the  go- 
vernment by  hissing  an  unoffending  German  girl  off  the  stage." 

"  So  I"  ejacalated  KauflTman,  "  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  she  has  been 
better  treated  elsewhere ;  she  was  the  pretdest  young  creature  I  everaet 
eyes  upon!  But  are  you  certain,  Fechter,  that  she  and  the  Costaua 
Nera  are  one  and  the  same  T" 

"  I  had  it  from  her  own  lips.  The  first  time  I  heard  her  nng  st 
Venice,  I  recognised  her  at  once,  and  when  I  was  afterwards  presented 
to  her,  I  told  her  so,  and  she  immediately  avowed  to  me  that  ahe  was 
the  little  Schwartz  who  had  been  so  shamefally  treated  at  Milan." 

'■  Taiuend  sapperment,  mein  Herr  J  cannot  yon  keep  yonr  coffee  ta 
yourself?"  continued  the  Count,  suddenly  breaking  off)  and  tnming 
almost  fiercely  upon  Max,  who,  in  the  agitalaon  caused  by  the  prece^g 
conversation,  had  thrown  down  the  plateau  upon  which  his  coffee  bad 
been  served,  to  the  detriment  of  the  Hungarian's  well-polished  boots. 

"I  beg  yonr  pardon — I  have  been  most  awkward,'  said  poor  Hai, 
with  a  violent  effort  endeavouring  to  control  his  emotions  j  "but  the 
casual  mention  of  a  name  once  familiar  to  me,  in  a  conversation  which  I 
hope  I  need  not  remark  there  could  be  no  indiscretion  in  mrerheorii^ 
caused  me  to  start,  and  occasioned  the  mischief.  Mav  I  be  allowed  to 
ask  of  you,  whether  the  person  of  whom  you  have  been  speaking  is 
really  the  Fraulein  Schwartz — Stanerl  Schwarts  of  ViennaT  I  am  hn 
townsman,  and  we  were  formerly  well  acquainted ;  but  I  wu  not  aware 
of  the  change  of  her  name  and  her  great  celebrity." 

The  simile  dignity  of  Max'a  manner,  and  still  more,  peiiiaps,  the 
traces  of  anguish  evident  in  his  countenance,  prodnced  a  patnfying  effect 
upon  the  haughty  Fechter,  and  he  civilly  answered  that  the  renowned 
Costaiiza  Nera  was  no  other  than  Stanerl  Schwartz  of  Vienna. 

"  And  she  is  now  at  Venice,  and  likely  to  remain  there  f" 

"  She  is  engaged  nt  the  Fenice  for  the  whole  Carnival." 

Max  Bender  took  up  his  hat,  thanked  his  informant,  and  throwing 

•  The  Santa  Hargfaerita  is  the  prison  for  poUtiealdeUaqaeoU  at  UUan. 
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ft  nM)uiger  to  the  miter,  hurried  out  of  the  (x.K,  feeling  that  his 
powers  of  »elf  command  could  endure  no  longer. 

"That  poor  fellow  has  all  the  appearance  of  beiug  one  of  the  Coatanza's 
TictiiDS,"  remarked  Count  Fechter;  "do  you  hnon  who  he  is?" 

"Ho  u a goTeromeat  emplot/i  here,  but  I  am  Dot  acquamt«d  with 
him." 

Max  hnrried  away  in  a  tumult  of  feelings  not  to  be  described ;  one 
thought  alone  presented  itself  distinctly  to  his  mind — that  Stanerl  had 
deceiTcd  him,  dehberately  deceived  him  I  One  determination  waa  in- 
stantaneonaly  formed — to  verify  with  his  own  eyes  the  truth  of  what  had 
bees  advanced.  Without  a  moment's  delay  he  applied  for  leave  of  ab- 
sence, and  was  refused  i  but  desperately  bent  upon  going,  and  wholly 
reckless  of  the  future,  he  sent  in  his  resignation,  and  started  for  Italy. 

It  was  kte  on  the  last  day  of  the  Carnival,  that  Max  Bender  reached 
Venice.  The  city,  aroused  from  its  usual  silence,  resounded  to  the  iiut- 
tasUc  humours  of  Shrove  Tuesday.  Fiasza,  Piazzetta,  and  Rialto  swarmed 
with  masks ;  the  black  gondolas,  as  they  shot  along  the  Canaletti  and 
the  Giudecca,  sparkled  in  the  bright  sun,  with  their  party-coloured 
freights ;  and  lovely  ladies  leaned  over  the  Morisco  balconies  hung  with 
rich  tapestries  of  those  oriental-looking  palaces  that  border  the  great 
canal,  and  showered  eoriandoU  and  confetti  upon  the  masks  who  stopped 
their  gondolas  to  apostrophise  them. 

But  Max  beedea  not  these ; — nor  sight,  nor  sound,  had  power  to 
charm  his  spirit  from  its  painfiil  pre-occupation.  The  day  was  waning 
fast,  and  he  desired  the  sondolier  to  convey  him  to  the  Fenice  Theatre 
before  taking  him  to  an  hotel.  There  he  saw  the  announcement,  in  large 
lettera,  of  "  Last  representation  to-night  for  the  benefit  of  the  Signora 
CostaiiKa  Nera,  who  will  appear  in  the  first  act  of  11  Don  Giovanni  and 
the  two  last  acts  of  La  Norma"  He  entered  the  box-keeper's  office, 
and  applied  for  a  stall  ticket.  Impossible  to  procure  one — boxes  and 
stalls  hsd  been  let  at  unheard  of  prices  for  many  days  previously — the 
utmost  that  the  man  could  promise  was  a  pit  ticket,  out  with  no  chance 
of  finding  a  seat.  Max,  however,  was  glad  to  obtain  even  that  preca- 
rious accommodation  at  an  exorbitant  price,  and  was  taming  to  depart, 
when  the  man  said — 

"  The  opera  will  be  over  earlier  than  usual,  for  the  members  of  the 
Sodeta  Filarmonica  di  Venezia  are  to  give  a  serenade  afterwards  to  the 
Costanu  Nera  at  the  Grimani  Palace  to  smg  the  Cantata  which  Bellini 
has  composed  in  her  praise.  That  will  be  worth  your  going  to  hear; 
the  palace  is  to  be  illuminated,  and  the  serenaders  are  to  be  in  gondolas 
under  the  windows.  Aiterwards  there  will  be  a  masked  baU  at  the 
theatre,  and " 

Before  he  bad  ended,  Max  had  thanked  him,  and  was  again  in  hia 
gondola. 

Two  hours  later,  he  with  difficulty  pushed  bis  way  through  the  crowd 
that  obstructed  the  approaches  to  the  Fenice,  and  succeeded  in  effecting 
his  entrance  to  the  pit,  and  obtaining  a  seat  just  as  the  overture  to  Don 
GwvoiuK  was  commencing.  In  happier  times  Max  had  never  listened  to 
that  profoundly  intellectual  and  imaginative  composition  vrithont  feeling 
the  dqttbs  of  hu  soul  stirred  by  emotions  of  delight  almost  overpowering 
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from  tkeir  intenrity ;  bat  thAt  night,  fbr  the  tint  tfane,  thoM  hi 
ombiaationB  fell  upon  his  ear  nahecded.  The  tempest  that  raRed  witUn 
his  heart  sppeared  to  have  dnlled  his  senses  to  outward  lights  or  schukIi, 
and  he  remained  sunk  in  a  sort  of  stapor  until  the  first  bus  of  the  wdl- 
kaom  ritoumelle  that  ushers  in  the  entrance  of  ZerlJns  suddenly  rettond 
him  to  his  full  perceptions,  and  starting  u  from  a  dreim.  he  bent  fn^ 
ward  and  fixed  nis  eyes  upon  the  stage  in  a  paMioit  of  «»pectincj. 

Salroa  of  applause  from  ererj  part  of  the  OTerfloving  thutre  in- 
nonnced  the  coming  of  the  favourite  eren  befbre  she  appMnd.  Vttli 
the  ait7  morements  of  a  sylph,  she  bounded  upon  the  scene,  then  mi- 
denljr  stopping,  made  her  graceful  obeisances  to  the  house,  and  u  sbt 
did  so.  Max  caught  a  fnlT  viev  of  her  face.  It  was  Btaneil  that  kl 
beheld  I  Stanerl  herself — but  Am,  alas  I  no  longer. 

The  sharp  pang  of  agony  that  accompanied  his  recocnltton  of  bcr 
made  him  sensible  that  np  to  that  moment  faia  heart  haid  dni^  ta  tbt 
fallacious  hope  that  what  Count  Fechter  bad  told  him  might  be  nntniei 
but  there  was  no  longer  a  possibiHty  of  doubt.  There  she  stood)  il 
blooming  snd  more  beantiful  than  erer,  with  an  ingenooua  eipreSMl 
lighting  up  her  sparkling  eyes,  an  innocent  smile  diin|riing  her  soft 
cheeks,  and  a  refinement  and  duinvoltitra  perrading  tmj  look  ui 
gesture,  which  rendered  her  perfectly  bewitching  to  look  upw.  Bit 
when  she  made  herself  heard,  the  charm  was  complete ;  the  Mob  ef 
her  auditors  were  enthralled  by  those  divine  accents,  and  all  aromid  b» 
came  hushed  as  death  itself. 

Could  falsehood  lurk  beneath  that  sweet  and  candid  eiterior,  or  d*d 
upon  the  tones  of  that  angelic  voice?  How  exquisitely  she  impeno- 
hated  the  giddy  Zerlina  ! — with  what  lovely  bashfnlneas  she  tint 
listened  to  the  tempter's  accents — with  what  charming  coquetry  shs 
uttered  the  half  confession  "Vorrei,  enon  vorrei  I" — and  with  wh^  Mi- 
cious  aAonrfon,  when  at  last  won  over  to  be  faithless,  thepaaaionate"ADdi- 
amo  !"  burst  from  her  lips.  Has  looked  and  listened  with  a  despaiciag; 
earnestness.  Alas !  wns  not  the  history  of  her  own  false  heart  eoa- 
taiaed  in  that  sone  ?  He  thought  of  the  night  when  he  had  seen  ha 
at  Milan  in  that  character— the  sam^  but  oh  bow  different  I — and  bi 
shuddered. 

Twice  was  the  matchless  "  La  d  darem "  called  fat,  and  eftch  tiM 
did  the  syren  vary  the  charm  of  her  looks  and  tones,  until  the  enthn- 
hissm  of  her  auditors  knew  no  bounds.  But  Max's  emotions  grtw 
bitterer  as  eveij  proof  of  the  perfection  of  art  to  tohich  she  had  at- 
tained revealed  itself  to  him^  For  this,  then,  he  had  been  aacrifieedi 
and  a  deep  groRtt  bnrtt  from  his  overcharged  heart,  *hile  he  listeMdts 
the  frantic  expressions  of  delight  that  ncrted  the  final  close  of  tht  dnet 
and  watched  the  triumphant  eyes  of  Stanerl  more  than  onee  glUMS 
upwards  to  the  prosceninm-box  on  the  first  tier)  and  seem  to  atA  there 
for  the  applause  most  coveted  by  her.  That  box  was  occupied  by  tn 
gentlemen,  the  elder  of  whom,  apparently  abottt  ngllt-and-twen^,  « 
thirty,  possessed  one  of  those  handsome  and  pictnrMque-ieaku^besdl 
with  which  the  pencils  of  Vandyke  and  Telasquei  have  made  us  funiliiTi 
but  which  appear  to  exist  nowhere  now  but  on  their  immortal  eaaTSi. 
Max  directed  the  attention  of  an  officer  Bested  next  to  him  to  the  pt^ 
■onage  in  question,  and  inquired  his  name. 

••  That  ia  Costanza's  lover,  Prince  Sera£no  Grinuuii,"  wu  the  np^< 


His  rirft)  I  In  the  hamility  of  hts  honest  mind,  which  even  the 
toitarea  of  jealoasj  could  not  varp.  Max  felt  how  slender  must  be  his 
own  chance  against  such  a  claimant  for  Stftnerl'a  preference  as  the  noble 
Italian  appeared  to  be — one  who,  Uke  Shakspere'sCaasio,  seemed  "  formed 
to  mftke  woman  false,"  and  to  whose  remarkable  personal  advantages 
were  added  the  still  more  daetling  ones  of  high  birth  and  great  wealth. 

"  He  is  recognised,  then,  as  her  lorer  7  "  inquired  Max. 

"  Tou  must  be  a  stranger  in  Venice  if  vou  are  ignorant  of  the 
derotion  of  Prince  Grimani  for  the  Costania,''  was  the  reply.  "  It  has 
been  going  on  ereKmdo  for  the  last  three  years.  He  ia  Janalieo  per  la 
mtMtca,  and  equally  fanatic  on  the  score  of  female  beanty  ;  and  having 
found  both  qnaiities  so  prodigally  nnited  in  this  charming  singer,  hla 
infatuation  is  boundless,  and  be  appears  to  take  a  pride  in  erincing  it 
in  every  way.  YesteTda;^  all  Venice  went  to  see  some  magnificent 
diamonds  he  has  ordered  Ibl'  her,  which  were  exhibited  at  the  jeweller's 
prevtODs  to  being  sent  home.  He  is  to  present  them  to  her  to-night, 
■Iter  the  serenata,  at  the  Grimani  Palace. 

"  She  lives  with  him,  then— she  is  his ! "     The  word  stuck  in 

Itax's  throat. 

"  No,  ahe  does  not  live  vrith  him  ;  but  she  is  at  present  occupying 
one  of  the  apartments  in  the  vast  Grimani  Palace,  because  the  hotel  sho 
usually  inhabits,  when  singing  in  Venice,  is  under  repairs.  As  to 
Uie  precise  nature  of  their  liaison,  there  are  people  who  maintain  that 
the  Coatanza  has  not  consented  to  be  the  Prince's  mistress  because  she 
sapires  to  become  his  wife." 

"  And  your  opinion  is  ? " 

"That  »Ae  is  sufBciently  clever,  and  he  aufficiently  weak,  to  render 
mich  a  termination  to  the  affair  possible." 

"She  is  still  rirttions,  then?" 

"Say,  rather,  ambitious,"  was  the  rejoinder.  "Bnt  hnsh;  we  are 
losing  the  opera."  And  the  officer's  attention  was  once  more  undividedlj 
directed  to  the  stage. 

The  performance  proceeded,  but  Max's  increasing  agitation  rendered 
the  remiuotler  of  it  nearly  unintelligible  to  him.  His  arteries  throbbed 
until  a  noise  as  of  the  roaring  ocean  filled  his  ears,  and  a  mist  spread 
before  hia  eyes,  through  which  he  beheld  the  exits  and  entrances  of 
Stanerl  as  in  a  feverish  dream.  Twenty  minutes  passed  in  the  open  air, 
betw^n  the  termination  of  the  first  portion  of  the  evening's  entertain- 
ment and  the  commencement  of  the  second  part,  in  some  measure 
revived  him,  and  gave  him  strength  to  encounter  the  fresh  agonies  that 
awaited  him  ;  for  it  una  agony  for  him  to  behold  Stanerl  thus — to  feel 
bimsetf  torn  between  admiration  for  her  genius  and  execration  for  her 
falsehood. 

Great  as  had  been  the  enthusiasm  manifested  for  the  Coatanza  in  her 
brief  appearance  as  Zerlina,  it  was  nothing  compared  to  the^^irore  that 
ahe  created  in  Norma.  The  tragic  powers,  the  depth  of  passion,  the 
lutowledee  of  the  human  heart  exhibited  by  her  in  that  touching  and 
terrible  aeliaeation  of  woman's  love,  guilt,  jealonsy,  and  revenge,  melted 
and  tranaported  her  audience  by  turns.  Even  Max  was  for  a  while 
charmed  into  oblirion  of  his  own  wrongs,  and,  yielding  to  the  all- 
powerful  fascination  of  Stanerl's  matchless  talent,  forgot  to  weep  for 
binuelf  while  he  wefit  tot  Nonha'a  woes.    True  to  nattirs  itt  tnrj 
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shade  of  feeling,  even  in  the  most  lugUj-wroogbt  scenei,  shewu  nnn 
betrayed  into  sny  abuse  of  her  transcendent  poTrera.  The  eiqiiisite 
tenderness  infused  into  her  duet  nith  Adalgisa,  "  So!a  e  furtita  al 
tempio,"  the  passionate  and  crashing  indignation  that  Tibrated  in  ereij 
note  of  the  famous  terzetto,  "  Oh,  di  qual  lu  tei  vitlima  !  "  wer«  master- 
pieces of  dramatic  art ;  but  her  great  triumph  was  in  the  finale,  wben, 
exhausted  bj  the  wbirlnind  of  angrj  passions  that  had  swept  over  htr 
soul,  and  too  Iste  repenting  of  the  terrible  vengeance  she  had  taken,  a 
shade  of  remorseful  tenderness  mingled  with  her  last  reproach  to  Pollio, 
and  through  her  closed  teeth,  in  accents  low  as  the  wnispeiing  of  the 
night  breezes  among  the  willows,  yet  so  distinct  that  every  sjllibk 

Senetrated  to  the  farthest  extremity  of  the  hushed  theatre  the  C17  of 
rorma's  outraged  heart  ;— 

"  Qnal  cor  tradiiti, 
Qnal  cor  perdiiti," 

stole  upon  the  rapt  ears  of  her  auditors,  and  caused  their  pulses  to  ittDd 
atilt  with  pity  and  horror.  There  was  too  sad  an  affinity  between  those 
words  and  Max's  injured  feelings,  for  him  not  to  be  overcome  by  them. 
He  bent  tbrward,  and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  for  he  wu 
ashamed  that  the  tears  that  rained  from  his  eyes  should  he  seen ;  but 
even  thus,  be  could  not  shut  out  from  his  mind's  eye  Norma  as  be  htd 
heheld  her  the  moment  before,  standing  pale,  rigid,  and  statoe-like, 
while  the  first  bars  of  the  symphony  were  breathed  forth,  her  accusing 
eyes  turned  mounifully  upon  him  whom  she  had  sacrificed  to  btr 
jealona  rage,  and  whom  the  ttill  loved. 

She  had  been  betrayed,  and  she  had  avenged  herself.  His  glooni; 
BOul  dwelt  with  complacency  upon  that  reflection.  When  he  looked 
upon  the  stage  again,  the  curtain  had  fallen,  and  thronghont  tbe 
theatre,  rising  above  the  frantic  plaudits  that  shook  its  walls,  there  wu 
one  unirersd  cry  of  "  t'uori !  faori ! "  mingled  with  the  name  of 
Costanza  Nera.  In  a  few  moments  she  appeared  before  the  curtain, 
her  beautiful  dark  hair  still  streaming  in  long  dishevelled  masses  oter 
her  ahouldera,  and,  supported  by  the  tenor,  traversed  the  stage.  Jast 
as  she  reached  the  centre,  a  bouquet  of  white  moss-roses  was  thrown 
from  the  Grimani's  box  and  fell  at  her  feet.  It  was  the  signal  for 
chaplets  and  bouquets  to  be  showered  upon  her  from  every  direetian. 
Stanerl  stooped  down  and  raised  the  Prince's  offering,  and,  as  she 
pressed  the  flonera  to  her  bosom,  her  eyes  glanced  upwards  towards  hit 
box  before  their  bright  beams  were  turned  in  one  comprehensive  look  of 
gratitude  upon  the  whole  audience. 

Well  did  Max  understand  the  expression  of  that  speaking  glance.  It 
had  often  been  bent  upon  himself,  and  his  heart  had  never  been  able  to 
resist  it ;  but  now,  when  be  saw  it  directed  to  another,  a  feeling  allied 
to  fury  took  possession  of  him,  and  he  was  rushing  out  of  the  thcAirt 
when  his  neighbour,  the  Austrian  ofHcer,  touching  his  arm,  said — 

"  If  you  would  Uke  to  see  the  Costania  nearer,  go  round  to  the  pri- 
Tate  entrance  and  station  yourself  there ;  she  will  leave  the  theatre  Out 
way." 

Mechanically  Max  followed  his  advice,  and,  faavbg  found  the  pnvite 
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door,  he  phced  himself  outside  of  it.  Alresdy  eveiy  man  of  any  note 
m  Venioe  hsd  gathered  there,  and,  together  with  a  crowd  of  pereons  of 
laferior  Btatioo,  formed  two  compact  masses  of  people,  extending  from 
cilber  side  of  the  door  to  the  Isoding-place,  through  which  the  favourite 
vss  to  pass.  Priocd  Grimani's  goodoUa  were  moored  there ;  bis  gon- 
doliers in  their  state  liveries  and  badges,  his  footmen  with  Ughted 
torches.  And  the  Venetian  nobles  patienUy  waited  a  wearj  half-hour, 
broiling  the  time  hy  talking  of  the  public  idol,  her  beauty,  her 
geaioB,  her  &aoinatioQa,  her  power  over  Grimani's  mind  ;  and  not  one 
'  of  them  spoke  of  him  hut  as  htr  happy  lover  !  Ami  Max  heard  aU, 
snd  from  the  disjointed  conversations  learned  that  Stanerl  was  to 
depart  the  next  day  for  London,  and  that  the  Prince  was  to  accompany 
her.  At  last  she  appeared,  looking  pale  and  languid  from  her  recent 
ciertions,  but  perhaps  even  lovelier  than  in  a  brighter  mood.  Every- 
thing about  her  breathed  of  luxury  and  refinement.  She  was  enveloped 
in  s  mlehmtrif  of  pale  rose  satin,  lined  with  ermine;  a  white  lace  handker* 
chief  was  tied  over  her  bead,  and  in  her  hand  she  held  Grimani's  bouquet. 
She  leaned  npon  the  Prince's  arm,  closely  followed  by  Aunt  Elchen 
tnd  a  female  attendant,  both  of  them  laden  with  the  chaplets  and 
boai]iiets  that  had  been  flung  to  her  upon  the  stage  ;  and  as  she  stepped 
bto  the  open  air,  Grimani  raised  the  hood  of  her  witehowa  and  drew  it 
orer  ber  head,  expressing  at  the  same  time  some  tender  apprehension 
tbit  the  night-air  might  harm  her.  Max  was  near  enough  to  touch 
the  garments  of  Stanerl,  but  she  snw  him  not ;  he  heard  Grimani  call 
her  "  Attgtio  mio" — he  saw  the  answering  look  that  rewarded  tbosa 
words— and  he  beheld  her  enter  the  Prince  s  gondola,  and  vanish  with 
him  beneath  its  hearse-like  canopy. 

"How  long  will  it  be  before  the  terenata  commences?"  inquired  Max 
of  the  officer,  who  was  again  standing  beside  him. 

"  An  hour,"  was  the  reply. 

Max  jumped  into  the  first  disengaged  gondola,  and  was  rowed  away. 
Where  aud  how  he  passed  that  iaterveuing  hour  need  not  now  be 
'ftcified. 

The  night  was  nnnsoally  soft  for  the  season,  the  heavens  were  cloud- 
less, and  m  their  bine  depths  rose  the  crescent  moon,  "  an  island  of  the 
bleat,"  shedding  its  pale  light  upon  the  fantastic  structures  of  Venice. 
Close  to  the  steps  of^the  Grimani  Palace  were  moored  the  gondolas  of 
the  Haciela  t'ilarmonica,  filled  with  musicians,  and  beyond  them  a  dense 
throng  of  boats  blackened  the  surface  of  the  canal.    The  windows  of  the 

Sace  were  thrown  open,  and  the  interior  of  the  apartments,  brilliantly 
^  ited  op,  revealed  to  the  crowd  outside  the  magnificence  of  their  deco- 
ration and, the  persons  assembled  within  them.  And  now  upon  the 
■tillnets  of  the  night  arose  the  magnificent  strains  of  that  beautiful 
cantata  which  Bellini  had  composed  in  praise  of  the  Costanza,  and  the 
sir  was  filled  with  a  divine  harmony  which  floated  along  the  liquid 
stmts  and  died  away  afar  in  faiut  echoes  upon  the  bosom  of  the  waters. 
A  profound  silence  followed  the  termination  of  the  performance. 
SUinerl  approached  one  of  the  open  windows,  leaning  upon  the  Prince's 
srm,  and  stepping  out  upon  the  bnlcouy,  bent  forward  to  thank  the 
urmaders  and  invite  them  to  euter  and  parUke  of  the  refreshments 
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that  bid  been  prepxredfar  thnn.  As  alie  ceased  Bpealdn^,  thf  dockof 
Santa  Mnria  della  Salute  struck  the  first  hour  after  midnij^t;  imiD». 
diately  al^erwnrds  the  quick,  sharp  report  of  a  pistol  was  heard  in  the 
distniice.  Startled  bv  ihe  unnsual  soupd,  St  an  ert  rushed  back  terrified 
into  the  apartment.  The  Prince  sent  one  of  his  servants  to  ascertain 
what  had  occurred,  and  in  the  meantime  repaired  with  liis  gueita  to  tha 
■upper-room.  At  the  end  of  half  an  hour  the  man  returned  and  sud 
tbnt  some  unknown  person  had  shot  himself  in  a  gondola. 

The  next  morning  Stanerl  stnrted  for  London.  Her  last  hoan  in 
Venice  had  been  full  of  pleasurable  excitement.  After  the  tertAata  and 
the  eleg^int  sapprr  that  followed  came  the  presentation  of  Prince  Ori- 
mani'a  dinmonds,  and  then  two  hours  were  passed  at  the  Ridotu 
among  the  masked  revellers  who  joyously  ftted  the  last  momenta  of  tbi 
expiring  Carnival.  Wearied  and  exhausted,  she  bad  requested  that  ibt 
might  be  left  wliollv  undisturbed  to  commeoce  her  journey,  and  in  mb- 
Cnrdnnce  with  that  desire,  it  was  not  therefore  until  they  reached  Pntlai^ 
where  th'^  were  to  pass  the  first  night,  that  Annt  Elchen  product  two 
or  three  letters,  and  a  small  square  parcel,  which  had  been  left  that 
morning  at  the  Grimani  Palace  for  Stanerl,  exclaiming,  u  she  held 
np  the  latter,  "  More  presents  !  but  I  wonder  what  this  can  be,  it  feels 
BO  light."  Stanerl  stretched  out  her  hand  to  recnve  the  parcel,  and 
its  paper  envelope  was  speedily  torn  off.  A  common  pasteboard  box  was 
discovered  within,  which  on  being  opened  was  foond  to  contain  a  wreath  ct 
cypress  tied  with  black  ribbon,  aud  a  letter.  The  superscriptioa  of  tfae 
letter  in  the  German  character,  and  addressed  to  Fraulein  Stnnefl 
SchwarlE — a  name  by  which  she  had  not  been  known  for  tbe  last  fonr 
years — caused  a  start  of  surprise ;  hut  hastily  breaking  the  K«l — it  was 
a  black  seal— she  turned  her  undivided  attention  to  the  contents  of  the 
letter.  Blotted,  blurred,  and  almost  illegible,  they  were  DctveitbeleM 
but  too  plain  to  her  comprehension ;  her  conscience  asMsted  iai  eyea  In 
deciphering  tbe  following  unconnected  phrases  ; — 

"  I  bave  come  from  Letnberg  to  Venice  that  I  might  prove  (be  tralb  ef 
what  [iHil  Ihera  been  told  me  of  you.  I  would  Hooner  have  doubled  tbe  whole 
worl'l  than  hare  doubted  you  I  Nothing  but  the  evidence  of  mj  own  aenxa 
couM  convince  me  of  your  fklsefaood }  but  I  bave  seen  all  to-ni^bt,  and  I  am 
Oonvinci;d. 

"  Why  did  yoQ  deceive  me,  Stanerl?  Why  diil  you  not  tell  me  yoar 
wishes  1  Dill  I  not  once  bufore  yield  to  them  agiiinst  my  own  conviction  ? 
Anil  do  yon  think  that  I  could  not  have  done  m>  agnin  bad  I  supposed  tbat 
your  happiness  'lepcnileil  upon  sueh  a  concesiiion  ?  Oli  1  I  conid  have  eseowd 
your  thirst  for  fume  ;  I  could  have  fonji*^"  your  pTcferenee  of  the  woHd'a 
applausn  even  to  mine.  I  could  have  clieerfully  brought  all  my  homUe  ex- 
ertions to  bear  upon  smoothing  your  path  to  the  prouil  eminence  yon  bun 
attained,  had  you  only  been  candid  vitb  me  I'  But  ibis  long  hypocrisy — thoe 
years  of  suilainod  duplicity — those  letters,  breiithing  tenderness  and  fideiily, 
when  you  had  given  yourkclf  to  another  (doubly  false  a)  you  bave  been  to 
me  and  to  him)  I  ihcse  I  cannot  forgive :  these  have  desLrovcd  my  faith  la 
human  nature ;  these  have  turned  niy  hcArt  aud  distracted  my  bnun,  and 
rendered  life  intolerable  to  me. 

"  Little  did  you  imagine  who  was  locking  at  yon— who  was  luteniag  tB 
you  to.niBbt:  'qaal  eor  tradiiti — qual  cor  p^dittit'  how  could  yon  uUs 
tbow  woMi  without  thiakinc  of  tha  trotting  and  fiutMU  beart  yon  ham  b*. 
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tn^  and  lost?  Little  did  7011  know  who  wu  so  near  ytm  when  j^ra  left 
the  theatre  with  hint — to  near  that  I  could  have  touched  your  dress — that  I 
inhaled  the  perfnme  of  hU  flowers,  and  orerheard  hia  words  of  love,  '  Hit 
agtl—JaUat  angel r  UttJe  indeed  did  jnu.think  of  anything  but  present 
gloTf—tbe  future  greatness — the  ambition  that  will  not  bring  with  it  happi. 
neu — the  adulation  that  will  not  for  erer  ahnt  out  remorse.  With  tne 
brans  of  the  multitude  still  ringing  in  jour  ears,  and  the  incense  of  their 
noes  ttili  intoxicating  jour  senses,  joa  passed  on  to  other  triumphs ;  bat  an 
hour  ikence,  wheo  the  last  sonf;  of  praise  shall  be  over,  another  sound  will  fall 
opoo  jonr  ear,  whose  und^iag  echoes  shall  haunt  your  soul  lon^  aAer  the 
aemorf  of  to-night's  phiudiU  uiall  have  faded  into  indistiactness !" 

Slie  read  no  more ;  the  paper  fell  from  ber  hands ;  the  whole  truth 
flashed  across  her  mind,  and  nith  a  shriek  of  agonising  despair  she 
unk  npoa  the  floor.  Aunt  Elchon  rushed  to  her  assistance,  and  could 
obtain  no  explanatioa  hut  from  such  disjointed  and  incoherent  ezprea- 
sions  as,  "  Oh  !  Max,  Max  1  Fatal  ambition ! — destructioa  to  us  both  I 
And  oh !  worse  than  all,  that  he  should  hare  thought  me  culpable  1" 
After  a  considerable  pause,  in  which  it  would  appear  that  she  had  been 
collecting  her  scattered  energies,  she  exclaimed,  with  dignified  aternuess, 

"  Prepare  for  my  departure." 

"What,"  said  her  aunt,  "for  London 7** 

"Nol  for  VicDua,"  was  the  reply. 

In  a  few  months  aAer  the  events  which  have  been  recorded,  thft 
Austrian  capital  rang;  with  enthusiastic  admiration  of  the  wonderful 
Tocal  powers  of  a  novice  in  the  Carmelite  Coaveat  in  the  Leopoldstadt 
Suburb.  Crowds  rushed  to  hear  those  exquisite  sounds  which  pro- 
ended  from  behind  the  screened-off  portion  of  the  church  which 
Kparates  the  inmates  of  the  convent  from  the  nuhlic  It  was  the  voice 
of  one  who  hod  for  ever  retired  from  the  worla  and  its  hollow  vanities ! 
The  voice  of  Stanerl  Schwartz !  the  angelic  voice  of  Costanza  Nera  1 


W0ULD8T  THOU  FORGET? 

When  to  thy  weary  heart  fond  Memory  bringing 
Scenea  of  lost  joy,  calls  hack  the  monrnM  past  t 

When  in  thine  ears  skd  parting  words  are  ringing, 

And  that  loved  voice  whose  tone  still  lingers  lut^ 
Thon  wouldst  forget  I 

Hot  ohl  when  Fant^'s  spell  of  power  is  o'er  the^ 
And  thoughts  unhidden  mock  thy  vain  control, 

Th'  Eochantreas  calls  each  shadowy  scene  before  thee 

Of  all  that  maddened,  soothed,  or  blessed  thy  aool — 
Canst  thou  forget  T 

Ajid  when  thj  spirit  sinks,  by  hope  forsaken. 

Should  sweet  remembrance  check  the  bursting  team, 

l^uh  treasured  feeling  of  thy  breast  shall  waken. 

And  thou  live  o'er  in  dreama  the  bliss  of  years— 
Wouldst  thou  forget! 
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We  aie  very  glad  at  the  appearance  of  tbese  voliunea.  Popular  (qraini 
has  lately  been  setting  against  our  Univenitiei.  One  of  its  cbwf  d»- 
racteristica  is  to  prefer  miacellaneous  information,  howerer  crade,  desiil- 
torj  and  imperfect,  to  thorough  and  modest  knowledge  of  a  few  aDbjeotS', 
and,  accordingly,  it  has  been  constantly  carping  at  the  only  enrtiBg 
Bpherea  of  true  learniog  in  Grent  Britam  ns  mere  schools  of  tutiqiK 
pedantry,  inculcating  narrow  and  obsolete  ideas,  and  altt^ther  bencatli 
the  culture  of  "the  age."  Practically,  no  doubt,  thia  clamour  wM 
confuted  by  the  easy  pre-eminence  in  the  arena  of  intellect  Trbich  onr 
distinguished  University  scholars  generally  secure,  and.,  which  is  the 
best  proof  that  mental  discipline,  obtained  by  a  thorough  study  of  a  fea 
difEcuIt  Eubjects,  not  a  specious  show  of  multiform  acquireiiients,  is  the 
fitting  object  of  education.  But  hitherto  it  was  always  possible  to  deny 
this  superiority,  or  to  ascribe  it  to  other  than  UniTersity  influences  ;iiid 
it  could  only  be  discovered  by  honest  inquiry,  to  which  the  popular  mind 
very  seldom  condescends.  It  was,  therefore,  desirable  that  out  UDin^ 
aities  should  give  an  authoritatife  proof,  evident  even  to  the  vulgar  tjt, 
that  they  are  at  the  intellectual  level  of  the  times,  and  that  tli«ir  nea 
of  mark  are  not  mere  bookworms,  buried  in  antiquarian  dust,  but  tbil 
they  are  full  of  living  thought  and  cultivation,  tnuned  by  spequlatioo 
and  critical  analysis,  and  filled  for  all  mental  exercises  whatever.  IV 
volumes  before  us,  which  appear,  so  to  speak,  under  the  imprimttai  of 
two  of  our  Universities,  and  which,  in  the  apace  of  only  two  yean,  bm 
become  among  the  first  of  periodical  literature,  fully  give  the  pXMf 
required,  and  sjitisfnctorily  show,  that  vigour  of  thought,  eiteMi« 
learning,  tneutnl  cultivation,  and  a  power  of  deahng  brilliantly  witk 
topics  of  general  interest,  have  not  abandoned  Oxford  and  Cambridge. 
In  one  extremely  desirable  particular  these  Essays  vindicate  the  Babb 
etymology  of  our  ancient  seats  of  learning.  They  issue  from  Vmre» 
ties,  nud  display  a  marked  utiiverta/ity  of  knowledge.  Thia  is  exactly 
what  vulgar  ignorance  denies  to  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  but  is  the  m- 
tural  and  fruitful  result  of  the  application  of  many  highly-disciplined 
intelligences  to  a  variety  of  special  theses.  Bat  though  these  Esnfi 
embrace  very  many  subjects,  and  enter  several  spheres  of  thoof^t  ma 
opinion,  they  all  have  this  common  characteristic,  that  their  tcvHil 
writers  have  thought  well  and  deeply  on  what  they  have  written  al>oat< 
When  reading  these  volumes,  we  feel  that  we  have  before  us  the  valoaUt 
fruit  of  mature  and  thorough  knowledge,  whether  hterary,  sdentiE^ 
artistic,  legal,  or  political.  This  utter  absence  of  crudeness,  of  ert» 
and  superficiality,  especially  when  we  consider  the  multiplicity  of  twi 
subjects,  is  very  creditable  to  all  the  essayists,  and  shows  that  the  wiib 
of  their  editor  has  been  fulfilled,  "  That  they  should  only  write  on  anb- 
]ects  long  familiar  to  them,  and  to  which  their  studies  and  thaoffatt 
have  mainly  been  directed."  They  have  also  a  common  quality  n 
regards  their  style,  that,  although  it  varies  in  every  dwree,  £rom  tb 
noble  aimplictty  of  Mr.  Froude,  and  the  polished  irony  of  Mr.  Gold*' 
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Smidi,  to  the  logical  homeliness  of  Mr.  Bnston,  it  is  always  pngnant 
with  thought  and  strength,  and  is  never  loose,  turgid,  or  degenerate. 

These  volnmes  afforaa  complete  illuatnitioii  of  the  distinct  types  of 
thoDght  and  mental  colfure  vhich  respectively  characterise  Oxford  and 
Ctmbridee.  In  literary  execution  the  "  Oxford  Essays  "  are  very  au< 
perior,  which,  doubtless,  is  owing  to  the  care  Oxford  bestows  on  English 
composition,  and  to  the  peculiar  style  of  her  scholarship,  which  is  phi- 
losophical and  artistic,  rather  than,  as  at  Cambridge,  critical  and  gram- 
mitical.  They  also  excel  in  profonod  analysis  of  existing  things,  in 
nnfoldii^  the  innermost  thongfats  of  other  minds,  and  in  discriminating 
between  actual  states  of  opinion,  which  we  attribote  to  the  diligent  study 
It  Oxford  of  Aristotle  Butler,  and  Xhucydides,  whose  turn  of  mind, 
however  energetic  and  profbnnd,  was  rather  to  investigate  actual  phe- 
nomena, and  to  discover  their  causes  and  relations,  than  to  indulge 
ia  speculative  conjecture.  On  the  other  hand,  the  "Cambridge  £s- 
»ys"  snrpass  their  rivals  iu  free  thought  and  onginality,  and  their 
writers  seem-  to  be  somewhat  more  in  contact  or  sympathy  with  the 
ipirit  of  the  rime.  On  this  point,  however,  we  only  speak  of  a  general 
distinction  j  for  the  Oxford  Essays  of  Mr.  Froude,  Mr.  Pattison,  and 
Professor  Max  MiiUer  have  eminently  the  peculiar  excellencies  which 
we  have  attributed  to  the  Cambridge  essayists ;  and  the  review  of 
Coleridge,  by  Mr.  Hort  of  Cambridge,  is  a  very  fine  specimen  of  analy- 
tic criticism. 

We  may  briefiy  indicate  the  great  variety  of  lines  of  thought  anon 
which  these  writers  have  proceeded.  The  Essays  msy  be  classea  as 
Brademieal,  literarv,  philological,  scientific,  philosophical,  historical, 
ind  poUtical.  Of  the  first  kiud,  "  Oxford  Studies,"  by  Mr.  Pattison, 
of  that  University,  may  be  compared,  and  decidedly  to  his  admntage, 
with  "General  liducation  and  Classical  Studies,"  by  Mr.  Clarke,  and 
"Old  Studies  and  New,"  by  Professor  tirote,  of  Cambridge,  respec- 
tirely.  Mr.  Pattison  is  an  able  advocate  of  a  great  extension  of  Uni- 
nrsity  studies,  of  attempting  to  combine  in  a  whole  philosophy,  the 
pursuit  of  the  mental  and  moral,  with  that  of  the  physical  aad  mathe- 
milicat  tciencea  ;  but  we  fear  his  aims  are  too  ambitious,  and  might  end 
in  the  snhatitution  of  a  showy  smattering  for  real  knowledge.  Pure 
literature  has  a  laige  space  in  these  volumes ;  and  out  of  many  literary 
papers  of  much  merit  we  would  select  the  "  Relation  of  Novels  to  Life, ' 
b]^  Mr.  Fitziamcs  Stephen  of  Cambridge,  and  "  The  Essays  of  Mon- 
tiigne,"  by  Mr.  Church,  of  Oxford,  Mr.  Church's  essay  is  a  model  of 
literary  criticism,  deep,  clear,  discriminating,  and  adorned  by  a  style  of 
great  ease  and  beauty ;  and  that  of  Mr.  Stephen  is  very  thoughtful  and 
original.  As  regards  philological  subjects,  the  essay  of  Mr.  MUUer  ia 
faetie  priiuep*  ;  it  is  a  perfect  mine  of  erudition  on  Language,  lit  up  by 
a  brilliant  and  glowing  style ;  and,  as  a  purely  VniBemly  product,  is, 
we  think,  the  triumph  of  these  volumes.  On  this  head,  liowever,  we 
must  not  forget  two  papers  on  "English  Ethnograph}',"  and  "The 
Teitof  Shakapeare,"  which  have  appeared  iu  the  lost  of  the  Cambridge 
rolumea,  and  which  are  of  considerable  merit.  The  purely  scientific 
essays,  ai  might  have  been  expected,  are  mre,  and  not  of  special  excel- 
lence, if  we  except  one  by  Mr.  Henry  Smith,  of  Oxford,  upon  the 
"Plonlity  of  Worlds ;"  and  of  the  philosophical  articles,   that  is. 
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those  whici)  deal  fnth  nnental  or  morHl  science,  we  prefer  one  hy  Hr. 
Hort,  of  Cambridge,  upoo  Coleridge,  and  one  on  "  The  Burnett  Priies" 
by  Professor  Baden  Ponell,  of  Oxford.  Mr.  Povell's  essaj  is  rather 
oil  natural  theology  than  on  philosophy,  properly  so  called,  but  it  ii  ■ 
very  remarkable  performance,  though  somenbat  negative  in  its  conclo- 
sions.  Mr.  Hort's  paper  is  also  good,  and  shows  considenble  fami- 
liarity with  the  principle  phases  of  modern  philosophy.  With  respect  to 
the  historical  articles,  Mr.  Froude's  essay  "  On  the  Best  Means  rf 
Teaching  English  History,"  in  the  Oiford  series  for  1855.  is  fu 
beyond  any  of  this  class ;  and  in  earnest  thought  and  literary  execution, 
is  superior  to  any  in  these  volumes.  Vfe  commend  this  vetr  remark- 
able paper  to  "  each  and  every  "  of  our  readers.  Mr.  Froucfe,  like  hit 
great  mentor  and  model,  Tbucydides,  in  disgust  at  the  "carelessness  io 
the  inquiry  about  truth"  nhich  characterises  modern  scribblers  of  his- 
tory, deals  heavy  blows  at  these  shallow  pretenders ;  at  "  their  diluted 
omniscience,"  and  their  "  general  knowledge,  which  means  general  igno- 
rance ;"  and  for  the  study  of  modem  books  of  English  history — 
"  thoughtless  compilations  which  are  really  dull  historicu  romances  '— 
he  proposes  that  of  tbe  ancient  Statute  Book,  "  where  the  true  history 
of  the  English  nation  substantially  lies  buried,"  combining  that  "a 
other  State  documents  of  importance.  Parliamentary  petitions  of  the 
people,  proclamations,  addresses,  and  such  contemporary  Bcconnti  of 
State  trials  as  are  really  ■uthentic"  We  cannot  give  the  cogent  and 
briUiaut  arguments  by  which  Mr.  Fronde  proves  that  the  study  of 
English  history  thus  pursued  would  afford  "  an  insight  iuto  the  eru- 
dition of  England  more  thorough,  sound,  and  genuine,  than  conld  be 
gained  by  learning  by  heart  every  modem  book  on  the  subject  whidi  is 
extant  in  our  language ;"  how  "foraserviceablestody  of  English  history 
the  Statutes  are  as  a  skeleton  to  the  body ;  that  in  them  ia  contained 
the  bone  and  marrow  of  the  whole  matter ;  and  around  them,  as  a  sus- 
taining and  organisine  structure,  the  flesh  and  colour  of  it  can  alone 
effectually  gather  itself,"  We  can  only  refer  our  readers  tn  the  author's 
admirable  account  of  the  subject.  We  presume  we  need  scarcely  remind 
them,  that  Mr.  Froude  has  expressed  in  practice  the  principles  of  his 
essay,  and  that  tbe  result  has  been  the  first  two  volumes  of  a  history  of 
England,  which  bids  fair  to  be  tbe,  greatest  work  of  the  class  in  on 
literature. 

A  word  with  regard  to  the  political  essays  which  appear  in  these 
volumes.  They  are  numerous,  and  generally  very  able,  and  displays 
eenial  sympathy  with  actual  social,  and  political  wants,  which  mignt  not 
have  been  expected  in  academic  writers.  In  this  class,  upon  the  whole, 
we  award  the  palm  to  Professor  Maine's  Cambridge  Essay  on  "Romsn 
Law  and  Legal  Education,"  a  performance  of  very  marked  ability,  and 
dealing  with  one  of  the  most  important  questions  of  the  day,  namely, 
how  to  create  a  Bar  of  Jurists,  of  scientific  minds  and  exact  Ic^ 
learning,  and  capable  to  mould  our  judge-made  law  into  a  dear  and 
harmonious  system.  We  must  also  notice  as  very  good  Mr.  Buxton's 
Cambridge  Essay  on  "  The  Limitations  of  Severity  in  War  ;"  that  of 
Mr.  Bernard,  of  Oxford,  on  the  same  subject ;  and  the  elaborate  bat 
somewhat  heavy  article  of  Mr.  Temple,  of  Oxford,  on  National  Edocotioik 
We  are  also  happy  to  observe  that  the  bud  question  of  Ireland  hu 
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been  treited  in  these  Tolames,  nod  that  from  «  sober  point  of  Tiew 
■iKira  that  of  Irish  party  politics. 

Ooe  essay  in  these  volumes  deserves  notice,  as  it  shows  how  ill  a 
iKit  orator  tOBj  nrite.  Mr.  Glfldstonc's  paper  on  "The  Place  of 
fiomer  in  Education  and  History,"  is  no  doubt  full  of  learning  and 
ibility,  but  in  style  it  is  the  lowest  in  the  Osford  series.  They  who 
htie  beard  this  great  speaker  in  his  fiery  mood,  when  the  crowded 
ttnks  of  the  Honse  of  Commons  are  swayed  and  tossed  in  tumult  at  the 
itorm  of  hia  eloquence,  would  scarcely  believe  that  his  written  words 
could  fall  into  dull  and  elaborate  clumsiness.  And  yrt  thia  contrast  is 
mt  nnconimon  ;  it  occurs  in  the  case  of  Lord  Brougham,  whose  oratory, 
doubtless,  was  splendid  and  vigorous,  but  whose  written  style  is  loose  and 
cambrous;  and  also  in  that  of  Mr.  Fox,  whose  writings  are  as  cold  and 
«<vic  as  his  eloquence  whs  energetic.  Indeed,  if  we  except  Cicero  and 
Julius  Cswr,  Mr.  Macaulay  and  Mr.  Disraeli  in  a  less  dezree,  and,  if 
traditiui:  erri  not,  the  great  Lord  Bolingbroke,  we  cannot  chII  to  mind  K 
lingle  iastaDce  where  very  remarkable  excellence  in  speaking  wna  united 
in  the  umc  individual  to  proportionate  ability  in  writing.  The  reason 
of  ihisnuy  possibly  be,  that  the  fulness  of  language,  a  first  requisite  of 
theomtor,  thwartahim  in  the  nice  examination  of  words  so  necessary  to 
form  a  good  written  style ;  and  that  the  exuberance  of  his  vocabulary, 
desCron  that  terse  and  logical  neatness,  and  that  pure  and  delicate  gractt 
ordidon,  which  are  the  marks  of  high  art  in  composition.  As  regnrds 
Mr.  Gladstone,  however,  we  rejoice  that  the  statesman  has  not  abau* 
donei  the  studies  of  the  first-classmnn ;  and  we  trust  that  in  his  present 
political  repose  he  may  carefully  cultivate  the  amenities  of  letters. 

lo  conclusion,  we  must  express  our  surprise  that  the  great  national 
Triversity  of  Ireland  has  not  thought  proper  to  enter  the  lists  with  her 
h^h  compeers,  by  publishing  a  series  of  academic  essays.  This  is  tha 
nore  remarkable,  because  the  leas  eminent  University  of  Edinburgh  has 
mit  forth  a  volume  of  thia  kind,  which,  though  scarcely  equal  to  thosa 
iVom  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  is  yet  of  very  considersble  merit.  We 
must  remind  our  Irish  Univereity  thnt  her  revenues  arc  ample,  hef 
fellowships  and  acholarships  comparatively  open,  and  free  from  that 
foundational  monopoly  which  has  done  so  much  harm  at  Oxford  and 
Cambridge,  and,  therefore,  that  she  is  expected  to  equul  her  rivals  in 
liiersiuTe.  Besides,  she  has  received  a  literary  stigma,  which,  though 
•liogeiher  undeserved,  it  is  her  duty  and  interest  to  remove.  She  has 
Wn  named  "The  Silent  Sister,"  not  because  she  is  not  full  of  men  of 
ability,  but  because  she  lias  the  misfortune  of  provincial  isolation,  be- 
cause the  reading  pnhlic  of  Ireland  is  small,  and,  perhaps,  because  she 
is  ti^  exclusively  devoted  to  mathematics.  But  she  is  bound  to  show 
that  the  epithet  is  nndeserved  ;  and  now  an  excellent  occasion  offers, 
*bich,  if  she  neglect,  she  will  assuredly  suffer  in  reputation.  We  nm 
convinced  that  she  possesses  scbolnrs  and  writers  who  could  fairly  com- 
pete with  those  we  have  been  noticing.  We  have  faith  in  the  Alma 
italer  of  Berkeley  and  Swlt'c,  of  Burke  and  Goldsmith,  and  believe  that 
(lie  training  which  formed  these  transcendent  masters  of  the  English 
language  must  still  produce  good  composition.  She  has  written  proud 
names  on  the  golden  book  of  intellectual  aristocracy  :  let  it  not  be  said 
thu  ber  oAprmg  U  degenerate—"  Succos  oblita  priorea." 
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BAonw  MB  MAT  An  nm,  lur. 

Our  »dng  newi  Ibr  the  put  montli  la  of  a  lu^j  interating  orJer—Epfoai, 
iritb  iu  "blue  riband,"  and  Bofal  Ascot,  comprUtng  the  lading  iteoa. 
These  Meelingiome  off  with  anntiial  eclat,  and  anlly  having  iroibolliDabjr 
and  Qalu  added  materially  to  the  excitement.     Shodd  Blink  Boedj  add  aa 


And  breeder  may  well  b  , 

As  a  betting  racei  the  preaent  Derby  baa  been  the  beat  for  mair  jMn, 
althongh  the  King  generally  loat  beAvily  by  the  aueoeaiof  Blink  Bonn;,  miDJ 
coDudena^  her,  ailer  her  defeat  for  the  1,000  gi.,  aa  safe  to  lay  afuait. 
and  luSenng  aocordingly. 


The  fint  day  (Tuesday)  opened  with  the  Craven  Slakea,  mig^tbe 
age,  to  which  conaidorable  intereat  was  attached  aa  a  trial  for  mnet  of  ha 
^ick  atahlet.  Gemma  di  Vergy  waa  the  favourite,  at  7  to  2  on  her.  Sn 
could,  however,  only  get  secondnoDonrs.  Blue  Jacket,  Toumameot's italh 
companion,  winning  by  a-neck.  This  caused  an  immediate  nufa  to  Ket  oi 
Tournament,  and  he  was  forthwith  installed  as  first  favourite  Tor  the  Dert7. 
The  AIahok  Fun  of  SO  sovs.,  handicap,  was  won  by  Huntingdon,  Tit. 
Jib.,  beating  U  other*  of  all  ages. 

The  WooDcoTB  Stakes  of  10  sots.  each,  with  100  sovs.  added,  Ur. 
Howard  {racketed  with  his  promising'  colt,  Ledbury,  beating  Polly  F«*Aim 
and  10  other  youngsters ;   the  winner  is  in  next  year's  Derby. 

The  Rods  ijTiKss,  handiL-ap,  for  all  ages,  with  200  sovs.  added,  his  Grace 
of  Beaufort  won  with  Vigil,  3  yrs..  Sit,  Sib.,  beating  Sir  Colin,  7sL  Glk, 
and  nine  others. 

The  HoBTON  Stakks  and  Hbatbcotb  Ff.Ata,  won  respeclirely  by  Unex- 
pected and  Rosalind  cok. 

We  now  oome  to  the  leading  feature  of  the  Meeting,  vis.,  the  Derby ;  and, 
as  will  be  seen,  no  less  than  thirty  high-bred  cattle  started  for  the  priie. 

The  DSBBT  Staus  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  fL,  for  3  yr.  olds ;  colts  Sst.  71h.  i 

fillies  Set.  21b.  ;  the  second  to  receive  1 00  sovs   ont  of  the  stakes.     20a  subs. 

t  Mr.  W.  I'Ansgn'i  b.  f.  Blink  Bonny,  by  Udboanu     Chariton     1 

Ur.  Drinkald's  l>k.  c  Black  Toniniy,  by  Wan»nley  ! 

t  Ur.  Urllith's  b.  c  Adamas,  by  Toucbalonr  S 

t  Mr.  C  Hsnison's  b.  c.  StralhnjTw,  by  f  latciltjwr  4 

Lord  Zetland's  b.  c  SkEnnisher,  Ly  Tultigeur  n 

t  Lord  J.  Scalt's  b.  t.  Lady  Hawthorn,  by  Wiodhoiukl  »■     0 

t  Mr.  WiUtn'k  b  c  OakbaU,  bj  Uslbourae  „    0 

t  AdnJntl  Uaro«Dn*s  b(.  c.  Wardermarske,  by  BiidcatdMr  0 


Google 


SEOBTtNG  INTEmOENCE. 

t  Mr.  CwwAnd'a  h.  0.  ZiTder  Zm^  bj  OHand* 0 
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t  Hr.  CoppoUnnile'*  b.  c  Sprig  at  SUUdiigh,  t?  Sbnoom 0 

t  LordBibblMdila'ib.cGlMSIngBr,  tgrPynbiiilteFInt-....  0 

t  Ur.  Homrd'i  b.  c  Antnil,  by  BobcTt  da  OorhuD 0 

f  Hr.  Howud'i  cb.  c  Cberaliar  d'lndmtrit,  bf  Oriudo. 0 

Ur.  Bown't  eb.  c  Blid.fn-lhe-Huxl, )»  Birdcatcher 0 

Sir  J.  Riirtcy'ibr.  e.  Qaberlanile,  W  Don  Jobn _ 0 

t  Mr.  W.  8.  WlUun'i  ch.  c  Dnily  Miller,  by  Halcolm 0 
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100 


1  agrt.  TDomaoMot  (jolt). 

.S  Skiimtaber. 

J  to    I M.D.  (tk). 

6  to    1  ■  flanntnwr. 

9  to    1  AiMWl  (tk). 

9  to    t  AotoD. 

15  to    1  Adamni  (tk). 

30  to    I  Blink  Bonny  (tkfrly) 

S5  to    1  Watdaraunkr. 

3S  to     1  Stnlhnavcr. 

16  to     1  Lady  Hawthorn. 

IS  t«    1  Zuydcr  Zca. 


SS  to  1  agiL  Sydnar- 

40  to  1  Bird-in-the-Hand. 

40  to  1  — • — .  Commotio*!. 

40  to  1  Brenru  oolt 

eO  to  1 OahbalL 

1000  to  16 Sprig  of  Shlllalagb. 

1000  to  15 Glee  Singer. 

1000  to  10 Lamboume. 

1000  to  ID Chevalier  d'Todnrttle. 

lOOO  to    i Black  Tomny. 

lODO  to    S Tlewton  la  Willow*. 

80  to    1 LordClifdea>>two(ofl^. 


After  Mf  eral  {Uae  sUrta,  a  pretty  eood  one  was  effected,  Gommotion  taking 
tbe  lead  itigbtlj'  in  adrance,  SpecmT  Licence  and  ALD.,  aeveral  lengths  in 
the  rear  of  all  ;  this  order  did  not  lut  lon^,  as  on  coming  to  the  raiia  "  The 
Doctor,"  with  Arsenal,  took  their  places  irell  in  the  front,  accompanied  hj 
Blink  Bonny,  Black  Tommy,  and  Adaniaa.  There  was  no  important  change 
until  reaching  the  distance,  when  M.D.,  pulling  double  at  the  time,  and  looking 
all  over  a  winner,  broke  down.  Anton,  who  was  leading,  woa  in  trouble  Boon 
after,  and  was  paaeed  at  the  centre  of  the  aland  by  Blink  Bonny,  Black 
Tommy,  Strathnaver,  nnd  Adumaa,  between  whom  a  magnificent  struggle 
eimied,  which  ended  in  Blink  Bonny'a  favour  by  a  neck — a  heail  separating 
second  and  third.     Time,  2m.  4aa.     Net  value  of  the  tUkes,  5,0501. 

llie  EnoM  Coi>  of  100  aova.,  weight  for  age.  Sir  Colin  carried  oHi  beating 
Pretty  Bag,  Mincepie,  and  two  others. 


ThursdajT  was  a  bye-day,  and  the  racing  calls  for  little  deecription.     & 
3 ■-  D i> — 1  — Q  ^  2  yr.  old  Bt^es  of  10   »ova.  each,  beating 


Mr. 


canter  for 


Saxon's  Princess  Ro^al  n  _  _.  ..  .      __    . 

others ;  and  her  Hajcity's  Plate  for  Mares  was  a  mere  e 
Hary. 

On  FiidKj  Blink  Bonny  carried  off  (he  Oaks  in  a  canter,  with  tbe  odds  of 
S  to  4  on  her. 

The  Oau  Staui  of  50  sgrs.  each,  h.  ft.,  for  three  yr.  old  SUies,  Sat.  71b. 
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each ;  tha  owner  of  the  Mcood  fillr  to  receira  100  »yn.  out  of  the  itdei. 
Uile  and  A-half,  to  be  run  on  the  Kev  Coutm.     130  lubi.    V>lae  S,^iL 

Mr.  rAntnn'*  Blink  Bomy 

Hr.  JaokMa'i  8nw«e 

LonlJnhnScotL'i  HcnlJualinB... 

Mr.  Jolin  Scott's  linpcrieusd 

Lord  Clifii™'*  ^Mer  to  Jeaait... 

Dnke  of  Beiufort'a  Tlgil 

Ur.  PiUwilliam'i  Aapula. 

Mr.  T.  Walker'*  Oriando 

Hr.  F.  Fisher'*  Cantrip 

Mr.  SuttOD*  H^n. 


Lord  Glugow'i  Hiu  Whip  BII7... 

Mr.  Oibonie't  Aneurj 

Lord  Aoglese;'!  Tricolour 


[BetUnfT— S  to  4  on  Blink  Bonny,  3  to  1  *ggt  Impuieu**,  10  to  1  agrt.  Soem,  11 
to  1  ifpt.  IlmtiMima,  !5  lo  1  tgtt.  Tigil] 

Tipl  wu  Bnt  olT,  but  after  golTig  ■  *hOTt  di9t*nca  she  wta  puted  bjr  Hegii*,  *o4 
WBnt  OD  woond,  iriih  Sneeze  third,  Tricolour  foaith,  Ortindo  fifth,  Impcrieoae  lixlli,  lb* 
Hiaa  Whip  fill?  end  Cantrip  being  aaveral  leajctha  In  the  rear.  Blink  Bonn;,  vha  hid 
up  to  that  period  bidadber  time  in  the  centre  of  the  rnd^  tan  to  the  front,  caDI«*>af  bj 
haraell',  and  iraa  In  a  canter  hj  right  lengthB. 

Tba  Gi.*saow  Plats,  bftndicap,  of  SO  ton.  ms  too  by  Nerenij  S  rn., 
5it.  lllb.  beating  10  others;  and  the  Debbt  and  Oikb  Stakes  Lord  3<An 
Scott  pocketed  with  Bobby  B  ;  nnd  Anton  walked  over  for  the  Siraan  Fau 
Stikei  of  10  lovi.  each,  22  luba.,  Ihui  bringing  to  k  dose  one  of  the  DMt 
■iKcessfnl  Ueetingl  that  has  been  held  on  Spwm  Sowui  for  jvat  pub 

irawniTWgpgB      unpiiBifgnaY    JOBS  S. 

What  with  the  Exhibition,  the  races,  and  the  hoUdajn  together,  lfiD> 
cheater  never  exhibited  preater  bustle. 

Tbe  PaiLip'a  IJAHDicap  of  70  lors.  was  Ton  tctj  easilj  by  Plaoiibla. 

Tbe  FmoavcM  St^ku  of  440  eoTs,  for  3  yr.  oldn,  ono  mile  and  tbrfS. 
qnarten,  waa  won  by  Wordermanke  from  tSir  Colin,  Norton,  and  GIimIs 
Hafk. 

Tbe  TJicioM  Cnr,  handicap,  of  S2J  aoTt,  wai  a  fine  race  for  the  fielddii 
Fricbt,  3  yr.  5st.  51b.,  winning  by  i^bead,  beatinst  a  baker's  dose n. 

The  Sapi.iho  Stakes  of  262  sovs.,  fur  2  vr.  olds,  was  won  cleverly  by  th« 
Sister  to  Ellington ;  and  for  the  Traffoks  HahiiiCaP  of  120  lova.  thtsre  <ei« 
7  runners,  Man{;anese  proving  No.  1  afier  a  good  race. 

Thursday  was  the  principal  dav  of  the  meeting,  and  althoDgh  the  fieldl 
were  not  lar^e,  the  rnces  were  well  contested. 

The  Two-Ybab-OU)  Stakes  of  )83  iOYS.  was  the  first  race  on  tie  oirf. 
and  odHa  were  htid  on  Mainstay,  which  were  jtistificd  by  his  beating  thrM 
otlieri. 

There  were  8  runners  for  tbe  Handicap  of  70  eon.,  which  wai  cairied  off 
b^MarlleL 

.  For  tbe  Manchestir  TniDMMEN's  Ctip  of  625  sovs.,  witbMsorg.  forth* 
second,  one  milu  and  a-quartcr,  there  was  a  good  race  with  the  fuur  pUcvd. 
Underhand,  3  yr.  TsL  lOlb.,  winning  by  half  a-lcncth  from  Janet,  3  yr.  7A 
Sib.,  who  beat  Comniotion,  3  yr.  8st.  2Ib.,  by  two  lengths  for  second  inonejf. 

For  tbe  CnKSTEariEU)  Handicap  Glede  Huwk  had  it  all  his  own  «iiy,ud 
Sir  Colin  had  no  difficulty  in  beating  4  others  for  her  Majesti'*  FlaTC. 

ABODT. 
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nte  clikneter,  and  her  Majest j'g  visit,  sCcompudetl  b}r  t  nTuoeroiu  'mile,  on 
the  Cap  Dnji  gare  Rdiiitionnl  eclat. 

ffix  racM  were  decided  on  Tuesday ;  the  Trial  Stakai,  weight  for  am, 
brining  oat  18  runnert.  York  and  Folly  Johnson  were  the  favourites.  Tha 
Early  Bird,  however,  proved  i'  the  vein,  and  won  in  a  canter  by  3  langtbi^ 
proving  himself  the  best  "iniler  "  in  England  when  he  likes. 

Sydney  pilloped  away  from  Tnrbit  and  Rhesus  for  ^a  Aacor  Dkbbx 
Stakes  pf  JSO  sovs.  each. 

The  Ascot  Stakks  of  23  tovi.  each,  was  won  by  a  complete  outildari 
Claude  LoiTaiiie,  carrying  fist.  31b.,  beating  Bedemption,  6st,  71b.,  and  19 
Others. 

Arsenal  defeated  Strathnaver  and  Hary  for  her  Muestt'i  Vask,  with  Bn 
eaae  which  showed  how  well  foooded  was  the  confiJeoce  his  owoer  had  enter- 
tained of  bis  Derby  chance. 

BIr.  Howard  followed  nn  his  tuck  by  winning  the  Bunitul  Stakbi  of  10 
•ovs.  each,  with  100  added,  for  2  yr.  olds,  with  Clydeadale,  who  won  liks  ft 
nwe- horse. 

Aleppo  made  all  the  running  for  the  Taounnu  Staku,  and  woo,  after  « 
fine  race  in  with  Pitapat,  bj  a  head, 

Wednesday's  racing  was  f^tal  to  all  the  favourites,  Ayacanora  running  molt 
onkindly  in  the  Cobonatioh  Stakes  of  100  soTS.  eaui,  and  allowing  I^ord 
Exeter  to  pocket  a  good  stake  with  BeechnuL 

Odds  were  laid  on  Zaidee  for  the  Windsor  Cutlb  Stakes,  which  wu 
easily  won  by  Sidney. 

The  race  for  the  Botal  Hukt  Cdp  prodaced  a  field  of  20  starter*.  Lord 
IfOndesborough's  BosaBonhaur,  3yTs.,  carrymgfiat.  lOIb.,  won  easily]  Cott- 
wohl,  4  yra.  Sat.  71b.,  came  ai  tita  aahh,  but  could  not  quite  get  up. 

Another  Urge  field  was  brou^jht  out  for  the  Hakdicaf  Plate  ol  30  son.^ 
which  Amelia,  3  yrs,  6st.  101b,,  carried  oS;  and  the  Febhhici.  StaxM 
finished  the  d^'s  radng  with  a  most  exciting  set-to  between  Polly  Feacbum 
And  Sister  to  Ellington,  and  won  by  the  former  by  a^head. 

Thursday— Blink  Bonny  walked  over  for  a  fiO  sova.  SwaKPsrlKU  t  thi 
owners  of  Bird -io-the- Hand  and  Dandas  savine  their  stakes. 

The  Goi-D  Cdp,  by  sub.  of  20  sots,  each,  with  SOO  added  |  the  second  t6 
recave  50  sovs.  out  of  the  stakes.    Aboat  two  Euiles  and  a-half.    33  subi. 
Lord  2etUnd's  SkirmUher,  by  Voltlgenr,  8  yrs.,   6st  10lb...Chadtim    t 

Ki.  John  RobMu's  Oemma  di  YerKj,  S  fn^  M.  101b S 

Mr.  Jobn  Jsckiou'i  SlunUrar,  8  yn.,  flat.  lOlb 8 

Mr.  SD«nii]g'>  PoIaUr,  B  yra.,  9at. 4 

Pretty  Boy,  Taunaoia,  Winkfield,  Wsrdermanke,  Leamington,  Rogsr. 
thorpe.  Chevalier  d'Lidustrie,  and  Warlock  started,  but  were  not  placed, 

Vandyke  and  Lord  of  Lorn,  were  pretty  equal  favourites  for  the  New 
SiAXEs  of  10  sovs.  each,  with  100  added,  for  2  yr.  olds,  but  Sedbury,  with 
hi*  £lb.  extra,  again  landed  Mr.  Howard's  colours  in  triuiuph. 

Captain  Christie  won  the  Visitors'  Flaib  of  100  sovs.  with  Lawn,  and  ft 
Handicap  Plate  of  60  sovs.  with  Kestrel. 

Friday — The  150  sovs.  Ou>  Mils  Swbepstaxes  for  3  yr.  olds,  redoced  ta 
ft  match  between  Keepsake  and  Bannockbam,  ended  m  a  victory  lot  ths 

The  Railwat  Haiwicap  of  300  govs.,  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  10  sora. 
eaeli,  36  subs.,  bad  18  starters,  was  won  by  Fright,  6st.  71ba.  (  Lawn,  4  yn.( 
6st-  121b.,  running  second,  and  Turbit,  3  yrs„  6st.  81b.,  third. 

For  the  first-class  Woeihohahs,  value  80  sovs.,  there  was  a  good  raca 
between  Mouget,  3  yrs.,  5st.  13lbs.,  Beechnut,  3  yrs,,  6st.,  and  Kestrel,  4 
yrs.,  8st.,  placed  as  named ;  10  others  starting. 

-  Fright  was  a  second  time  victorious,  winning  her  Uiyeitjr'i  GomtA*  |  ftnd 
thft  mcoodrtiiM  WouKOHaii  Siaxu,  Eardrop  woi>>  caRjing  7rt.  Wb, 


Coof^lc 


SPORTmO  IMTELLIOENGF. 


Tbe  rpart  mt  ymy  good  for  a  Meeting  of  ■ec<Hid-i«te  picteDtiont.  Odd* 
were  Imq  on  Fright,  3  jn.,  Sst.  lOlb.)  for  tbe  BBrriiia-STAtrD  Plats  buuS. 
capi  one  mile,  bat  be  bad  to  give  ira}|  to  Nerani,  3;n.,  7it.  lllb.,  who  ma 
by  a-lenglh ;  Maid  of  Atbeni  and  LibelUit  alio  atarted. 

For  the  Sdbmt  and  MiDsi-sax  Staksi,  valtie  SOO  tors. ;  90  lor  (be 
•aoond,  2  milei,  Fnlbedc,  with  8«t.  12lbi.,  made  the  moning,  and  wod  ttalj 
hj  a-length  frosi  Vnlcan,  8it.  51b.>  wbo  beiU  Rnih  for  aeoond  moatj  bj  4 
lensthi ;  Evening  Star  and  Paula  Honte  beaten  awaj. 

Odds  werelaidouSpiuet,  8  yn.,  fitt.  lllb-i  for  the  Imnumu'  Pun. 
but  she  wai  beaten  3  lengtha  bj  Dramatist. 

The  CuaBMONi'  grxan  of  10  aovs.  each,  with  ML  added  for  S  ji.  idd^ 
fell  an  eai  j  pre;  to  Polly  Peachum,  with  31tM.  extra. 

Od  the  second  day  Amelia  won  the  Tiktou'  Fi.ATa,  Good  Fridif  the 
BviBT  Fun  of  60  son,,  and  her  Majeaty'a  Gtrunua,  tbe  latter  ia  a  tula, 
by  90  lengths  j  Barbaritj  the  &ati.wAr,  aod  tjiuier  the  Sctnata. 

CUBBAOH  JCBB  KEETDra, 

This  Meeting  came  oQ',  both  aa  regards  sport  and  weather,  in  a  nrj 
Carourable  way  j  the  attendance  was  both  lasbtooable  and  numeroas,  Thns 
were  Sre  races  set  for  the  Srst  day. 

The  SciraBTS,  of  S  sovs.  each,  with  251.  added,  tbe  Arab  Maid,  Tit  81b.. 
beat  Sans  Culotte,  the  Hawk,  and  7  others. 

Lance  won  her  Majrsti's  F^atb  for  3  and  4  jv.  olds,  in  tha  fame  stjlcts 
when  over  here  in  April 

The  KiaWAira,  of  15  sors.  each,  with  100  added,  afforded  a  Tei^exati^ 
raca,  Newton  lo  Willows,  carrying  7st.  71b.,  beating  Wallentown,  78t  41b., 
Agitation,  6st.  lOlb.,  and  three  others  not  placed  ;  Agitation  ibe  broorite. 

The  STBWABDi'  Plitb  of  100  SOTS.,  Waterford  post,  Dunbojne,  7it.  91b, 
and  the  Arab  Maid,  79L,  31b.,  ran  a  seTCrely-contoated  race,  the  fanner  viiv 
nine  by  a-head ;  Alfred,  7Bt.  lib.  third  ;  7  others  not  placed. 

The  UiLiTABT  SwKBFaTAKBB  of  5  Bovs.  eftch.  With  40  SOTS,  added,  afforded 
three  well-contested  heats,  and  was  won  by  Major  WiUis'c,  1st  Royals,  Hh 
Kore,  by  Don  John. 

On  the  sccood  day  there  were  five  events,  the  first,  tbe  SiLUira  STiD% 
Stenr  de  Charile,  who  was  entered  for  sale  at  251.,  carried  off,  and  reabwl 
251.  to  the  Race  Fund. 

Her  Majxstt's  Ft.aTE,  Red  post,  in  the  absence  of  I.anee,  was  canied 
off  by  Prizefighter. 

The  NnHSEBT  Stakib,  bo  intereating  to  parties  connected  with  tha  TnrC 
as  the  debut  of  a  lot  of  2  yr.  olds,  fell  an  easy  prey  to  Sara  Spoda.  Uaftr* 
tunntelyfor  his  owner  he  is  not  entered  for  the  Derby.  Mr.  Disney's  KDi|h( 
of  Malta  was  the  favonrite,  but  evidently  baelcwajd  in  his  prepaialion. 

Mr.  G.  Taylor  carried  off  the  StawaRDs'  Flats  of  5M.  with  Aicyooe.  Sit. 
IQlb.,  beating  10  others. 

Tbo  Scoaat  Cobintiiiams  waa  won  by  Hiss  Besne  in  three  heats. 

The  third  day's  performances  commenced  with  Newton  le  ^Villows,  *t 
7st  71b.,  including  71b.  eatra,  carrying  off  the  Kiu>abb  Rakdicat,  beabsg 
The  Chicken,  Sst,  91b.,  Gamekc«per,  SsL,  and  five  others  not  placaL 
Prizefighter  again  won  Haa  Majesti's  Gdinbah,  three  miles,  and  Sunbeam 
the  Maidbh  Staibs  of  5  sots.  each.     Tlie  Corraa-aooH  Stakks,  fbrtvo- 

year-old  colts,  Ost.  5Il>.  ;  fiUies,  Bat Mr.  Quin's  f.  by  Bandy,  ont  of  ff bed. 

first ;  Mr.  M.  Donn's  Daisy  Queen,  aecond ;  Reuben,  third ;  and  the  lfs^ 
quis  of  Waterford's  St.  Patrick  and  Magnet  (filly)  not  placed.  iSi.  Ua- 
well's  Sirocco,  7st.  71b.,  won  the  Stbwaws'  Puts  of  50  sotb.,  aad  Ur. 
Taylor  euae  out  a  second  time  as  winner  with  Newton  le  Willows  for  ths 
Challenge  of  th«  K;rwahs.    The  sport  during  Uie  throe  days  waa  fint-nle. 


iYACHTING. 


"  It  mi  a  wsndioiu  dgbt  to  ica 
Topmut  add  peoDon  glitln  tnt ; 
Fiom  boat  to  boat  kiod  ihout  and  bail 
Want'd  tlKm  to  crowd  or  ilat^m  Mil.* 

— Iar4  «flht  Idu. 

Oa  Tnecdar.  the  2nd  of  June,  the  Bo^al  Tbomet  T&cht  Clab  held  thrir 
Catler  Match  over  the  nsaftl  coone,  viz.,  from  Erith  to  the  Nora  and  back. 
Tbe  PriiM  were,  (or  fint-clou  cutten  exceedine  35  tona,  a  Silver  Tankaid 
aad  Salver,  of  the  Talne  of  100  torereigns,  for  which  were  entered— 

XcMqnUo,  59  looa  T.  Ororta,  Eaq.Jon. 

£xtn*agania,  49  taat  .„ _. Sir  P.  SbaOar. 

Cfckina,  18  ton* W.J.  Fattcnoa,  £iq.,  Jun. 

For  the  leoond-claas  catten  exceeding  20  tons,  and  not  exceeding  S9, 
there  waa  a  Frixe  of  a  Silver-gilt  Claret  Jug  aod  Six  Capi,  and  for  which 
wen  entered— 

1.  GUiiea,aGtoni  » « E.  Q.  Banltn,  ^. 

1.  Thought,  a»  t«i»  T.  O.  Maiahall,  E«i. 

1.  Pbantom,  17  loni  T.  Lang^  Eiq. 

4.  EmnMt,  82  tona  „ E.  OlUon,  Eiq. 

6.  SQvar  Star,  SG  toni J.  Mann,  "Ban. 

Half-mioute  time  allomd  for  dlScrauit  of  tonnaga. 
'   Froin  Ilia  name*  of  the  above  vessels,  it  maf  be  easily  imagined  that  a 

G»t  deal  of  excitement  existed  as  to  the  issue  of  the  contest  \  the  Glance 
ing  the  favourite. 

At  11b.  33m.  30b.  the  start  was  effected,  with  a  light  and  variable  wind 
at  S.3.B.  The  Extrav^anxa  took  the  lead,  with  the  Glance  and  Cvclone  in 
dose  attendance.  Mosquito  well  up.  In  Erith  fioadi  the  Eminet  (WanUll's 
recent  laanch)  began  to  show  what  she  was  made  of,  aod  raced  ap  to  (ha 
leading  resiels.  Off  Purfleet  the  Mosquito,  Glance,  Kxtravaganza,  and 
Cyclone  had  a  verj  prelty  game  of  aautical  jockeyism,  which  eventuated  in 
the  Extravaganxa  retaining  the  lead,  and  the  Emmet  and  Thought  takiov 
second  place,  followed  bj  the  Mosquito,  Cyclone,  Glance,  Phantom,  and 
Silver  Star.  The  breeze  now  settled  to  the  eoathvard,  and  the  gallant  little 
Phantom,  with  her  eyea  all  abroad,  canght  it  up  eagerly  and  raced  past 
fiance  and  Cyclone.  OffGravesend  the  oardy  old  Mosquito  cballe aged  for 
the  lead,  wrested  third  plaoe  from  the  Thought,  overhauled  Emmet,  raced 
beam.and.beam  with  Extravagnnsa.  and  apparendy  with  much  ease  to  herself 
went  into  the  first  berth.  The  Cyclone  and  Glance  again  overhauled 
Phantom,  and  paased  her.    The  Nore  was  rounded  as  follows:— 

H.     K      s. 

Hosqtltto  „ ».  !  8G  80 

Extravagaoia „ 3  3S  40 

Emmet 8  87  80 

Thought  - !  4S  SO 

Cydona S  47  40 

QUnCT 8  4»  10 

Ftwalom S  GO  10 

SUwStar S  SS  10 

It  wHl  be  perceived  by  the  above  pladag  that  tbe  Emmet  highly  diftia- 
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BdahedbcndfoBtlie  run  downj  bat  ob  TOnnding  tho  Hon  ber  bobitn 
bowsprit- ihackla  bant,  and  hniught  the  well-Miled  little  bu^ie  h>  erief. 
Heanvhile  the  Moaqaito  wu  qaied/  and  Bteadilj  increniu  ber  lead,  her 
dKngproui  antagonist  ifae  Extravaganza  wuting  Dpon  ber  witb  walons  care. 
Ifearing  the  Lower  Hope,  tb«  Glance  tried  hu^i  for  leading  the  CyclMie ; 
but  'twas  not  ship- shape  nor  Briilol  fashion,  to  Cyt^ons  would  stand  no  noD- 
Knie,  and  held  ber  own  sancilj.  In  turning  through  the  Hope  tbeTfaoo^t 
at  last  laoceeded  in  wrssting  third  place  from  tlu  Emmet,  and  tbe  GlaDca 
and  Cydone  ajtiiin  had  a  set-to ;  wlulat,  in  the  midit  of  tli^  manmiTrin^ 
die  Phantom  «hot  past  dte  Glance,  and  immediately  «fter  pswed  the  Cyclone, 
anil  took  fifth  place.  In  Loag  Reach  the  Glance  at  leojith  achieved  bte 
purpMB,  'OBl-^naoixnTred  and  passed  Cyclone  ;  and,  after  an  intensely 
exdting  eonteat,  the  Flag-ahip  at  Erith  was  reached  in  the  fbUowing  otder 


HoMinilo »....    •      S      « 

BxtraT^aaca — »....»._    fl    IS    U 

Ohooebt ^ «    6    SI    SO 


fiUvstStar » «    M 

I — oh  I  wb 

thi«  match?    To» __. 

performances,  is  a  thing  almost  incredible,  particnlartv  when  the  man  who  so 
often  carried  her  to  victory  stood  by  her  tiller  on  t£is  eventful  day.  She 
muit  be  sadly  altered,  or  Fenny  bath  forgotten  his  ancieot  cunning.  Tbe 
Extravaganza  proved  herself  altered  too,  and  much  for  the  better,  and  the 
Emmet  showed  that  ipeed  ba«  not  yet  departed  from  tbe  Wanhill  stodo. 
The  Mosquito  and  Thought  were  duly  and  deservedly  bailed  as  the  winners. 
The  Mosquito,  Judging  from  her  peformance,  is  agun  restored  to  her  priatioe 

vigour  by  getting  her  i  '     * " "'  ■-     '■>  ■ 

bered  that  when  she  wi 
proportions,  in  order  to  prepsr 

The  Itirkenbead  Model  Taeht  Clab  6nt  Sailing  Matdi  of  the  MaaoD  cub 
off"  on  Saturday,  the  30th  of  Hay,  for  a  Cup  of  the  value  oTSO  sonteigna. 
The  following  little  dippers  came  to  the  startiDg  baoys : — 

1.  Wasp,  I  tae» J.  8.  Suboji. 

S.  Elfin,  S|  toDi A.  Whilwortb. 

8.  GIM*  TJtons - ^.    J.  WUkiiwoa. 

4.  Hayflower,  7  tons _ 0.  Banteon. 

fi.  Sotke,  71  ton* _ J.  Wltkhuon. 

B.  Charm,  futons X  FooIb. 

7.  Electric  7  toiu „ J.A.Clarke. 

8.  Whits  Sqiull,  4}  tons W.  L.  Lotherby. 

Of  tbese  vessels  the  Glide  is  the  present  holder  of  the  Challenge  Cup,  and 
ha*  won  two  other  cups.  The  Electric  is  the  winner  of  three  cups,  and  tbe 
While  Squall  won  one  cup.  The  remaining  Qve  vessels  were  new  and  untried. 
The  coarse  was  from  the  Woodaide  Pier  to  Kasthara  and  back.  At  2h.  12n. 
an  excellent  start  was  eflected  by  G.  Harrisson,  Esq.,  the  Rear  Commodore  ; 
the  Glide  went  away  at  once  with  the  lead,  followed  by  Ute  Charm  second, 
with  the  ElGn,  Electric,  Snake,  Mayflower  and  Wasp,  in  the  order  of  their 
name*.  The  wind  unfortunately  fell  to  nearlr  a  calm,  and  the  qualitiaa  of  the 
new  yachts  could  by  no  means  be  tried,  whilst  tbe  old  stagers,  profiting  by 
past  experience,  jogged  along  with  a  quiet  grio*  and  in  tliey  vwt  to  China 
■gain,  leaving  a  conaidenble  taUing-on  astern. 
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TlUf  iRim]  at  tiu  FUg  Ship  U  tbe  foUowi&g  tiniM  :— 

R.     N.      •. 

GlHt«...„ _ _ 8  S3  IS 

Electrio B  BI  4 

M-iyfitntu ^ _ S  SS  14 

Snsk« „ e  in  40 

Cbann 6  il  11 

Mr,  Wilkinson  appears  to  be  the  ctiampion  owner  of  ihe  Birkenhead  Club, 
•1  whenerer  he  owns  a  auccesaful  bo&t  he  buil<1a  another  to  beat  her,  fo  as  to 
anticipate  bi*  intiiETDniili ;  ha  first  built  the  Electric,  won  his  three  cops,  and 
then  baitt  the  Glide  to  beat  her;  now  we  hava  tho  Gliile  winning  a  fourth 
time,  and  we  lea  a  new  vessel,  the  Snakf,  uaAsi  Mr.  Wilkinson's  name,  sq 
that  it  will  take  a  fl/er  to  wrest  the  Chiillen;;e  Cii]i  from  him  ;  there  ia  no- 
thing like  doing  a  tiling  well  when  one  ^oes  about  it. 

On  Thuradiiy,  the  16th  of  June,  the  Royal  London  Yneht  Club  Gatter 
Match  came  oiF,  for  a  liberal  show  of  prizes,  being,  for  the  first-class  jachtii, 
a  silver  inkstand,  ralue  50  sovereigns,  for  tho  first  ycssel ;  a  silver  tankard, 
value  20  sovereigns,  for  the  second  ;  and  a  purse  of  10  sovereigns  for  the 
third.  For  the  second-class :— \  silver  claret  iu^',  value  30  sovereigns,  for 
the  Brst  vessel,  and  a  purse  of  10  sovereigns  for  the  second.  Course  froni 
Erith  to  the  Nore  and  Dack;  allowance  of  time,  hiJf  a  minute  per  ton,  llio 
following  Teasels  oane  to  the  starting  buoys  :— 

Thmight,  39  tons „ T.  V.  Marnhall,  Ei^ 

Silver  Star,  23  tons J.  Minn,  E*q, 

Ftiaatom.  17  tons ..,,„,.,,..,„.,.....■,-.-,„,",  &  Lana,  EMq. 

Vote  el  York,  22  toiu....„ B.  CUy,  Esq. 

SEOOIID  OLJUB. 

Z-phrrine,  19  Ions W.  Chilllngirorlh,  Esq. 

Oirmnranl,  11  t4ins J.  T.  TulnndB*.  Esq. 

Hyatery.  18  toiu „ J.  P.  Dannar.  ^ 

Kitten,  18  torn B.  Leacb,  Eiq. 

It  is  a  most  admirable  arrangement  of  this  Club  dividing  their  prices  in 
the  way  they  do,  aa  it  incites  much  more  to  competition,  and  five  vessels  havo 
to  do  the  work,  which,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  la  reserved  for  the 
gratification  of  two. 

At  llBL  42n.  15s.  the  start  was  eflected,  with  a  fresh  breeze  at  E.N.E. 
and  a  bright  son,  TJie  Kitten  took  the  lead,  followed  by  the  Pfaantoni. 
Shortly  after  startioj;  the  Thoui;ht  barit  her  bob-stay  uh^n,  which  materiall/ 
interfered  with  her  otherwise  likely  chance  of  winning,  as  from  tbe  way  aha 
•ailed  on  the  2nd  of  June,  suceesa  might  reasonably  be  expucted,  Throusb 
Long  Reach  the  little  fleet  lay  well  down  to  their  work.  Passiiig  Greenhithp 
the  Phantom  increased  her  leail  considerably,  with  the  Thought  second, 
evidently  suffering;  from  her  disabled  bob-stay,  and  her  bowsprit  in  conse- 
quence heaven -directed,  theugh  doing  anything  but  its  duty;  the  liltl* 
Kitten  waa  t-iose  upon  her  quarter,  the  Rose  of  lorlc  well  up,  and  the  re. 
Diainder  of  the  fleet  admiring  the  manner  in  which  their  main-aheeta  were 
rove.  In  Northfleet  Hope  the  Thought  judiciously  shifted  jibs,  in  order  wo 
suspect  to  ease  her  complaining  bowspriL  It  was  a  dead  beat  down  Gravea- 
end  Reach,  and  as  the  river  opened  out  the  wind  freshened  considerably, 
fordng  the  Phantom  to  haul  down  her  gafl'-topsnil,  and  the  Kitten  to  reeff 
examples  which  induced  those  astern  to  shorten  canvas  pretty  smartlr. 
The  hardy  little  19-Conner  held  her  own  well  with  the  wounded  Thought :  in 
Sea  Beach  it  was  a  dead  turn  to  windward,  simiUrty  ea  in  Graveaend  Reach, 
with  a  pret^  heavy,  lumpy  tea  on.    Off  Hoieharen  the  Fhaatom  cum  to 
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grief,  the  outbaul  of  her  mtunsul  giving  np,  but  in  no  time  die  lud  i  ntS 
bauled  down,  ^nd  was  sptuiking  »wty  up  to  windward  agua.  u  meitilj  u 
ever.  As  they  pawed  Southend,  the  tulin^-ofi'  wu  w  coiuidcar»ble  tliat  tba 
ConmodorB  considered  the  match  prettj  fairly  dedded;  and,  accndiaglj,  t 
abort  distance  below  Leigh,  the  steamer  was  brou^t-to,  and  the  Iw^ 
Teasels  rounded  as  follows  :— 

H.    M.     L 

Pfaantoni —  S  41  0 

nought - 3  «  » 

Kitten J  fiO  0 

Zqdiriine S  9  0 

Immediately  upon,  top-masts  went  aloft  as  if  by  magic,  and  balloon  cum, 
of  dimenoona  vast,  made  the  tough  spars  crack  again,  the  Fhanton  all 
leading,  but  with  the  Thought  rapidly  gaining  upon  her,  and  the  Kitteailiid. 
A  novel  expedient  was  resorted  to  by  the  officer  in  command,  as  the  tuaaM 
proceeded  up  the  river  alter  the  leading  yachu  : — As  she  met  any  of  thecoi- 
peting  yachts  on  their  way  down,  she  was  brought  np  until  they  rounded  W, 
a  most  unprecedented  perToimance,  and  one  which  might  han  been  mitt- 
tive  of  most  unpleasant  consei^uences  had  any  of  the  leading  yetmt  bea 
disabled,  and  those  ailem  claimed  a  price.  The  flag-sh^  at  Eriih  nt 
reached  in  the  following  order  and  times : — 

Pfaantoni 6    IS     t 

llioiight _ i     17    80 

Kltt« _ S     81      0 

Bo«<^  ToA S    61      a 

Zephyrfna i B    b6     t 

Cwmonut. » Sit 

Mystary— 6      8      0 

The  preparations  for  the  Dublin  Bay  Regatta,  under  the  managenml  c' 
the  BoyallrishTaeht  Club,  are  completed,  and  the  following  crack  vewli 
may  be  expected  to  contend  : — 'J'he  Oithono,  Cymba,  Cruaider,  Vota, 
Vigilant,  Surprise,  Antelope,  Atalanta,  Banbn,  Electtie,  Flirt,  &c 
Already  a  large  fleet  of  yadits  is  upon  the  station. 
A  purse  of  100  sovereigns  will  be  given  ut  the  Galway  Bay  Regatta,  open 
to  all  yachts,  and  various  other  vnluable  specie  pritL'S  will  be  shortlj  an- 
nounced. Bis  Excellency  tlic  Lord  Lieutenant  will  be  present,  and  vill  ^ 
received  by  Robert  Batt,  Etq.,  Couimodore  of  the  Royal  AVestem  Yidit 
Glab  of  Ireland,  on  board  hit  beauiiful  tiew  schooner  yacht,  the  HeroiM. 
He  will  also  preside  during  the  same  week  at  the  inauguration  of  iha  Rosau 

funs  presented  by  Lord  Fanmure,  and  the  depositing  of  the  batlls'SUiH^ 
ut  la-jrel -wreathed  colours  of  the  gallant  eSth,  Uie  celebrated  CoDDUgU 
Bangers,  in  the  Cilie  of  the  Tribes,  the  capital  of  tho  West. 

The  Isle  of  Man  Rugatta,  on  the  8lb  and  9[h  July,  and  the  Royal  C<A 
Yacht  Club  Regatta  on  the  14th  and  ISth  July,  will  command  an  extemin 
attendance  of  yachts  ;  neither  have  the  brethren  of  the  oar  been  forgaUca, 
as  valuable  money  prizes  will  be  given  at  all  these  Regattas ;  and  slets;- 
paoket  companiee,  and  railways,  have  kindly  consanted  to  carry  thair  ln>t 
croft  free  ol  chnrge. 
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It  maa  in  the  eailj  summer  that  Christie  K^ined  posseision  of  bis 
pretty  abode.  X<ate  in  August  be  obtuued  from  Mr.  Headerson,  who 
WDB  atiU  absent  in  Bel^um,  the  agency  of  Moorlands  estate,  Wliv 
the  lelectioa  ahouM  fall  upon  a  comparatively  inexperieaced  mau  to  fiU 
sDch  a  reapowible  o£5ce  vUl  appear  from  many  pradent  leasons  pre- 
sently to  be  aet  forth. 

Mr.  Pierce  Henderaou,  now  engaged  in  frequent  correspondence  nith 
Christie,  had  from  time  to  time  employed  him  upon  various  affairs,  to 
test,  as  it  appeared,  hia  capabilities  for  business ;  and  the  method  and 
eiier^  which  young  Boacb  brought  to  bear  upon  everything  he  under- 
took— the  tudustry  and  shrewd  observation  he  employed  in  acquiring  a 
Vnowtedge  of  couDtry  affairs— proved  hini  to  possess  the  highest  quSi- 
fications  for  the  position  he  bad  obtained. 

As  businesB  connexion  with  the  absent  landlord  began  to  extend, 
it  dawned  upon  Christie  that  Moorlands  estate  was  nothing  better  than 
a  large  wreck — that  it  was  like  the  huge  old  tree  that  overshadowed 
the  lodge,  flaunting  in  foliage  and  mighty  in  girth,  but  hollow  and  worm- 
taten  through  its  trunk.  The  impending  emei^ncy  had  driven  Mr. 
Henderson  to  many  sets  of  apparent  cruelty  towards  tenants  in  arrear, 
vhich  were  rendered  still  more  unpopular  by  the  administration  of  a 
granger  in  carrying  them  into  effect. 

As  a  Dear  relation  of  their  parish  priest,  and  one  bom  amongst 
them,  Christie  was  in  a  position  to  perform  the  duties  of  his  calling 
tmder  far  better  auspices  than  poor  Mr.  Falkener  j  and  it  seemed  likely 
to  Mr.  Henderson  that  an  amicable  understanding  would  prevail  between 
the  tenantry  and  their  new  agent,  which  would  facilitate  the  success  of 
some  hard  measures  yet  in  contemplation.  Determination  and  energy 
were  the  chief  requisites  Mr.  Ilenderson  needed  in  the  practiod 
management  of  his  affairs.  He  held  but  very  little  land  in  his  own 
hands —  what  be  did,  was  skilfully  managed  by^  his  steward;  and  be 
WRS  himself  so  thoroughly  aware  of  every  circumstance  that  occurred, 
demanding  any  more  experienced  supervision,  that  he  was  able  to 
direct  what  sb«ald  be  done  by  letter)  whenever  any  doubtful  question 
arose. 

No  sooner  had  the  rumour  gone  forth  of  Christie's  promotion,  than 
he  became  much  troubled  by  the  congratulations  of  the  country  peo- 
ple, inclusive  of  the  middle-class  farmers,  the  labourers  of  the  place, 
the  shrewd  and  truthless  squatters.  They  touched  their  bats — the^ 
made  long  speeches  whenever  they  could  catch  bold  of  him — and  their 
half-clad  sons  and  daughters  cheered  him  heartily  as  he  passed.  A 
few  weeks,  hoviever,  abated  their  triumph.  Christie  was  kiud,  firm, 
ud  just,  but,  furthermore,  be  was  close-handed,  vigilant,  and  ubiqui- 

TOL.  I.  2   K 


sa  01  Google 


492  LIFB-S  FORESHADOWISQS. 

tous.  They  had  by  no  mama  bnrgained  for  these  tronblesome  qoalitiFs. 
It  was  expected  of  him  to  cjnnive  at  their  petty  dishonesty — to  digest 
the  grossest  lies — to  minister  to  the  fsdlities  afforded  them  by  the 
absence  of  their  landlord — and  tb^  found  themselves  quite  mistaken 
in  their  man.  Thus  was  it  that  Christie'?  sadden  popiuarity  as  sud- 
denly declined. 

There  was  one  who  regarded  Christie's  choice  of  an  emplOTment 
with  unmixed  dissppointmeat  and  displeasure — who  expostulated  with 
lum  often  and  earnestly,  but  in  vain ;  so  that  at  lena;th  a  coldoesi, 
almost  an  estrangement,  followed  between  two  old  friends. 

The  good  priest.  Father  Roach,  had  often  contemplated  his  nmhew's 
brilliant  career  in  College  with  proud  expectation — he  had  fondly  looked 
forward  to  teeing  him  a  man  of  science — s  fellow,  perhaps,  of  soino 
foreign  University,  When,  therefore,  Christie  declared  bis  detenni- 
nation  to  accept  Mr.  Henderson's  ofl^r  of  the  agen^  of  Moorland^ 
the  poor  old  man  met  the  declaration  with  abrupt  astonishment  and 
macn  warm  expostulation.     Once  he  said  coldly — 

"I  don't  draw  on  vour  gratitude  in  this  entreaty,  thongh  yon 
owe  me  something,  lad.  I  appeal  to  your  sense  of  pmdence.  Ton 
will  place  yourself  in  a  false  position,"  be  said,  raising  his  trembling 
arm  ;  "you  will  place  yourself  in  a  wrong  position,"  he  cried,  bringing 
his  band  down  with  violence,  "  where  duty  must  run  counter  to  hu- 
manity, and  the  hatred  of  the  people  will  be  your  wages." 

Man^  such  prejudiced  arguments  did  he  urge,  which  were  answered 
by  Christie,  as  they  arose,  with  such  gentleness  as  was  consistent  with 
tmaltered  will,  till  at  last  the  old  priest  grew  angry,  and  ended  with 
these  words — 

"  You  have  spumed  the  advice  of  the  first  and  truest  friend  yoa 
ever  had  ;  and  what  you  have  made  me  feet  this  day  I  shall  keep  to 
myself.  Go,  lad  ;  you  are  too  wise,  too  learned,  for  me.  I  tell  yoo, 
something  has  happened  to  your  heart  aince  yon  sat  at  that  window 
long  ago,  with  your  books  and  your  globe,  the  boy  of  my  pride  and 
my  hope." 

How  frequent  and  bow  ssd  is  this  estrangement  of  hearts  which 
ahonld  be  loyally  knit  till  death,  when  youth  begets  a  discretion  of  its 
own,  and  emancipates  itself  from  control  I 

It  is  surely  natural  that  when  the  pinion  is  full-fledged  and  Insty  that 
its  flight  should  be  free — that  when  full  maturity  has  been  reached,  a 
man  must  depend  on  his  own  judgment  if  it  be  reasonably  liable  to  the 
gentle  influence  of  an  elder  generation.  The  personal  duty  we  owe  to 
a  parent  must,  of  coarse,  always  stand  sacred  and  alone.  But  the 
kindly  anarchs  of  our  youth  are  sometimes  narrow  and  dogmatic,  like 
other  mortals,  not  considering  over  what  a  small  section  of  the  gre«t 
Ecliptic  of  hfe  their  own  experiences  have  crept.  Those  we  looked  upon 
as  towers  of  wisdom  when  our  heads  were  on  a  line  with  the  tables 
■ometimes  disappoint  us  sadly  when  we  have  reached  a  thinking  level 
•mrselves — we  look  in  vain  for  the  infallible  judgment,  and  find  that  the 
oracle  has  quite  departed.  In  point  of  fact,  Christie  was,  or  tboagfat 
he  was,  better  able  to  judge  of  his  own  future  chances  in  life  than  his 
simple,  loviug  uncle,  and  held  to  that  opinion. 

Mr.  Henderson  had  received  a  signal  waroing  from  the  p«ople.    H« 
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frit  it  to  be  dangerous  to  tnedJle  vith  those  tennnts  who,  lik«  Peg 
While,  had  bq  ancestral  gtRDding  in  tlie  place.  Indeed  it  hud  become 
ippuent  to  ererj  landlord  that  snch  instances  of  hardship  wera 
peculiarlj  uuder  the  prolectina  of  the  Ribbon  administration,  aud 
Tiadicated  bj  its  agency  nith  fearful  consistency. 

Squatters  and  under-tenants,  honever,  nere  still  transferable,  with 
tolerable  security,  to  the  roadside  and  poorhouse,  especial!}'  if  they 
were  in  hopeless  arrear,  or  were  suspected  of  skinning  sheep  o'  nights, 
boughing  cattle,  stealing  fruit,  or  such  light  accompHsoments  unsuitable 
to  tlieir  station. 

There  came  an  order  from  Hr.  Henderson  to  serve  notices  on  two 
fiinilies,  one  of  them  of  very  suspicious  character,  and  nearly  connected 
with  the  woman.  Peg  ^'faite.  Christie  summoned  the  steward,  and 
pliciDg  the  DOticea  in  his  hands,  bade  him  serve  them  on  the  parties 
nsTued  upon  the  morrow.  The  man  had  often,  in  the  course  of  hia 
long  service,  performed  such  inviduous  duties  without  a  moment's 
besitation,  but  now  he  grew  pale,  and  shook  his  head  gravely — 

"These  are  daneerous  customers,  the  Whites,  sir.  There's  bad 
bloodiu  them,  and  the  master's  a  foolish  gentleman  sdrrin' it  np  against 

"  Tou've  DO  business  questioning  your  master's  orders.  Take  these 
notices,  man,  and  leave  them  to-morrow  before  any  one  is  up.  No  one 
cm  blame  you  for  doing  your  duty." 

Ktvaaagh  took  the  notices,  but  he  still  hesitated  and  lingered  near 
the  door. 

"  Wdl,  Kavanagh,  what  are  you  waiting  for  1" 

"  Mr.  Roach,  I  have  got  a  wife  and  family  depending  on  me  — "  He 
st(^)ped  here. 

"  My  good  fellow,  go  home  to  your  wife,  by  all  means,  and  let  her 
take  care  of  you,"  said  Christie,  laughing.  "  Give  me  those  notices, 
sod  I  wilt  serve  them  myself." 

The  man  seemed  a  litUe  ashamed ;  he  still  held  the  papers,  and,  that 
be  Diight  divert  ridicule,  he  b^n  to  remonstrate  with  the  new  agent 
OB  his  rashness. 

"  You  say  that  carelessly,  master ;  but  if  you'll  take  a  poor  man's 
sdric^  and  one  that  has  some  experience  among  the  people,  you'll 
think  the  matter  over  before  you  meddle  wid  these  fellows  ;  they're 
dsogerouB  men.  them  Whites,  I  repeat,  and  the  worst  characters  in  the 
countiT." 

"The  more  reason  to  get  them  out  of  the  place.  Come,  be  off," 
said  Christie,  still  baoteringly.  "  Tell  Mrs.  Kavannijh  from  me  she'd 
better  overlook  the  men  herself,  and  let  you  rock  the  cradle." 

The  man  leh  the  room  with  a  foolish  shrug,  as  he  muttered  that  Mr, 
Roach  was  mighty  pleasant,  but  it  might  not  turn  out  to  be  such  a  joke 
after  all. 

The  neit  morning  Christie  whs  up  before  the  sun,  and  having  saddled 
a  horse,  took  hia  way  by  the  road  through  the  lower  wood  j  and  the 
"iibered  leaves,  disturbed  by  the  horse's  tread,  gave  up  a  wet,  earthy 
smell. 

Grave  thoughts  crowdrd  upon  Lim  as  be  went,  foucliing  the  new 
duties  and  ungenial  profession  be  had  chosen.     Misgivings,   snch  as 
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might  hare  shaken  &  feehle  vill,  fell  npon  his  heart.  His  rncin  ohjcrt 
in  accepting  the  Tacxncy  offered  bv  the  Scotchman's  death  was  the 
means  it  seemed  to  open  of  b  regular  and  substantial  liTeUhood.  _  Men 
who  have  lived  for  nny  part  of  their  lives  hy  the  sweat  of  the  brain  wiH 
ever  crave  afler  an  active,  open-ur  life,  in  which  the  physical  powrfs 
might  be  healthfully  employea  and  the  weary  mind  be  at  rest. 

Christie  found  himselr  engaged  in  a  profession  he  was  anqoalified  to 
fill  elsewhere — and  not  even  here,  but  under  very  special  circumstances. 
It  had  suddenly  brokeu  upon  him  that  the  employment  it  affoHed 
would  only  last  for  a  few  months  more ;  and  yet  during  that  time  he 
was  likely  to  have  provoked  an  amount  of  odium  in  the  country  whldi 
would  render  his  residence  there  far  from  safe ;  meanwhile,  also,  bis 
command  of  lucrative  employment  at  the  University  would  have  been 
very  much  weakened,  if  not  wholly  lost. 

He  was  placed,  indeed,  at  present  in  b  position  of  po^er  and  impor- 
tance ;  hut  he  little  supposed  when  accepting  it,  that  the  toalls  he  was 
to  guard  were  to  crumble  around  him,  or  that  nis  command,  though  less 
honourable,  was  Uke  heading  a  forlorn  hope. 

Decupled  with  these  thoughts,  lie  had  reached  the  foot  of  an  Exten- 
sive fune-hill  i  a  lark  was  poised  above  him  on  tremUInc  wing,  and 
before  htm,  on  the  summit  of  this  hill,  lay  the  gold  tiara  and  purple  rube 
of  Sunrise. 

At  the  moment  a  man's  voice  rung  clear  and  hearty  through  the  air, 
and  Christie  thought  he  had  heard  it  before. 

"  Are  you  at  home,  ma'am — are  you  at  home  f  I'Te  coma  td  Ulve  i 
cartridge  on  you,  ma'am." 

Such  were  the  Words  that  saluted  his  ear,  and  Immediately  after  there 
emerged  a  brisk  figure  from  the  concealment  of  the  adjoining  hedn 
which  lefl  Christie  no  longer  to  wrestle  with  TU;ue  memories.  Mr. 
Boakes  stood  before  him  in  the  flesh,  as  if  a  year  had  never  tolled  over 
bis  head  since  these  two  stood  together  laat — the  same  fresh  colour  in 
the  cheeks — the  satae  vigilant  eye — the  same  rotundity  to  a  nicety— 
the  same  voice  that  rung  like  a  peal  of  chimes.  For  some  twenty  strides 
be  did  not  notice  the  presence  of  the  horseman  who  was  scanning  him 
with  such  interest,  and  he  kept  along  at  the  same  rattling  pace,  kickiag 
every  little  scrub  of  fhrze  in  keeU  expectation  of  a  hare,  whose  Imaginaif 
presence  he  apostrophized. 

"  Are  you  at  home,  ma'aib  1  How  did  you  aleep,  in&'un  f  Where 
are  you,  you  siiippin'  red  thief  7" 

Suddenly  his  quick  eye  was  attracted  by  the  presence  of  a  stranger, 
And  he  stopped  sliort  in  his  eccentric  monologue.  He  bestowed  B  verf 
shy  look  upon  his  old  companion  as  he  returned  his  salute,  and  Christie 
6aa\d  not  resist  the  mischievous  pleasure  of  giving  Mr.  Boakes  a'saln- 
tary  fVight,  by  encouraging  the  delusion  which  he  saw  was  upon  him. 

"  You  are  on  Mr.  Henderson's  ground,  my  man.  What  are  yon  doing 
here  ?" 

Chrisde  anticipated  his  anawer,  and  could  not  help  Bmiling  when  it 

"  Eillin'  blat^guard  crows — kiDin'  iJbws." 

"  What  do  you  want  crows  for  at  this  season — the  faarrest  it  bH  cnl 
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"  BreeJin'  «  yonng  ba«k,  tir.  Would  you  Mieee  me,  li^  rtN^d  ett 
I  luokrry  fat  bmkfHst !  BrcFdin'  a  sUrring  jonng  hawk,  n^— psa 
hoDOnr  M     [In  a  tmaU  voiet]  What'*  the  hour,  sir  ?" 

"  Yon  never  kit)  a  salmon  for  her  in  the  ■cfacxdmattcr's  poolt  I  sn(^ 
poM  V  Mid  Christie,  wHb  difficotty  calling  up  a  myt,  secaring  gase. 

"  A  aahnon  I  Meaa  yau,  air,  there'*  not  s  Mumoti  in  Irckuid — not 
in  it,  sir.     Eh — au — not — Master  Christie  1" 

Chriatie  burst  into  tb«  langh  ha  had  been  smothering  for  ao  long,  atad 
held  out  his  hand  to  his  old  friend. 

Hi^  waa  the  bluster  of  Mr.  Boakes  in  bw  tflbrt  to  mliie  the  Act 
of  this  reunion.  He  strutted  rmphatimed,  roared,  and  then,  for 
■o  apparent  reMon,  tA\  into  a  little  feeUe  key,  startling  from  its 
quietude.  All  thia  ootlandiah  excitement  finally  terntiBated  in  a  irringing 
of  Chriitte'a  hand ;  after  vhieh  Hr.  Boake*  girded  up  bis  loins,  and 
lold  him  how  Mrs.  Boakes  was  dead  and  gone— dttd  the  tame  anmmtr 
u  Urt.  Pier«i  Henderson,  grand  a  huly  U  she  w»  ;  that  ha  was  itne« 
more  thriving  in  the  hosiery  line,  and  just  rushed  out  of  a  moriting 
nOw  and  then,  hke  the  present,  to  hag  his  dinner  and  ftd  his  i^  nndei 
tiini. 

"  A.nd  so  you're  the  identical  Misther  Koach  they  ny  is  to  be  igent 
heraT'  Baked  Mr.  Boakes,  with  rninanal  sanity  of  dameaoanr,  irtieB  bis 
lint  excitement  had  abated. 

CfariMte  allowvd  the  fact, 

Tfaea  Mr.  Boakes,  after  wing  into  the  two  barrvls  of  faia  gun  for 
ntny  seeonda,  introducing  liis  little  fln«r  into  the  uune,  aud  with- 
drawing it  snddenly,  ao  aa  to  prodaoe  a  oluckiug  sound,  laid  a  hand  on 
Christie's  arm,  and  bade  him  ttoep  that  hs  might  whisper.  It  was  a 
<le«p,  thick,  mysterious  whisper,  too,  as  if  the  grouse  were  roiling 
before  hiib,  and  listening. 

"  I'm  Vonr  friend,  sir — I  lay,  sir,  I'm  yonr  ftiend.  You're  spoken 
of,  sir;  tho  people  aint  satisfied  with  you  ;  they  expected  great  things ; 
don't  prDVoke  them.  I'm  in  the  nay  of  hearing  the  rascals  talking. 
Woald  yon  Mine  me,  sir,  they'd  think  no  more  of  sending  a  slug  Into 
the  back  of  yonr  head,  than  I  wonld  of  peltin'  a  skippin'  red  hare." 

With  thia  warning,  further  amplified  and  illustrated  by  much  ori- 
ginal gesture,  Mr.  Boakes  pursued  his  devious  way.  Just  as  the  Wan- 
deriDg  Jew  might  be  supposed  to  have  done  after  one  of  his  centenarian 
■ppeanuices. 

Abont  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  slow  H<Iing  brought  Christie  to  the  gate 
of  1  small  fhrmyard,  inside  which,  and  not  very  disttnguiahable  from 
tbe  cowhouse  and  bam,  at  either  side,  was  the  thatched  dwelling-house 
of  the  Whites — a  family  consisting  of  the  old  mother  and  two  ions, 
men  <rf  ra-like  strength  and  aspect,  and  bearing  vary  auspicious  cba- 
ncters.  Here  Christie  dismounted  and  climbed  the  stile,  where  he 
was  immediately  saluted  by  the  bay  of  a  laree,  heavy-jowled  mongrel, 
who  fiercely  contended  every  step  with  him  till  he  reached  the  door. 

He  knocked  with  the  handle  of  bis  whip,  and  called  more  than  once 
hefote  there  was  any  sign  of  life  within.  At  length  there  were  grunts 
sod  groans  as  lirom  a  deep  chest,  and  a  surly  voice  inquired  who  was 
there. 

"I  am  Mr.  Roach,  and  am  here  on  the  part  of  your  landlord,  Mr. 
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Henderson,  to  lerve  ^on  irith  notice  to  tetve  this  place.  Too  need 
not  distarb  joamilf;  I  hare  put  the  notice  under  the  door." 

There  was  no  nnsver;  but  for  the  sound  of  eaeer  whiaperine  it 
had  appeared  that  the  important  announcement  had  been  unheeded ; 
so  Chnstie,  deeming  it  imprndent  to  delay,  retraced  hii  steps  throogh 
the  oozf  yard  to  the  gate,  farionaly  menaced  by  the  mongrel  with  howi, 
■ad  grin,  and  irresolute  anap. 

Farther  on  he  went  throngh  the  same  form  at  another  hous^  and 
then  turned  towards  home. 

When  he  came  in  sight  of  the  Whites'  gate  again,  he  felt  smne  mis- 
giriags  at  observing  two  heanly-buUt  men  standing  on  the  road,  oppo- 
site to  the  gate.  One  fellow,  the  taller  of  the  two,  stood  well  fbnrardi 
with  hii  arms  folded,  and  his  red  sullen  eye  upon  the  ground. 

Affecting  a  calm,  unconcerned  air,  which  he  did  not  quite  ftd, 
Christie  qoickeoed  his  pace,  and  was  about  to  pass  them  with  a  cinl 
good  morning,  when  the  elder  man  stepped  in  his  road,  and  held  op  tlae 
1^  paper. 

"Is  that  the  way  wid'  ye,  Mr.  Roach.  Isn't  that  nice  conduct  to 
poor  men.  Would  you  plaze  explain  this  thratement  to  as,  that  we 
may  know  who  we  have  to  dale  wid'." 

"Certainly,"  aaid  Christie,  with  unshaken  voice.  "In  the  first 
place,  you  are  three  years  in  arrear ;  secondly,  you  and  your  brother 
are,  by  all  accounts,  the  greatest  rascals  in  the  country.  Hbtc  a  care 
of  the  horse,  he's  vidons." 

As  he  spoke  he  drove  his  spurs  sharply  into  the  horse's  ude,  whoae 
shoulder  striking  the  fellow  unexpectedly,  threw  him  viotently  back, 
A  curse  and  a  muttered  threat  were  all  that  followed  Christie  as  he 
rode  briskly  home. 

It  is  curions  how  oflen  a  slight  sggressive  act,  well-timed  and  nn- 
&ltering,  will  avert  a  blustering  danger.  It  is  possible  that  these  mm 
intended  only  to  expostulate — at  most,  to  inttnudste  ;  but  had  Christie 
shown  a  trace  of  indecision,  it  ia  more  than  probable  he  wotdd  have 
suffered  ill-usage  before  he  had  done  with  them.  Nothing  ioflames 
a  brutal  nature  so  much  as  the  cowardice  of  one  in  its  power. 


"Now,  Mr,  Boach,  we've  come  to  take  youprisoner.  Annie  Brandon 
is  coming  to  us  to-night,"  cried  Miss  Jay  Henderson,  as  she  auddenly 
Burprised  her  friend  fast  asleep  in  the  sunlight  at  his  parlour  window. 

Christie  was  dreaming  of  Annie  Brandon.  Now,  the  inhabitants  at 
oar  dreams  are  not  often  very  Importunate  upon  our  waking  thoughts. 
He  bad  heard  very  frequently  of  this  Annie  Brandon  at  Moorlands, 
and  had  unconsciously  seen  her  once ;  but,  if  truth  be  told,  he  felt 
much  more  interest  in  thinking  of  the  fine  Durham  cow  that  was  rnmi~ 
nating  yonder  in  the  field.  Nevertheless,  this  young  lady  walked 
coolly  into  his  afternoon  dream,  and  the  apposite  mention  of  her  uam« 
had  a  veiy  peculiar  effect. 

Be  dreamt  he  was  at  the  seat  by  the  river ;  the  leaves  were  all  g^m- 
nering,  and  the  water  a  glad,  flsshiog  lapse,  when  this  Annie  came 
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up,  touched  him  on  the  ami,  and  asked  him  ume  anxious,  hur- 
ried quettioQ  he  only  half  heard ;  then  the  passed  out  of  sight  umong 
the  shadows.  "  Annie  fintndoa  will  be  with  us  lo-night  1"  cried  Jay, 
ind  Christie  woke  with  ■  start. 

"  I'm  very  glad  to  hare  your  example  for  a  doxe  after  dinner,  Mr. 
Roach,"  said  Miss  Putney,  who  now  came  np,  "  for  I'm  ashamed  to 
coofeu  I  take  one  now  and  then.  We  are  come,  as  Jay  s^s,  to  take 
Toa  prisoner,  and  we  can  promise  you  a  new  face  at  hut  at  Moorlaitds. 
Yau  most  be  quite  tired  of  Jay  and  me." 

"  ^wak  for  younelf,  Miss  Putney,"  said  Jay,  with  a  pont  i  then 
mtiaing  into  the  hall,  she  took  down  Christie's  hat,  and  placed  it  upon 
his  head  in  a  mock-peremptory  manner. 

"  Now,  come  along ;  don't  keep  us  ;  we  hare  a  great  dish  of  buTg&- 
mots  to-night  for  yon,  and  Annie  Brandon  besides." 

"  I  wonder  which  c^  them  I'll  like  the  best,"  said  Christie,  laughing, 
as  be  acoompauied  them  back  to  Moorlands. 

"Miss  Brandon  has  been  away  for  some  months,"  said  Miss  Putn^, 
"  and  she  h«s  come  back  to  stay  at  last.  We  are  all  delighted ;  for 
yoa  know  b;  this  time,  I  suppose,  that  she's  a  perfect  hous3iold  word 
irith  ns  alL" 

"  And  I  can  tell  you,  Mr,  Roach,"  put  in  Jay,  "  that  she  would  be 
Tcry  glad  to  know  yon  ;  she  said  so.  Do,  Miss  Putney,  just  tell  Mr. 
Boaeh,  in  your  learned  way,  you  know,  what  Annie  is  like." 

"  Pisy  do.  Miss  Putney,"  said  Christie,  with  a  polite  affectatioD  of 
curiosity. 


MISS   rUTHKl's  OPDnOX   01    AIOIU   BBAXDOK. 

"To  tell  yon  the  truth,  Mr.  Roach,  though  I  believe  I'm  a  very  quick 
reader  of  character,  I  don't  quite  understand  what  constitutes  the 
charm  she  possesses  for  all  of  us.  I  often  think  we  are  very  lonely, 
sod  it  is  likely  we  feel  undue  admiration  for  what,  in  a  larger  sphere, 
would  hare  comparatively  little  attraction.  Let  me  see  now — clever  T 
She  really  is  not  clever.  She  is  by  no  means  a  good  converser.  She's 
just  umply  one  of  those  people  you  get  very  fond  of,  and  make  your 
confidant  on  every  subject — don't  you  understand  T  She  does  not  give 
yoa  the  impression  of  being  an  entirely  amiable  person." 

"  Oh  I  Kliss  PutncT,"  said  Jay,  in  a  tone  of  deprecation. 

"  Very  sweet,  simple  manner ;  but  there  is  often  a  gulf  set  between 
high-art  umpliclty  and  the  guileleasnesa  of  very  early  fprlhood.  The 
fact  is,  she  is  one  of  those  neings  whom  vou  don't  tlunk  so  much  of 
when  yoa  are  with  her,  but  som^ow  you  long  for  her  to  come  in  the 
evening,  or  to  meet  you  in  a  walk — don't  you  see  7" 

"  She  is  very  pretty,  I  suppose  I"  inquired  Christie,  rather  worried  by 
this  interminable  topic. 

"  Surely  pretty,"  replied  Miss  Putney,  with  a  disciplined  enthusiasm  ; 
"  very  lovely  eyes — and  a  play — a  character  in  her  face  which  is,  ia  my 
mind,  the  most  inestimable  of  charms ;  her  face  upon  repelitittn  ia 
l^ehf.  Well,  then,  I  should  say,  though  you  might  disagree  with  me, 
her  hair  grows  too  low  on  her  forehead,  and,  the  fut  is,  Fve  hare  seen 
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her  lips  qnite  Ghipped  in  cold  treatber ;  of  course,  I  onl^  meution  tins  iS 
being  a  sign  of  deliciey ;"  said  Miss  Putney,  roocladiag  her  ealogiam 
with  bathos  and  tme  womanly  depreciation. 

N.B. — Miss  Putney  had  very  pretty  red  lipa,  and  K  high,  politbed 
forehead,  on  which  the  light  fell  m  a  fbcas. 

They  returned  to  find,  much  to  Jay's  satiafaction,  the  te«-ttblf  iBost 
temptingly  covered  With  frnit ;  clusters  of  Hambarwh  grapea,  aOd  Ok 
fragrant  Muscatel,  were  feebly  intersperaed  with  the  less  intercaliDg  tea- 
cake,  in  all  variety  of  shape  and  brittlenesa. 

While  Jay  ran  up  to  put  o&  her  et ening  dreaa,  Min  Putney  obMtving 
Christie  looking  at  the  picture  of  a  mrianiihoiy  lady,  that  was  dim^ 
risible,  in  the  recess  of  the  room,  inquired  if  he  knew  who  it  repre- 
aented. 

"  I  suppose  it  to  be  Mrs.  Iterce  Hendenon,"  he  repUtid  ;  "  bnt  I  hare 
a  very  sligltt  recollection  of  her." 

"What  a  sad,  «(nf  thing  that  she  died,"  Miid  Min  Putney;  "tb« 
house  would  have  been  so  diffitrenthad  ahe  lived.  Aud,  ofa,  dear!  how 
different  that  child  might  have  been,  poor  thing.  The  pictUK  Wfll  taken 
only  a  few  months  before  her  death,  and  ahe  bad  been  fretting  a  great 
deal  for  some  years ;  it  is  a  faded  cheeJt,  you  see.  Oh !  she  waa 
wretchedly  lonely  here,"  sighed  Kiss  Putney,  as  one  who  coold  aympa- 
thlse  with  the  position. 

"  Was  she  fond  of  srtdety?"  Inqnired  Christie, 

"  Oh  1  by  no  means;  very,  teiy  quiet  In  her  tastes.  You  >e<r,  she  was 
greatly  attached  to  old  Mr.  Henderson,  and  he  to  her ;  they  qaite  liMd 
for  one  another,  until  the  poor  old  man  quarrelled  with  his  son  on  some 
foolish  point  of  pride,  and  left  the  house  in  anger.  Poor  Mrs.  Hen- 
derson took  his  departure  very  much  to  heart,  and  was  never  the  same 
after." 

"  Is  old  Hr.  Henderson  alive  yet  f  inqnired  ChHstie. 

"  Oh,  yes  f 

"  Is  he  ever  here  V 

"  Qrarioua  me!  we  never  even  talk  of  him !  Be  very  careful  with  Hr. 
Pierce,  how  you  allude  to  his  name." 

"  What  a  pity  they  are  not  reconciled." 

"I'm  afiraid  there  s  notatdmnceofit.  The  old  man,  yottsee,  waavety 
estravegont,  so  I  have  heard  ;  he  was  brought  up  in  a  bad  school,  and 
went  very  much  beyond  his  narrow  income.  When  he  parted  from  his  son, 
poor  Mrs.  Henderson  used  to  send  him  small  supplies,  and  Mr.  Pierce 
was  very  angry  when  he  heard  of  it.  I  believe  the  poor  old  man  his 
made  every  attempt  at  a  reconciliation  ;  his  pride  is  quite  brcAen  by  age 
and  infirmity,  and  be  often  writes  letters  here  which  are  never  opened. 
I  jost  tell  you  all  this,  as  it  might  be  awkward  to  you  not  to  know  how 
matters  stand." 

"  Mr.  Henderson  is  a  very  agreeable  man,  I  have  heard,"  said  Christie, 
anxious  to  seize  on  this  opportunity  of  learning  what  he  could  of  his 
employer. 

"Delightful,  fascinating,  if  be  pleases  to  be  so.  Between  n>,  I  ftncy 
there  is  a  cold  nook  in  his  heart,  somewhere  or  other.  His  mind  ia  like 
a  beBntifutly-ftirnisbed  mansion  that  has  the  convenience  of  an  ' 
attached.    They  say  he  waa  harsh  to  his  wife." 


sa  01  Google 


tmra  FORESHADOWIHGS.  499 

"  Was  not  Miss  BTsndon  Frequently  here  >U  it  child  P" 

"Erei^  dar,  I  believe.  Poor  Mrs.  Henderson  was  »o  fond  of  her. 
I  believe  that's  vrhat  fir«t  made  Miss  Brandon  so  intftnnte  at  the  house ; 
it  Brew  qnite  a  habit  her  coming  here.  Indeed,  Mr.  Pierce  feels  a  natn- 
ruientimeiit  tovards  het-,  not  wholly  distinct  perhaps  from  remorse  for 
his  neglect  of  his  wifc.  Many  of  her  tastes  haTC  been  formed  by  him, 
and  a  most  interesting  friendship  has  sprnng  up  between  them.  He 
writes  such  delightfbl  letters  to  her  fnm  abroad.  I  was  telling  her  tlie 
other  day  they  would  print  charntingly." 

Here  Jay  entered  the  room,  array^  like  a  white  fairy,  and  put  an 
end  to  this  chat  on  family  affairs. 

"  I  wonder  why  Annie  is  not  hire  by  this ;  dont  yon.  Miss 
Putney?" 

An  hotir  passed,  the  tea  was  gfowing  cold,  the  IVuit  was  untasted, 
Jvr  had  fidgetted  as  if  there  were  seren  Jaya  in  the  room  ;  but  Annie 
did  not  appear.  At  length,  a  livery  servant  rode  up  and  handed  in  a 
note  containing  due  apology  and  regret.  Whereupon  Jay  and  the  Ham- 
burgh grapes  became  immediately  intimately  acquainted,  as  one  party 
at  least  had  ardently  desired. 

That  erenine  Miss  Putney  and  Christie  had  a  metaphysical  argu< 
ment.  Miss  Ritney  was  imagiuatire  and  theoretical,  and  she  provoked 
Christie  into  many  an  attempt  to  scatter  her  pyramids  of  chftfl^ 

It  would  have  been  Bn  amnslng  discussion  to  those  who  could  hare 
Ibllowfd  them  ;  for  ourself,  *e  confess^  our  inabiiity.  Their  opinions 
wcR  eitrenle  to  one  another,  and  almost,  as  a  consequence,  both  were 
in  some  measure  wrong ;  for,  as  Christie  would  have  put  it  in  his  para- 
doxical spirit,  there  may  be  two  inronff  gide»  to  a  gueitUm  that  iKall  bt 
Hreetli/  opposed  to  each  other,  the  nerrow  view  and  the  lax. 

Indeed,  in  more  serious  questions  than  ever  came  between  our  present 
combatants,  there  is  little  else  than  fVoth  on  the  swelling  crest  of 
COD  trove  rsy-^  truth  ties  in  the  subsidence  of  the  two  opposing  wares. 

Christie  was,  as  are  most  young  men  of  talent,  rather  argumentatirs 
and  prone  to  paradox ;  furthermore,  he  was  very  practical,  and  he  angered 
Miss  Putney,  who  was  fond  of  gazing  at  all  nature,  physical  and  moral, 
throiigh  her  transcendental  prism. 

"Hie  Governess  was  of  opinion  that  dreams  symtralized  the  ultimate 
spiritual  enfranchisement,  and  contained  within  their  bodiless  whispeN 
ings  some  dim  revealiflgs  of  the  unsphered  future  of  the  soul. 

Christie  asserted,  startlingly  enough,  that  then  had  the  cutlets  he  Rt« 
St  dinner  a  high  office  to  perform,  maamuch  as  these  dim  revealings 
originated  in  the  cutlets,  it  being  a  fact  in  physical  science,  that  If  the 
stomach  were  wholly  unoppressed  we  should  not  dream  at  all.  At  this 
point  Miss  Pntney  coloured  violently,  and  reflised  to  reply  till  Christie 
clothed  his  paradox  in  less  offensive  disguise;  and  we  scarcely  blame 
her. 

Certainly,  the  most  retelling  aspect  of  truth  is  that  of  paradox.  It 
may  startle  us  indeed  into  noticmg  a  sober  old  fact  to  which  wo  have 
long  given  the  "  go  by,"  hut  it  is  by  rigging  out  the  veteran  with  asses' 
ears. 

During  this  argument,  not  a  word  of  which  Jay  comprehended,  she 
listened  to  Christie  with  the  profbondeat  attention,  an  elbow  «»  either 
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knee,  and  her  big  eyes  fixed  on  his  &ce.  Whatever  might  hire  been 
the  merits  of  the  vexed  qaeitian,  ahe  was  well  pleased  that  Christie  was 
fighting  Miss  Putney,  and  she  nodded  her  foolish  little  head  to  ^f« 
cmphasia  to  his  words.  At  length  her  champion  rose  to  take  his  leavc^ 
having  brought  the  srgnmeDt  to  a  more  good-nstnred  muvndentaiidnf. 

"I  am  disappointed,"  he  said,  as  he  was  leaving  the  room,  "at 
having  missed  seeing  Miss  Brandon." 

"  Indeed,  then,  Mr.  Roach,"  said  Jav  saucitj,  "  you  might  have  been 
very  well  content  with  your  company.'' 

"  For  shame,  Jay,"  cried  Mias  Putney.  "  I'm  sore  I  don't  pretend 
to  be  an  agreeable  companion." 

"  I  never  accused  you  of  it,  I'm  snre.     Good  night,  Mr.  Boa^" 

It  may  be  needful  here  to  state,  to  the  sorrow  at  all  well-minded 
readers,  that  Miss  Jay  was  not  ^ven  a  task  to  learn,  or  well  hozed,  or 
deprived  of  sugar  in  her  tea,  for  the  last  audadous  remark. 


Christie  was  walking  home,  baring  been  engaged  on  very  amdoos 
business  for  Mr.  Henderson,  which  had  considerably  depreased  him. 
The  road  had  been  desolate  for  several  miles,  few  people  were  to  be  seen 
on  it,  and  its  grassy  mai^s  were  undisfignred  by  an  Irish  hovel,  nntil 
he  was  almost  in  sight  of  Moorlands :  then  he  came  upon  one  of  the 
blackest  and  unsightliest  of  the  species — broken  roof-tree,  creel  chimney, 
and  a  reek  of  smoke  and  of  grime.  Some  people  were  grouped  at  the 
door  i  among  them  Christie  recognised  the  men  on  whom  he  had  served 
the  notices,  and  they  sullenly  forbore  the  slightest  token  of  respect 
toward  the  young  agent  as  be  passed. 

Of  a  sadden  a  woman  came  running  ont  of  the  cabin,  and  called  after 
him  in  a  piteous  voice. 

"  Misther  Roach,  mig 

Christie  stopped  and  turned 

"  If  you  care  for  the  prayers  of  the  poor,  Mr.  Roach — and  it's  a  good 
thing  to  have  'em  when  one's  stretched  in  sickness — you'd  help  us 
this  day.  Poor  Peg  is  dyin'  inside  ;  she  that  was  turned  ont  of  her 
comfortable  place  by  the  Scotchman — and  now  'twould  scald  your  heart 
to  see  her  j  the  crather  is  in  nws,  an'  hasn't  a  taste  of  comfort  or  cm- 
vaniency,  an'  she  on  her  dyin'  bed  this  day." 

"What's  the  matterwith  her  7"  said  Christie,  compassionately;  for 
he  had  known  the  sick  woman  in  her  better  days. 

"  It's  the  faver  she's  got,  sir,  and  no  mistake — the  same  that  tuk 
of  ould  Bill  Fogarty  yesterday,  and  the  child  at  the  Carrols  the  day 
before,  and  the  workia*  boy  of  the  Doughertys  last  week.  Sure,  a^ 
they  knevr  the  state  of  the  poor  crathurat  the  big  house,  they  wouldn't 
see  her  childher  come  to  hsrin,  and  maybe  if  you  spake  for  us,  the  young 
lady  would  send  down  tay,  sugar,  and  a  few  sbiliins  to  get  the  little 
dacencies  for  the  wake." 

"  For  the  wake !"  echoed  Christie,  somewhat  shocked — sure  poor  Peg 
is  not  dead  yet  V 
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"  Sare,  m;  dear  gentleman,  your  nnde,  Father  Boach,  im  wid'  her 
thu  morning,  and  gave  ber  Iftst  anction." 

Bidding  the  woman  lead  bim  to  the  room,  lo  that  he  might  judge  of 
the  truth  of  her  atatement,  be  fearlessly  sntered  the  palpnble  foal  air 
of  the  cabin. 

Beneath  a  filthy  patch-qnilt  lay  the  sick  woman,  racantly  gazing,  her 
breath  difficult  and  audible.  She  must  have  been  handsome,  for  there 
remained  still  the  broad'lidded  Irish  eye,  and  the  faded  comelineas  of 
feature ;  but  now  she  was  wasted,  haggard,  and  grey- 

A  look  satisfied  Christie  that  she  was  in  a  verj  dangerous  state,  and 
the  misery  of  the  place  seemed  almost  to  bar  any  hopes  of  recoverr. 
He  took  out  money,  and  haTing  whispered  to  the  woman  that  be  would 
do  all  in  his  power  for  them,  he  was  about  leaving  the  room  with  a  half- 
formed  charitable  design  in  his  heart,  when  there  was  a  slight  stir  out- 
side: the  door  opened,  and  a  withered  hag  shuffled  into  the  room. 

"  Her  mother,  whispered  Christie's  companion ;  and  the  stiff  old 
figure  moTcd  towards  tbe  bed,  as  on  wooden  joints.  Her  white  hair 
v»  rolled  up  beneath  a  handkerchief— passionless  age  was  on  tbe  pen- 
dulous cheek — in  the  filmy  eye — about  the  ahapeless  mouth.  Not  a 
greeting  did  she  offer  or  receive — not  a  word  did  she  speak — but  she 
stood  there  shaking  with  feebleness  and  s^. 

As  she  looked,  however,  the  palsied  fingers  clasped  together — the 
filmy  eye  glistened — a  sudden  impulse  of  grief  braced  up  that  old  frame 
— she  stretched  out  her  hands,  and  swayed  herself  wildly  to  and  fro. 

"Mother  of  children,  and  support  of  my  old  age,  is  it  you  that  are 

foing  to  leave  usl  Is  it  hecanae  the  grief,  and  the  hunger,  and  tbe 
ittberneas  is  come  upon  us,  that  ye  are  goin'  ?  It's  I  that  should  be 
stretched  there.  Peg,  darlint,  and  not  you.  It's  I  that  made  it  mj 
prayer,  day  and  uight,  that  I  might  die  before  my  children  ;  and  is  it 
come  to  thisT  111  be  lookin'  for  you,  and  liatenin'  for  you  the  long, 
\oog  day.  Peg,  darlint;  the  children  will  he  cryin'  for  yon,  and  my 
wiUered  lips  cannot  kiss  them  asleep.  Stay  irith  them,  acuahla ;  stay 
with  the  mother  that  nursed  you,  till  you  close  her  ould  eyes.  Twaa 
in;r  F^Jd  ^'>7  'Q^  xiglit,  to  die  before  my  children,  and  is  it  come  to 

The  sick  woman  rolled  ber  eyes,  and  muttered  as  if  in  deep  distress, 
but  no  words  were  audible.  Christie  thought  it  right — though  much 
touched  by  the  mother's  grief— to  interfere,  lest  the  noise  and  excite- 
ment in  tbe  room  might  be  fatal  to  tbe  patient ;  he  spoke  very  kindly 
and  gently,  laying  his  hand  on  the  old  woman's  arm.  She  turned  sud- 
denly and  looked  at  him  ;  her  face  changed,  and  she  shook  bim  off. 

"How  dare  you  spake  to  me  ;  bow  dare  ye  stand  in  the  presence  of 
that  dyin'  woman,  Christie  Boacb?  Youl  that  are  goin'  the  same 
coorse  as  Sandy  Falkener,  who  made  a  beggar  of  my  darlint.  You! 
that  are  turning  men  and  women  out  on  the  roadsides,  where  they  must 
feed  and  sleep  Tike  pigs !" 

"  Whisht,  Nell,  wlusht  I  take  your  noise  oat  of  this,"  said  the  woman 
in  attendance. 

"What  for,  Mary  White,  shall  I  whishtT"  cried  the  hag;  "an" 
who'll  stop  me  from  spakin'  my  mind,  and  splittin'  his  ears  with  the 
bittber,  hitther,  hitther  truth?" 
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"  You  will  be  the  death  of  your  daughter,  mj  good  woman,  if  Ton 
make  this  noiaei"  said  Christie.  A>  he  vas  leavmg  the  room  he  adoedL 
90  that  he  might  be  heard  hr  those  oatiidci  "I  shall  alwayB  do  my 
du^  whilst  1  ast  for  Mr.  Henderson;  aod  be  sure  I  shall  oever  exc^ 
it." 

"Ah,  then,  ia  that  your  answer,  Christie  Boacb."  cried  the  old 
woman,  following  him  fiercely,  and  shaking  her  palsied  band  after  him  t 
"is  that  your  answer;  you  that  used  to  nw  barefoot  thro*  Hib 
country,  when  I  had  my  thirty  milch  cows,  aod  a  slated  roof  to  my 
headl  Is  that  your  answer  anent  that  dying  wovanl  It's  a  dirty 
duty  you've  got  then.  Christie  Roach.  You'll  haft  your  beef  aad  yoir 
mutton,  yout  tay  and  your  wioe,  maybe,  when  I'm  famishin'  and  soakia' 
in  the  fields  t  but  tut  aomething  Irom  the  ould  widow  that  won't 
iweeten  your  riotuala — take  her  curse  wid  you,  a*  you  are  going  home 
to  yonr  jjarlour  t  may  the  "—— 

Christie  reached  the  open  air,  and  strode  rapidly  out  of  hfttHng ;  but 
the  curse  of  that  old  woman  seemed  to  be  caught  oj),  and  borne  ahmg 
Ml  the  low  wind. 

There  was  a  rery  nnpleosapt  impression  left  upon  his  miad  bj  this 
naioa  of  misery ;  he  could  not  rid  himself  of  it.  Immediatdf  irim  he 
got  home  he  seised  on  a  large  basket,  and  collected  within  it  aU  the 
comforts  be  tiiought  a  tick  room  could  stand  in  need  of ;  and.  paddng 
them,  he  dispatched  them  by  the  steward  to  the  wretched  cottage  be 
had  so  lately  left.  Then,  weaned,  and  low-spiritfd  as  he  was,  w  pqt 
his  horse  to  the  car,  once  IVIr.  Falkener's,  and  drove  off  to  Boacommon. 
There  he  secured  the  services  of  a  young  doctor,  who  had  OB  m«nT 
occasions  shown  much  skill  among  the  poorer  classes.  To  Peg  Whitc^ 
hut  they  drove ;  and  whilst  the  doctor  went  stooping  in  throi^i  the 
darkness,  Christie  remained  outside  on  the  dreary  high-road.  Be  was 
a  poor  man,  aud  could  afford  but  little  from  ms  own  wants ;  yet  be 
bad  opened  his  purse  to  the  poor  that  day,  in  a  proportion  the 
lords  of  those  suffering  townlands  never  taught  him  to  ao,  and  that 
night  he  opened  somethmg  else  th^  never  sought  to  do-^he  opened  a 
rough  Iriiu  heart,  and  tbuAd  it  quite  soft  within.  Through  the  dusk 
of  the  hut,  as  Christie  gazed  in,  loomed  a  great  figure,  and  big  White 
ateod  behind  him,  his  homy  band  outstretched.  Christie  took  it 
frankly,  for  aU  the  evil  re^rt  about  the  maa, 

"  Pardon  the  liberty,  sir,"  he  said,  with  the  tone  of  a  heavy  gm^ 
"I'm  thankful  to  you  for  your  kindness,  sir;  don't  take  offence  at  the 
(Kdd  womaut  what  she  said  to-day;  she's  had  a  heavy  life  of  it, 
an'  her  temper's  nigh  wore  out — she's  sorry  tar  saying  it  now.  I'm 
thankful  to  you  for  vour  kindoesa,  your  bowmr  !"  on^  full  of  r«spect 
and  heartiness,  the  dangerous  character  retreated  out  of  sight.  Chziatie 
dfore  home  with  a  hurthened  heart  that  night.  "  I  must  turn  thst 
poor  fellow  out  ia  a  few  months,"  he  nw4eied,  "'twill  he  a  hard 
wrench  to  me  to  do  so.  Would  that  I  could  lay  down  this  jvoftaasBO 
to-morrow  without  isjury  to  Mr.  Benderson,  mid  I  would  shake  off 
these  odious  duties  from  me." 

About  this  time  occurrencee,  trivial  in  tfaemsalves,  threw  his  thoughts 
mto  a  diff«rent  chanotl,  and  diverted  this  moodiness  and  forebodii; 

He  interested  himself  still  further  about  the  poor  sidt  wiman,  i 
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life  ha  had  been  the  meuu  of  uving ;  aod  having  heard  that  oiu  of  the 
imaller  lodges  on  Mr.  Brandon'R  estate  waa  about  to  become  vacant,  he 
■rote  to  Mr.  Heodenon  to  oie  hii  interest  in  favour  of  hii  late  tenant, 
argJQg  the  pnidcQoe  aa  well  oa  the  humanity  of  the  step.  He  received 
u  imsMdiatt  aDBver.  Mr.  Heodenon  had  written  a  letter  to  hi>  friend, 
Mr.  BnndoR,  making  the  request,  and  Christie  was  directed  to  call  and 
kaim  the  reault. 

He  did  sok  found  Mr  Bxandoa  at  home,  and  in  a  very  pleasant  mood. 
He  at  once  said  that  be  would  etHuant  to  th«  arrangement  with  all  bw 
itatt,  but  be  tJhougfat  it  as  well  that  the  woman  should  have  shaken  off 
lU  ioftction  hefon  abe  took  posaessiou,  as  be  disliked  the  idee  of  &TeT 
U  bit  ga(a-hoaa«. 

"And  let  ma  tdl  joo,"  said  he,  lau^ingly,  "you  carry  your  philaU' 
tkxif^  rtry  Ear  indeed.  Batxh,  poking  into  those  peat-holu  i  I  wouldn't 
tikt  DM  of  then  with  a  ferer  patient  inside  if  yon  gave  me  a  hnadred- 
penad  wrta  down. 

"Pmnot  nerroua  about  infection,"  nud  Chriatie,  "and  that  ia  the 
belt  security  a^jawt  calebing  it" 

"  Well  I  was  never  thoi^t  a  timid  man,"  laid  Mr.  Brandon,  still  in 
a  half  seriova  tone,  "  I'd  nde  over  a  stiff  country,  bv  the  Lord  Harry  1 
irith  any  man  living;  but,  like  the  king  who  was  airaid  of  nothing  in 
Ibt  world  but  a  tomoit,  I  oon&as  I'm  not  easy  about  this  fever  that's 
goii^  i"  then  be  changed  the  aubject,  and  finuly  asked  Christie  to  stay 
to  duuiei. 

"  Dine  with  ua  to-day,  Roach,  and  I'll  tell  you  what,  I'll  nve  ron  aa 
good  a  bottle  of  claret  as  ever  you  tasted  in  all  ^oar  life.  I  snail  be  out 
till  letes,  but  my  daughter  will  take  care  ol  von,  and  you  can  look 
about  the  place  when  you're  tired  of  her.  Here,  Annie — bo,  Annie !"  be 
ihooted  vitboot  a/ty  oerunony — "  here's  my  friend,  Mr.  Roach ;  come 
in  here  and  show  mm  the  greenhouse.  You're  a  profeasor  in  botany, 
I  suppose.  Roach  V 
Chiistw  was  modest  in  bii  pretension*. 

"  Oh,  well,"  said  Mr.  Brandon.  "  I  dare  say  Annie  will  pass  nualer  j 
sbe  kaowa  bod  Latin  for  all  the  long  names  j  but,  between  ourselves,  I 
don't  think  ahe  knowa  on  orchid  from  a  ti^r-lily." 

During  this  speech,  the  young  lady  m  question  entered  the  room 
i)aietly. 

"  Papa  haa  not  given  me  a  good  character,  Mr.  Roach,"  she  Hid, 
when  introduoada  "  but  he's  not  so  lar  wtod^  I'm  afraid." 

"La^B  tuunee  degenerate  where  the  turf  grows — eh.  Roach,  too 
muT  boga  in  the  nei^iboarhood !" 

with  thia  placid  old  joke,  roundly  delivered,  Mr.  Brandon  harried 
<M,  tad  Chriatie  was  alone  with  Miss  Brandon. 

"  In  b«c^  Mr.  Roach,  if  you  please,"  she  said,  as  the  opened  a  gloas 
door,  iBfl  posted  on  before  him  down  the  long  greenhouse,  stopping  at 
voriona  pmnta,  and  tomiiig  upon  Christie  her  bright,  unembarrassed 
gaie,  aa  abe  ttdd  htm  of  the  m)werB.  Christie  was  abk  to  observe  her 
slightly  fM  the  first  time. 

She  waa  not  toll,  but  hw  step  waa  graceful.  She  had  a  broad,  quiet 
eya—i^iuet  aa  a  shadow  on  water,  with  a  frequent  ripple  of  li^t.  A 
slight  cari  played  about  her  mouth,  not  disdoinfiil  in  tta  meatua^  but 
resembling  rather  a  quick  sense  of  humour. 
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We  had  nearly  foi^tleD  her  voice  :  sometimes  there  ii  a  meMine  of 
character  in  the  voice.  Her's  was  a  low  and  pliant  tone,  with  a  pluD- 
tive  note  in  it  at  times  ;  it  was  calm  and  pleasant  to  the  ear,  but  uothiog 
more.  Yet  there  was  one  who  avowed,  and  doubtless  ibolishlj  enoogti, 
that  it  came  back  on  his  memoiy  with  a  longing,  like  the  turn  of  srau 
foraotten  air. 

There  she  Btf>od,  a  qniet  contrast  to  the  tropic  blaxe  of  coloon  iroaod 
and  above — hrillisnt  orchids,  giant  cactus,  scarlet  sbeeta  of  gerauianv 
green  festoons  waving  their  tendrils  with  langour. 

Christie  had  now  an  open  for  his  talents,  end  an  auditor,  too ;  jet 
he  was  silent  and  ill  et  ease.  He  felt  he  was  talking  stiffly,  and  bt 
knew  there  wu  a  grim  ugliness  in  his  smile.  He  was  relieved  whtn 
the  show  was  over  at  last,  and  with  an  apology  she  had  left  him  tlonc. 
Then  occurred  to  bis  mind,  as  if  suddenly  let  loose,  all  the  deverpotnU 
he  might  have  made — all  the  pleasant  information  he  might  have  pm, 
if  his  intellects  had  not  been  busy  in  the  aheep-fieltu,  and  hu  wit 
etandtng  aghast  at  a  pretty  face. 

At  dinner  were  a  few  strange  gentlemen.  Christie  wu  placed  beside 
old  Mrs.  Wolsey,  who  was  mother-in-law  to  his  host,  and  would  is- 
anredly  have  found  her  a  very  pleasant  companion,  bat  that  he  mt 
from  time  to  time  absorbed  by  a  conversation  gmng  ou  opposite  him 
between  Annie  and  a  gentleman  of  unexampled  nerve ;  for  he  looked  «t 
his  pretty  neighbour  languidly,  as  if  she  were  a  mere  matter  of  count. 

Christie  was  in  the  drawingroom  long  before  the  other  geDtlemen, 
notwithstanding  the  allurements  of  the  claret,  and  fonnd  Mrs.  Wcjkt 
by  herself.  He  sat  down  beside  her,  resolute  to  be  agreeable,  Ttt 
shrewdly  watching  the  door.  But  for  this  preoccupation  of  hii  ttten* 
tion,  Christie  might  have  seen  in  this  old  lady  beside  him  a  itrsnp 
eventide  beauty,  the  gentle  eye  of  a  dove,  serene  temple,  over  whin 
her  snowy  hair  was  meekly  braided.  Care's  gentlest  traceiy  on  her 
cheek,  and  a  flitting  blush  on  it  when  she  spoke. 

"  What  is  that  distant  white  spot  on  the  grass,  Mr.  Roach  T"  the 
sud  ;  "  you  see  it  near  those  distant  trees." 

Christie  had  been  watching  this  dot  of  white  for  many  minnUt 
through  the  dusk,  and  he  was  quite  aware  that  it  was  the  figure  of 
Annie  Brandon  gliding  away  out  of  aight.  He  told  his  companion  so, 
and  was  in  hopes,  for  the  first  time,  of  hearing  the  old  lady  sp«ak  of  btr 
granddaughter. 

"  I'm  sorry  Annie  is  out  in  the  heavy  dews.  She  is  going  to  see  tLt 
gardener's  sick  child,  audit  is  very  foolish  going  into  any  atck  house  in 
these  times.  Would  you,  Mr.  Boach,  if  it  is  not  asking  too  much,  jb» 
overtake  her,  and  beg  of  her,  from  me,  to  come  back  V 

Christie  put  on  his  cap  very  hastily — a  symptom  of  eagerness,  pe^ 
haps — and  paced  the  wet  grass  with  rapid  strides.  Annie  had  not 
reached  the  gate  before  he  overtook  her ;  she  turned  round  and  recog- 
nized  him  with  a  look  of  good-humoured  surprise.  When  she  neam 
his  message,  she  walked  beside  him  leisurely  towards  the  house. 

There  was  a  restless  brePKe  out  that  set  everything  in  gentle  motim'. 
Miles  above  the  grey  herds  of  cloud  scudded  freshly  before  it:  'i" 
short  grass  was  everywhere  astir;  the  fir-trees  nodded  politely;  Ivjc 
hnnches  were  writhing  softly ;  there  was  a  flnrry  among  the  nyriaf 
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lotamii  learn,  h  that  broad  gold  pieces  Bometimes  drifted  Kviay. 
EretTthing  ma  gently  Htir,  and  Christie's  tong:ne  went  faster  than  it 

WMWOSt. 

There  was  an  nnconsdoas  excitement  upon  him.  Annie  Brandon 
■aid  mj  little,  yet  it  waa  through  her  imperceptible  guidance  tliat  their 
tODTtrsatiaa  turned  upon  Christie's  college  life,  and  there  was  a  deli' 
csle  oppMi  in  her  manner  and  her  comments  which  persuaded  him  that 
ihe  was  interested. 

"I  cannot  help  thinking,"  said  he,  now  in  full  swing  on  his  theories 
■bont  Ufe,  "  that  it  is  better  for  a  man  who  would  aacceed  not  to  be 
eoUn^led  by  many  friends  at  the  start.  He  is  sure  to  be  harassed  by 
mtmuTe  advice,  and  hare  his  patience  tried  by  false  estimates  of  his 
tilcDts.  Officious  friends  are  enemies  in  the  chiysahs.  You  will  surely 
see  them  some  fine  day  walk  forth  from  their  disguise  as  insects  with 
wings,  and  very  often  a  poisonous  sting.  They  aie  sure  to  cast  you 
off,  or  you  them,  unless  yon  receive  their  oracles.  After  all,  the  two 
best  friends  for  an  adventurer  are  himself  and  the  wide  world." 

"  Bat  I  have  heard,"  said  Annie,  "that  the  world  is  cruel  toward 
the  poor." 

"Never  believe  it,  Miss  Brandon.  I  don't  instance  myself  as  evidence 
to  the  contrary,  though  I  might ;  but  I  had  a  friend  in  College  whose 
history  would  prove  t^at  I  assert ;  he  was  a  poor,  helpless  cripple,  and 
the  only  real  friend  I  possessed." 

"Yon  must  be  unsociable,  Mr.  Roach." 

"This  man  had  to  be  driven  about  the  courts  in  a  batb-chalr.  When 
he  attended  commons,  or  the  hstl,  or  chapel,  a  porter  would  just  take 
hhn  under  one  arm,  as  you  might  lift  an  infant,  and  place  him  on  his 
seat  within.  He  was  of  obscure  birth  and  friendless,  yet  be  gained  a 
■cholarabip,  it  was  said  by  favour  of  the  examiners,  and  was  treated 
with  gentleness  by  all.  Of  course  he  had  a  painful  struggle  to  support 
himself  at  first. 

"Well,"  said  he,  in  continuation,  "  I  gained  great  courage  from  that 
poor  fellow's  parting  words.  He  had  been  up  in  my  room  the  whole 
raoming,  and  we  had  a  great  deal  of  conversation  on  uie  future."  Here 
Christie  became  deadly  heavy  for  some  minutes,  and  was  half  conscious 
of  it,  too;  a  longstoiy,  in  unskilled  hands,  ishke  a  fish-weir — easy  toenter, 
bat  wofully  hard  to  get  clear  of.  "  I  hfted  him  down  stairs  to  his  car  my- 
■elf.audsaidfdl  Icouldthinkoftoencouragabim.  He  did  not  answer  me, 
and  was  driven  away;  bnt  he  had  not  reacbed  the  gates,  when  he  returned 
and  said,  with  some  bitterness,  '  You  have  implied,  Boach,  that  I  am 
helpless  and  deserving  of  pity.  Don't  pity  a  man  that  does  not  pity  him- 
self. No  doubt  my  scholarship  has  expired,  and  with  it  my  present  liveli- 
hood, yet  I  have  no  fear.  There  isagreatcrowdrushingtoand  fro,  outside 
those  gates — I  account  them  all  my  friends.  Have  you  as  many  7  I 
meet  sympathy  wherever  I  go.  I  never  met  a  man  who  did  not  give 
me  the  waiL  The  great  world  is  credulous  and  kind,  man,  and  Charity 
is  throughout  it  like  the  sunlight.'  I  thought  it  a  grand  thing.  Miss 
Brandon,  to  hear  that  brave  littla  man,  whom  a  rude  push  migqt  kiU. 
He  was  driving  away  again,  when,  thinking  he  had  spoken  coldly, 
he " 

"Ton  don't  mean  he's  coming  back  again  f"  laxd  Annie,  quickly. 
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Ab  ft  bdmU  somitai  might  cut  through  a  bolster,  so  did  this  little 
rjacolHtion  aerer  Christie's  tale.  His  eyes  were  opened,  and  he  per- 
ceived that  he  had  been  prosing  intolerabty.  Why  should  Annie  cue 
about  his  crippled  friends  ?  Yet  tths  he  a  Utile  piqued  and  somewhat 
disenchanted  till  he  bade  her  good  night. 

"  By  the  way,"  said  Mr.  Branilon,  accompanying  his  gneat  tn  thff 
door,  "you'll  be  glad  to  hear  that  Mr.  Pierce  Henderson  is  to  be  home 
to-morrow.     I  had  a  letter  from  him  this  morning." 

"  It  will  take  a  great  deal  of  responaibilitf  off  me,"  aaid  Christie. 
"His  presence  is  rery  necessary  jnst  now." 

"  Good  night.  Roach  ;  you  liave  found  your  way  here,  and  I  h^ 
we'll  see  yon  very  often." 


Tbe  moon  was  broad  and  low  on  Christie's  load  as  he  returned,  and 
his  shadow  stalked  after  bim  as  gaunt  as  Giant  Despair.  All  the  w^ 
he  was  busy  reacting  the  evening  he  had  passed.  Snatches  of  what  Itt 
had  said,  and  what  Annie  had  replied,  were  coming  back  upon  him 
busily,  till  he  laughed  at  himseh'  for  this  trifling  mood. 

Crossing  some  6eld3  which  dirided  him  from  his  home,  he  came  out 
on  the  wide  alieepwalk,  which  had  been  the  state-srenne  to  old  Moor- 
lands Hall.  Gay  chariots  had  rolled  smoothly  down  this  way  ere  now ; 
rustling  silks  had  swept  along  it,  even  as  now  the  eery  moonlight  breoe. 
The   quaint   old   ancestry   hare   waked  and  slept,    ate  and   drunken, 


Up  under  yon  mutUon,  where  the  ivy  is  crowding  most  thickly,  hate 
been  dreams — vain  night-dreams  that  were  dreamt  by  the  dnd  and 
gone.  The  quaint  old  ancestry  themselves,  with  all  their  jors  and 
sorrows,  are  but  vain  dreams  now — not  a  trace  of  them  amid  the  iry, 
not  a  vestige  of  them  on  the  grey  stones. 

At  Christie  approached  the  noose,  he  thought  he  heard  a  distant 
murmur  of  distress,  and  he  paused.  It  gradually  swelled  into  a  cry  of 
female  grief;  it  seemed  to  be  shaken  irith  agony  for  a  moment,  came 
nearer,  and  then  appeared  to  float  away :  he  stood  still  and  listened  for 
it  again,  with  suspended  breath,  but  it  came  no  more. 

"  It  is  the  baying  of  a  dog  at  the  moon  ;  or,  surely,  since  it  is  not 
repeated,  it  is  the  cry  of  an  owl,"  so  spoke  Reason.  "  I  moat  viKt 
Uncle  Roach  to-morrow.  God  keep  sickness  and  death  from  us," 
whispered  the  still  voice  of  Superstition  which  Inrks  in  every  heart. 

Once  within  his  office  the  impression  soon  left  bim,  and  he  Ml  to 
reacting  the  evening  yet  again,  condemning  himself  for  one  piece  of 
conduct,  and  congratulating  himself  upon  another— in  fact  playing  the 
fool  in  private,  aa  the  wisest  of  us  are  prone  to. 

"  This  won't  do,"  he  said  at  length ;  "  now  for  work."  Seixing  on  pen 
and  letter-paper,  he  danntlessly  covered  two  aheeta,  and  had  onlr 
stopped  for  a  word  with  suspended  haad,  wbcQ  hia  thooghts  wafted 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


LtPES  FORESHADOWINGS.  507 

geollj  off,  without  warniag,  into  his  late  ilisciifsioii  with  Annie  Brandon, 
ud  he  kit  half  an  hoar  while  on  the  escnnion. 

Presently  he  commenced  another  letter,  and  wrote  desperately  forward, 
flotil  be  detected  himself  writing  down,  with  unfaltering  drasion,  a 
remirk  of  Annie  Brandou'a  which  would  hare  puailed  the  wortiij  old 
gniisT  to  whom  th«  letter  was  addressed. 

He  MTagely  crushed  the  pen  on  the  desk,  and  walked  impatiently  up 
■nd  down  the  room. 

"  I  conld  laugh  at  myself)"  he  said,  "  but  that  idlenesa  juat  now  is 
rather  too  aerioua  a  mischief.     I  shall  go  to  the  Brandons  no  mora." 

Much  relieved  b;  this  explosion,  he  turned  to  look  out  of  the  window, 
that  be  might  oool  mud  GoUeot  himself  by  a  gaie  over  the  dark  eonntry, 
when  he  was  considerably  startled  by  seeing  &  griuly  face  aet  up  against 
the  pane,  and  watcIuDK  bim  eagerly.  For  a  ieoond  he  oonneoted  the 
ippirition  with  the  wild  cry  he  had  heard,  and  his  blood  grew  chill ; 
then  it  htiniedly  occurred  to  him  that  this  was  some  ruffian  hired  to 
murder  him  oa  account  of  his  fidelity  to  Mr.  Henderson ;  and  stepping 
uide  ta  hia  desk,  be  seized  a  loaded  pistol. 

"  Master  Christie,"  said  a  man's  roice,  "it's  me;  I  was  aiWd  of 
■tsrtlin'  you ;  you're  wautin',  sir." 

"  Who  wants  me,  and  who  the  deuce  are  you  ?" 
.  "  Mick  Flynn,  sir,  the  priest's  boy.    His  ^Terence  is  very  bad,  sir, 
sod  uusa^.  an'  he  wants  to  see  your  honour  immadlately." 

Christie,  hanng  ascertained  the  identity  of  the  mesaenger,  threw  on 
hia  ooat  with  •  foreboding  heart,  and  hastened  ont  to  revisit  his  old 
borne. 

"  He  tuk  ill  yesterday  evening,  sir,  but  he  was  battlin'  up  against  it 
the  irhole  day.     May  heaven  protect  him  ftom  anything  bad  ;  it's  he'd 
be  the  loss  to  the  poor.    I  put  him  to  bed  nigh  sunset  myself,  and  ever 
wux,  he  tuk  to  tfdkin'  of  you,  air,  quare-like,  as  if  he  was  dhramin'.    I 
never  seen  the  like." 
"Was  he  at  any  of  the  honses  where  the  fever  was  lately  ?" 
"  Indeed,  an'  sure  he  was,  sir  t  an'  I  think  that's  juit  it." 
"  YoM  must  be  in  Roscommon  by  break  of  day,  Mick,  and  bring  out 
the  doctor.     You  can  put  the  mare  to  my  car,  and  you  will  ring  the 
night-bell  till  it  is  answered.     Before  you  go  you  must  send  over  your 
mother,  as  we  may  want  assistance  if  he  grows  worse." 

When  they  readied  the  hons^  Christie  ran  noiselessly  up  stairs  and 
entered  the  little  room,  expecting  to  find  his  uncle  in  bed.  He  was 
surprised  to  find  him  seated  over  the  darkening  embers  of  tbe  turf  fire, 
with  his  heavy-caped  cloak  around  bim.  He  scarcely  seemed  conscious 
that  any  one  was  in  the  room. 

Christie  approached  softly,  and  spoke  cheering  words ;  he  got  turf 
ud  brightened  up  the  fire.  Then  he  stole  a  look  at  his  uncle's  face,  as 
the  fireUght  leap^  fitfully  up.  Ue  was  shocked  at  the  change  that  was 
there:  the  cheek  had  an  unnatural  flush,  the  lip  was  parcl^  the  eye 
WIS  heavy  and  staring. 

"  Is  that  Christie  V'  he  said  feebly;  "  I've  been  wanUng  you  all  day— 
I'm  weak  and  anxious,  boy — I'm  lonely  without  you.   Sit  by  me,  sit  by 
nie ;  get  your  glnbe,  lad,  and  sit  by  me." 
Christie's  heart  filled)  for  he  knew  the  old  man's  thouglita  bad  drii^d 
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bide  artt  minjr  deiokts  jtan.  Taking  his  band,  he  drew  Ini  Am 
doter. 

"  I  can't  think  of  it,  Christif .  Star  1— iu  an  old  I^tin  ibrme'abmit 
the  Btan;  shall  I  totch  it  to  70a  f  What  ia  it,  let  me  aee  f  Tbcra'a 
been  unkindnesa  between  na,  Christie.  Its  all  over  now,  don't  kare  mt 
to  die  alone.' 

"  Uncle,  70a  most  go  to  bed ;  yonll  get  betler  there,  and  IU  ait  heaia 
;oD  to-night." 

The  priest  tuned  slowly  ronnd,  and  aaid,  in  a  low  tone  wUA 
trembled — 

"  I  remember  it  all  now,  Christie,  and  the  teara  have  often  atood  on 
my  cheek  when  I  tboo^  of  it.  I've  had  a  longing  to  see  yon  to-dsr, 
my  own  dear  boy,  and  maybe  its  a  bAen  that  we  re  gain'  to  part  in  tliii 
world." 

Chriide  put  an  arm  ronnd  the  old  man's  neck)  and  pressed  his  band 
in  his  own ;  he  spoke  to  him  with  tenderness  and  comfort,  and  pei^ 
anaded  him  to  lie  down.  Then  the  mind  hwan  to  wander  again  to  ths 
idd  Latin  rhyme  abont  the  stars.  He  ftncaed  there  was  a  child  sealed 
at,the  window,  and  that  the  stan  were  twinkling  on  the  walla.  Onee  he 
seemed  to  be  praying,  and  soon  after  that  he  aonk  into  ft  tronUed 
sleep. 

Christie  watched  by  him  all  nigbt  in  the  yellow  twilight  of  the  siek 
room,  listening  to  his  mutterings,  and  watebing  the  dawn  steal  on,  tiU 
the  infant  light  entered  the  room  and  gUmmered  on  the  bed  and  its 
tenant,  so  that  it  teemed  but  a  fading  picture  of  Sickness  nnto  death. 

At  last  the  Sun  rose,  flushed  and  eager  as  if  he  too  had  been  kee{»ng 
fai^ard  wateb  through  the  night. 

The  doctor  came  and  did  whatever  skill  could  sanest ;  but  alres^ 
&tal  symptoms  bad  appeared ;  and,  in  answer  to  Christtv'a  anxiom 
questionings,  be  whispered  those  words,  so  sadly  familiar  to  poor  moita- 
hty — "  No  hope." 

It  was  about  noon  ;  the  sick  man  was  in  a  state  of  troubled  stupor, 
and  Christie  watched  by  him  still.  He  was  absorbed  so  deqilj  io 
anxiety  and  grief  that  be  did  not  note  the  steps  of  two  persons  on  the 
stairs,  and  only  looked  when  he  heard  tiicir  voices  in  the  room.  Two 
eentlemen  bad  entered  unannounced — Mr.  Brandon  and  Mr.  IHerce 
Henderson.     The  former  apologised  as  he  held  out  his  hand. 

"  Mr.  Roach,  I  think  1  We  found  the  door  on  latch  and  no  one  to 
answer  it.     I  heard  at  your  lodge  that  you  were  here  and " 

Christie  made  a  rapid  signal  of  silei)ce,  and  whispered  hastily— 

"  Poor  Father  Roach  is  dying — typhus !  You  ought  not  to  be  ber^ 
sir." 

Mr.  Henderson  looked  shocked  at  the  intelligence;  then  going  h'gbtly 
up  to  his  companion,  who  stood  near  the  door,  he  said  with  some 
abruptness — 

"Brandon,  are  yon  afmid  of  fever? — there's  infection  in  the  room, 
and  you  stand  in  the  draught.     We'd  better  go." 

Mr.  Brandon  started  and  changed  colour;  nt  grew  deadly  pale,  and 
left  the  room  hastily.  Then  Mr.  Henderstm  went  over  to  Christie 
again,  and  whispered  in  a  feeling  voice — 

"  This  is  s  sad  meeting,  Roach.    I  sympathise  wjth  yon  very  deeply, 
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and  I  Ktpect  jonr  noble  fidelity."  With  these  kind  wards  he  followed 
hi*  coii>puu(»i,  and  Chriatie  liitened  to  the  hones'  hoofs  as  they  hurried 
my. 

Iq  the  Ti^onr  of  the  day,  when  the  glad  sunshine  was  without,  the 
old  priest  died. 

liie  stupor  had  left  him,  life  had  flickered  up  for  a  moment ;  with  aa 
iniioas  took  he  stretched  out  his  pale  hand,  as  if  groping  in  the  dark- 
hhi,  and  whispered  falteringly — 

"  Probe  JetH  lucent  !" 

And  the  light  be  soaght  for  came,  but  it  was  no  earthly  light  that 
tranqaillised  his  features !  A  heavy  sigh — another — and  the  pain,  the 
&sr,  the  fever  were  all  over. 

Christie  rose  and  looked  at  the  old  man  ;  those  pale,  unsightly  relic* 
night  hare  revolted  others,  they  were  inexpressibly  dear  to  him.  Choking 
with  emotiim,  he  closed  the  poor  eyes,  and  then  hastened  out  into  the 
tonlit  air. 

A  bright  calm  smile  was  over  the  land;  there  were  distant  mnrmnrt 
of  men,  and  tinklings  of  aheep,  and  the  invisible  rapture  of  the  larks — 
«  gentle  din  of  life  and  gladness  everywhere.  Christie  hurried  on,  leaving 
grim  Death  behind  him.  The  fragrance  of  the  yellow  furae,  the  perfume 
oflbe  meadow-sweet,  was  in  his  path;  woodquests  were  fleeing  across 
ihe  bine  heavens;  the  river  slid  beaming  along,  sparkling  at  times,  aa  if 
■  myriad  diamond  fireflys  were  alighting.  Everything  before  him  was 
nnttant  with  life  and  beauty — not  a  crushed  butterfly  on  his  path  to 
bint  of  death  ;  bat  it  was  behind  him,  like  a  latent  plague-spot  in  the 
Ketie. 

Let  him  pause  snd  look  hack.  This  joyonsness  of  natnre  is  surely 
false  and  on  the  surface,  and  Truth  lies  deeper  still.  In  all  th» 
liring  beauty  the  taint  of  death  is  hidden.  But  when  Christie  left  tba 
(ereT-ttricken  house,  an  Immortal  had  passed  oat  before  him  I 
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EviRY  one  Ib  off  tot  the  ■ummer  to  Macao,  that  nuMt  fashiooiUe 
vatering-place  of  China.  As  Brighton  ia  to  the  worn-out  dtWD  of 
London,  bo  is  Macao  to  the  far-off  merchants  of  Canton  md  Bwg 
Kong,  Trho  have  left  for  a  vhJle  the  wharf  and  the  couuting-bouK  to 
enjof  with  their  fainilieB  the  cooling  breezea  which  sweep  in  from  the 
Southern  Pacific.  Itnaathuslsoliloquiged  inmy  qnarterBinUoogKoi^ 
at  K  very  early  hour  on  an  ialcnsely  hot  morDing  in  March,  wonderiDf 
much  how  I  should  be  able,  under  existing  circumstaDoea,  to  kill  the 
enemy,  "  Time,"  which  hangs  so  heavily  on  the  hands  of  a  luckleaa  Euro- 
penn  soldier  during  the  first  heats  of  a  tropical  summer.  I  was  moneo* 
tarily  expecting  to  be  roused  from  my  bed  for  the  early  parade,  which  «u 
necessarily  formed  before  sunrise  ;  not  that  I  had  recklesaly  omitted  to 
send  in  a  respectfully -written  applicatioD  for  furlough,  but  aomehow  or 
another  the  Colonel  had  been  most  awfully  rusty,  and  as  the  prcwat 
weather  whs  hardly  calculated  to  sweeten  the  acidity  of  his  temper,  it 
was  not  only  with  delight  but  surprise  that  1  learnt  from  my  oomrade, 
Wentworth,  who  just  then  burst  into  my  quarters,  that  the  asperity  U 
our  chief  had  relaxed,  and  that  our  military  fetters  were  loosened  for  the 

Charley  Wentworth,  who  was  of  a  practical  turn  of  mind,  hariog 
"  shunted  "  me  out  of  my  bed,  had  arranged  in  a  few  minutea  the  pre- 
liminaries for  an  immediate  expedition.  As  neither  of  us  had  yet  paid 
our  respects  to  Canton,  we  were  first  to  visit  that  celebrated  city,  and  if 
time  nllowed,  go  from  thence  lo  Alscao,  which  place  we  should  doubt- 
less find  getting  into  the  full  swing  of  its  summer  festivities.  As  oae 
of  her  Majesty's  steamships  was  going  down  to  Canton  in  about  a 
couple  of  hours,  and  we  were  sure  of  a  passsge  if  only  in  time,  we  lost 
not  a  moment  in  arrayiug  ourselves  in  all  the  splendour  of  a  ChincK 
summer  costume — panjamas,  blouse,  pith  hat,  &c.,  &c. — and  we  were 
soon  prepared  to  withstand  the  iutense  heat  of  a  celestial  sky,  unflecked 
by  a  single  cloud.  My  aert  ant  CnlibRn  and  myself  quickly  managed  to 
stow  away  in  a  couple  of  light  portmanleaus  necessaries  sufficient  for  s 
week's  campaign  in  a  friendly  country,  taking  care,  however,  amoDg 
otiier  "friendly"  implements,  to  stow  away  a  couple  of  first-rate  re- 
volvers, well  cleaned,  oiled,  and  ready  for  immediate  use ;  for  withoot 
these  "  articles  of  war  "  nobody  dreams  of  going  any  where  in  China. 

Wentworth  and  I  were  soon  seated  at  brrnkfast,  and  managed  to  get 
through  a  tolerable  amount  of  iced  champagne  and  chaff  in  a  limited 
period,  and  having  then  laughed  an  exulting  adieu  to  our  less  fortunate 
comrades,  who  were  arrayed  in  all  the  stern  pHraphemalia  of  war,  we  ht 
our  mild  Havaunahs,  and  leisurely  sauntered  down  to  the  qnay,  fully 
cojicurring  at  the  lime  with  tlie  epigrammatic  joke  of  our  assistant-snr- 
gcon,  that  the  two  most  dehghtful  recreations  in  Chins  are  "  Whiffin 
and  Tiffin." 

We  found  her  Majesty's  ship  "Tartarus,"  from  the  sharp,  whining 
sound  of  the  steam,  the  coiling  away  of  cables  on  the  deck,  and  eveiy 
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now  tni  again  the  heavy  plash  of  her  paddles  ia  the  glassy  water, 
cTidentlj  about  to  let  go,  so  we  lost  no  time  in  transfernng  ouraelvei 
ud  luggage  to  the  soony  deck  of  the  "  infernal "  ship,  as  Weutwortb, 
who  WM  Bnvthing  but  a  good  sailor,  insisted  on  calliog  our  mytho- 
logical vesHl. 

On  the  present  occasion  he  might  have  spared  the  caustic  remarks  he 
genenlly  felt  incUned  to  indulge  in,  when  casting  his  lot  upon  the 
ntera,  for  the  sea  now  looked  more  like  a  polished  mirror  than  the 
logrj  nant  I  have  sometimes  seen  it ;  but  Wentworth,  besides  being 
MneraUr  sea-tick,  on  his  voyage  out  had  been  caught  in  a  cycloon  off 
ue  Ualabar  reef,  and  what  he  could  never  forget  be  could  never  forgive. 
We  were  soon  under  weigh,  and  as  the  dav  was  excessively  bright  and 
clear,  bad  a  good  view  of  the  cosst,  which  is  extremely  fine :  green 
fields  of  rice,  laid  out  in  terrace  over  .terrace,  and  stretching  awsy  for 
miles,  running  down  to  tlie  very  edge  of  the  water,  and  intersected  by 
numerous  cauala  ;  groves  of  waving  trees,  looking  down  on  richly  culti- 
TBied  valleys  j  ueat  country  houses,  white  and  glistening  in  the  morning 
sun,  iiith  here  and  there  n  picturesque  little  village  rising  from  a  sea  of 
Ituuriant  vegetation :  such  was  the  general  aspect  of  the  scenery  we 
enjoyed,  until  we  passed  by  the  now  [lismantled  Bogue  Forts,  about 
tKeoty-five  miles  from  Canton,  when  the  heat  upon  deck,  even  under 
tbe  awning  became  bo  oppressive,  that  at  last  a  general  movement  was 
msde  for  ^e  gon-room,  which  a  couple  of  coolies  with  immense  fans 
contrived,  through  untiring  exertions,  to  keep  at  a  somewhat  reasonable 
temperature.  Sangaree,  and  various  other  complicated  drinks,  were  in 
immediate  requisition,  and  in  sipping  these  coohng  beverages,  retailing 
the  stock-in-trade  of  news  going  the  round  of  Uong  Kong  society,  we 
msnsged  to  overcome  the  monotony  of  the  remainder  of  our  smooth 
lUD,  and  at  last,  after  the  use  of  many  nautical  expressions,  which 
would  not  bear  repetition,  we  found  ourselves  laid  alongside  the  prin- 
cipal quay  of  Canton,  and  effected  a  disembarkation  in  perfect  safety. 

Canton  1  you  may  be  a  very  princely  citv,  with  your  noble  river,  your 
juaks,  and  your  flower-boats,  picturesquely  floating  up  with  one  tide 
and  down  with  another ;  with  your  temples,  your  gardens,  and  fish- 
poods,  but  your  crowded  and  narrow  thoroughfares,  along  which  one  is 
uaceremoniously  hustled,  smothered  in  dust,  and  parched,  next  door  to 
suffocation,  with  heat,  go  a  great  way  to  soften  down  the  beauties  both 
of  your  dty  and  your  river.  What  a  motley  set  you  encounter  in  the 
streets — fruit-men,  with  trays  slung  on  horizontal  poles  ;  vendors  of 
puppies  and  chickens ;  mandarins  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue  button, 
nith  a  more  or  less  number  of  peacocks*  feathers,  denoting  the  rank 
which  they  hold  in  the  empire,  taking  up  nearly  the  whole  of  the  street 
as  they  are  borne  by  in  their  sumptuous  palanquins,  attended  by  a  train 
of  gaily  attired  coolies,  some  with  music,  some  with  huge  umbrellas, 
"bile  others  are  busily  engaged  in  fanning  their  guinea-coloured  faces. 
For  the  stranger,  the  epithet  of  Faog-ki,  which  means  something  more 
than  foreigner,  is  the  only  exclamation  his  august  presence  elicits  front 
the  thick  hps  of  the  orthodox  Chinaman,  who  is  engrossed  by  feathers 
and  buttons,  and  who  looks  down  upon  the  sturdy  sons  of  the  West 
with  the  moat  supreme  indifference. 
Calibaa,  who  had  accompanied  us,  and  whose  even  temper  nothing 
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bad  erer  been  known  to  niffle  before,  loit  all  self-eontfol  wlulft  we  «tn 
tryina;  to  make  head  along  the  tbro&ged  atreeta,  letdng  looae,  era;  now 
and  £en,  aome  very  heavy  expletivea  in  nnmiaUlceabb  Engjiab,  wbiAi 
accompanied  as  they  were  by  heavier  kirlii  witb  a  pair  of  stont  ■: 
nition  boota,  were  anything  but  agreeable  to  the  shins  of  the  tr'^ 
Chinamen.  It  waa  lucky  for  both  ourtelTes  and  onr  ban 
removal  Caliban  was  thus  anxiously  presiding,  and  perhi  _ 
worthy  himself,  that  the  Chinese,  however  much  they  may  a 
wrangle,  are  not  in  the  least  inclined  to  come  to  blows,  or  to  n 
r  they  may  receive,  except  with  that  weapon  which  is  |. 
led  to  the  softer  sex  as  belonging  only  to  them.  A  Cbinaman  mi^ 
dog  about  a  person  who  has  offended  Lim  for  hours  together,  bat  at 
rarely  ventures  on  an  assault,  unless  he  chances  to  find  his  victim  m 
some  lamentably  defenceleas  position,  which  precludes,  in  his  mind,  the 
idea  of  anything  like  a  fair  "set-too." 

Afler  a  great  deal  of  exertion  and  trouble,  we  at  length  icached  tbe 
Chinese  hotel  at  which  we  had  determined  to  put  np ;  and  after  a 
tolerable  plain  dinner  of  chicken  and  rice,  and  a  stroll  thitmgh  me  of 
the  principal  gardens  of  tbe  place,  we  tumbled  in  for  the  nig^t. 

Arising  very  early  the  followine;  morning  and  wishing  to  sec  the 
sighta  of  the  place,  we  hired  a  small  but  active  and  intelligent  lad,  who 
had  a  smattering  of  English,  for  an  interpreter,  and  made  him  oompre- 
hend  that  we  were  desirous  of  visiting  the  di^rent  objects  of  interest 
in  Canton.  From  this  sagadons  youth  we  learned,  moch  to  oar  asto- 
nishment tbst  a  part  of  Tai-pin^a  rebel  army  had  formed  an  encamp- 
ment about  fire  mites  from  the  city,  and  that  in  a  couple  of  boors  or  so 
the  Imperial  troops,  who  were  the  best  and  bravest  soldiers  in  the 
world,  would  turn  out  to  scatter  this  illegitimate  scum  to  the  four 
corners  of  the  earth.  With  the  enemy  so  near  at  hand,  the  aspect  of 
the  place  seemed  remarkably  quiet ;  and  looking  at  tbe  nneoncemed 
faces  of  the  passers-by,  all  fear  of  a  state  of  siege  being  proclaimed — 
gates  of  the  city  closed — no  one  allowed  to  pass  without  the  walls,  and 
other  such  lively  proceedings — immediately  vanished  from  our  minds. 
Having  full  two  hours  to  spare  before  it  would  be  time  to  set  out  Ibr 
the  battle-field,  we  proceeded,  with  our  juvenile  guide,  to  the  Tyburn 
of  Canton,  where  immense  numbers  of  victims  are  weekly  led  to  tbe 
shambles  and  slaughter  mth  a  lanff-fraid  which,  eserciaed  in  a 
better  cause,  would  be  perfectly  admirable.  It  seems  strange,  bat 
Chinese  prisoners  during  their  confinement  are  treated  with  nnifenn 
kindness,  being  under  the  special  care  of  a  visiting  mandarin,  who  is 
agnin  overlooked  by  a  mandarin  of  letters — that  is,  a  mandarin  irf  tht 
highest  order — who  is  accountable  for  their  well-being  to  the  Empeiw 

!  butchered 


himself;  but  once  their  sentence  is  pronounced,  they  are  I 
with  the  utmost  indifference.  To-day  there  were  about  sixty  prisonersi 
who  were  all,  for  various  offences,  to  suffer  the  punishment  of  death. 
Most  of  them  were  to  be  decapitated,  ivhich  is  looked  upon  in  China  as 
the  most  degrading  method  of  execution,  nhilst  the  rest  were  to  anfler 
the  most  cruel  of  tortures.  We  saw  them  marcb  quietly  out  of  the 
prison  in  which  they  had  been  confined  (some  of  them  only  the  night 
before),  and  defile,  without  the  least  semblance  of  fear,  into  a  eircdtr 
yard,  in  which  the  executions  are  always  conducted.    With  tbe  cxccp- 
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tkn  of  a  li^t  wooden  cross,  and  the  three  esecationers,  vho  were 
ilresdj  there  letning  composedly  od  thrir  heKry-Iooking  swords,  then 
m  nothmgto  denote  the  terrible  use  to  which  this  slaughter-house  was 
qtprapriitea — no  headsman's  block,  no  gallows  with  its  dangling  rope. 

I  must  confess  that  as  I  looked  upon  this  scene,  and  saw  the  me- 
cbaoictl  raanner  in  which  the  few  simple  Hrrangements  were  made,  a 
cold  shndder  went  straight  to  mr  heart ;  not  that  I  have  heen  unaccus- 
tomed to  look  death  pretty  closely  in  the  face,  but  there  was  an  absence 
ofticitement  about  this  apectacle  which  seemed  to  render  it  doubly 
hideooB.  To  jndge  of  Weutworth  b;^  his  face,  he,  too,  seemed  to  feel  it 
IS  deeply  at  I  did.  There  the  poor  wretches  of  criminalB  stood,  seem- 
ingly careUn  of  the  doom  whicn  awuted  them ;  patient  they  looked,  as 
■  pucel  of  nnconsdooB  sheep  cooped  in  a  pen — more  than  fifty  men — 
ud  yet  only  two  or  three  guards  were  present  to  nsher  them  from  life 
lo  tteinity.  Fifty  against  three,  yet  no  attempt  to  avert  the  terrors 
of  the  dread  king — no  execrations  mattered  in  rage — no  mutinous 
lifting  of  the  arm  to  strike  I  Stolid  as  the  Russian  soldier  when  his 
column  is  swept  by  the  enemy's  grape — their  large  eyes  fixed  upon 
Tieancy,  as  though  they  were  trying  to  peer  throngh  the  rista  of  death 
~they  stood  helpless,  inanimate.  The  executioner  now  takes  his  place, 
and  piaWull;  beckons  to  the  foremost  of  this  miserable  herd,  who  steps 
to  the  front  with  a  degree  of  careless  alacrity  which  made  it  appear  as 
though  the  last  scene  he  was  now  enacting  had  heen  thoroughly 
rehearsed.  He  slowly  bends  his  neck ;  the  executioner  lifls  up  his 
•word  with  a  jaunty  lau^h,  and  measures  his  stroke.  He  then  begins, 
jdcingly,  to  taunt  ^is  victim ;  to  place  his  head  a  little  more  this  way 
or  that ;  and  having  thus  amnsed  himself  for  a  few  seconds — but  to  us 
the  time  seemed  immeasurably  longer — the  executioner  hronght  np  bis 
sword  to  its  full  height.  It  came  down  with  a  sharp  "  thwick  ;"  a  jet 
of  dark  red  blood  spouted  into  the  air,  as  the  head  and  trunk,  still 
exhibiting  nnequivood  s^na  of  vitality,  rolled  into  the  centre  of  this 
dreadful  arena. 

Wentworth  and  myself  stood  spellbound  with  horror  as,  one  by 
one,  these  doomed  wretches  placidly  bent  their  necks  to  the  sweep  of 
that  fatal  sword,  now  reeking  with  blood  to  the  hilt,  Marat,  in  the 
whirlwind  of  the  French  Revolution,  ensanguined  with  the  blood 
which  streamed  from  his  mnrderous  guillotines,  hardly  presented  to  my 
imagination  such  a  terrible  picture  as  this.  There— there  was  the 
excitement  of  passion  and  hatred  worked  up  into  a  fearful  storm — yon 
behdd  the  fnry  of  the  tempest  as  it  came  rolUng  along,  and,  in  some 
measure  at  least,  anticipated  the  ravages  it  was  about  to  make ;  but 
here  waa  a  tragedy  enacted  without  an  effort ;  there  was  no  pity,  no 
anger,  no  appeal  lo  divert  the  attention  of  those  who  looked  on,  no 
scomfnl  heroism  illuminated  by  a  brilliant  speech,  such  as  Dantoo  or 
Vei^and  addressed  to  the  National  Assembly  or  the  rabble  of  Paris, 
nor  was  there  abject  cowardice,  which  migbt  have  given  rise  to  some 
feelti^  of  contempt ;  all  was  passive  obedience — the  neck  was  bent, 
the  sword  fell,  and,  with  about  as  much  concern  as  Tarquinius  Snperbus 
CDt  off  the  tops  of  the  poppies  in  his  garden,  the  heads  of  these  unfor- 
tooate  Chinamen  were  severed  from  their  bodies  ;  and  the  Emperor, 
Hieo  Foung,  whose  name  signifies  "  complete  abundance,"  reckoned  a 
few  sabjects  the  less  in  his  wide-spread  dominions. 
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Wentworth  and  I  Btaggered,  rather  than  walked,  out  of  the  place'  II 
■ooa  aa  we  hftd  recovered  our  Koiea  aufficnenllj  to  make  any  csertio^ 
6rm.lj  but  Teapectfullf  declining  the  soUdtktion  of  our  guide  to  remain 
and  aee  the  ringleadera  of  the  part;  suffer  the  agoaixtng  tortorei  of 
the  croa^  to  which,  h^  informed  us,  th^  would  be  fastened,  and  tlun 
flayed  aUfc.  It  requiaed  a  good  dnd  of  time  and  fresh  air  tn  remon 
even  partially  the  oppreasive  feeling  which  now  weighed  xtpoa  oar 
apirits ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  udlement 
of  visiting  the  battle-field,  to  which  we  now  began  to  look  fwward.  Hut 
the  reat  of  our  furlough  would  have  been  apent  in  the  most  glooia; 
meditationa. 

It  was  now,  however,  high  time  to  leave  the  city  of  Canton  behind 
us,  if  we  wanted  to  view  the  expected  CDgageuent  between  the  Bebcl 
troops  and  those  of  his  CelesCiai  Majesty ;  so,  filling  our  flasks  at  oar 
hotel  with  generous  wine,  and  encumbering  poor  Caliban  with  malerisli 
tbr  a  light  repast,  we  commenced  our  march  in  quick  tim^  determined, 
if  possible,  to  occupy  a  front  seat  in  the  theatre  of  war,  and  eojoy,  in 
the  fullest  manner  possible,  the  novel  spectacle  of  nn  hostile  enconnttr 
between  two  Chinese  armies. 

We  started  under  the  happy  auspices  of  a  fine  day.  The  air  wsi 
dear  and  fresh,  for  a  light  breeie  came  aweepiog  down  from  the  moon- 
taius,  rendering  bearable  the  heat  of  the  sun,  which  biased  away  in  la 
unclouded  firmament.  The  road  which  we  traversed,  however,  wsi 
shockingly  bad,  being  nothing  more,  indeed,  than  an  ill<paved  pitl^ 
along  which  a  quantity  of  loose  flags  were  scattered,  resembhng  ratber, 
in  their  irregularity,  stepping-stones  thrown  across  a  stream,  thsn  ■ 
public  high-road.  However,  as  we  got  farther  and  farther  aaiay  fnn 
the  city,  we  were  more  than  repaid  for  our  exertions  by  the  beuly  of 
the  scenery  with  which  we  were  surrounded.  There  lay  the  river 
coiling  away  through  an  emerald  valley,  the  deep  blue  of  its  moving 
tide  relieved  by  the  stately  junks  which  were  gliding  on  its  surfscti 
behind  us,  and  more  to  the  right,  was  the  city  of  Canton,  with  its  light 
grotesque  appearance,  protected  on  the  east  by  a  part  of  that  chain  of 
hills  from  which  we  were  now  looking  down  admiring  the  sublimit  of 
the  panorama  stretched  out  before  us,  and  mentally  bewaihng  that  fius 
which  bestowed  such  a  gorgeous  land  on  ao  craven  a  race  as  tbi 
Chinese.  Aa  we  proceeded  we  sprung  several  coveys  of  quailandpbea- 
•ant,  such  as  we  were  in  the  habit  of  bringing  down  in  considerable 
quantities  whilst  shooting  in  the  neighbonrhood  of  Hoog  Kong. 

At  last,  pretty  well  heated  and  tired  after  a  rough  walk  of  aboot 
three  miles,  we  arrived  at  a  very  likely-looking  place  for  a  P*^i^ 
of  arms,  and  having  called  a  halt,  we  sat  down  upon  the  bnnliif 
rocks,  produced  our  flasks,  and  lightened  Caliban  of  the  provision^ 
which  we  proceeded  to  discuss  whilst  awaiting  the  arrival  of  tbs 
celestial  army.  Wentworth,  seated  upon  a  sharp-pointed  rock,  *s* 
just,  aa  he  funnily  expressed  it,  about  to  "  whet  his  beak,"  while  I  m 
engaged  in  attending  to  the  other  department  of  the  collation,  whemO 
of  a  sudden  we  beheld,  much  to  our  amaiement,  about  half-a-doun 
Chinese  cavaliers,  mounted  on  strong  active-looking  ponies,  come  dssfaiog 
round  the  angle  of  a  gorge  at  the  distance  of  about  five  hundred  yards 
from  where  we  were  seated.  They  evidently  did  not  perceive  ni  v 
they  came  swinging  across  the  rocky  ground  at  i  baud  ^llop,  occupied 
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in  k  tnort  Mumcrt  converMtioa>  Wentwoith  and  I,  Blthoogfa  we  neither 
of  m  kad  wjiy  inteDtion  at  the  time  of  aiding  vith  either  Bebel  or 
BojaliBt,  nevertheleu  fervently  ht^ed  that  the  rapidly  approaching  ca- 
Taleade  might  be  conipoeed  of  Imperialifitt,  who  would  certainly  be  the 
least  likely  to  molest  us.  We  both,  therefore,  baatily  sprang  to  our 
feet,  and  levelled  our  pocket  telescopes  at  the  same  moment  to  ascer- 
tain, if  poasible,  the  "names  and  colours  of  the  riders."  If  Chariey 
and  I  bad  been  surprised  when  we  beheld  the  party  rise,  as  it  were,  ant 
of  the  depths  of  the  mountain,  the  Rebels  (for  such  they  turned  ont  to 
be)  were  much  more  disconcerted  at  our  unexpected  appearance,  and 
the  sight  of  what  no  doubt  appeared  to  them  a  couple  of  blunderbusses 
pointed  straight  into  the  centre  of  the  party.  For  they  no  sooner  saw 
us  than  their  ponies  were  reined  back  upon  their  haunches,  wheeled 
round  in  the  most  laughable  hurry,  and  in  another  minute  nothing  de- 
noted the  existence  of  thia  terrified  band  save  the  distant  clatter  of  hooEi, 
*s  the  steeds,  ui^ed  by  their  frightened  riders,  plunged  madly  down  the 
broken  aide  of  a  rocky  ravine. 

The  first  thing  we  did  after  this  unexpected  little  adventure,  whiidi 
certainly  exhibited  in  no  very  favourable  light  the  character  of  the  Rebel 
leaders  (for  leaders  they  must  have  been  to  be  mounted),  was  to  burst 
into  a  hearty  laugh,  and  even  Cahban,  usually  the  most  circumspect  of 
servants,  could  not  restraiu  himself  from  uttering  a  few  pleasantries  at 
tht  npense  of  the  Chinese  foroea. 

Having  finished  our  repast,  which  did  not  take  us  many  minutes,  we 
again  strolled  on,  but  had  not  gone  au  hundred  yards  when,  to  our  in- 
tense ddight,  we  saw  the  heads  of  the  enemy's  columns  (aa  we  now 
termed  the  Rebels)  appearing  over  the  crest  of  some  rising  ground  about 
two  miles  distant.  Ihrougb  our  telescopes,  which  were  again  called 
into  requisition,  we  could  form  but  a  very  inaccurate  idea  of  the 
msnoeuTrea  in  which  they  were  engaged.  AfteraUttle  while,  bowerer, 
they  deployed  into  line,  and  occuptM  a  position  which  they  bad  pre> 
viouily  fortified,  their  right  resting  on  a  deserted-looking  village,  and 
their  left  protected  in  some  measure  by  a  light  chain  of  bills  which, 
gently  sloping  into  the  plain  below,  ran  along  from  their  lines,  and  con- 
nected themselves  about  a  mile  to  our  right  vrith  the  higher  range  upon 
wbich  vra  were  standing.  From  the  movements  now  visible  in  the 
rebel  camp  it  was  evident  that  they  were  using  every  exertion  to  make  a 
vigoroua  defence,  and  ^ve  the  enemy,  whenever  he  should  approach,  a 
warm  reception.  We  could  plainly  perceive  tbeir  artillery  busily  em- 
ployed in  getting  their  guns  into  position  in  the  centre  of  the  hue,  and 
about  an  hundred  and  fifty  yards  in  advance  of  the  intrenched  position 
of  the  rest  of  the  troops,  who  were  protected  from  any  sudden  assault, 
except  on  their  flanks,  by  a  deep  ditch  which  ran  along  the  whole 
length  of  their  line. 

The  Imperial  army,  which  bod  set  out  from  Canton  soon  after  we  had 
■larted,  now  l>^an  to  make  its  appearance,  marching  along  the  same 
impracticable  road  as  that  we  had  so  recently  trodden.  As  it  csme 
roUing  over  the  the  hill,  it  certainly  gave  one  the  idea  of  a  circus  scene 
St  Andey's,  so  great  was  the  display  of  colour  and  tiusel.  The  first 
regimeut,  which  was  now  marching  past  us  in  double  file,  wore  lliat 
pecnhar  Chinese  hat  with  which  everyone  is  conversant,  a  long  loose- 
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fitting  coat  of  light  blue  cotton,  panjunas  reacliiDg  down  to  tbe  calf  of 
the  leg,  and  awkward-looking  slippers  turning  up  over  the  toe.  A>  lor 
their  appointraenta,  they  were  poor  enough,  only  erer^  tenth  tnan  being 
armed  with  a  firelock,  and  that  of  such  a  clamsr  deacriptioD,  that  as 
English  soldier  in  the  days  of  Marlborough  would  hare  certainly  looked 
upon  it  more  in  the  Bhape  of  a  relic  than  as  a  weapon  St  for  aerTica, 
The  remainder  of  this  corpt-d'^lite  were  armed  with  spears  which  wotdd 
have  better  suited  the  dsys  of  Parmenio  and  the  Pyrrhic  phalanx,  thai 
the  later  systems  of  Vauban  and  Jomini,  The  rest  of  the  troops  which 
passed  us  were  of  much  the  same  sort  as  those  I  have  attempted  ta 
describe,  with  the  exception  that  they  were  dressed  in  di£Ferent  ooloored 
coats,  some  red,  some  yellow,  and  some  pink.  There  was  one  regi- 
ment whose  coats  were  very  peculiar,  being  white,  plain  at  the  front, 
but  having  on  the  back  a  large  black  nog  with  a  bull's-eye  in  tbe 
middle,  causing  the  men  when  they  were  marching  from  us  to  have  the 
appearance  of  so  many  perambulating  targets.  The  only  use  whidi 
wentworth  and  I  could  see  in  so  clothing  this  regiment  waa  to  prevent 
it  from  running  away,  for  if  the  men  turned  tail  they  woald  have  pn- 
sented  a  most  deadly  mark  to  the  enemy.  If  this  was  the  object  in 
selecting  so  grotesque  an  nnifbrm,  it  was  certainly  a  novel  expeoinnt— 
a  new  phase  in  tbe  art  of  military  equipment. 

:  After  the  infsntry  came  the  artillery,  which  was  wretched  in  tbe 
extreme,  consisting  as  it  did  of  half-a-doxen  light  field-pieces  slang  in 
ropes,  and  carried  by  coolies,  attached  to  the  separate  guns ;  thecanii^ 
were  detached  and  were  dragged  along  by  the  artillery-men.  How  they 
managed  to  get  them  over  the  Canton  road  seemed  a  perfect  mysteiy; 
the  Chinese,  however,  are  adepts  in  the  art  of  lifting  or  pulling  tremen- 
dous weights,  not  by  sheer  strength,  but  by  method.  The  music  whidi 
accompanied  this  host  was  anythuig  but  calculated  to  soften  down  tbe 
asperities  of  the  battle-field,  being  a  sad  jumble  of  deep-toned  gongs  and 
high- treble  clarionets. 

As  the  troops  reached  the  summit  of  the  hill  they  defiled  to  tbe 
right,  and  having  marched  in  that  direction  for  about  half-a-mile,  they 
countermarched  to  the  left ;  and  when  the  rear  divisions  and  tbe  artillnj 
were  disengaged  from  the  road,  a  halt  was  made,  and  coming  to  their  front 
the  Imperialists  found  themselves  eiactly  opposite,  and  two  miles  distant 
from  the  enemy.  And  here  it  struck  me  as  very  remarkable  that  there 
were  no  cavalry  on  either  side ;  indeed  with  the  exception  of  a  few  man- 
darin ofiicers  there  was  not  a  mounted  man  in  the  field.  The  Imperialiit 
General  took  up  his  position  on  an  eminence  more  than  half-«-mile  to 
tbe  rear  of  his  troops,  from  which  elevation,  without  the  slightest  cause 
for  nlsrm,  he  might  issue  bis  orders  with  coolness  and  dedsion. 

We  were  now  full  of  expectation,  and  were  not  long  kept  wv^ 
ing,  for  an  order  was  soon  given  to  advance;  so  placing  outwUft 
nenr  the  orlillery  which,  like  that  of  the  enemy,  occupied  the  centre,  we 
commenced  a  move  in  the  right  direction,  protected  by  a  body  of  skir- 
mishers, tbe  most  curious  certainly  I  ever  have  seen.  Instead  of  being 
armed  with  Minie  or  Enfidd,  they  crawled  along  cnrryingafew  miserable 
rockets,  which  they  every  now  and  then  knrll  down  to  fire,  and  instead 
of  discharging  them  at  the  enemy,  they  sent  them  nearly  straight  upiato 
the  air,  vibere  they  burst  and  fell  hannless^as  ttaongn  they  were  cnl/ 
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intesded  for  ■  p^rotechniol  display.  The  R«beU,  meanwliile,  seemed  to 
take  rerj  little  notice,  if  any,  of  our  approach,  although  the  distAncA 
between  ns  was  now  being  rapidly  lessened,  Wentworth  and  1  both 
looked  at  the  locks  of  our  reroWera,  and  tightened  belts ;  and  though  we 
were  acting  contrary  to  orders,  and  also  contrary  to  our  previoua  inten- 
tion, in  joining  the  ranks  of  a  foreign  army  and  lighting  under  its  flag, 
wc  both  felt  that  having  gone  bo  far  in  the  matter,  it  nouM  appear  nothing 
but  sheer  cowardice  if,  at  this  particular  moment,  we  were  to  withdraw 
oDTselTes  fh)m  the  reach  of  harm,  and  rest  contented  with  being  mere 
ipectators  of  the  deadly  conflict  about  to  ensue, 

AH  prospects  of  an  immediate  action  were  bowerer  soon  blighted,  for 
i  halt  was  ordered  when  we  were  as  yet  more  than  half-a-mile  from  the 
enemy;  and  from  the  preparations  which  were  commenced,  such  as 
nnslinging  the  field-pieces,  mounting  them  on  their  carriages,  and  getting 
them  into  position,  it  waa  very  evident  that  the  Imperiabsts  intended  to 
go  thus  far  and  no  farther  ;  and  as  on  the  other  hand,  the  Rebels  seemed 
equally  determined  not  to  quit  thefavourablegrouadwhich  they  occupied, 
it  certainly  appeared,  as  Wentworth  facetiously  remarked,  that  the  lines 
of  the  two  armies  being  parallel,  according  to  a  proposition  of  Euclid, 
coold  never  be  expected  to  meet .  Our  surprise  at  this  unlooked- 
for  termination  of  what  we  thought  was  about  to  be  a  dashing  attempt 
upon  an  intrenched  position,  waa  only  equalled  by  our  indignation,  when 
we  saw  one  of  the  lowest  of  the  mandarin  officers  of  the  Imperial  army 
adrance  some  hundred  paces  to  the  front  of  the  line,  and  commence  in  a 
moat  vociferous  manner  to  abuse  tlie  Rebel  army  in  language  anch  as  isonly 
in  general  supposed  to  grace  the  precincts  of  Billingsgate — -the  banner- 
bearers  of  the  different  regiments  making  the  most  hideous  grimaces, 
asd,  at  the  same  time,  shouting  torrents  of  invective  at  the  enemy- 
After  witnessing  this  oratorical  display,  I  could  well  imagine  that  Ine 
vauDliog  wurda  which  Homer  puts  into  the  mouths  of  his  Grecian  and 
Trojan  heroes  were  only  won  from  the  ridiculous  by  the  elegance  of  the 
poet's  language. 

The  return  of  this  valiant  Chinese  hero  was  a  signal  tor  the  com- 
ttienceraent  of  the  battle  (which  up  to  this  period  had  only  been  carried 
on  by  the  skirmish  era),  and  also  for  a  burst  of  triumph  in  honour,  I 
suppose,  of  the  villainous  slang  with  which  he  had  indulged  the  enemy. 
The  common  soldiers  now  began  cheering,  shouting,  and  waving  their 
spears,  while  those  who  were  armed  with  muaketa  let  fly  an  irregular 
volley  which,  owing  (o  the  awkwardness  of  their  weapons,  inflicted  much 
tnore  damage  on  themselves  than  the  enemy,  for  fully  hnlf-e-doEen  of  these 
intrepid  warriors  were  severely  injured  by  the  discharge.  The  Rebels 
returned  our  fire  with  very  little  success,  few  casualties  occurring ;  but 
whenever  a  Chinaman  was  hit,  unless  he  was  killed  outright,  there  waa 
uo  mistake  about  the  matter,  for  he  immediately  set  up  a  most  dismal 
yell.  I  saw  one  man,  who  was  wounded  in  the  finger,  making  the  best 
of  his  way  to  the  rear,  and  roariog  most  lustily  until  a  mandarin  ordered 
him  to  be  placed  in  a  palanquin  and  taken  down  to  Canton. 

The  enemy's  artillery  which,  taking  advantage  of  a  slij^ht  inequality  in 
the  gronad,  had,  as  I  said  before,  been  pushed  on  over  an  hundred  yards 
in  adrance,  now  opened  its  fire,  but  with  the  exception  of  aalight  tendency 
to  aoitring  the  nerves  of  the  Imperialists,  with  very  little  apparent 
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effect.  For  the  next  honr  or  h>  there  wu  no  change  in  the  diiponlion  of 
the  troops,  who  kept  up  a  nio*(  deiuhorj  fire.  At  lut  oar  utilla^, 
hkTuig  been  got  into  positioi^  wu  ready  to  reply  to  that  of  the  Beb*^ 
whoubaII>  were  now  being  pitched  most  uapleuantlj  eloaa;  oBeofthea 
aa  nearly  aa  possible  took  off  my  heiid,  boiying  itsw  in  the  groond  coly 
a  few  yards  from  where  I  waa  standing.  Aa  Wentwoith  and  I  had  baai 
drilled  into  some  knowledge  of  gunnery  doling  the  time  we  wen  atatioaed 
at  Hong  Kongi  we  were  specially  aozioiu  to  witnesa  the  tnanner  in  whidt 
the  Chuiesa  srtiUerymeu  worked  their  picoea ;  ao  having  made  vo  am 
ninds  with  regard  to  the  enemy,  we  laid  ouraelvea  out  fiw  intrait  ouer- 
vatioa.  The  practice  of  the  arUUery  waa,  I  must  say,  mnch  <n  a  [w 
with  the  evolutioDs  of  the  infantry.  The  guns  and  the  Garriagea  were 
both  of  Chinese  manufactore,  and  I  should  su,  from  the  look  of  tho^ 
that  their  lines  most  have  been  laid  down  by  Confnciiu ;  they  were  aa< 
wieldy,  badly  bored,  and  excesuvaly  heavy  for  the  weight  of  the  liut 
they  carried.  Moat  ofmy  readers  are  I  am  sore  aware,  from  seeing  oaIa^ 
tillery  work  their  guns  at  home,  of  the  exact  precision  and  <Mderpeie^iti< 
hie  in  every  movement.  Here  there  was  no  order,  no  precision.  Aftw  a 
long  time  spent  in  hurry  and  confusion  the  guns  were  toaccarateiy  fired, 
never  going  near  the  enemy,  for  whose  edification  the  wandering  miasilN 
were  ooubtleas  intended.  The  Rebel  fire  was  certainly  more  vigoroos 
and  correct  than  ours  ;  nor  was  this  much  to  be  wondMed  at,  aince  tba 
balls  served  out  for  our  cannon  were  not  half  large  enoo^  fbrdieborei 
the  windage  occasioned  by  this  drcamataneenugnt  therefore  account  fcr 
want  of  accuracy. 

The  Impwial  artillery  now  tried  the  eff^  of  their  rockets,  but  tkty 
turned  out  a  most  miserable  failure-^o  fact,  a  second  ecUtion  of  the 
skirmishing  affair  which  I  have  already  noticed.  It  reauuded  ne  at 
Tanxhall,  and  I  s^hed  over  sweet  recollections  of  iced  champagne,  and 


sandwidiee  at  five  shillings  a  plate. 

I  was  thua  engaged  in  Dreainland,  watching  the  rockets  boratinghi^ 
up  in  the  air,  when  of  a  sadden  the  firii^  on  both  udea,  and  aa  if  by  a 


mutual  agreement,  ceased,  and  mnch  to  our  astonishment,  we  taw 
the  Rebels  and  the  Imperialists  break  np  into  small  detached  paitiei, 
gathering  fuel,  with  which  they  soon  kindled  some  fires;  and  then 
the  soldiers,  who  always  carry  dieir  measure  of  rice,  which  fonm 
part  of  their  daily  pay,  round  their  waists,  began  to  eook  their  "  chow- 
ehow  "  quite  aa  deliMrately  aa  though  they  were  in  their  barradu  al 
Canton.  They  divided  themselves  into  messes  of  about  ten  men  ;  cadi 
mew  was  provided  with  a  large  iron  pgt,  in  which  the  rice  was  boils^ 
and  when  it  was  sufficiently  done,  it  was  eqoally  distributed,  every  nan 
behig  provided  with  a  tin,  which  he  handed  in  to  the  chief  of  the  pai^ 
tobefiUed. 

When  "chow-chow"  (as  this  meal  is  called)  waa  ended,  and  all  tiaes 
of  chc^sticks  and  riee  had  dis^pcared  from  the  acenc^  the  battle  affa 
commenced  by  a  general  salute  oa  both  sides,  and  the  same  langaid 
firing,  at  the  diatance  of  half  a  mile,  of  muskets,  whose  probable  range 
was  about  fiily  yards,  was  continued  aa  before. 

Sewng  that  nothing  waa  likely  to  ensne  from  this  state  (rf  afiir\ 
I  determioed  to  seek  out  the  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Imperial 
forces,  who  was  peated,  as  I  stated  before,  at  «  aafo  distance  fron  the 
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beliijgereiits,  I  soon  effected  this  junction,  and  then  b^n,  throogh 
mj  interprstn,  ind  by  ~ine&n>  of  all  the  Chinese  of  whidi  I  wu  mai- 
tcr,  to  reeominead  him,  hj  &  much  of  column*  along  the  range  of  hilli 
OD  which  (be  left  of  the  enemy  retted,  to  turn  the  flank  of  the  rebels, 
tad  K  force  tbem  to  abandon  the  favourable  ground  on  which  their 
army  was  then  drawn  np.  The  General,  who  wu  most  sumptuously 
did  in  satin  and  gold,  seemed  perfectljr  to  comprehend  the  practica- 
bility of  the  manceuvre,  and  in  a  few  minutes  an  order  was  conveyed  to 
tbe  three  Teeimenta  on  the  rigbt  of  onr  line,  among  which  were  our 
aid  friends  the  target-backs,  to  carry  out  the  plan  I  had  suggested  (with 
the  exception  of  forming  in  colamn,  which  tfaey  did  not  understand), 
to  moTe  rvpidly  up  tbe  side  of  the  hiil,  and  having  gained  the  summit 
mske  a  dash  at  the  estremity  of  the  enemy's  position,  and  having 
broken  the  left  of  the  line,  hold  theii  ground  until  tbe  rest  of  the 
troops  advaneed  to  their  sapport.  This  was  the  advice  given  by  roe ; 
ind  it  was  therefore  with  no  small  satiaikctioa  that  I  saw  the  right 
of  DDT  lioe  break  off  and  commence  their  ascent,  which  they  did  in 
tolerable  order.  But,  alas  1  for  all  human  hopes  and  antidpations, 
they  had  hardly  faoed  the  enemy,  and  marohed  two  hundred  yards 
tovards  the  point  of  attack,  when  they  first  began  to  waver,  and 
directly  afterwards  broke  entirely  and  fled  in  the  utmost  confusion,  and 
this  merely  because  the  R«bels  jumped  upon  the  parapet  of  their  in-> 
trenchment  and  yelled  at  tbem.  Oh  I  how  I  wished  then  for  the 
Erensdier  company  of  the — th,  to  teach  these  wretched  imposters,  both 
Boyslist  and  Rebel,  what  they  may  expect  from  British  daring  and 
BiitiBh  bayonets,  should  we  ever  meet  them  on  the  field  of  battle. 

It  was  now  growing  late,  and  aa  the  Commander-in-Chief  did  not 
deem  it  expedient  to  re-attempt  the  manceuvre  which  had  just  so 
ugaally  failed,  the  amnsementa  of  the  day  may  be  said  to  have  oome 
to  tn  abrupt  and  unsatisfactory  termination.  The  order  was  now  given 
to  the  troops  to  withdraw  to  the  shelter  of  Canton ;  and  about  the 
■ame  time  we  saw  in  the  distance  the  Rebels  preparing  to  quit  the  field 
for  their  encampment,  a  few  miles  to  their  rear,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  tfaey  marched  off,  as  did  the  Imperialists,  under  the  rather  false 
impression  that  they  had  gained  a  great  and  glorious  victory. 

On  an  examination  of  onr  returns,  it  appeared  that  our  losa  waa 
thirteen  killed  and  about  three  times  that  number  wounded— the 
Behels,  I  am  sure,  could  not  have  hod  even  so  many  casualties — which, 
considering  that  there  were  about  five  thousand  men  engaged  on  either 
ude,  and  that  the  battle  lasted  for  five  hours,  was  as  few  as  could  be 
ntionally  expected.  The  homeward  maroh  was  now  oommenced,  and 
s  beautiful  evening  it  was  for  the  trudge  back,  which,  notwithstanding 
the  disappointments  of  the  day,  we  thoroughly  enjoyed.  Moreover,  we 
coDsoled  ourselves  in  some  manner  with  the  idea  that  we  should  have 
I  plentiful  stock  of  the  ridiculous  for  relation  at  mess  when  we  returned 
to  Song  Kong;  for  never  had  been  enacted,  in  warfare,  a  greater  farce 
than  this  Chinese  battle.  Onr  minds  necessarily  recurred,  at  the  time, 
to  the  glorious  days  of  our  own  civil  wars — to  the  desperate  stmggleis 
between  .Cavalier  and  Roundhead  —  the  dashing  charge  of  Prince 
Rupert's  cavaky,  and  Cromwell  taking  the  king's  inhutry  in  flank,  and 
tnndi^  the  fortanea  of  the  day  at  Noseby.    The  oomperioon  was  any- 
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thing  but  favanrable  to  the  soldiers  of  the  Floweiy  Empiie,  whom  w 
were  now  gradatUy  leftTing  behind  u,  their  eonieil  n>ts  ud  hn^ 
coats  meltjog  away  in  the  shades  of  eveninf^  which  wu  iww  comiog 
rapidly  on. 

We  were  not  sorry,  in  the  lapse  of  time,  to  find  ooiselns  ufelr 
seated  at  a  table  in  the  hotel  of  mine  host,  at  Canton,  discosun^  a  did 
of  chicken  and  rice,  which  we  washed  down  with  copious  libatioDi 
to  the  "jolly  god,"  which  proved  very  acceptable  to  our  thmti, 
parched  and  dried  as  they  had  been  by  the  sua  and  dust.  After  dinner, 
of  course,  we  fonght  our  battle  over  again,  and  "  thrice  we  slew  tht 
slain ;"  and,  in  fact,  I  do  not  know  when  our  enngement  wotdd  hive 
terminated  had  not  one  of  the  waiters  interrupted  Wentworth,  who,  is 
the  excitement  of  the  moment,  in  describing  the  Rebel  potitini,  <ni 
busily  cutting  an  intrenchment  in  the  mahogany  table  with  his  ptn- 
knife.  The  next  move,  however,  which  was  to  bed,  was  anything  but 
disagreeable,  and,  curious  to  sayi  we  both  slept  soundly,  nolwith* 
standing  the  escitement  through  which  we  had  passed  during  the  div. 

The  onlv  other  circumstance,  at  least  nf  any  particular  interest,  wludi 
occurred  during  the  remainder  of  onr  furlough,  was  a  rather  eicitiiig 
affair  with  some  of  the  well-knovrn  piratical  junks,  which  all  the  efforts 
of  the  Chinese  government  have  failed  to  put  down,  even  in  the  Canton 
waters.  Their  manner  of  action  is  pretty  well  known — they  he  hidden 
in  some  secluded  nook,  but,  like  tigers,  are  ever  ready  to  spring  oot  it 
a  moment's  notice  from  their  coverts  upon  any  unsuspecting  and  it- 
fenceless  enemy.  Should  anyone  happen  to  fnlt  into  their  clutches,  he 
may  make  himself  perfectly  easy  with  regard  to  all  his  worldly  concenii, 
for  he  may  be  tolerably  certain  that  he  will  never  be  troubled  with  then 
again.  The  way  in  which  we  fell  foul  of  those  depredating  gentry  wu 
rather  unlbrtunate.  We  started  early  in  the  moruing  from  Cautac,  oa 
the  last  day  but  one  of  our  leave,  in  a  nice,  little  yacht  of  twentf  ton^ 
with  a  spanking  breeze  whidi  carried  us  down  the  river  at  aeven  kooU 
an  hour,  and  as  it  wss  about  five  when  we  started,  at  ten  we  were  at  s 
considerable  distance  from  the  place  of  embarkation,  and  began  to  think 
of  bringing-to,  as  it  would  take  us  a  long  time  to  work  back  to  Canton. 

However,  trhilst  we  were  deliberating  on  the  matter,  the  wind  of  i 
■nddeu  died  away,  and  to  our  inexpressible  mortification  we  saw  botli 
flag  and  sail  flapping  idly  against  the  mast.  In  rsin  did  we  stnio  cor 
eyes  to  windward,  in  the  hope  that  we  might  gather  some  consolation 
from  a  rising  cloud,  or  other  sign  of  a  returning  breeie,  to  fill  our  languid 
sheets;  but  no,  there  we  lay  hour  after  hour, 

"  Nor  breath  nor  motion  ; 
As  idle  as  a  pafnled  ship 
Upon  a  painted  ocean.'' 

'  Unfortunataly,  also,  we  had  no  oars  in  the  boat,  or  we  might  hare 
made  the  two  Chinese  coolies,  who  formed  our  crew,  pull  ns  on  shore; 
where  we  might  have  had  a  ramble  through  the  green  ric»-ficlds  which 
stretch  donn  to  the  very  edge  of  the;watar.  We  were  just  arriviDg'st 
that  blank  state  of  desolation  which  results  in  gloomy  thon^ts  and 
deep  silence,  when  Wentworth,  who  bad  just  risea  fron)  his  >e«t  w 
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irai  standiaK  on  the  eunwale,  holding  the  mut  with  one  hand  and  «n- 
jojine  the  TuxnTy  of  a  good  stretch,  sung  out  to  me  to  look  at  the 
mouth  of  a  creek  a  caupte  of  milea  distant.  After  giving  my  eyes  a 
preliminary  polish,  I  looked  in  the  direction  he  intimated,  and  plainly 
perceived  three  of  those  horrid  Chinese  pirate  boats  pulling  doirn  on 
our  quarter,  and,  as  there  appeared  to  be  about  thirty  or  forty  men  in  each 
boat,  the  odds  against  us  seemed  too  preposterous  to  hope  for  a  chance 
of  success,  even  if  the  pirates  turned  out  to  have  no  more  pluck  than 
the  soldiers  who  were  engaged  in  the  hattle  I  have  already  described. 
We  had  nuthing  to  prevent  them  boarding  us  directly  they  pulled 
alongside.  Had  we  even  been  provided  with  netting,  we  might 
hare  bad  jnst  one  glimpse  of  hope,  that  before  they  could  "settle"  us 
a  bre«e  might  spring  np  and  enable  us  to  engage  them  at  advantage  in 
a  mnning  fight.  In  that  case,  as  Wentworth  was  about  the  best  rifle 
shot  I  have  ever  seen,  we  could  most  likely  have  so  disabled  the  boats 
by  picking  off  the  rowers,  that  we  might  have  escaped  altogether  ;  but 
now  there  certainly  appeared  no  prospect  of  success.  IVe  were  only 
two,  for  we  could  not  rely  for  any  assistance  on  our  coolies,  who  wonid 
be  sure,  as  afterwards  turned  out  to  be  the  case,  to  tie  down  at  the 
bottom  of  the  boat  as  soon  as  the  fighting  commenced,  thua  taking  up 
X  safe  and  neutral  position.  We  now  began  in  our  minds  to  abuse  our 
Colonel's  good  nature  for  allowing  us  to  go  on  leave,  and  for  not  being 
contented  to  remain  at  Hong  Kong,  attend  to  our  regimental  duties, 
aad  keep  out  of  harm's  way.  The  sailors  say  that  there  is  always  a 
sweet  little  cherub  who  sits  up  aloft  to  look  afler  poor  Jack  ;  and  in 
this  instance,  as  it  afterwards  turned  out,  the  angel  transferred  his  good 
offices  to  us.  As  Wentworth  and  myself  were  well  armed  with  rifle  and 
revolver,  we  determined  that  the  pirates  should  at  least  pay  dearly  for 
tbetr  expected  plunder  ;  and  so  we  set  to  work  to  examine  arms  and  put 
up  a  long  sight,  so  that  we  might  lose  no  advantage  and  neglect  no 
opportunity  of  making  the  enemy  aware  that  we  intended  to  make  him 
feel  the  full  weight  of  our  metal,  and  to  fight  to  the  last.  We  arranged 
that  I  should  load  both  pieces  as  quickly  as  possible,  and  band  them  to 
Wentworth,  who  was  the  best  shot  of  the  two,  to  fire. 

The  boats,  which  had  been  rapidly  approaching,  were  now  only  three 
or  four  hundred  yards  off,  and  I  must  say  that  I  felt  my  heart  beat 
ratbcr  more  quickly  than  usual  as  I  saw  Wentworth  raise  up  his  rifle  for 
the  first  shot,  and  take  a  steady  aim  at  a  horrid-looking  scoundrel  who  was 
standing  up  in  the  bow  of  the  foremost  boat,  ready  to  be  the  first  to 
spring  on  our  almost  defenceless  deck ;  and  I  was,  therefore,  all  the  more 
chagrined  aa  Wentworth,  who  said  he  would  take  the  fellow  between  the 
eves,  dropped  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle  with  a  chuckle,  and  said  he  could'nt 
hit  the  beggar  he  squinted  so.  However,  he  soon  raised  his  piece  again, 
and  I  was  glad  to  see  that  his  little  pleasantry  had  not  spoiled  his  aim, 
as  at  the  same  instant  with  the  crack  of  the  rifle  the  Chinaman  tell 
hearily  into  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  creating  not  a  little  confusion 
amongst  the  crew,  who  had  no  idea  that  they  were  within  range.  We 
very  soon  managed  to  undeceive  them  upon  this  point,  for  every  time 
that  Wentworth  pulled  a  trigger  a  Chinaman  dropped  dead,  either  into 
the  bottom  of  the  boat  or  into  the  water  j  bnt  notwithstanding  the  con- 
fusion which  our  quick  and  accurate  firing  occasioned,  the  three  junka 
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were  mpidlf  dosing  in  upon  us,  and  were  evidently  detenmnrd  at  kd^ 
sacriSce  to  board  and  finish  us.  When  they  got  widiin  fiftj  jwda, 
Wentttorth  lired  Ms  last  shot  with  the  rifle,  and  ire  both  took  up  oar 
reTolvera  and  let  fly  a  dozen  bullets,  nearly  every  one  of  wiiich  tola  with 
more  or  leas  effect  on  the  savages,  who  were  now,  with  the  exception  at 
a  few  rowers,  all  standing  up  in  the  boats  yelling,  some  witn  fary. 
Others  with  pain,  and  brandishing  their  sharp  and  glittering  knives  in 
a  most  uncbmfortnble  manner.  We  had  now  no  time  to  load  again,  so 
we  clutched  our  rifles  by  the  barrels  with  a  last-deapairioK  effort,  fully 
expecting  that  in  another  moment  we  should  be  overwhelmed  by  nuoH 
bers,  trodden  down,  mangled  and  bleeding,  and  finally  tossed  orerboanl 
for  the  benefit  of  the  finny  tribe,  when,  no  lefis  to  our  delight  tbaa 
to  our  astonishment,  we  saw  that  the  Chinese  had  experienced  a  panic, 
and  before  we  had  time  sufficiently  to  think  over  the  matter,  weta 
settttng  down  to  their  oars,  and  endeaTounng  with  the  utmost  cxpedi- 
tion  to  sheer  off.  However  flattered  we  might  have  felt  at  firat  at 
having  defeated,  aller  so  hard  a  battle,  so  large  and  disproportioned  a 
force,  we  soon  became  aware  of  the  real  cause  of  their  flight,  which 
was  the  appearance  of  a  steamer  comii^  ronnd  a  point  about  thre* 
miles  away  from  the  scene  of  action. 

This  providentiui  circumstance,  without  donbt,  saved  onr  lives  ;  for  the 
rascally  pirates  (whom  we  indulged  with  a  few  parting  volties)  made  oS 
for  the  shore  in  a  greater  hurry  than  when  they  came  ont  to  attack  at ; 
and  when  the  steamer,  which  turned  out  to  be  our  old  fnend  the  "  Tar- 
tarus," came  alongside  of  us  they  had  made  such  good  use  of  their 
time,  that  it  was  thought  useless  to  commence  a  pursuit.  I  must  s»f 
that  I  think  the  rough  treatment  which  they  received  at  our  hanfu 
was  i  lesson  which  they  are  not  likely  to  forget  in  a  hnrry.  Steady 
handst  true  rifles,  and  Colt's  revolvers,  are  not  to  he  trifled  with  wiu 
impunity,  I  am  sure  that  when  the  crews  of  the  three  boats  assembled 
diat  night  at  chow-chow,  a  good  many  chop-sticks  were  dispensed  with, 
and  that  there  were  bnt  few  votive  offerings  at  the  temple  and  Joss- 
After  giving  a  full  and  true  account  of  our  engagement,  the  captain 
of  the  "  Tartarus  "  kindly  took  us  in  tow,  and  so  lent  us  a  helping  ban4 
until  a  light  breeie  springing  up,  rendered  further  assistance  uonecea- 
sary;  so  we  cast  off,  spread  our  white  sheets,  which  were  tjuickly  filled 
to  the  gale,  and  before  evening  had  act  ii^  found  oursetves  sdfe  simI 
BDuod  at  Ouitou. 
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Hsrk  1  A  crj  {g  in  the  atreetJ 

"  Gather  up,  gather  up  I" 

Evetynhere  the  car  it  meeti— . 
"  Gather  up  1" 

"Gather  up  J" — but  wha^  andwI^T 

X^ingg  deraied  waste  by  thtifUen  tj9. 

Gold  are  to  Eccnomy— 

"  Gather  up  t" 

Nought  created  should  be  lost— 

"  Gather  up,  gather  up  1" 

Lekst  is  ott  in  God's  ejM  most— 
■     "Gather  upp 

Every  atom  He  baa  madg, 

Dacler  eontributioa  lud, 

Iiendi  te  man  aame  ^Mdal  aid— 
"  Gattiir  up  1" 

Nothiug  Bcom,  however  imalL— 

"  Gather  up,  gatber  np  1" 
CrumbB  that  from  your  table  fall— 

"  Gather  up  I" 
Be  who  oDce  five  thousand  fed 
With  one  meal  offish  and  bread. 
And  had  abundance  left,  }-et  said^ 
'•  GMher  1^  1" 

No  mch  word  as  "  refuse  "  own— . 

"  Gather  up,  gather  Up  I" 
Nought  con  profitlesB  be  shown 

"  Gather  up  I" 
AH  the  ftenltiee  of  mind 
And  matter  applicattoo  find. 
When  (hej  are  niitablf  nansiMd— 

"  GaAer  ap  1" 

Hie  paper,  tteftmiring  holiest  thought— 
"  Qatlur  op,  gather  upt" 

Fioui  Uie  fonleat  tsm  ia  wrought-^ 
"GftMer  up!" 

Acorns  form  the  forest  pride. 
Drops  compose  the  ocean  tiiiei 
Years  are  minuleB  multiplied — 
"Gather  up  I" 

Spun  Dot  meaa  oneaof  tbeeardi— 

"  Gatlier  np,  gather  up  l*" 

All  hare  souls  of  priceless  worth— 

"  Gather  upl" 
Those  the  world  may  now  despise 
God  shall,  at  the  grefit  HBsIze> 
■R)  His  cMirls  buyond  the  Skies— 

"  Gktlier  Dp  I" 
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Is  >ny  apol(^  needed  for  inlrodncing  to  the  murary  IdndMH  of  oar 
readers  aa  article  on  tbe  Ra^ed  Schoola  of  the  Irish  metnpoliaf  Ve 
think  not.  Whatever  maj  be  written  or  aaid  of  the  erodtj  of  hnntiDK 
and  fishing,  we  have  found  that  tme  sportsmen  are  gmerallj  poswssed 
of  the  finer  feelings  and  quicker  sensibilities  of  onr  oommon  natnre ; 
and  the  pleasiog  characters  of  Sir  lUiger  dc  Corerlej  and  old  lauk 
Walton  are  tjpes  and  pictures  of  those  who  love  the  sports  of  flood  and 
field.  The  mere  literary  loungers,  and  odiers  who  read  the  yflBt  of  a 
maicazine  to  while  away  an  idle  hour,  will  not  diseinm  aH  sympathy 
with  a  subject  which  has  recently  exdted  such  general  and  faahionabK 
attention  as  the  education  of  the  lower  classes ;  and  the  fair  sex,  whose 
hearts  are  ever  open  to  the  gentler  emotions  of  charity,  wilt  asauredly  not 
turn  contemptuously  from  oar  humble  attempts  to  narrate  the  exertwus 
made,  by  woman  aided,  to  mbister  to  the  helpless  and  instraet  the 
ignorant  mind  of  childhood.  To  every  class  of  our  readers,  thercAtn^ 
we  hope  that  the  subject,  which  we  intend  to  treat  without  religiau 
bias  or  sectarian  prejudice,  may  prove  not  unattrartivc^  and  that  even 
to  many  it  may  he  interesting. 

We  mnst  confess  to  a  certain  weakness  in  our  sympathy  with  the 
"ragged"  and  with  beggars,  always  excepting  a  blind  man  with  a  tia 
instrument  of  unwelcome  noises,  led  by  a  dog  in  the  day-time,  but 
whose  eyes  in  the  morning  and  evenlag  seem  miraculously  restored  to 
sight,  and  a  woman  who  will  thrust  into  your  faet  coooa-fibre  mats  and 
BrussetS'carpet  slippers.  Kind-hearted  Charles  Lamb,  whose  lament 
for  the  decay  of  beggars  in  the  metropolis  is  so  quaint  and  natonl, 
would  even'  except  these  two  social  nuisances;  but  yet  it  is  to  hb  m> 
fluence  that  we  trace  mnch  of  the  lenity,  or  even  compnssioa,  with 
which  we  tolerate  mendicity.  Rags  are  the  badges,  the  honoanble  ex> 
terior  dbtinctions,  of  tliis  lowly  state  of  mankind  ;  they  ailenUy  solidt 
the  tribute  of  our  sympathy,  and  mutely  appeal  to  the  better  fixtona 
of  the  well-dressed,  to  show  some  more  active  benevolenoe  to  their 
wretchedness  than  by  the  mere  words — 

".Be  tbon  wumed  and  be  thon  clothed." 
But  there  is  a  stem  repnlsiveness  about  rags  which  few  can  mist  11w 
impulse  to  give  may  be  yielded  to,  but  few  can  patiently  inquire  into  tli> 
weakness  and  wants  of  the  wearers,  still  fewer  kindly  associ^e  with 
them  to  instruct  their  ignorance,  and  endeavour  to  awsken  the  donnaat 
powers  of  mind  of  those  apparent  outcasts  of  a  social  state,  in  which  it 
might  seem  to  a  casual  observer  all  laws  were  designed  for  the  advan- 
tage of  the  rich  and  the  oppression  of  the  poor.  Tet  there  are  soDe 
who  conquer  nobly  the  instinctive  aversion  to  these  attendants  on  abject 
poverty,  nnd  who  see  in  tbem  only  the  more  pressing  claims  on  active 
charity,  and  who  strive  to  show  the  claimants  the  way  to  rendw  their 
minds  and  hands  instrumental  in  raising  "  the  poor  out  of  the  miie." 
To  such  gentle  spirits  is  due  the  establit^ment  of  "  Bagged  Schooli " 
in  Dublin,  the  very  name  indicating  the  nnproinisiiig  BxdiisiTcness  of 
the  classes  selected  to  receive  instrnctioii. 
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In  every  Ui^  city  there  must,  we  fear,  nlways  exist  a  vast  amount  of 
destitatioD,  cnme,  and  wretchedness.  All  State  provision  for  the  relief 
of  poverty,  the  puniabment  of  crime,  the  alleviation  of  wretchedness,  will 
yet  leave  much  of  these  forma  of  human  misery  unreached,  and  perhaps 
unr^rded.  Hospitals  cannot  receive  all  patients  suffering  from  disease 
or  scddent.  The  National  and  parish  schools,  useful  and  wide  as  the 
ipheres  of  their  influence  are,  do  not  open  their  doors  to  those  very 
beings  who  are  most  in  need  of  instruction.  There  is  a  class  whose 
very  appearance  would  almost  contamioate,  while  it  offended,  those  but 
s  little  removed  from  this  unfortunate  eatte  —  the  "  raf^ged."  They 
daell  apart ;  they  must  be  educated,  if  at  all,  alone  ;  and  for  such  the 
•chools  we  shall  now  attempt  to  describe  are  benevolently  opened.  We 
must  select  a  few  from  the  many  we  have  visited ;  not  that  those  we 
Bhsll  name  are  more  useful  or  better  regulated  than  others,  hut 
simply  because  it  were  impossible  to  notice  all ;  and  a  selection  by 
choice  or  cbaoce,  it  may  be,  is  all  we  can  accomplish.  They  will 
serve  to  give  the  reader  a  general  insight  into  their  management  and 
peculiarities. 

Let  OS  commence,  then,  with  the  RA^ed  School  of  Mill-street. 

A  drive  of  a  few  minutes  from  the  central  situation  of  the  Four  Courts 
ipeedily  exhibits  all  the  riches  and  poverty  of  the  Irish  metropolis.  To 
reach  Mill-street  we  must  proceed  in  a  direction  nearly  due  south,  and 
pass  through  streets  once  the  favoured  localities  of  the  city,  before  it 
eiteaded  to  the  east  and  surrounded  Trinity  Collese,  formerly  described 
IS  "near  Dublin."  The  streets  are  at  first  crowded  thoroughfares,  ex- 
hibiting marks  of  business  and  life,  if  not  of  great  opulence.  Gradually 
we  leave  those  indications  behind,  and  advance  to  clean,  well-paved,  and 
DDwom  streets,  indicating  only  that  energy  and  wealth  had  once  been 
there,  and  had  long  departed.  The  eye  is  at  once  struck  with  the 
desolation  of  oil  around-^the  listless  apathy  of  the  gaiers,  the  joyless- 
Qess  of  the  children,  and  the  dejection  of  the  adults.  MiU-streel,  an 
irregular  collection  of  old  tumbled-down  houses,  is  reached,  and  the  car 
stops  before  the  entrance  to  what  was  once,  perhaps,  H  favoured  country 
villa  residence.  It  is  detached  from  the  houses  in  the  street,  is  even  in 
its  exterior  attractive  to  the  curious  in  architecture,  being  built  in  the 
old  "  decorative  brick"  style,  and  still  looks  rather  proudly  on  the  less 
pretending  neighbouring  specimens  of  modern  art.  Inside  a  number  of 
small  rooma,  ornamented  with  wood-carvings  and  mouldings,  have  been 
now  converted  into  schoolrooms  and  workshops  for  the  "  ragged."  A 
more  appropriate  edifice  for  such  could  scarcely  have  been  selected.  It  was 
on  a  week  day  we  visited  this  school,  quite  unexpectedly,  and  found  the 
work  of  instruction  in  full  activity.  In  one  room  very  tiny  cud  ragged 
ehildren  were  being  taught,  by  a  kind-faced  young  woman,  letters ;  and, 
lest  the  attention  of  such  juvenile  scholars  might  be  fatigued,  tliey  were, 
after  a  short  time,  made  to  join  in  singing  a  hymn,  or  exercise.  Pesta- 
loMi  deserves  all  the  credit  of  discovering  the  marvellous  effects  on 
vouthfiil  minds  of  the  principle  of  "kindness,"  and  the  pleasurable 
feelings  enjoyed  by  children  in  the  performance  of  concerted  or  aimul- 
taneons  noises  of  singing  or  marching.  The  little  ones  seemed  to  take 
maeh  delight  in  singing,  and  we  did  not  too  curiously  inquire  what  was 
the  hymn,  or  who  the  author.  The  rooms  in  which  the  more  erown 
Ghildrn,  boys  and  girls,  were  instructed  separately,  we  next  visiteJ,  and 
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wen  shoim  rerj  cnditabU  ^>eciinen9  of  the  needlework  cxecnted  bj 
the  girls,  nai  of  tweed  and  cocos-fibre  mats  manufBctured  by  the  Udi 
who  were  instructed  in  these  branehesof  industry.  The  school  seemed 
Id  us  to  be  admirably  mannged,  and  much  attention  paid  to  the  Tentili- 
tion  and  clesolinesa  of  this  wretched  old  house,  in  which  it  is  established 
for  some  ye^r*.  Just  praise  ia  also  due  to  the  kindness  and  fratcml 
earc  bestowed  on  the  scholars  bj  the  master  and  assistants. 

The  hours  of  attendance  on  week-dajs  are  from  ten  to  three  o'clock. 
Tlie  porerty  and  general  circumstances  of  the  "  ragged "  do  not,  of 
coura«,  admit  of  their  procuring  food  for  themselTCS  auring  their  star 
at  school ;  and  the  gorernora  humanely  fumtsh  each  child  with  *  {neee 
of  bread,  or  other  slight  meal,  previous  to  their  departure  from  the 
Bchoolbouse.  It  would,  perhaps,  be  impossible  to  separate  from  the 
instruction  of  the  mind  the  care  bestowed  on  the  bodies  of  the  children. 
It  is.  however,  to  be  regretted  tliat  the  sad  necessitj  esiata  for  this 
double  provision  for  intellectual  and  bodily  distress.  Sad,  indeed, 
must  be  the  want  which  would  submit  to  five  hours'  confinement  in 
school  for  the  portion  of  bread  allotted  to  each  child  on  leaving  it; 
sadder  still  the  fact  that  the  bestowal  of  such  charity  may  give  rise  to 
the  charge  of  proselytism,  and  provoke  t)ie  angry  religious  feelings  ef 
those  who  should  rather  delight  in  relieving  the  necessities  of  the 
miserable  recipients  of  this  small  bounty. 

We  regretted  to  observe  that  many  of  the  children  were  afflicted  with 
ophtlialiiiia,  or  other  diseases  incident  to  living  in  nnwholesome  otmos- 
plieres,  and  with  insufficient  food  and  clothing.  It  was,  perbapa,  to  be 
expected,  from  a  glance  at  the  localities  through  which  we  paueid,  and 
which  furnished  the  pupjlx  of  the  Mill-street  ^hool — 

"  Not  one  of  those  innuraerous  faouse-topR 
But  biilcs  some  spectral  form  ofniijeiT — 
Some  peevi^,  pining  child  and  moaning  aother. 
Some  aged  man  tlM  in  his  dotage  toolib. 
Not  knowing  why  he  faungen." 

It  ia,  therefore,  not  much  to  be  wondered  at  that  the  "nggitd"  ndulan 
exhibit  the  plunest  marks  of  their  squalid  abod«s  and  oabitual  priva- 
tions !  but  they  appeared  gentle,  kindly,  docile,  and  to  We  as  wdl  u 
respect  their  teachers. 

The  Coombe  has  recently  attracted  some  attrition,  fniiD  the  riot* 
which  took  place  in  connexion  with  the  school  built  by  the  Irish  Cboicb 
Missions  Swiety.  Thither  we  bent  our  steps  from  Mill-street.  The 
presence  of  several  listless  policemen,  walking  drearily  iu  abort  beats,  it 
once  pointed  out  to  us  the  building,  which,  erected  to  promote  poee 
and  good-will,  bod  served  to  inflame  discord — the  New  Schoolhouse.  All 
about  was  ancient,  decayed,  solitary,  peaceable ;  and  we  entered  without 
having  run  the  gauntlet  of  volleys  of  stones  or  imprecations.  We  fbond 
the  schoolliouae  a  really  handsome  and  commodious  building,  admirably 
planned,  and  capable  of  accommodating  from  seven  to  eight  hundred 
children,  with  separate  departments  for  boys  and  girls.  The  ventilation 
and  cleanliness  of  the  aeveral  rooms  were  carefully  attended  to;  sedi 
feeling  almost  of  enry  arose  in  our  minds  at  contrasting  the  school- 
rooms of  our  own  youthful  days  with  those  we  were  then  inspectingr 
built  by  charitable  bands  for  the  relief  and  loitructian  of  the  "  nfgei' 
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The  retonrcea  imni  unple,  naA  we  trust  time  and  eiperience  mm  direct 
the  teal  which  supports  them,  and  eaable  this  and  sirailar  schools  to  be 
productive  of  much  more  good  than  they  are  now  effecting  amidst  oppo- 
sition and  rict.  We  could  not  but  eonfess  to  some  natural  repugnance 
to  this  establishment.  It  has  a  proud,  pugnacious,  and  polemical  look 
—a  provoking  «ir  of  prosperity  about  it,  demanding  attention  by  its 
display  of  wealtb  in  the  midst  of  poverty,  and  contrftsting  superciliously 
with  the  meek,  appeaiing,  time-worn  aspect  of  its  near  neighbour  ia. 
Mill-gtreeti  and  to  this  contrast,  we  have  little  douht,  it  oves  its  not 
htppy  reputation  of  "preaching  Christ"  more  of  contention  than 
good-will,  and  we  rather  gladly  left  it  to  behold  the  working  of  more 
humble  ragged  schools  in  other  localities. 

That  part  of  Dublin  extending  from  the  (^nays  to  the  north,  and 
bounded  eastward  by  Capet-street,  is  very  densely  populated,  hut  is  not 
prosperous.  It  is  a  busy  scene  enough,  but  the  business  transactions  are 
imsU  in  value  and  amount ;  and  Unes,  displaying  a  continuous  series  of 
shops  for  the  sale  of  old  garment^,  old  shoes,  old  iron,  give  a  general 
character  of  decadence  to  the  region.  One  of  the  streets,  the  ancient 
glory  of  whirJi  has  long  passed  away,  is  Lurgan-street,  unknown,  per- 
hsps,  to  moat  of  our  readers,  as  was  Russell- square  to  the  once  witty 
lad  fashionable  secretary  to  the  Admiralty.  Thither,  on  a  Sunday. 
though  week-day  schools  are  also  held  there,  we  wended  our  way  to 
visit  a  ragged  school,  maintained  in  what  was  once  a  "  savings'  bank,'' 
BO  inapt  representative  of  the  transition  from  wealth  to  poverty  of  the 
surrounding  district.  Ve  found  nearly  four  hundred  pupils  receiving 
instruction  in  the  Scriptures.  In  one  large  room  the  adults  were 
usembled  ;  in  two  others  the  youths  and  children.  There  were  classes 
of  men  who  had  nearly  attained  the  age  when  strength  is  but  labour 
ind  sorrow,  of  women  far  advanced  in  life,  and  of  children  scarce 
emerging  tVom  babyhood.  These  were  all  divided  into  clMses,  consist- 
Mg  of  fronn  eight  to  twenty,  and  were  lectured  by  the  ladie*  and 
gentlemen  who  on  Sundays  kindly  devote  their  time  and  talents  to 
fliis  most  charitable  occupation,  giving  food  to  the  hungry,  knowledge 
to  the  ignorant,  and  to  all  the  bread  of  Ufe.  Never  did  we  witness 
■  more  striking  sight,  at  once  gratifying  and  mournfid.  It  was  im- 
possible to  loox  on  the  aged  forms  before  us  without  perceiving  how 
greatly  inferior  they  had  become  in  their  capacities  to  the  little  children. 
There  was  a  vacant  expression  of  face,  a  helpless  effort  at  comprehend- 
>ag  the  teachers'  meaning,  a  puzzled,  desponding  fiiity  of  gaie,  which 
contrasted  painfully  with  the  lively,  animated,  intelligent  faces  of  die 
younger  pupils.  It  seemed  a  hopeless  task  to  insinuate,  eveo  with  the 
greatest  care,  into  the  minds  of  those  aged  ragged  ones,  the  very  sim- 
plest elements  of  religion.  They  bad  been  neglected  and  nncared  fi>r 
^1  iheir  weary  lives,  and  now  we  feared  the  kindest  intentions  to  supply 
the  want  of  early  instruction  would  prove  all  in  vain.  In  truth  we 
almost  deemed  the  aged  figures  before  us  not  human,  so  much  had  the 
neglect,  the  penury,  and  hardships  of  their  lives — 

"Unmonlded  Season's  mintage  charactered  in  the  face." 
8i)rrowl\illy  were  we  compelled  to  acknowledge,  "that  the  child  is  father 
of  the  man." 
'^he  1^  onea,  whose  mental  degradation  we  were  thus  painfully  wit- 
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□essing,  hsd  been  u  children  utterly  neglected.   It  «u  then  too  Ute  to 

attempt  the  cultivation  of  this  sterile  soil ;  it  was,  in  truth,  aa  attempt 
to  trace  dnrttble  characters  in  und. 

Great  difficulty  seemed  to  be  experienced  hy  the  teachers  in  bringiu 
down  their  own  minds  to  the  inferior  capacities  of  the  pnpili ;  ina 
even  after  all  their  exertions,  it  struck  us  that  thn  had  not  been 
altogether  successful.  The  total  ignorance  of  both  old  and  yonng  «u 
something  vhich  highly-educated  and  talented  persons  could  uarcdy 
comprehend,  and  this  rendered  the  task  of  accommodating  their  Uj\t 
of  lecturing  to  the  understandings  of  the  hearers  more  difficult.  Thue 
was  an  appearnnce  throughout  all  the  classes  of  anxiety  to  learn  some- 
thing, and  the  teachers  were  treated  with  respect,  but  at  the  same  time 
with  that  confidence  and  familiarity  which  kindness  from  superion 
inrsriably  produces  in  the  poor.  Some  pleasing  instances  of  the  good 
effected  by  the  school  in  improring  the  usefulness  and  intellects  of  the 
casual  pupils  were  narrated  to  us  by  the  master.  Two  or  three  of  the 
adult  boys  had  been  enabled  to  save,  what  was  for  them  a  large  loa, 
•even  or  eight  pounds  esch,  by  working  st  the  trades  taught  them  at 
the  ra^ed  school,  and  a  subscription  had  been  received  in  aid  of  the 
ihnds  of  the  institution  from  another  who  had  formerly  been  a  rs^ed 
Bcholar  within  its  walls,  and  who  thus  gratefully  recorded  hia  seme  of 
the  benefit  derived  from  it.  Sunday-schools,  similar  to  that  at  Lurgaa. 
street,  and  at  which  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  rank  instruct  the  classes,  ire 
also  held  st  Mill-street  and  the  Coombe.  How  forcibly  does  such  kind* 
nesB  contrast  with  the  elegant  fastidiousness  of  others,  who  shun  the  neu 
approach  of  the  ragged  as  if  they  were  physicaUf,  and  not  merely  morally, 
pisgue-stricken.  Indeed  we  have  heard  of  an  English  clei^yman  forbid- 
ding, until  he  was  remoustrated  with  by  a  bigh-souled  and  noble-hMrtcd 
lady,  the  attendance  at  the  parish  school  of  an  humble  little  docile  gid, 
whose  boots  did  not  present  sufficient  evidence  of  respectability  and 
fitness  to  receive  iuslruction.  At  raned  schools  is  rather  fulEllei  tbe 
injuuction  to  go  into  the  streets  and  lanes  of  the  city,  and  bring  in  the 
poor  and  the  maimed,  the  halt  and  the  blind. 

The  ragged  schools  which  we  have  just  described  are,  with  others, 
supported  and  conducted  chiefly  by  lay  members  of  the  Estabhshsd 
Church.  The  children  and  adult  scholars  are,  however,  of  all  religion^ 
or  of  none  ;  and  though,  with  the  exception  of  the  Coombe  School,  no 
attempt  at  proselytism  or  religious  controversy  can  be  charged  agaiott 
the  supporters,  they  are  yet  considered  as  rather  Protestant  instiln- 
tions.  Gladly,  then,  do  we  record  the  fact,  that  the  effiirta  made  to 
instruct  the  "ragged"  are  not  confined  to  one  Church  or  sect,  and 
that  there  are  several  ragged  schools  in  Dublin  maintwned  almost 
wholly  by  Roman  Catholics,  and  most  creditably  conducted.  Detached 
and  desultory  eETorts  are  not,  it  is  well  known,  likely  to  produce  con- 
siderable results.  The  strength  of  combined  action,  of  mutual  league, 
united  thought  and  council,  is  necessary  in  all  great  movements  ;  anil 
on  this  principle  the  Roman  Catholics  proceed  in  their  organizatioa  of 
ragged  schools.  AH  their  schools  are  under  a  central  or  general  com- 
mittee, who  superintend  the  msnagement  of  all,  directing  theirattentioa 
to  the  locntities  where  their  exertions  are  most  needed.  The  committee 
consists  of  clerical  members  of  the  Roman  CMhoUc  Church,  who  eieit 
themselves  most  Uudably  to  extend  the  uUlity  of  the  ragged  schooli 
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ander  their  contro),  and  to  improTe  tbe  moral  and  social  condition  of 
the  "littlecitf  Arabs,"  that  clasa  whose  destitute  condition  expoHs  them 
to  become  the  pre;  of  ignorance,  vice,  and  crime.  These  schools  are  not, 
howerer,  altogether  dependant  on  roluntary  subscriptions,  as  they  are 
aflbrded  considerable  aid  from  the  Commissioners  of  National  Education. 
Thej  may,  however,  be  properly  considered  as  "raffed  schools,"  a> 
they  are  especially  frequented,  and,  indeed,  are  opened  for  the  edueation 
of  the  very  lowest  classes  only,  and  to  whom  also  it  is  found  necessary 
to  giTc  food — one  meal  each  day — as  at  KUlI-street  and  Lurgan-street 
•chools.  The  principal  schools  arc  in  Li nenh all-street,  Francis- street, 
and  Westland-row.  There  is  no  necessity  for  describing  this  tatter 
locality  to  the  reader.  In  the  richest  (juarter  of  Dublin  ere  the  most 
crowded  ragged  schools.  Truly  do  the  rich  and  poor  meet  together ; 
for  "there  is  seldom  a  line  of  glorv  written  upon  the  earth's  fnce,  hot 
a  line  of  suffering  mas  parallel  mttt  it ;  and  they  that  read  the  lustroua 
ayllahlea  of  the  one,  and  stoop  not  to  decipher  the  spotted  and  worn  in- 
scription of  the  other,  get  the  least  half  of  the  lesson  earth  has  to  give." 

It  waa  to  get  this  latter  half  of  the  seldom-read  lesson  that  we  visited 
the  ragged  school  in  Westland-row.  Fashionably- dressed  Isdies  and 
gentlemen  were  hurrying  through  the  street  on  foot  or  in  carriages ;  all 
was  life,  animation,  and  apparent  prosperity ;  yet  within  a  few  ynrds, 
separated  indeed  only  by  a  wall,  are  the  largest  ragged  schools  of  the 
Irish  raetropoUs,  We  visited  them,  and  found  two  large  schools — one  for 
boys,  the  other  for  girls — in  separate  detached  buildings,  with  which 
there  is  connected  a  good-sized  playground.  The  schoolrooms  are 
large,  commodious,  clean,  and  well  ventilated,  and  ca])able  of  accom- 
modating from  six  to  eight  hundred  children.  There  are,  however,  at 
present  only  about  five  hundred  "  ragged "  children,  in  nearly  equal 
proportions,  boys  and  girls,  attending.  The  numbers  fluctuate  con- 
siderably, and  the  children  composing  the  minimum  attendance  are 
migratory.  There  was  something  painful,  after  the  first  impression  of 
satisfaction  at  the  sight  of  so  many  tittle  wanderers  receiving  the  rudi- 
mentary inttrnction  they  were  alone  fitted  for — in  the  contrast  between 
the  wealth  of  the  exterior,  the  adjacent  streets,  and  the  poverty  of 
the  school-children.  It  was  too  evident  tbat  the  one  daily  meal  pro- 
vided  by  the  liberal  band  of  private  charity  for  the  children  was  to  many 
of  them  the  only  food  of  which  they  regularly  partook.  The  faces  wero 
in  so  many  instances  wan,  pallid,  and  sickly,  that  the  struggle  between 
hfe  and  death  must  have  been  severe,  and,  perhaps,  not  very  long  to  be 
sustained.  Alt  the  children  were  docile  and  gentle,  and  apparently 
well-behaved.  Many  of  them  were  of  such  tender  years  as  to  be  quite 
incapable  of  receiving  even  the  most  elementary  instruction,  and  were 
seat  to  the  schools  more  for  shelter  and  protection,  to  be  "  kejit  out  of 
harm's  way,"  than  with  the  hope  of  learning  their  letters.  But  with 
every  drawback  of  limited  funds  of  the  supporters,  occasional  and  irre- 
gular attendance,  great  poverty,  and  early  familiarity  too  probably  with 
crime,  of  the  chilaren,  these  schools  must  produce  an  amount  of  good 
which  it  is  at  least  pleasing  to  hope  and  anticipate,  though  they  are  not 
yet  long  enough  established  to  be  able  to  produce  many  examples  of 
their  usefulness. 

The  most  pecnliar  ragged  school  we  visited  is  that  in  linenball-street, 
close  to  Lur^a-atreet,  we  situation  of  which  we  have  idready  described. 
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An  oM,.di1ii])idated-lookinghonse,  wttbont  plnygnrantf  or  jti^a,  ^,  fpm 
ground-'flnoi'  to  top,  used  as  n  scfaoolhouae.  In  ope  set  of  rooms  «re  iba 
Kdult  girls'  classes,  instructed  bj  a  most  intelligent  mistresi  and  unit' 
ant;  in  others  the  boya,  under  thecareofconipetent  masters  ;  and  airtop 
the  rery  juveniles,  as  yet  scarcely  able  (o  be  taught  letters,  bat  joyoni 
and  happy  in  the  dignity  of  learning,  and  in  the  delightful  occapationof 
performing  simultaneous  noises  and  gymuastjcs.  Ve  scarcely  ever  n«  a 
nappier  or  busier-looking  collection  of  childrea  ;  and  the  crowded  ttatt 
of  the  rooms  seemed,  we  thought,  to  be  mqre  favourable  to  th;  st'iDpt< 
thetic  and  etpulative  feeling  so  necessary  in  the  education  of  nuQibei^ 
than  the  more  commodious,  but  eon^arafivety  Ipsa  unfrequented,  school- 
rooms  of  Westland-rov  and  the  Coombe.  We  were  much  atnick  wit]) 
the  bright,  intelligent  features  of  some  of  the  childnn  in  this  school; 
and,  on  inquiry,  we  ascertained  that  many  of  them  displayed  much  quick- 
ness, and  talent,  and  aptitude  for  learning.  The  experiment  of  tescliinc 
adult  and  aged  classes  hod  been  tried  both  at  Westland-nn^  tnl 
Linenfaall-street  schools,  but  the  result  had  not  been  encouraging,  and, 
indeed,  much  could  not  be  hoped  from  it.  The  examples  are  few  i^ 
pcreons  who,  tate  in  life,  commenced  thp  difficult  task  of  learninft 
without,  at  least,  some  early  instruction  having  previously  disdplinM 
the  mind.  The  child  may  be  trained,  but  not  the  man.  Nor  ha*  it 
been  found  possible  to  connect  with  these  schools  instruction  in  nieful 
occupations  or  handicratls,  by  the  exercise  of  which  the  pupils  might 
afterwards  support  themselves,  or  even  advance  their  positioq  in  life. 
The  combination  of  industrial  and  merely  educatiooat  schools  is  rsrely 
successful,  and  the  high  prices  of  the  raw  material,  and  the  competittoa 
of  prison  labour,  have  checked  the  efforts  formerly  made  at  the  n^A 
schools  to  bestow  some  useftil  training  on  the  hands  as  well  as  the 
minds  of  the  scholars.  This  is  much  to  be  regretted,  and  we  trust  that 
ere  long  some  effective  plan  may  be  devised  by  which  instruction  in  the 
rudiments  of  the  more  common  arts  or  industrial  pnrsuita  may  be  ijs- 
tematically  taught  to  the  lower  orders.  At  all  the  schools  we  imifA 
the  ordinary  elementary  branches  of  an  English  education — reading 
writing,  arithmetic,  &c. — are  taught,  and  the  senior  classes  had  allainM 
very  creditable  proficiency  in  their  respective  departments.  No  scbod 
can  wholly  ignore  religious  instruction,  and  the  greater  or  less  d^r» 
of  prominence  given  to  it.  The  adoptiou  of  the  "  National  Board*  ruH 
or  those  of  "  Kild are-street,"  is  that  which  chiefly  distinguishes  the  vn 
sets  or  systems  of  ragged  schools  we  have  thus  cursorily  described. 

We  do  not  purpose  contrasting  the  merits  or  noticing  the  imperfw- 
tiona  of  the  several  ragged  schools  which  wp  visited,  and  have  thw 
briefly  noticed.  Our  impression  is,  on  the  whole,  most  &voDrable  to 
their  utility,  as  well  as  to  the  benevolence  which  has  prompted  tlKJr 
esUblishmeot.  But  they  are  only  in  their  in&ncy.  Within  theit 
sheltering  walls  are  many  hundreds  of  children,  whose  condition  WM 
previously  the  most  wretched  and  desolate,  now  receiving,  at  least,  tb* 
first  lessons  of  education,  the  rudiments  of  progressive  civiliiation,  vA 
obtaining  also  partial  relief  for  their  most  pressing  necessity— that  of 
food.  The  beneficial  influence  which,  in  after-life,  even  th«e  "iM 
exert  on  the  future  generations,  is  likely  to  be  great  and  durable.  Bb« 
without  are  still  very  many  thousands  unreached  by  the  benevdoa 
which  has  extended  aid  to  the  others.     No  one  con  mlk  ercn  throosb 
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the  best  streets  of  Dublin,  and  at  any  hour,  without  being  atruck  with 
the  great  number  of  "  ragged  children  "  whom  he  meets  in  groups,  and 
who  have  never  received  the  least  instruction.  There  is  "vernal  intelli- 
gence," which,  under  the  slightest  fostering;  cure,  might  be  cultivated 
(a  fruitfulnesa — 

"  From  Nature's  bands,  like  plastic  clay,  they  come. 
To  lake  from  circuutatance  tbi'ir  woe  or  weal ; 
And  as  the  form  and  purpose  may  be  given. 
They  wither  upon  earth,  or  ripen  there  for  heaven." 
The  withering  process  was  but  too  painfully  exhibited  to  u>  \>f  the 
idult  class  in  Lurgan-street-  It  showed  what  a  wretched  and  lumbst 
offensive  thing  is  human  nature  left  to  itself;  and  the  convictioD  waa 
forced  on  our  minds  of  the  utter  inadequacy  of  the  tneaus  at  present  in 
existence  of  preventing  a  vast  multitude  of  our  civic  poor  from  "  crawUng 
froin  cradle  (a  the  grave  "  in  any  condition  superior  to  that  of  mere- 
snioials.  Our  ragged  schools  are  doing  ranch ;  and  if  they  were  organ- 
tied  like  those  in  London,  under  central  control  and  supervision,  with  & 
clear  appreciation  of  tbe  difficulties  to  be  encountered  and  of  the  objects 
to  he  achieved,  their  agency  would  be  mighty  in  checking  the  evil  of  an 
erer  increasing  tribe  of  human  creatures  growing  up  to  maturity,  and 
"perishing  for  lack  of  kuowlcdge,"  The  merging  of  religious  dissen- 
sions, the  careful  avoidance  of  the  least  tendency  to  proselytism,  should 
he  the  first  steps  in  promoting  this  desirable  result.  But,  perhaps,  the 
time  has  not  yet  arrived  fur  ejecting  such  an  organization.  Much  defe- 
rence ia  due  tothedeepreligiousfeclingsofourRouian  Catholic  brethren. 
Their  recent  exertions  in  promoting  the  education  of  the  poorer  classei 
have  been  most  laudable,  and  respect  is  to  be  paid  to  what  others  may 
even  deem  unworthy  prejudices.  Daily,  however,  are  the  fierce  animo- 
sities which  formerly  divided  the  two  religions  in  Ireland  diminishing, 
and  we  are  not  without  some  faint  hope  of  witnessing  their  total  extinc- 
liou.  To  this  period,  not  impossibly  a  distant  one,  we  must,  perhaps, 
postpone  the  vision  of  a  "  Dublin  Ragged  School  Union."  Meanwhile 
ive  trust  that  the  separate  and  somewhat  rival  exertions  of  all  may  be 
increased.  We  cannot  look  into  tbe  seeds  of  time,  and  say  which  grain 
oill  grow,  and  which  will  not ;  but  with  great  confidence  we  might  pre- 
dict that  the  spread  nf  knowledge  would  also  produce  virtue,  and  that 
the  labourers  in  this  field  would  reap  a  bounteous  harvest.  But  iu 
eveiT  attempt  to  advance  the  condition  by  improving  the  education  of 
the  lowest  classea  there  is  much  danger  of  sudden  failure  and  discourag- 
ing interruptions.  The  earnestness  of  those  who  undertake  this  good 
work  is  thus  slackened,  and  apathy,  or  rather  total  despondence,  follows, 
aud  preTeats  th^  repetition  of  any  exertion  to  alter  what  is  deemed 
hopekssly  unchangeable.  Tbe  degraded  and  ignorant  state  of  tbs 
"  ragged  "  is  the  result  of  ages  of  neglect,  and  will  only  yield  to  the 
continuous  efforts  for  their  amelioration  steadily  persevered  in  for 
successive  generations.  Patient  continuance  in  well-doing  is  equally 
essential  to  the  improvements  of  nations  as  of  individuals,  for  the  finu 
success  of  many  as  of  one. 

And  now  we  must  relieve  our  kind  reader,  and  dismiss  him  to  the 
perusal  of  some  more  entertaining  article,  hut  with  the  hope  that  even 
these  few  pages  may  induce  him  to  visit  and  assist  the  "Dublin  Ragged 
Schools." 
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WouLO  that  it  were  reserred  for  me,  as  it  is  for  tlie  great  and  blmtd 
of  the  western  wRirior  tribes,  to  wander  hereafter  over  those  hnntiiig- 
gTOunds,  where  life's  sweetest  moments  have  passed  away — that  in  me 
again  the  spirit  of  the  Wild  Huntsman  might  revive — Inat  m^  ghost 
might  haunt  the  old  ruins  of  Kilrue,  and  in  wintry  nights  to  come,  my 
view-holloa  might  arouse  the  slumberers  in  KilbrideJ  \Vith  ■  phaDtom 
pack  before  me,  and  my  grey  mare  under  me,  I  might  float  from  head- 
land to  headland  o'er  the  gaping  chasm  of  the  hay,  or  by  the  flowiug 
waters  of  the  Ward ;  that  Aungier's  dreaded  farm,  the  trcacheron 
meadows  of  Lagore,  or  Corbalton's  bottomless  abysses,  where  ere  no* 
many  a  gallant  stranger  has  succumbed,  might  fail  to  oppose  my  ra- 
chanted  steed ! 

Melancholy,  we  are  told,  is  he  who  treads  a  banqnet-hall  deserted, 
but  vhat  are  his  feelings  compared  to  mine  whea  I  look  round  my 
empty  stalls  I  Never  again,  with  the  pleasures  of  hope,  can  1  gue 
upon  my  hunting  paraphernalia,  or  the  faded  glories  of  my  once 
scarlet  coat ;  for,  thanks  to  matrimony,  I  have  grown  obese  and  heavy, 
and  not  even  the  wizard  wand  of  the  great  Anderson,  or  any  other 
magician,  could  encompass  me  again  in  those  well-beloved  garmenti. 
Would  that  my  life  had  been  spent  in  those  regions  of  perpetual  winter 
which  poets  are  so  apt  to  abuse,  for  it  was  summer  and  its  enjoti  that 
led  me  on  to  seek  that  destiny  which  has  put  such  an  extingnisher  m 
my  buntiog.  In  vain,  about  seven  years  ago,  did  I  try  to  fall  bad: 
upou  the  usual  resources  of  a  summer  idler — rides  in  the  Fhmnix,  ■ 
day  at  the  Curragh,  flirtations  at  the  band,  hours  wiled  away  in  the  Bay, 
an  evening  at  the  theatre,  perpetual  locomotion  on  the  Kingstown  Rail 
—all  failed  to  annihilate  our  old  enemy  Time,  whom  many  an  idler 
like  myself  has  ere  now  assaulted  in  vain.  Joyfully  did  I  accept  the 
invitation  of  a  friend  in  London,  highly  connected  in  the  mercantile 
world,  to  see  a  liltle  life.  The  glories  of  Ascot,  Greenwich,  Vauiball, 
and  the  Opera,  all  passed  in  quick  succession,  and  at  last  there  came  ■ 
dinner  at  Richmond,  where  I  was  introduced  to  Her.  Descriptions  of 
heroines  have  now  got  so  commonplace  that  I  will  not  describe  her; 
suflice  to  say,  that  she  had  £40,000,  was  rather  goodlooking,  and  that 
her  chief  characteristic  was  decision  both  iu  countenance  and  ia  manner. 
My  friend,  I  fear,  gave  descriptions  of  my  patrimony  that  would  not 
have  disgraced  the  imaginative  Bobbins;  but,  be  that  as  it  may,  I  foood 
favour  in  her  eves,  and,  thanks  to  that  eloquence  for  which  Hiberaiao 
suitors  are  so  famed,  succeeded  in  convincmg  her  that  I  was  a  more 
eligible  bridegroom  than  the  stout  monied  party  whom  her  guardians  had 
determined  should  lead  her  to  the  hymeneal  altar.  Towards  the  end  of 
June  I  woed  her,  and  ere  July  closed  had  won  her.  She  was  her  otm 
mistress,  and,  deaf  to  all  the  entreaties  of  her  friends,  who,  of  coune, 
gave  me  the  usual  character  young  men  anxious  to  better  themselm 
generally  receive,  persisted  in  accepting  me  for  her  lord  and  master. 
What  chateaux  m  e^agnt  did  certaioly  haunt  me  I    What  bUs*  was  nine 
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bi  be  [  A  atad  of  hnntera  was  to  fill  mjr  stables,  my  hacka  sbonld  be  the 
neatest  at  the  meet,  four  dare  a-weelc  at  least  woald  I  go  out,  my  sub- 
•criptioDs  vonld  be  increased,  in  order  to  give  me  weight  and  authority 
ID  the  field,  my  phaeton  shonid  be  seen  fiourisbing  in  the  Phoenix,  and 
perhaps  also  a  drag,  and  a  boose  In  that  naieltim  ttuttivrUM  of  sqiuurs, 
Merrion,  was  to  be  mine.  Then  would  crowds  throng  around  me; 
officers,  aide-de-cainpih  and  peers,  lounging  about  as  my  guests ;  then 
dinncnt  dances,  pic-nics,  were  all  to  follow  ;  my  wife  and  myself  the 
Hmaf  fashion.  All  such  phantasies  floated  in  quick  succession  before 
my  delighted  imagination. 

The  day  was  fixed,  the  ceremony  concluded,  and  a  trip  up  the  Rhine 
arranged.  I  fonnd  my  wife  charming,  but  evidently  possessed  of  a 
strong  will  of  her  own,  and  imbued  with  a  fearful  amount  of  coiumoa 
KoK.  A.  stem  English  education  hss  certainly,  in  her,  borne  the 
frait  that  its  most  sanguine  admirers  could  expect  of  it — in  fact,  in  all 
nutters  where  finances  were  concerned,  I  soon  found  out  that  she  was 
to  be  No.  1.  Reader,  if  erer  you  marry  an  heiress  get  the  money 
down  on  the  nail.  Be  warned  by  what  happened  to  me.  The  alluring 
bait  of  tea  per  cent,  proved  too  much  for  my  wife,  and  we  left  her 

;£40,OOO  in  the  honse  of and  Co.    Homeward  bound,  the  intelli- 

ffiatt  reached  us  that  the  much-respected  firm  had  just  offered  to  com- 
pound for  2s.  6d.  in  the  pound — in  fact,  there  had  been  a  total  smash. 
The  news  came  on  me  like  a  thunderbolt.  I  was  totally  prostrate, 
and  an  effort  on  my  part  to  console  myself  by  drinking,  was  speedily 
(uppressed  by  my  better  half,  for  such  she  soon  convlaced  me  that  ahe 
was.  Not  a  murmur  escaped  her  lips,  and  to  the  future  only  did  slie 
kok.  Sprang  from  a  purely  mercantile  race,  and  not  brought  up  as  an 
heiress  (for  abe  inhented  from  a  distant  lelatire),  she  was  intimately 
acquainted  with  the  value  of  £  s.  d. 

Tvas  on  a  dark  day  in  Navember,  not  a  flattering  light  to  our 
metropolis,  that  I  ushered  my  wife  in  as  proud  mistress  of  the  family 
mansion  in  one  of  the  Great  Georges- streets.  There  it  was, 
just  aa  it  had  been  for  many  a  year.  A  bachelor  myself,  only  two 
rooms  did  I  occupy,  but  at  the  same  time  I  had  confused  ideas  that  it 
contained  ererytmng  that  a  family  could  require  (my  wife  thought 
differently).  Had  not  mine  occupied  it  for  many  a  long  year  7  Was 
not  my  mother  connected  with  some  of  the  first  famthes  in  the  land  ? 
Had  they  not  been  entertained  there  T  Had  not  my  father  spent 
two-thirds  of  his  patrimony  in  hospitality?  Certainly  the  efforts 
that  our  expected  arrival  entailed  on  that  matron  who  was  called  house- 
keeper, did  not  reflect  much  credit  upon  her  in  that  capacity.  The 
work  of  reform  soon  commenced  in  earnest  nnder  ray  wife's  auspices, 
luded  by  a  host  of  charwomen.  Cobwebs  that  had  reposed  from  gene- 
ration to  generation  were  ruthlessly  removed  ;  layers  of  dust,  venerable 
from  antiquity,  ahared  the  same  fate.  Short  clay  pipes  and  long-necked 
empty  bottles,  relics  of  gone-by  saturnalias,  were  consigned  to  the 
dust-hole.  Soap  and  paint  had,  in  a  few  dnys,  done  their  duty.  The 
bright  brass  knocker,  the  cleaned  windows  and  green  blinds,  the 
whitened  threshold,  and  the  newly-painted  door  end  rails,  came  out  in 
bold  relief  from  among  the  more  dingy  locations  that  surrounded  it, 
ThU  accomj^hed,  the  rutbleas  hand  of  the  invader  fell  with  redoubled 
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severity  on  the  unfortunate  inmates,  the  old  terrier  was  npentd; 
the  housekeeper  was  pronounced'  as  idle,  dirty,  aad  given  to  oompanf, 
and  an  abrupt  Tisit  of  tny  wife's  into  her  domicile,  wfaetcin  ■  Btnmg 
flavour  of  the  national  liquor  nas  redolent,  sealed  facr  fate.  Lastly,  tbe 
pride  of  my  house,  the  coveted  of  all  tny  fl-iends,  the  nnrivalled  Miller 
of  hones,  the  mixer  of  untold  jugs  of  punch,  the  hest  cleaner  of  topi 
in  the  city,  the  stem  upholder  of  his  master's  looks,  riding,  and  good 
name,  the  skilful  president  over  mv  equine  establishtuwit,  was  pnv 
nouDced  unbearable,  and  it  was  stated  that  his  Augean  occupations  no- 
dered  him  unfit  to  appear  in  apartments  fVequented  by  mr  wife.  I 
made  a  slight  resistance,  but  it  was  in  Tain ;  he  was  banished  to  the 
stables.  A  Saxon  youth  in  buttons,  a  tea-boy  of  the  lowest  grade^ 
and  two  maideus  unmindful  of  their  Hs,  were  imported — the  one  to  nde 
in  the  culinaiy  department,  tbe  other  to  assist  in  hfder  regions. 

I  menaged  for  some  time  to  escape  notice,  but  at  last  the  reftnner's 
hand  fell  on  me.  Caudle!  oflen  did  I  think  of  you  j  for  rest  assured 
that  in  length  and  severity  the  lectures  you  received  were  as  nought  mm- 
pared  to  those  inflicted  upon  me.  The  evils  of  idleness  and  idle  oom- 
b'any,  together  with  the  degrading  effects  of  the  slightest  aelf-deviatioii 
tram  sobriety,  were  carefully  explained  to  me,  and  tbe  neccsaity  ofkeep- 
ing  regular  hours,  and  having  a  due  regard  for  the  value  of  time  was 
duty  inculcated ;  not  a  moment  was  to  be  left  without  some  nseftd 
occupation  attendant  on  it.  What  suggestions  to  me,  whose  only  UU- 
rary  occupations  vere  a  look  at  the  morning  papers,  or  ■  more  carefol 
perusal  of  Selfs  Life,  on  a  wet  Sunday  I  Then  came  mouey,  money, 
money ;  how  much  had  I  spent  during  the  day  T  What  had  beeooK 
oF  that  heap  of  silver  that  was  seen  on  my  dressing-room  table  in  the 
morning?  In  vain  did  I  try  and  tot  up  sixpences  that  I  had  giren  te 
cads  or  carmen,  odd  glasses  of  shenr,  shilhngs  lent  to  fiiends,  pain  of 
gloves  bought  in  a  nurry — in  fact,  I  was  pronounced  reckless^  istem> 
perate,  and  extravagant,  and  was  informed  that  this  atato  i^tliii^ 
could  not  go  on,  as  the  whole  of  our  income  would  soon  be  dissipated  t> 
gratify  my  selflsb  and  fHvolons  tastes.  My  little  extravagaucies  ta 
dress  were  soon  curtailed ;  a  walk  with  my  wife  on  all  anctionnb^  at 
Sycer'a,  precluded  my  favourite  lounge  there ;  she  had  actntdlr  found 
this  out  r  The  evening  cfgar  was  gradually  suppressed.  Tne  Ifttle 
Sunday  afternoon  rendezvous  with  my  bachelor  acquaintance  was  pro- 
nounced sinful,  and  afternoon  church  substituted.  One  evening,  on  my 
coming  home  a  little  fresh  tVom  a  select  party,  a  veto  was  pnt  to  sfl 
egress  afler  dinner,  and  that  this  enactment  might  be  more  ftilly  Carried 
out,  my  latch-key  was  surreptitiously  purloined,  lliis  put  the  dimat 
to  my  enslaved  condition ;  Uie  stable-yard  alou«  remained  my  castk^ 
I  had  sold  the  bay  horse,  and  was  keeping  t*atsy  and  the  grey  mare  oa 
the  proceeds  of  the  sale.  My  hunting  days  were  my  only  aolae^  bM 
little  did  I  think  that  even  they  were  numbered.  A  ainpe  knoc^  m 
one  of  those  days,  of  that  suspicious  character  with  wbich  I^tsey  m 
BO  well  acquainted,  her^ded  the  contractor  who  had  supplied  me  Mtb 
forage,  and  in  a  f^w  moments  his  bill  for  the  last  three  months  wat  m 
Her  hand.  Of  all  the  storms  wbich  had  as  yet  fallen  on  my  devoted 
hfad,  none  equalled  that  which  awaited  me  on  my  return.  Vith 
studied  land  bitter  eloquence  I  Iras  portrayed  Ik  ttie  mvM  UMdi  of 


d  0,  Google 


«Y  LAST  DATS  SUNTISG.  535 

men,  given  ap  la  my  oirn  pleasures  and  extravagiancies.  The  certaia 
mia  entailed  upoD  m^  family  and  myself  by  this  "  horse-racing,"  vas 
eloijuCDtly  described,  for  my  wife  had  heard  of  gents  and  clerks  hariiig 
been  rnioed  by  betting  in  the  city,  and  she  put  all  sporting  pursuits  ia 
the  same  category  as  racing  ;  then  as  usual  she  reverted  to  the  £  i.  i. 
How  a  family  could  be  supported  on  what  it  coat  to  keep  a  horse  and 
grwHn.  Bat  on  thia  occasion  I  was  obdurate,  for  I  had  this  day  covered 
mjself  with  glory,  and  had  been  one  of  four  up  at  the  take. 

Until  bed  time  I  made  feeble  and  argumentative  eHorts  to  keep 
the  male,  but  then  came  the  curtain  lectures,  occasionally  raried  by  a 
torrent  of  tears,  until  at  Iast>  wearied  out  by  many  days'  exertions,  I 
give  a  luJky  consent  to  sell  my  banter,  nor  did  I  for  the  next  fen  days 
obtain  a  moment's  peace  until  it  was  fully  explained  to  my  wife  that 
the  fate  of  the  mare  was  sealed  in  a  Saunders'  advertisement,  which 
went  on  to  state,  that  on  a  certain  Saturday  a  grey  mare,  well  known 
with  the  Ward  Hounds,  and  that  has  carried  a  lady  (I  was  severely 
catechised  as  to  who  the  lady  was)  was,  owing  to  the  suuden  illness  ot 
its  owner,  to  be  put  up  to  auction,  and  would  become  the  property  of 
the  highest  bidder  at  the  fall  of  that  hammer  brandished  la  the  hand  of 
bim  styled  the  auctioneer. 

One  more  day  I  was  determined  to  enjoy ;  and  despite  of  a  strict  order 
to  accompany  my  wife  on  a  shopping  expedition,  I  arranged  to  break- 
ftst  with  a  friend,  and  to  he  the  more  secure  from  interruption,  under 
pretext  of  just  going  to  the  stable  at  a  very  early  hour,  I  escaped  from 
nome,  and  took  a  stroll  in  the  streets.  Never  did  the  sporting  re- 
Murces  of  my  native  city  appear  so  numerous.  Horse-breakers,  hunters 
in  body  clothes,  animals  in  training  for  Confy  or  Kilrue  appeared  from 
Tsrious  quarters,  in  route  for  the  PhcEnis.  Then  came  through  Sack- 
ville-street  several  of  our  most  illustrious  citizens,  all  making  their  way 
to  the  north  side  of  the  town  with  such  rapidity  as  would  lead  one  to 
■appose  that  some  great  calamity  had  befallen  the  inhabitants  in  that 

Iuarter;  but  such  was  not  the  case,  for,  with  Harlequin  rapidity,  those 
emure-looking  men  will  be  changed  into  fully  equipped  sportsmen, 
sad  would  ere  long  he  at  the  tail  of  the  Doctor's  pack,  following  theia 
in  the  same  form  as  a  worthy  baronet  whose  gallant  peformance  at  one 
of  our  most  dreaded  fences  elucidated  from  the  admiring  horse-breaker 
the  bappy  compliment  of  "  Mav  I  never  die  'till  you  set  a  leg  for  me." 
Breakfast  over,  I  mounted  for  the  last  time  my  gallant  grey,  to  meet 
the  "  Wards"  at  the  seventh  mile-stone,  and  soon  came  up  with  a  select 
knot  of  brother  sportsmen.  Reader,  although  a  Nimrod  you  may  be, 
our  ideas  on  hunting,  and  the  detaib  of  a  day's  sport  with  staghouods, 
are  somewhat  diETerent  from  what  you  may  be  accustomed  to,  po  let  me 
transport  yon  alongside  of  myself,  and  give  you  a  detail  of  our  day's 
proceedings. 

We  are  a  social  set,  Imd  generally  proceed  to  cover  en  matae,  for  the 
sakeofcouvbrsation.  Our  horses  and  their  merits  we  fully  canvass  as  we  go 
along  ;  they  are  certainly  better  than  they  look,  for  being  huntei)  twice 
A  week,  and  doing  a  little  "  titty-patty ing"  in  the  Phcenix  on  Sundays^ 
docs  not  improve  an  animal's  personal  appearance.  'Chaeuti  i  aongoui 
is,  as  you  may  perceive,  the  motto  for  our  get-np.  ilats,  caps,  coats, 
and  breeches  may  be  of  any  shape,  form,  ot  colour  you  think  proper  ; 
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the  Ifttter  oaght  to  Tasten  at  the  ankle,  and  are  to  hare  ftlu  bnttoni  «t 
the  knee.  Should  you  wear  ordinnry  breeches,  he  carerul  that  there  be 
a  Taciium  hetween  the  boot  and  breeches.  Your  boots  ought  to  be 
long  in  the  tops,  which  might  terminate  about  four  inches  above  tbe 
ankle.  As  there  are  no  thorns  in  tbe  hedges,  a  bright  yelloir  knee-cap 
is  sometiineg  desirable.  To  be  an  accomplished  stag-hunter,  ride  on  a 
snsffle  and  martingal — it  makes  jour  horse  look  like  racing.  A  cat- 
ting-whip  adds  an  air  or  business  to  the  rider.  Ride  three  holes  shorter 
than  is  comfortable,  and  be  careful  that  jour  feet  be  always  home  in  the 
stirrups.  By  sawing  at  your  horse,  make  the  field  believe  he  is  pulling 
you  awfully;  shout  at  him  when  going  at  the  fences,  for  steeple-chase 
celebrities  are  much  given  to  this  practice.  Kemember  that  it  is  de- 
ddedly  slow  to  think  of  the  hounds,  or  how  they  hunt ;  and  bear  ia 
mind  that  your  great  object  in  going  out  is  to  ride  before  your  neighbour. 
To  "drop  "  him,  when  following  you  over  a  fence,  is  a  cireumatance  which 
ought  to  give  you  extreme  Eatisfaction  ;  and  to  pound  or  to  nit  down  a 
field  is  decidedly  the  summit  of  human  happiness.  Now,  fully  to  excel 
ia  the  above  achievements,  you  must  crass  people  deliberately  when 
going  at  a  fence,  and  never  for  a  moment  toink  of  waiting  for  your 
turn.  Do  not  hesitate  to  ride  over  a  prostrate  friend,  bnt  be  comforted 
by  tbe  reflection  that  he  would  do  the  same  to  yon.  Do  not  go  an  inch 
out  of  your  ivny  to  avoid  a  hound,  for  it  loses  time  to  let  him  go 
through  the  fence  before  you,  and  you  may  chance  not  to  kill  him.  Be 
perfectly  deaf  to  the  cry  of  "  Hold  hard  1"  for  this  is  quite  indispensable 
to  the  stag-hunter.  When  beat,  have  an  excuse  always  ready — losing 
a  shoe,  or  stopping  to  assist  a  friend,  have  been  too  much  worked  upon ; 
but  carefully  avoid  the  truth,  which  was,  that  you  funked,  or  that  your 
horse  got  beat.  Lastly,  entertain  a  solemn  contempt  for  fox-hnntiog 
and  fox-hunters. 

Now  we  approach  the  meet.  There  are  the  farmers,  the  most  liberal 
fellows  in  the  world,  and  who  allow  any  number  of  packs  to  bunt  any 
number  of  times  over  their  lands.  Each  one  of  them  is  mounted 
on  a  young-one — of  course  by  far  the  best  they  have  ever  bred.  These, 
with  a  few  men  from  Mentli,  the  Dublin  division,  and  a  detachment 
from  the  Bellinter  hunt,  form  the  numerous  field.  The  latter  gentle- 
men, by  desire  of  the  master,  do  not  wear  their  green  collars,  the  badge 
of  their  own  hunt ;  for  when  it  appears  Nemesis  reigns  supreme,  andui 
semblance  of  order  among  the  riding  men  is  at  an  end.  The  rivalry  is 
desperate.  Hounds  are  ridden  over — three  were  killed  on  one  occasion ; 
and  the  argument  as  to  who  went  best  in  any  particular  run  is  not  to 
this  day  decided.  Around  a  considerable  quantity  of  chat,  Angliee 
"chaff,  is  going  on.  A  really  well  got  up  inhabitant  of  the  banks  of 
the  Boyne  is  informing  us,  who  come  from  the  city,  that  we  shall  never 
Bee  the  white-legged  chestnut's  equal,  even  if  we  were  to  live  for  a 
thousand  years.  The  municipal  orator,  who  lightens  our  darkness,  is 
dilating  to  him  who  has  supplied  us  with  many  a  soothing  luxury,  on 
the  excellency  of  the  Inst  day's  sport.  Near  him  the  twenty-stone  pur- 
veyor of  the  staff  of  life  is  giving  a  flowery  description  to  a  crusty-looking 
individual  (mounted  on  a  well-known  grey  mare)  of  the  animal  he 
intends  to  win  the  "taypot"  with.  Further  on,  a  tall,  thin  man,  on  a 
tall,  thin  chestnut — both  of  whom  may  be  seen  out  four  days  a  week— 
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iafbnns  the  compuiy  tbat  they  had  better  beware  of  their  optics,  for  the 
eld  horse  bad  had  a  Aafn  rett  with  the  fox-hounds  yesterday,  and  felt 
iiDcommonly  fresh  in  eoasequence.  Under  the  wall,  a  demure,  middle- 
n^  little  man,  "  tendena  ad  tidera  palmaa,"  is  inroking  every  saint  to 
bear  Tritness  to  the  merits  of  the  horse  he  now  bestrides  (it  is  seldom  he 
liai  a  bad  one).  Hia  oration  is  disturbed  by  a  shrill  voice  proceeding 
from  some  one  in  a  gig,  drawn  by  a  black  horse,  who  is  not  always  accus- 
tomed to  so  lively  a  load,  inquirine  whether  any  one  has  seen  his  hunter. 
At  this  moment  cries  of  "  He's  kilt "  attract  general  attention  ;  and  an 
officer,  who  is  trying  a  recent  le^y  importation,  is  seen  to  fall  heavily 
(ram  off  the  narrow  back  into  the  Ash  bourne- road.  A  friend  congra- 
tulates the  ^man  in  the  gig  on  the  prospect  of  a  bit  of  business  in  his 
line ;  but  he  was  premature,  for  the  wreckers  soon  run  to  the  fallen 
eqaestrian's  rescue,  have  him  mounted  in  no  time,  and  they  are  again 
hoiding  hacks,  tightening  girths,  or  rejoicing  that  there  was  plenty 
doing  with  the  "  Garrisons"  at  the  Lough  of  Bathragan  yesterday ;  or  else 
they  mar  be  heard  complaiuing  that  times  were  right  bad  (on  the  num- 
ber of  falls  that  the  field  get  are  these  ideas  of  good  and  bad  times 
regulated),  and  offering  to  give  you  credit  for  their  next  job  on  receipt 
of  a  small  silver  coin. 

But  the  plot  is  thickening.  The  bounds,  a  capital  close-hunting 
pick,  are  now  slowly  walked  off,  and  this  is  now  the  most  miserable 
period  of  a  stag-hunter's  existence,  especially  if  be  he  on  a  bad  be- 
ginner at  the  wide  ditobes  which  abound  in  the  country ;  and  the 
conntenances  of  those  who  have  not  taken  inward  precautions  (I 
knew  a  man  who  had  his  twenty-five  and  forty  minutes'  flasks)  ei- 
preas  considerable  anxiety.  We  stand  still  near  the  deer-cart  to 
lUow  two  unpunctiial  gents  time  to  get  up,  and  to  give  every  one  a  fair 
start.  The  first  fence  looks  practicable,  but  at  the  next  the  wreckers 
are  clustering  thickly.  There  is  no  more  time  for  reflection  ;  for,  after 
■  repeated  "gently,  gently  there,"  addressed  by  Charley  to  themoreeager 
portion  of  the  pack  they  are  laid  on  ;  the  crossing,  changing,  and  crash- 
ing at  the  first  fence  is  awful,  but  no  serious  results  take  place  ;  at  the 
next  the  real  grief  commences.  The  two  leading  men  instantly  disap' 
pear  ;  the  third  and  fourth  clear  it  in  gallant  style  ;  the  nest  rides  at 
It,  but  pulls  off  when  near  it.  I  take  a  line  to  the  right,  and  pull  off  into 
a  trot  at  a  place  that  the  mare,  who  is  a  good  standing  fencer,  is  sure 
to  creep  down  and  get  over  ;  but  when  about  a  length  from  the  fence, 
I  hear  a  shouf,  and  at  the  moment  feel  the  same  sensations  as  if  I 
had  been  shot  out  like  a  cannou-ball.  The  ofEcer's  horse  had  broken 
Away  with  him,  aud  caught  me  in  the  quarter.  I  am  chucked  high  aud 
dry  on  the  opposite  bank,  but  my  mare  falls  back.  She  is  soon  on  her 
legs,  and  there  am  1  angling  her,  as  one  would  a  salmon,  with  the  crook 
of  my  hunting-whip,  to  n  spot  where  she  can  jump  out.  Up  she 
struggles  with  a  moan,  for  she  has  been  much  injured  in  the  shoulder, 
snd  is  dead  lame.  Near  me  the  other  luckless  rider  is  getting  scraped 
by  Mr.  HoUigan,  for  he  has  fallen  under  his  horse,  and  was  half  smo- 
thered by  the  black  mud  of  the  river  of  tlie  Den.  Ob  I  Hammond, 
Poole,  Thomas,  and  Co.,  could  you  but  now  have  seen  that  handiwork, 
which,  not  a  month  since,  reposed  as  triumphs  of  art  aud  taste  on  your 
fashionable  counters  1  Other  wreckers  are  fishing  for  a  spur  and  sUrrup- 
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leather :  the  latter  haa  been  parposely  coDcealed  nutfl  ample  pajiaent 
has  been  receired. 

The  hounds  are  now  aboat  six  fields  off;  a  pass,  a  field  off  in  the 
brook,  has  let  np  the  tnsioritj,  who  already  form  that  tail  so  indi»- 

Eenssble  to  a  gallop.  Auont  ten  mca  are  with  the  hounds ;  ten 
are  now  taken  a  wrong  turn  ;  a  pause  soon  after  proclaims  an  nc^ 
place  ;  one  man  gets  over,  and  then  three  more  ;  the  next  Iklls :  this 
deters  the  remainder,  who  are  looking  out  for  another  place.  In  the 
ruck  some  are  making  for  the  nearest  roads  ;  others  are  jnmping  ereif 
fence,  and  struggling  hard,  but  have  not  got  the  aift  of  riding  to 
hounds.  Not  a  few  who  have  performed  that  duty  which  fashion  has 
entailed  upon  them  are  thinking  of  home.  The  hounds,  now  no  1«^ 
than  specks,  hare,  with  the  leading  men,  disappeared  orer  the  crests  of 
Kilbride ;  and,  with  tears  in  my  ejes,  I  lead  mj  lame  anitnal  to  the 
nearest  road. 

Never  since  that  dar  have  I  teoi  a  pack  of  hounds ;  in  tut,  Ibtt 
was  "  My  I.aat  Day's  Hunting.'* 
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"  BBtURN  1 "— OBAPTXB   L 

"  h  then  then  so  bope  1" 

"  Hone." 

That  one  won)  «»  Imnihig  into  his  heart  aa  he  turned  mnj  to  the 
hke  aide.  He  stepped  into  Us  skiff,  seized  the  oars,  polled  vigorously 
for  some  time,  and  then  flinginz  them  aside,  buried  his  face  in  hts 
baoda,  and  allowed  the  boat  to  dnfl  before  the  summer's  breeze. 

His  thoughts  went  back  through  many  long  years,  and  he  saw  her 
ai  she  int  met  hi>  gaze,  cliuging  to  his  sister's  arm,  a  little  trembling 
orphan. 

"She  is  all  alone  in  the  world,  Bertie ;  we  must  love  her  now." 

Hit  heart  bad  opened  to  her  from  that  moment.  It  had  loved  her 
wer  since — hia  own  Cousin  Mabel  It  had  been  the  dream  of  bis  life, 
the  cherished  hope  of  manr  years,  the  master  passion  of  his  soul,  and 
DOW  this  day  ber  lips  baa  told  him  that  for  nim  there  was  no  hope. 
He  felt  the  aeatence  was  irrerocable.  The  very  sympathy  she  exhibited 
for  his  bitter  disappointment  was  conclusive.  A  fluttering  heart  may 
stammer  out  a  negative  it  would  gladly  recall — aa  indifferent  heart  may, 
it  some  fijture  time,  warmly  accept  the  love  it  now  rejects — but  the 
heart  that  for  love  returns  pi^  is  never  to  be  won. 

"Dear  Bertie,  believe  me  I  feel  deeply  for  you.  Believe  me  it 
grieves  me  to  the  heart  to  be  obliged  to  cause  you  pain." 

l^ese  words  were  fetal.  As  they  swept  across  his  mind  they  stnng 
him  to  the  very  core,  and  recalled  him  to  himself.  The  oars  were  once 
more  dipped  in  the  water,  and  before  long  the  boat  was  moored  by  the 
tittle  pier  of  Lindwellstown,  and  tbe  master  of  Lindwellstown  was 
■lowly  and  gloomily  ascending  the  steep  path  that  led  to  his  solitary  home. 

Any  one  passing  down  the  lake  in  a  fortnight  from  that  day  could 
not  have  jiiited  to  notice  that  the  windows  of  Lindwellstown  were  closed 
op  and  the  chimneys  smokeless,  and  would  have  learned  on  inquiry  that 
the  owner  had  gone  abroad  for  one  year,  perhaps  for  two. 

When  this  became  first  known  in  the  neighbourhood,  many  were  the 
conjectures  and  great  was  the  amazement ;  for  of  all  the  stay-at-home 
people  in  the  world,  Hubert  Undwell  had,  up  to  this  time,  been  the 
most  so.  He  had  lived  at  Lindwellstown  ever  since  he  lefl  Colle^,  and 
had  lived  alone.  His  parents  died  when  he  was  a  child,  and  his  edu- 
cation had  been  supennteoded  by  his  only  sister,  who  was  ten  years 
his  senior,  and  had  been  aa  many  years  married  to  Mr.  Hewson,  of 
fisllyeraig,  tbe  proprietor  of  those  magnificent  woods  and  picturesque 
mansion  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  lake. 

And  so  Hubert  had  lived  alone  in  the  old  family  place,  and  until  now 
had  never  wished  to  leave  it  for  a  day.  His  heart  clung  to  the  paternal 
acres,  and  yet  it  was  no  show  place.  The  house,  though  coititbrtahic, 
trns  unsightly ;  the  grounds,  though  lying  well,  had  originally  beeii 
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laid  out  vith  but  little  taste.  But  gtill,  was  it  not  LindweQstawii,  ud 
was  not  he  the  descendant  of  those  Lindwells  who,  centoriet  ago,  hti 
given  their  names  to  the  place  T  It  gave  him  but  little  nneaiinen 
that  it  did  not  boast  the  finest  shrubs,  or  the  laif;est  cooserra- 
tories,  or  the  most  costly  exotics,  or  that  it  afforded  no  themes  of  id- 
miratiou  for  gaping  tourists,  or  rendezroiis  for  sentimental  pic-okien. 
It  was  enough  forhim  that  it  was  dear  old  Lindwellstown,  tbe  home  of 
his  fatbers.  And  so,  daj  after  daj,  for  jean,  be  had  plodded  tbroogh 
tbe  fields  and  plantations,  and  never  wearied  of  them.  That  he  vis 
doing  anything  out  of  the  way — that  he  was  acting  the  part  of  a  modd 
landlord — uerer  entered  into  his  head ;  he  had  but  followed  in  tbe 
footsteps  of  hie  ancestors ;  and  that  a  Liudwell  could  like  any  pl>» 
better,  or  wish  to  live  anywhere  else,  was  impossible.  Evcty  ns^ 
wamnn,  and  child  on  the  Liudwell  estates,  would  have  inveighed  sguost 
Buch  heresy  as  monstrous  and  unnatural. 

Hubert's  departure,  therefore,  excited  no  little  astonisbment  amoof^ 
his  neighbours. 

"What  can  have  come  over  bim?"  said  old  Major  Davis  lo  bit 
brother- magistrate  at  petty  sessions.      "  I  thought  he  had  escaped  the 

5 retailing  epidemic  of  locomotion  with  which  all  young  fellows  are  iHw-a- 
ays  afflicted.  They  leave  their  comfortable  homes  and  social  cirdes  to 
wander  in  herds  from  this  foreign  mountain  to  that  forcigu  lake  aad 
river,  and  what  do  they  nin  in  return  ?  Wherever  they  go  they  irt 
ridiculed  and  plundered.  Do  they  enjoy  themselves  T  Not  a  bit  of  it 
An  Englishman  4>road  is  the  personification  of  sulk  and  miseiT.  An 
they  influenced  by  a  love  of  the  picturescjue  T  Not  they  ;  tbev  ftaej 
they  ere,  but  they  deceive  themselves.  Look  down  that  lake,  uBma 
• — there,  far  as  the  eye  cnn  reach,  is  scenery  on  every  side  such  is  I 
have  rarely  ever  seen,  and  I  have  been  in  every  part  of  the  world.  Bat 
it  is  not  in  Murray's  Guide  Book,  sir — it  is  not  foreign.  A  visit  toil 
does  not,  in  fact,  necessitate  what  modern  Irishmen  most  delight  isi 
Expatriation,  and,  therefore,  its  very  existence  is  ignored.  I  tboDj^ 
better  of  Liudwell." 

"Yes,"  replied  his  companion  ruefully,  "and  he  will  be  oooiiiig 
home  with  some  confounded  stuck-up  English  vrife,  to  snub  and  jeer  at 
us,  and  make  us  all  feel  uncomfortable.  Couldn't  he  find  a  girl  good 
enough  for  him  here  ?"  And  be  thought  of  his  own  four  olive  brtaclw* 
and  bow  well  any  one  of  them  would  rule  the  roast,  and  dispense  dta 
hospitalities  of  Lindwellstown. 

"  Well,  good  luck  attend  him  wherever  be  goes.  His  father  went 
Kanst  to  Dublin,"  said  one  old  crone  to  another,  with  a  dubious  •bni|> 

There  was  but  one  who  approved  of  Hubert's  departure. 

"Poor  fellow,"  she  thought,  "it  will  do  him  good,  liiae  txA 
change  of  scene  will  restore  him  to  peace  of  mind." 

Perhaps  she  was  right. 

And  so  he  wcut ;  and  before  long  a  letter  was  received,  stating  (bit 
he  had  joined  a  friend  of  his  in  an  expedition  to  Africa,  for  the  purpose 
of  shooting  lions  and  exploring  unknown  countries  in  the  interior.  A 
year  passed  away  without  any  further  intelligence.  A  letter  at  biijtli 
arrived,  but  not  from  Hubert.  His  friend  wrote,  and  tbe  letter  wu  * 
•ad  one.     It  told  an  idolizing  sister  that  her  oaty  brother  mold  nwtt 
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return  to  her.  In  crossing  a  rirer  on  the  eastern  coast,  Lindwell's 
csnH  bad  been  upset,  and  he  and  the  negro  vho  was  paddling  him 
vere  swept  down  a  rapid,  and  dashed  to  pieces  amongst  the  rocks  and 
eddies  beneath.  Every  effort  was  made  to  save  him — every  exertion 
naed  to  recover  his  remains — bnt  in  vain.  A  few  broken  frsgments  of 
the  boat,  and  n  shred  or  two  of  his  clothes  floating  on  the  tawuey  fostn, 
told  the  fate  of  Hubert  Lindwell. 

A  Miter's  sorrow  is  too  intense  for  scmtiny — we  will  not  intrade 
■poo  it ;  nor  will  we  prjr  into  Mabel's  |ieart,  or  conjecture  what  feelings 
nay  not  have  strolled  for  admittance  at  the  door  of  that  secret 
ebamber  of  the  sou],  where  hopes,  and  memories,  and  regrets  are  trea> 
lured,  never  to  be  revealed  to  mortal  eye. 

On  the  fourth  morning  after  the  receipt  of  this  fatal  letter,  a  car 
drove  up  to  the  door  of  Ballycraig,  aud  a  spare,  sallow,  elderly  gentle- 
niD,  with  a  business  air  about  him,  alighted,  and  inquired  for  Mrs. 
Hcwson  and  Miss  Lindwell ;  and  on  being  ushered  into  the  drawing- 
room,  was  recognised  by  both  ladies  as  Mr.  Burlce,  who  had  been  the 
tried  friend  and  agent  of  the  Lindwell  family  for  nearly  half  a  century. 

"I  have  come  on  business  matters  respecting  your  poor  brother's 
ifftirs,  Mrs.  Hcwson.  Pray  remain.  Miss  Lindwell,  you  are  very 
nearly  concerned  in  the  matter.  You  are  not,  perhaps,  aware  that  the 
dear  bov  made  a  wilt  before  leaving  Ireland  on  that  deplorable  expedi- 
tion. With  your  permission  I  will  now  read  that  will  to  yon,  or"  (he 
uw  a  pained  expressioa  on  Mrs.  Hewson's  countenance)  "  rather  tell 
toD  the  substance  in  a  few  words.  He  has  left  all  bis  personal  pro- 
perty, with  the  exception  of  some  trifling  legacies,  to  his  sister,  Mrs. 
Hcwson,  and  Lladwellstown,  with  all  his  other  landed  property,  is  be- 
queathed absolutely  to  his  cousin.  Miss  Mabel  Lindwell." 

Habel  started  from  her  chair,  and  her  face  and  neck  flushed  crimson. 
She  sppeared  at  first  about  to  speak ;  but  suddenly  covering  her  faca 
in  her  uanda,  she  brushed  hastily  by  Mr.  Burke,  and  left  the  room. 

"Ab  I  overcome,  poor  thing  1 — very  natural,  very  natural,"  sud  the 
sttoroey,  whose  quick  perception  was  for  once  at  fault.  "  I  have  only 
further  to  acquaint  you,  Mrs.  Hewson,  that  you  and  Mr.  Hcwson  are 
■ppointed  guardians  to  Miss  Liadwell  during  her  minority.  It  is  cer- 
tsiuly  rather  extraordinary  that  our  poor  friend  should  have  made  such 
1  disposition  of  his  property,"  added  Mr.  Burke,  who  considered  that 
he  owed  some  apology  to  Mrs.  Hewson  for  being  the  bearer  to  her 
ofiatelligence  which  he  naturally  supposed  was  unexpected  and  unwel- 
come. 

"Not  the  least  extraordinary,  my  dear  Mr.  Burke,"  said  Mrs. 
Hewson,  quietly ;  "  I  was  acquainted  with  my  brother's  intentions,  per- 
hips  even  sooner  than  you  were,  and  fully  approved  of  them.  I  tliiuk 
it  will  be  better  for  me  to  speak  to  my  cousin  upon  this  subject ;  and, 
ialhe  meantime,  I  will  leave  you  with  Mr.  Hewson  j  he  is  in  hia  study, 
and  I  know  that  he  will  be  very  glad  to  see  you." 

She  found  Mabel  in  her  bedroom,  pacing  restlessly  up  and  down  the 

"  Margaret,"  ahe  said  abruptly,  turning  her  head  away  from  Mrs. 
Henson,  u  she  spoke ;  "  MargaieC,  I  cannot,  I  will  not  take  this  pro- 
perty." 
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"Mabel!" 

"  It  is  jours,  Mai^ret,  joxaa.  I  have  no  possible  ngbt  to  it,  or 
desire  for  it,  and  I  will  not  take  it." 

Mrs.  Hewson  took  the  excited  gill's  hand,  and  dre«r  her  to  bei  side. 

"  Mabel,"  sbe  said  gently,  "  I  hafe  ever  felt  tovards  voa  u  if  jon 
were  mj  own  cliild ;  listen,  then,  to  ms  now — ^You  will  no  injiutue  to 
no  one  by  jour  acceptance  of  tbis  property,      t  am  more  than  amplj 

£rovided  for ;  Providence  has  blest  my  husband  with  wealth,  and  we 
sve  but  one  child.  Tou  are  the  next  heir  to  tindwellstown,  tod 
dear  to  us  all  as  if  tou  were  our  very  sister.  You  are^  xaonoTa,  lia 
proper  person  to  inherit  the  family  estate— in  our  b&nda  tt  would  tut 
fall  into  decays  ^^  could  not  live  there,  and  the  old  boose  would  beeomi 
a  ruin,  and  the  place  a  wilderness.  You  alone  ore  left  to  preserre  it, 
and  you  should  do  so,  and  you  and  A^unt  Janet  could  live  ther^  vJ 
we  would " 

"You  must  not  urge  me,  Margaret — you  cannot  ondersta&d  mj 
reasons,"  and  she  hid  her  face  on  her  cousin's  neck  as  she  spoke.    "1 

did  not  think  of  the  injustice  to  yon  so  much  as <    Oh !  I  cannot  tdl 

you  ;  but  if  yau  knew  all  you  would  not  blame  me." 

Mrs.  Hewson  raised  the  blnshioK  sjrl's  head  and  kisaed  ber  fondly. 
"Dear  May,"  she  whispered,  "I  do  Know  all." 

Mabel  burst  from  her  embrace,  and  stood  before  Mrs.  Hewson  witk 
flashing  eyes  and  quivering  lips. 

"  You  koQW  all,  Margaret '."  she  said,  reproachfully,  "  and  can  job 
ask  me  to  accept  Am  gift  ?  To  refuse  himself  and  take  his  property,  ii 
that  your  counsel  to  me  T  To  receive  favour  from  one  I  could  not  love— 
the  last  man  in  the  world  I  could  ever " 

"  Oh !  Mabel,  war  not  with  the  dead  -,  <A,  my  poor  brother  T' 

The  choking  sob,  the  deadl?  pallor,  the  droQpmg  form,  the  huidi 

Eressed  tightly  to  the  brow,  all  told  how  intense  was  the  sister's  lore 
he  could  not  enter  into  Mabel's  feelings  ;  she  could  not  understand 
that  a  sensitive  and  high-minded  girl  would  naturalljr  shrink  from  the 
acceptance  of  a  gift  proffered  under  such  peculiar  circumstances ;  )bt 
tboaght  but  of  the  chubby  boy,  whom  her  dying  mother  had  entnutri 
to  her  care — the  boy  whom  she  had  fondled,  and  watched  over,  andprsyta 
for  day  afler  day,  for  many  a  long  year — the  darling  brother  in  wham 
all  her  family  affection  vas  ceateiea,  and  who  waa  (tnongh  she  knev  it 
not)  even  dearer  to  her,  and  closer  to  her  heart,  than  husband  or  child. 
She  could  but  feel  that  his  last  request  was  petulantly  rejected,  and  the 
slight  to  bis  memory  stabbed  her  to  the  heart. 

Mabel  was  wayward,  and  resolute  of  will  almost  to  obstinacy ;  but  ^ 
generous  nature  was  not  proof  against  that  agony.  She  flung  hersO' 
on  her  knees,  and  clasped  her  cousin  round  the  waist — 

"Forgive  me  !  oh,  iargive|mel  mv  more  than  mother.  Take  yoor  own 
Mabel  to  vour  heart  i^n — all  shall  be  as  you  wish.  I  was  thoogbt- 
less,  cruel,  unjust ;  f  will  do  anything  you  wish  j  I  will  not  *sr 
against  the  dead ;  I  will  take  Lindwellslown.  Look  but  on  ne  fnct 
more  as  vou  ever  did — let  me  be  but  your  own  dear  child  agun — and  1 
will  do  nil  you  ask. 

By  'the  next  momiog  it  was  known  for  many  a  mile  that  UiM 
Lindwell  waa  the  heiress  of  Lindwellstown. 
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Tb]j  guardiinship  of  Mr.  Hpwsor  and  Margaret  is  al  aa  end.  Mabd 
hi  HttaJDed  her  majoritf,  and  on  thia  day  the  erent  has  been  cele- 
brated— Terr  quietly,  iudeed,  for  a  year  has  scarcely  elapsed  since 
Hubert's  death — and  Mr.  Hewson,  and  Margaret,  and  their  little 
daughter  Fanaie,  with  Mr.  Burke,  who  came  down  expressly  from 
Dublia  for  the  occasion,  are  Mabel's  only  guests.  It  is  a  gala  day, 
howfTer,  for  the  Lindwellstown  tenantry.  Since  early  dawn  the  lake 
1m9  been  dotted  with  cots  and  boats,  all  steering  towards  the  big  house, 
wd  grey  frieze,  bright  flannels,  and  gaudy  shawls,  Jiave  been  streaming 
iktng  erery  road,  and  byway,  and  path,  leading  to  the  place.  And 
not  mere  pleasure-seek  era  are  the  wearers.  These  are  the  people  o[ 
LtndwelbtowD,  the  occupiers  ofits  soil,  and  they  are  come  to  assist  not 
merely  at  a  festiTity  but  at  a  solemnity;  without  them  the  day's  pro- 
credings  would  be  incomplete.  Are  they  not  assembled  to  instal  a  Lind- 
well  in  her  inheritance  T — to  rally  round  the  representative  of  the  "old 
itock  ;"  and  to  testify  their  approval  of,  and  to  proffer  their  devotion  and 
■Inost  their  protection  to,  the  young  girl  who  Jills  the  place  of  Litn 
*h(we  memoTj  is  still  dear  to  all  their  hearts  ? 

And  so  they  have  been  clustering  round  Mabel  all  the  day,  and  she 
W  been  much  occupied,  and  Burned,  and  excited,  and  is  glad  at  last 
to  be  able,  unperceived,  to  slip  away  from  her  guests,  and  steal  to  the 
quiet,  cool  arbour  by  the  little  pier,  where  she  had  of^en  before  passed 
maoy  a  thoughtful  hour,  and  to  which  she  now  retires  to  indulge  for  a 
few  minntes  in  uninterrupted  musings.  It  is  a  fitting  spot  for  calm 
reflection,  and  a  fitting  hour — the  first  hour  of  evening.  The  glaring 
July  sun  has  sunk  behind  the  western  hills,  and  the  melancholy  evening 
■tar glimmers  feebly  above  the  horizon;  hut  night  has  not  yet  fallen, 
■ud  the  last  flush  of  day  lingers  on  the  still  hike — all  nature  slumbers. 
A  mufHed  hum  of  distant  voices  from  the  heights  above  her,  a  solitary 
boat  creeping  languidly  towards  the  wooded  point,  alone  impart  vitality 
lo  the  scene.  It  is  a  fitting  spot  and  hour  for  the  young  heiress  to 
look  into  her  own  heart;  and  as  she  communes  with  herself,  what  a 
flood  of  memories  and  anticipations  rush  across  her  soul.  Thus  it  is 
always.  At  each  vital  era  of  our  existence,  at  each  turning-point  of  our 
lives,  Reflection  comes  to  us — a  Panorama.  We  halt  upon  Life's  pil- 
grimage, and  the  Past,  the  Present,  and  the  Future  appear  and  pass 
before  as.  Perhaps  the  vision  has  an  interpretation  which,  if  rightly 
rendered,  might  not  be  altogether  meaningless  or  unprofitable. 

And  thus,  in  Mabel's  reverie,  memory  wanders  far  back,  and  she  is  again 
alittlechild  under  thebuming  suns  of  India.  A  barrack -square — a  hushed 
darkened  room — a  feverish  kiss  upon  her  lips — a  mnnly  form,  stiff  and 
cold — a  pale,  fragile  woman  weeping  beside  it — all  Bit  before  her.  And 
then  a  wide  ocean  and  homeward-bound  ship,  and  for  a  short  time  the 
fragile  form— and  then  the  ship  speeds  on,  anda  dusky  ayeh  is  her  only 
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comforter.  Then  geotle  Marguet'i  aTmpatbj,  utA  cure,  knd  lon^  md 
Hubert's  unhappy  pusioa  aad  outioiel;  fate,  ail  pua  in  npid  nieeet- 
sion  before  her  mind.  And  aa  the  Present  appears,  the  cwei,  and  dotie*. 
and  lesponaibilities  of  ber  strangely  alUred  destiny  crowd  npoo  he! 
mind,  and  weigh  hesrily  upon  lier.  They  were  assumed  reluctintl'. 
but  (so  ran  the  current  of  fier  thoughts)  they  should  not  be  ligfattf 
regarded.  Her  stewardship  should  not  be  to  her  a  thing  of  noogh- 
Bigh-minded  and  conscientious,  with  family  sympathies  strong  npn 
her,  she  could  never  regard  the  people  amongst  whom  her  lot  was  eait 
as  mere  sources  of  revenue.  Her  ioterests  and  theirs  were  identic^ 
and  she  would  identify  herself  with  them.  Her  missioa  shonid  be  t* 
study  their  happiness  and  promote  their  welfare ;  her  reward,  to  Hh 
notonlywith  them,  but  in  their  hearts.  Such,  suchahouldbeherFutan. 
And  if,  as  she  reflected  how  wide  was  the  area  for  her  exertions,  a  flsih 
of  proud  satisfaction  gleamed  from  her  eye,  who  will  blame  h«? 
Goodly  indeed  was  herlieritage,  and  others  than  a  Lindwell  CTen  migjit 
well  liave  been  proud  of  it.  Hark  1  to  that  faint  whistle  far  to  liB 
southward ;  it  is  from  the  lips  of  one  who  all  day  long  has  ben 
shouting  "  Long  life  to  Miss  Mabel."  Let  your  eye  rest  on  that  light 
flasbing  on  the  northern  horizon — it  is  a  bonfire  blazing  in  honour  ti 
the  "  young  Mistress."  From  North  to  South,  far  as  the  eye  cu 
reach,  all,  all  is  hers. 

Hers? 

If  the  interlacing  branches  that  anrronnd  ber  could  part  asondtr, 
what  would  meet  her  gasel  No  speetre,  no  phantom,  no  illniiaa 
of  fevered  fancy,  but  a  living  man.  There,  so  altered  indeed  thil 
none  would  know  him,  and  in  the  garb  of  a  common  sailor— but 
Btill  there,  within  a  step  of  where  Mabel  sat — so  close  to  her  that 
his  hot  breath  stirred  the  wild  flowers  in  her  hair — standa  Habert 
Lindwell  t 

He  hod  escaped  from  the  torrent,  but  by  what  means  will  nererbe 
known  until  he  himself  shall  tell  the  tale.  He  had  escaped,  and  there  he 
now  stands  on  his  native  soil,  and  by  the  side  of  her  be  loves  best  on  earth. 
Oflen  in  distant  lands  he  had  prayed  that  he  might  once  more  beliold 
home  and  Mabel.  His  prayer  is  granted  I  Why  does  he  linger  T  Itisbat 
a  step,  a  word,  and  his  return  is  proclaimed.  Can  he  not  ima|;iDe  how 
joyfully  that  return  would  be  hailed  f  Cannot  he  think  of  Margaret* 
And  Mabel — will  she  still  be  cold  7  Will  he  not  trust  to  a  woman's  stui- 
pathies,  and  now,  at  this  moment,  cast  all  his  sufferings  and  all  bis  love  at 
her  feet,  to  plead  once  more  for  him  to  her  heart  T  He  stirs  not,  and  ;el 
he  is  strangely  agitated,  and  his  cheeks  are  wet  as  he  gases  earnestly  on 
Mabel.  There  is  a  pensive,  thoughtful  expression  on  her  features,  bat 
the  unruffled  brow,  the  radiant  eye,  bespeak  the  tranquil  heart.  Shell 
happy,  and  through  him — is  it  not  enough  T  If  he  were  to  stand  btfon 
her  this  moment,  what  might  not  be  the  result !  What  if  he  were  to 
bring  back  those  troubled  looks  that  still  haunt  and  madden  him  7  What 
if  she  should  again  reject  him,  nnd  the  heiress  of  Lindwellstowa  become 
again  the  dependant  orphan?  Could  he  be  instrumental  ia  catwif 
such  a  catastrophe  T  Better  she  should  think  him  dead,  better  that  sbi 
should  possess  all  his  brood  estates,  than  that  he  should  live  one  hooi 
again  in  LindwelUtown,  and  M(U>el  not  be  there.   And  yet  to  sbandm 
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all  withont  a  straggle  T  Cbd  he  do  it— can  he  leave  her,  and  for  erer, 
witbcHit  one  word,  one  last  appeal  T  Reason  reels  amidst  the  raging 
«tonn  within  his  breast — hia  brain  bams  like  fire — his  limbs  totter  under 
him,  and  lelf-control  is  learing  him 

A  chOd's  voice  comes  ringiug  down  the  path  lending  from  the 

"  May,  dear  May  1  wbera  are  you  ?  Ah  I  my  tma&t  chieftuness, 
where  have  yon  been  hiding?"  It  is  httle  Faonie  who  is  playfully 
chiding.  "Tou  must  come  back  to  your  disconsolate  Tassats.  The 
great  event  of  the  day  is  aboat  to  take  place.  All  the  girls  of  the 
conntry  have  formed  in  grand  procession,  with  little  Pebbie  Tansy  at 
their  bead,  who  is  to  make  a  grand  speech,  and  present  you But  I 

ftromised  not  to  tell — so  you  mast  come  with  me  ;  and  won't  it  be  d^ 
ightfulT     And  oh  1  how  happy  I  do  feel !" 

The  child's  elated  spirits  were  infectious.  Mabel  laughed  as  she 
resigned  herself  to  her  impetuous  little  cousin,  and  they  chattered 
merrily  together  as,  hand  in  hand,  they  wound  up  the  steep  path. 

"Mabel  I"  cried  Fannie,  as  they  neared  the  summit,  "stop  for  * 
moment ! — do  just  listen  to  the  sound  of  those  oars  in  the  diataitce^ 
isn't  it  nice  ?" 

Mabel  turned  to  listen. 

"  It  sounds  like  soft,  iweet  music,"  she  said.  ^ 

How  fell  the  harmoniona  cadence  on  the  ears  of  him  who,  at  every 
measured  plash,  was  harrying  into  the  dark  night,  away  from  Hope, 
mnd  Home,  and  Lovef 

GBAma  in. 

Tbe  little  speech  was  made,  the  simple  oflering  presented,  the  night 
closed  in,  and  morning  broke,  and  another,  and  yet  another,  and  Mabel 
reigned  peacefully  at  liindwellstown ;  but  a  startling  nimoiir  had  spread 
amongst  the  people.  A  boatman  from  Athlone  had  told  a  strange  story, 
and  this  was  hia  tale  : — 

"  On  Miss  Mabel's  birthday  a  stranger,  dressed  as  a  common  sailor, 
engaged  myself  and  another  man  to  row  him  up  the  lake  to  the  wooded 
point  at  LindwellstowQ.  He  landed  at  the  point,  and  leaving  directions 
with  us  to  await  his  return,  proceeded  along  the  path  leading  to  the 
house.  We  were  carious  to  know  what  brought  him  there,  so  I  fol- 
lowed him,  and  came  up  to  him  at  the  summer-house  near  the  pier. 
He  did  not  mind  me,  but  kept  looking  in  through  ihe  trees  v^  hard, 
and  seemed  in  great  grief,  for  he  shook  like  an  aspen  leaf.  He  staid 
there  near  half  an  hour,  and  then  tamed  away  and  came  back  very  fast 
towards  the  boat.  It  was  getting  dark  at  the  time,  and  we  could  not  well 
see  his  face ;  but  bis  voice  trembled  so  that  he  could  hardly  give  us  the 
word  to  row  him  back  to  Athlone.  All  tbe  way  down  the  lake  he  never 
spoke  a  word,  but  sat  with  hia  hands  over  his  face,  and  appeared  in 
great  trouble.  When  we  got  to  Athlone  he  paid  as  without  a  word, 
and  took  the  road  leading  to  the  railway-station,  and  we  have  neither 
seen  or  heard  anything  of  him  since.  He  was  a  spare,  thin  man,  very 
taoned  in  the  (ace,  and  all  covered  with  beard,  and  looked  poor  and 
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oucKoni ;  bat  for  all  Uwt,  there  was  BonwthiBg  in  the  vmco  and  fignie, 
and  in  the  long,  slinging  gait-of-goiiig,  that  brought  back  to  our  mindi 
one  that  was  always  a  good  friend  to  the  boatmen  of  Longh  fiee." 

The  boatman's  tale  mcbed  MabeTs  ears,  and  her  mind  at  once 
jmnped  to  the  conclusion  that  Hubert  still  lired.  Nothing  ooold  shake 
that  coDTiction.  She  hurried  serosa  the  lake  to  Ballycraig,  and  threw 
herself  into  Margaret's  arms. 

"  He  lires !  Hubert  lives  I  He  has  been  at  Lindwellstown  wilbin 
the  last  four  days,  ^ly  heart  told  me  all  alone  that  he  wag  not 
dead,  and  that  I  was  but  a  usurper ;  but  I  will  not  be  one  any 
longer.  Margaret,  I  have  come  back  to  you.  Take  me,  ob !  take 
me  back  again ;  let  me  be  the  orphan  girl  you  so  long  protected. 
I  win  not  lire  another  hour  in  Lindwellstown.  Hubert  is  oiiTe.  I  wiB 
not  wrong  him.  He  shall  not  wrong  himself.  1  will  never  reat  until  I 
have  restored  his  own  to  him  again. 

Poor  Mai^ret  was  speechless  between  donbt,  and  fear,  and  h(^. 
She  was  too  bewildered  to  do  anything  but  weep  and  press  Mabel  to 
her  heart.  But  Mr.  Hewson  took  a  more  practical  and  energetic 
course.  He  was  not  earned  away,  like  Mabel,  by  a  mere  ruuiour,  which 
might  pTore  to  be  altogether  groundless ;  but  he  wsa  not  tbe  lest 
prompt  in  making  inquiries  that  might  throw  light  on  these  atraoR 
circumstances.  lie  wrote  at  once  to  Mr.  Burke,  and  received  a  reply 
.conveying  intelligence  which,  when  coupled  with  the  boatman's  story, 
seemed  to  confirm  the  public  rumour. 

On  the  morning  of  Mabel's  bu^hday,  a  man  answering  to  the  de- 
acription  given  by  tbe  boatman  had  called  at  Mr.  Burke's  house,  and 
inqnired  for  him,  and  seemed  much  astounded  on  hearing  that  Mr. 
Burke  had  gone  tn  Miss  Lindwell's,  of  Lindwellstown,  and  had  re- 
peated the  wcvds,  "Mis*  LindtBtlTt,"  three  or  four  times  over.  Tbe 
■ervan^  attracted  by  his  uncouth  appearance  and  strange  demeanonr, 
had,  after  shutting  Uie  door,  watched  him  from  the  window,  and  ob- 
acTved  him  lingering  about  the  steps,  apparently  lost  in  thought.  AAct 
remaining  in  that  position  for  nearly  an  hour,  he  abruptly  left  the  door 
and  hnmed  down  the  street. 

This  was  a  strange  coinddence,  and  strengthened  the  belief,  now 
generally  entertain edj  of  Hubert's  safety.  Every  eiertion  was,  thenfore, 
made  to  obtain  additional  information.  Large  rewards  were  offered, 
and  the  agency  of  the  detective  force  in  every  part  of  tbe  United  King- 
dom was  employed.  Every  seaport,  too,  was  ransacked,  but  no  dis- 
tinct trace  was  found.  In  Liverpool,  indeed,  a  ship's  crew  reported 
that,  some  months  previously,  a  boat  from  their  vessel  had  picked  op, 
on  the  eaatem  coast  of  Africa,  a  European,  half  naked  and  nearly 
ftmished,  who  had  attracted  attention  by  his  cries  and  gestnm,  and 
who  told  a  tale  of  escapes,  and  sufierings,  and  privations,  almost  in- 
credible. Be  hod  worked  his  passage  home  with  them,  and  had  left 
the  ship  as  soon  as  she  arrived  in  port,  and  nothing  had  been  seen  of 
him  since.  Beyond  this  no  information  could  be  obtained.  Days  and 
days  passed  away,  and  no  further  clue  was  found.  Margaret,  and  even 
Mr.  Hewson,  b^^  to  despond. 
But  Mabel's  strong  belief  was  not  to  be  shaken. 
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"  He  Urea,"  abe  said,  "  uid  I  will  bring  bim  backi"  and  she  irrote 
u  follows : — 

"RETtTENl  HnBEBT,  RETURN  I  An  <*  known.  CoDtinaed 
atanoa  la  nnirailing.  Ililnk  of  ttao  mupmliMbla  iniMry  jvu  an 
csuing  to  D)  *ll.  Retain  '.  dtaz  Hubert,  ntorn  !  All  will  be  wdL 
It  is  Uabkl  who  Implona  you." 

That  passionBtc  appeal,  day  after  daj>,  from  tbe  columDa  of  the 
Timet,  calls  on  tbe  waoderer  to  returii. 

But  the  windows  of  Lindwellstawn  are  still  closed,  and  tbe  house  ia 
Ticant. 

Bas  be  not  aeen  it  f 

Uargaiet  tluDlu  he  bai.  Latterly  she  appears  less  desponding,  and 
has  be^me  much  more  mystenoua.  Can  she  be  in  communicatioa 
Rith  him  7 

Will  he  return! 

Mtigaxet  cannot  tell,  but  looks  ansiously  tanards  Mabel. 

Does  he  await  a  more  explicit  summons  ?  Was  tbe  first  too  vague  ? 
Is  be  in  doubt  as  to  the  reception  he  would  meet  with  1 

And  if  be  did  return,  what  would  he  find  T 

The  high-minded  girl  who  acoms  to  receiTe  a  favour  from  the  man 
ibe  cannot  We  7  The  proud  girl  who  will  not  be  outdone  in  eenerosity  f 
The  just-minded  girl  who  will  not  suffer  a  man  with  higb-nowa  senti- 
meats  to  be  unjust  to  himself?  The  tender-hearted  girl  who  could  not 
bear  that,  on  her  account,  there  should  be  aching  hearts  around  her — ' 
that  Margaret's  brother  ahonld  be  a  homeless  wanderer! 

Is  this  slH    Is  thia  tbe  Mabel  be  would  find? 

Or But  whj  conjecture  T    As  yet  the  window*  of  Lindwells- 

town  arc  doted,  and  the  house  ia  Tacant. 
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Thanks  to  Miss  Bremer  and  Hrds  C.  Andersseoi  the  field  of  Swediik 
litentture  is  no  longer  a  terra  iiicogaita  to  the  English  student.  A 
poent  in  the  Swedish  tongue  is,  howerer,  something  rather  new ;  and  ws 
do  Mr.  Blackley  hut  justice  when  we  iaj,  that  so  far  as  oar  means  ef 
judging  extend,  he  has,  on  the  whole,  faithfully  acquitted  himself  of  a 
task  hf  no  means  easy,  riz.,  that  of  representing  in  English  Terse  ideis 
and  images  for  which  our  language  can  hardly  be  said  to  possess  the 
requisite  terms.  The  tales  of  the  Sea  Kings  of  Norway  may  hare  a 
great  charm  for  a  Norwegian  whose  tongue  is  well  fitted  to  grapple  with 
Uieir  hard  names  and  Neptnne-like  sentiments  ;  hut  they  hardly  come 
home  to  an  English  reader,  islander  though  he  is.  We  know  not  how  It 
is,  hut  romances  seem  to  demand  a  warmer  clime  than  60  decrees,  N. 
latitude,  to  ripen  them  for  general  consumption.  We  are  soclded  upon 
Aladdin's  lamp,  and  nursed  by  Ali  Baha  and  his  forty  thieves  ;  (^der- 
ella  with  her  glass  slipper  carefully  closes  the  eyes  of  our  extreme  yontb, 
and  we  are  weaned  upon  the  fascinating  pages  of  Washington  Irrinsfs 
tales  of  the  Alhamhra.  All  these  belong  to  sunny  lands,  and  are  tne 
offspring  of  Oriental  fancy.  It  is  no  small  credit,  then,  to  Mr.  Blackley 
that  he  has  been  able  to  put  his  cold  Northern  "  Fritbiof  Saga"  into 
anything  Uke  a  palatable  form  ;  and  although  in  many  places  we  thiuk 
his  versification  false  in  measure,  and  cannot  approve  of  the  frequent 
transposition  of  words  for  the  sake  of  rhyme,  which  a  more  judicious 
choice  of  those  to  be  employed  would  have  rendered  unnecessary,  we 
should  yet,  on  the  whole,  pronounce  the  volume  ^the  subject  and  lan- 
guage considered)  a  creditable  one  to  a  young  translator,  and  an  amusing 
one  to  any  reader,  young  or  old.  As  for  the  story  of  Fritbiof  (Frithief 
Saga,  or  story),  it  is  the  old  one  in  which  two  young  people — an  only 
daughter  of  a  king,  and  only  son  of  a  powerful  noble— fall  desperately 
in  love  with  each  other  for  no  other  apparent  reason  than  the  rery  com- 
mon and  satisiactory  one,  that  they  were  precisely  the  veir  pair  who 
ought  not ;  this,  of  course,  is  the  old  Romeo  and  Juliet  principte  carried 
down  from  the  earliest  times  to  the  present  hour.  Ingeborg,  the  &ir 
one  in  question,  however,  had  nnforttiaately  not  only  one  "  big  brother," 
but  two,  who  snubbed  Fritbiof  sadly,  and  insisted  on  his  rejection.  The 
day  of  vengeance  however  waa  at  hand  ;  King  Ring,  who  seems  to  have 
been  a  very  troublesome  man  in  his  way,  and  as  constantly  in  hot  water 
with  somebody  or  another  as  the  Bishop  of  Exeter  himself,  made  wsr 
upon  the  two  brothers  one  day,  who,  in  their  need,  applied  to  Frithiof 


•  "  Tbe  Fritbiof  Saga ;  or.  Lay  of  FrichioC"  By  Esaiaa  Tegner,  Bidiop 
of  WexiC  Translated  by  the  Ker.  W.  I^  Blackley,  M.A.  BnbliBi 
HcGlaihan  and  GUI.     lSft7. 
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for  lid.  The  Utter,  when  thi  envoy  arrirfd,  wu  nursing  on  «  mimic 
wir  of  his  own  ;  for  he 

"  Stt  with  Bjoni  the  traa 
At  the  cbew-board,  fur  to  view  t 
Sqnarea  of  lilTsr  decked  tbe  freme, 
Interchaaged  with  squires  of  gold." 

A  puUiDft  which  he  had  nalnrallr  no  mind  to  relinquiih  for  a.  renl  war 
in  aid  of  those  wbo  had  treated  him  so  scurrily,  Frithiof  accordingly 
metaphorically  snapped  his  fingers  in  the  Eutoj  Hilding's  face,  with  the 
itords — 

"  Go  let  the  loni  of  Belft  learn 
That  ainoe  mj  suit  tbey  dared  to  spurn, 
No  bood  between  us  shall  be  tied ; 
Thitir  serf  I  never  shall  become." 

The  brothers  were  beaten  and  taken  prisoners.  King  Ring,  as  nsual 
insnch  cases  made  andprorided,  making  possession  of  the  lovely  sitter's 
person  the  price  of  the  brothers'  freedom.  There  is  no  knowing  what 
might  have  happened,  had  not  Frithiof  fortunstely,  but  sscrilegiously, 
net  Ingeborg  in  the  holy  grove  of  "  a  tender  god  "  called  Balder,  and 
there  exchanged  rings  and  other  endearments.  All  this  is  described  in 
•  light,  flowing,  romantic  strain,  which  carries  the  reader  pleasantly  on 
through  flood  and  field,  and  hard  Norse  names,  worse  than  either. 
Tender  as  the  god  was,  however,  tbe  consequence  of  Frithiof  s  intro- 
sion  upon  bis  privacy  was  the  infliction,  as  penance,  of  a  two  years'  sea 
Toyage  to  the  Faroes  (Faroe  Isles),  with  the  additional  duty  of  enforcing 
»  tribute  from  their  inhabitants,  which,  to  judge  from  our  own  experience 
of  getting  in  rents  at  the  present  day,  must  have  been  about  the  hardest 
part  of  aU.  King  Tarl,  of  the  Faroes,  however,  seems  to  hnve  been  a 
Tery  soft,  or  at  any  rate  a  very  agreeable  kind  of  yearly  tenant,  whose 
example  we  reeret  to  snyis  but  little  followed  in  the  19th  century  ;  for 
he  let  Frithiof  nave  the  tribute  for  friendship's  sake,  and  because  he  had 
the  bother  of  coming  so  far  to  fetch  it.  After  many  storms  and  other 
dangers,  wherein  tbe  fair  Ingeborg's  ring  always  preserved  him,  Frithiof 
returned  to  find  a  very  discreditable  scene  of  dissipation  going  on  on 
the  part  of  Ingeborg's  brothers  in  tbe  very  sacred  grove  which  he  had 
been  transported  for  defiling,  by  making  love  therein  to  their  sister. 
Thia  was  more  than  flesh  and  blood  could  stand  ;  fire  and  sword  became 
tbe  order  of  the  day,  and  this  done,  Frithiof  took  a  turn  on  the  sea  as 
an  Avenger-General  of  wrongs.  The  great  Sea  Kings  were  "  put  down," 
•nd  he  paid  Ingeborg  and  her  hnsband.  King  Rine,  a  visit  m  disguise, 
ivhich  both  very  soon  penetrated.  The  effect  of  Uie  discovery  seems, 
however,  to  have  been  rather  unusual  in  its  nature,  inasmuch  as  not  only 
did  King  Ring  insist  on  Frithiof  s  remsining  as  his  guest,  but  he  com- 
pleted the  hospitality  by  making  over  to  him  his  wife,  the  fair  Ingeborg 


faeraelf.  So  discreet  a  monarch,  and  generous  a  friend,  could  not  long 
be  Kiiilty  of  the  want  of  taste  of  living  in  a  world  where  he  was  mam- 
fesuy  d«  trap.  With  great  judgment,  accordingly,  he  died  oo»  morning. 


lilty  of  the  want  of  taste  of  living  ii 

vdingly,  he  dieo 
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gmng  ntteratin  to  tbe  nprwsion,  "  It  Marcs  can  bt  harder  to  die  thaa 
to  live  ;"  a  verr  natural  seatimettt  it  appears  to  nsi  coning  (nm  a  gea- 
tleman  vho  iaA  placed  himaelf  in  inch  peculiar  circnmatanoes.  Not  l« 
be  behind-hand  in  hia  part  of  the  traaaaetion,  Frithiof  forthwith  n 
the  throne,  married  the  fair  Ingebotg,  and  wound  n»  the  whole  fa 
to  the  satisfaction  of  all  parties,  br  killing  one  brother  and  «wH"g  the 
other  a  serf ;  an  arrangement  to  which  not  even  the  snilerers,  whose  Tiews 
of  the  matter  might  have  been  expected  to  hare  been  least  ftvoonUi^ 
^maaied  to  have  had  the  sli^test  oluectian. 

Bo  much  fbr  the  itory  itself — nnt  for  ^a  war  in  wfakh  it  is  idited. 
This,  in  our  tnind,  is  very  unequal,  the  opening  beiag  enrtaia^  the  Itert 
good  portion  of  the  whole.  The  youth  of  Frithiof  and  Ingeborg  is  da> 
•cribM  in  the  old  arborescent  stjle,  he 

"  gtraac  as  the  oak  aad  towaring  hi^ 
Strai^t  as  a  tall  lanca  towardi  tba  d^* 
She,     ....    like  the  fraaile  rgea. 
When  winter,  parting,  melts  the  snows. 
And  spriDg'i  sweet  breath  bids  flowers  arise. 

So  gnw  they,  ^ad  bi  cliildtiood  fiea." 

There  is  nothing  uotcI  in  all  this  (  in  fact,  it  recala  to  ns  too  md 
the  fate  ofLordLovel  and  Nanc;^  BeQ.  The  dying  advice  of  KingBeli 
to  hia  tons  Helge  and  Balfden*  u  almost  Shakeaperian — 


Bybei 
UtBcy 


Be  not  lersre,  be  ftm  ilona ; 
ben^ng  moat,  the  truest  swod  is  fcnowL 
adoraa  a  king*  as  flevsn  a  ihiekL" 


And  again— 


"  Thr  confidence  to  man^  shun  to  giva; 
PnU  bams  we  lock,  the  empty  open  leave. 
Chooae  aiu  in  whom  to  trust — more  seek  not  thoo— 
The  world,  oh  1  Halfden,  knows  what  three  men  knew.** 

^e  acconnt  of  FrithioTs  inhetitanee  follows  neat)  and  then  Pritlnors 
wooing;  but  as  we  do  not  perceive  that  hia  wooing  diSered  veij  mndi 
from  other  people's  wooing,  we  shall  not  trouble  the  reader  with  tht 
tove-paasages  in  qnestion.  Then  comes  the  parting,  whieh,  toonrmin^ 
Frithiof,  for  soch  a  warm  lover,  takes  remarkably  cool.  Poor  Ingeborg 
OB  the  contrary,  passes  four  dreary  seasons  in  lamentadon.  Ere  hmg^ 
however,  a  storm  comes  on  at  sea,  which  convinces  Frithiof  he  had 
chanKcd  rather  for  the  worse  in  giving  op  love  for  danger ;  and  he  voy 
tensiblj  remarks — (p.  7T) — 

"  Bweater  were  the  kisses 
Of  Ingebocg  in  the  gnv^ 
Thta  here  to  taste  in  toapsst 
High  quinkled  briny  foam. 
Better  the  royal  daughter 
Of  Beie  to  embrace. 
Than  here,  in  anzioua  labor. 
The  tUler  fitst  to  bold." 
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We  eotirelf  agree  with  him,  that  h  mouthfal  of  sea-vater  and  a  pair 
of  liller-ropea  vas  about  aa  indifferent  an  exchange  for  the  rosy  lipa 
ud  lorelf  anns  be  vas  raving  of,  nine  pages  back,  as  could  well  be.  We 
bare  aheadjr  said  that  Ingeborg  proriag  false,  Frithiof  continued  to 
winder  o'ei  the  earth,  on  the  Spanish  proverb  principle — either  to  takf 
uather,  or  to  travel  about. 


Ko  hsy  remedio 

Que  tomar  un  otro, 

O  ponei  Ueora  per  medio,'' 

nwd  to  be  said  or  anng  in  our  days  in  the  sunny  South.  To  our  mind 
tbettonelodingportionofthe  tale — Frithiora  return,  his  temptation,  and, 
best  of  all,  his  viiit  to  hii  father's  ^irave — are  the  portions  of  this  volume 
most  deserving  of  notice.  The  translation  is  evidently  the  work  of  one 
Dot  much  used  to  the  task,  of  translating,  and,  perhaps,  a  little  too  much 
inclined  to  borrow  from  the  Imagery  of  older  writers.  But  this  last  is  both 
I  Ditaral  and  a  trivial  fault ;  and  we  therefbre  consider  Mr.  Blaclcley  en- 
thkd  to  wtueh  credit  for  this  effort  on  his  part  to  bring  na  more  into  m> 
qnaiBtanee  with  the  romance  and  the  literature  of  Northern  Europe.  His 
woric  bespeaks  our  favour  from  the  modesty  of  its  prehce,  and  merits 
nceess  by  having  orereome  the  great  difficulty  of  rendering  its  original 
m  a  foreign  tongue.    V*  wish  it  that  anocess. 


THE  GDU-CISTUS,  OB  FLOWEB  OF  LOVB. 

Bdiold  yon  gandy,  painted  flowar. 

Quick  opening  to  the  momii^B  ny>t 

It  ^ringa  and  blnsioma  in  an  hour, 

With  evening's  chill  its  bloom  denys ! 

Tet  thoughtless  maidens,  as  they  TOJt, 

Mistake,  and  call  it  Flower  of  Love ! 

But  Love's  tnia  plant  before  it  springs, 
Deep  in  the  breast  its  fibres  shoots. 

And  clssps  the  heart  and  round  it  clings, 
And  fastens  with  a  thousand  roots. 

Then  bids  its  towering  branches  climb. 

And  brave  the  withenng  hand  of  Time. 
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"MfKhL,  vhich  do  yon  prefer — fox-hunting  or  hog-hnntingT"  Thii 
qnfation  is  one  commonly  asked  in  the  MofnsBil  in  India,  and  it  giTM 
nse  to  animated  discussions  &t  messes,  and  in  the  quarters  of  joung 
officers  in  every  cantonment  placed  in  a  hog-hanting  country.  The 
point  is  nerer  settled,  never  eKhausted,  and  furnishes  an  erer-exating 
topic  of  conversation  with  the  enthusiasts  of  either  sport,  when  lolling 
about  on  sofas  in  the  heat  of  the  day  in  pjjamu,  Bnd  with  cheroots, 
and  a  well-made,  well-iced  "  mng  "  on  the  table,  under  discussion ;  and 
it  ill  after  ali,  a  very  pleasant  subject  to  gossip  upon  in  a  cotmtiy  in 
which  conversation  is  rarely  animated,  necessarily  very  limited,  and 
nerer  very  novel.  According  to  my  experience  1  should  aay  that,  in 
Mneral,  yonng  fellows  who  have  been  riding  ponies  to  hounds  when 
home  for  the  hoUdsys,  and  who,  before  coming  to  India,  have  had  a 
hunter  or  two,  are  so  imbued  with  tbe  delights  and  excitement  of  foi- 
buntiug,  that  they  never  wilt  allow  that  any  other  aport  ever  can  come 
near  it.  They  do  not  acknowledge  that  there  is  any  other  pleasme  in 
the  world  comparable  to  a  burst  with  fox-houuds,  whi^h  they  are  pM^ 
petually  sighing  for  during  the  first  two  or  three  years  that  they  are  in 
India  i  and  there  are  many  who  retain  this  opinion  to  the  end  of  thrit 
days.  On  the  other  hand,  those  who  have  begun  their  acquaintance  with 
hunthig  of  any  sort  in  India,  and  who,  after  some  yeara  of  h(^-hnntin^ 
come  home  on  furlough,  and  then  try  fox-hmiUng  for  the  first  time, 
genemlly  give  the  preference  to  the  Indian  sport.  But,  in  trutK  the 
two  sports  will  not  bear  comparison.  As  our  French  neighbonrs  so 
constantly  aay,  "  they  are  not  the  same  thing."  There  is  one  tbii^; 
certainly  thai  is  common  to  both,  and  that  is,  the  sportsmen  are 
mounted,  but  there  the  similarity  ends ;  and  it  would  be  jost  as  rea- 
sonable to  compare  grouse-shooting  with  deer-stalking,  or  snipe-shooting 
with  bear-shooting,  as  to  draw  any  other  comparison  between  hog-hunt- 
ing and  fox-hunting. 

Hog-hunting  may  be  seen  in  various  ways ;  bat  when  you  speak  of  it 
as  a  sport,  you  must  suppose  it  carried  out  in  its  very  best  style,  and 
that  rarely  can  be  near  a  military  cantonment.  If  three  or  four  regiments 
are  posted  in  a  country  in  which  hogs  are  constantly  found  within  six- 
teen miles  of  camp,  either  a  station-hunt  exists,  with  a  secretary  «bo 
manges  aU  tbe  details  of  it,  and  Shikarries  (men  who  mark  down  and 
report  the  game)  attached ;  or,  if  there  is  no  station-hunt,  some  half- 
dozen  sporting  men  keep  separate  Shikarries,  each  of  whom  brings  to 
bis  master  sepsrate  intelligence  of  there  being  hog  in  a  particular  loct- 
lity  ;  and  in  this  latter  case,  before  tbe  news  can  become  generally 
known,  the  sportsman  and  a  few  of  his  friends,  keeping  the  infonaatimi 
to  themselves,  hasten  to  the  spot  and  kill  their  bog.  The  country  nerer 
is  quiet.  The  rival  Shikarries,  eager  to  bring  to  their  masters  the 
earliest  intelligence  of  same,  turn  hearsay,  conjectures,  and  possibility 
into  sounders  of  hog,  which  they  have  actually  seen  with  their  own  tjn, 
and  the  aportamtn  are  constantly  disappoiated.  No  one  ever  can  iasue 
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Bport  on  my  of  tbe»  expeditions.  ManT  get  disgusted  with  the  nnmber 
of  bliok  days  that  occur,  and  declare  that  their  more  fortunate  friends 
■re  great  poachers  and  sneaks,  or  that  the  Shikarries  are  liars,  and  that 

"hiw-hunting  is  all  d d  nonsense." 

Vnere  there  is  a  atation-hnnt,  the  country  is  not  disturbed  to  the 
same  extent.  No  one  goes  oat  on  fais  separate  account.  The  hnnt 
meets  at  no  particular  time,  but  is  regularly  summoned  by  the  secretary, 
vhenerer  there  is  a  prospeA  of  one  or  two  days'  sport,  and  such  as  can 
M  and  like  to  go,  generally  do  so.  If  there  is  a  probability  of  sport 
usting  beyond  one  day,  it  becomes  necessary  to  send  out  a  messmaa 
ind  his  cooks,  and  a  mess-tent.  The  members  of  the  hunt  send  out 
their  own  sleeping-tenta,  and  carry  with  them  exery  possible  conve- 
nience.  Nothing  can  be  more  pictaresque  than  tbete  little  encampments. 
The  hant-ibikarree,  who  has  brought  the  news  of  game  being  in  the 
neighbourhood,  is  told  by  the  secretary  that  the  hunt  meet  there  at  some 

Erticular  hour,  perhaps  the  next  day,  to  breakfast ;  and  he  is  desired  to 
re  the  hog  marked  down,  and  to  summon  one  hundred,  or  one  hundred 
sod  lifly,  or  two  hundred  beaters  from  the  difTerent  villages  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, by  eight  in  the  tnoming  at  the  meet.  Now  begins  a  scene  of 
bustle  in  the  camp.  Carts,  oxen,  villaee  tattoos  (small  Dekkan  ponies), 
are  called  into  requisition  to  convey  "ait"  to  the  ground.  Farriers  aro 
actively  employed  examining  the  hunters'  feet.  A  young  griiiin  trots  his 
pony  out  "  to  see  if  the  be^;ar  is  still  lame,"  and  winds  up  with  saying, 
"Oh,  he  must  go ;  I  can't  help  it.  Hell  go  very  well  when  he's  warm." 
Spear-heads  are  examined  and  sharpened,  and  then  carefully  covered 
with  leather,  and  given  to  the  "  Ghorawallas  "  (the  grooms  or  horse- 
keepers)  to  tAke  with  them  i  and  presently  the  hunters  are  seen  coining 
DDt  of  the  difierent  stables,  each  led  by  a  Ghorawalla,  who  carries  the 
horse's  kit  and  his  own,  tied  up  into  bundle,  on  his  back,  and  also  hia 
master's  spear;  and  sometimes  the  wife  of  the  Ghorawalla  ia  seen  in 
company,  all  moving  in  the  direction  of  the  morrow's  meet. 

Early  the  next  morning,  sportsmen,  equipped  in  all  sorts  of  ways — 
■ome  mounted  on  hired  ponies,  and  some  on  their  own — mav  be  seen 
riding  to  the  meet  to  be  there  at  breakfast-hour,  punctually  eight 
o'clock.  On  reaching  the  ground,  a  very  pretty  litMe  camp  may  be 
seen.  Planted  generally  io  front  of  the  secretary's  tent  is  a  staif,  with 
the  flag  of  the  hunt  flying.  My  memory  vividly  calls  to  mind  a  blue 
boar  villainously  painted  on  a  white  ground,  with  three  or  four  spears 
sticking  in  him.  The  camp  is  always  pitched  near  a  village,  ana  not 
tiir  from  water,  and,  if  possible,  under  trees.  The  mesa-tent  ususlly 
occupies  a  central  position  ;  and  the  other  tents,  pitched  about  thirty 
Yards  from  it  and  from  one  another,  are  more  or  less  around  it,  and  the 
norses  of  each  sportsman  are  picketted  generally  close  to  him.  In  a 
convenient  spot  the  cook  and  his  attendaots  may  be  seen  doing  generally 
the  most  of  their  work  tub  dio,  with  a  little  scanty  tent  near  them,  in 
which  the  messman  keeps  his  plated-ware  and  stores;  and  plated  dishes 
nay  be  seen  lying  on  the  grass  around  the  cooking,  which  is  going  on 
at  two  or  three  fires,  prepared  to  receive  the  contents  of  the  cooking 
pots  when  ready.  In  another  spot  the  farrier  of  the  hunt,  with  the 
materials  of  his  craft,  has  planted  himself,  and  perhaps  he  is  removing 
a  donblful  shoe.  SeaUd  at  a  litUe  distance,  or  ratber  squatted  down, 
TOt.   I.  2  o 
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ere  a  group  of  men  and  boys,  with  coane  cumleca  ovet  tbor  batii, 
or  round  their  bodies,  or  on  the  ground  under  them,  tad  by  tli«r 
■ide>  good  stout  sticks.  This  group,  vhicb  i«  every  nomMt  bring 
increased  by  twos  and  threes  coming  froni  different  4(uart«rSt  in  the 
eultJTaters  assembling  from  the  nearest  riUiiges,  as  beaters. 

As  soon  as  our  sportsmen  arrive  on  the  ground,  the  firat  qneMisa 
asked  is,  whether  the  Slukarries  have  come  in  with  inteUigenoe  af  hot 
marked  down  7  If  not,  each  man  walks  off  to  look  at  us  own,  aal 
tlien  bis  neighbours'  horses.  Each  givea  his  orders  for  the  day,  sad 
breakfast  is  lustily  demanded.  As  eight  o'clock  qipraaehei  mea  ^ 
come  impatieut  for  news  from  the  Shikarriea,  and  aome  b^is  to  pra- 
pbesy  that  there  will  be  no  aport.  "  Jt  is  always  ao  when  we  aome  ts 
this  place."  Others  say,  "  If  we  do  find,  I'll  take  a  bet  we  don't  kilL 
Hog  always  get  away  from  us  in  these  hills;"  and  evefybody  ia  desiron 
of  venting  a  httle  spleen  in  some  quarter.  At  last  two  men,  like  the 
beaters,  with  dirty  wbit«  turbans,  a  dirty  cloth  round  their  waist,  and 
loose  cumlees  thrown  over  their  backa,  are  aeen  coming  at  a  tnt  t» 
wards  the  little  camp  from  the  right  quart«r>  Their  preseoce  is  dolj 
announced  by  the  servants,  and  they  come  to  the  door  ot  the  mesa-test 
to  report  the  result  of  the  morning  a  work.  It  may  be  that  a  kAHuj 
boar  has  been  marked  down  in  a  particular  ravine  four  miles  uB,  ssJ 
that  in  another  ravine  about  three  miles  off  from  that,  thereiaasoaadtf 
of  five  hog — a  boar,  a  large  sow,  and  three  "  sciueakers."  Somrliacs 
the  hunt-shikarree  comes  and  reports  these  things  himaelfi  soaoetinei 
he  remains  near  the  game,  and  sends  in  men  with  the  information  and 
who  are  to  conduct  the  party  to  the  ground  wh«%  the  Shikarree  will 
meet  them.  Sometimes  the  message  is  uigent  aa  that  the  hog  hive 
been  disturl>ed  and  are  moving,  and  that  the  Sahibs  wnst  oome  imma- 
diacely.  In  this  latter  esse,  loud  shouts  issue  from  the  mesa-teat 
to  the  Gborawallaa  to  saddle  the  boraea ;  breakfast  is  made  short 
work  of. 

The  secretary  now  musters  the  beaters,  and  divides  them  Into  parties 
of  eight,  giving  to  the  head  man  of  each  party  a  percusaion-cap,  ot» 
wad,  or  any  other  mark  ;  and  in  the  evening  this  man  has  to  produce 
E  betw   - 


s  seven  comrades,  and  he  then  receives  one  rupee  to  divide 
them  and  himself,  which  in  English  money  is  three  pence  for  eacfa 
man  for  the  day's  work.  The  horses  being  all  saddled  and  the  Ohois- 
wallas  ready,  they  are  dispatched  with  the  beaters  and  the  two  guide* 
to  the  appointed  place  of  meeting.  The  sportsmen,  if  ready,  generally 
mount  their  hacks  (ponies),  and  ride  by  the  side  of  the  party;  if  no^ 
they  canter  afterwards  to  the  spot.  Here,  well  out  of  sight  of  the  ra- 
vine in  which  the  hoe  are  lyin^  the  Shikarree  is  awaiting  the  party, 
and  a  consultation  is  lield  by  him  and  the  most  eKperienced  sportsmes 
as  to  the  best  mode  of  beginning  the  day's  proceedings.  I  bare  geat- 
rally  found  on  these  occasions  that  the  Shikarrees  propose  that  tbt 
party  should  remain  at  the  bottom  of  the  ravine,  either  together  or  is 
two  and  threes  at  different  spots,  and  as  much  aa  possible  out  of  sijihl 
of  the  game,  aod  that  the  Shikarrees  should  take  the  beaters  roawl  h] 
one  of  the  spurs  of  the  hill  to  the  top,  and  begin  beatiag  down  tbt 
bill  with  the  view  of  driving  the  hog  into  the  plain  wlme  tht  iportt- 
Bun  are.    Tbia  plan,  stiaoge  to  sty  ao  otlta  propoKd,,  nidy  Mcceads. 
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The  kog,  when  diiturbed,  run  up  the  hill  through  the  beaten,  mod  dis- 
■ppetr  over  the  top  never  to  be  seea  tguu.  The  Shikarreea  are.  there- 
fore, generally  overruled,  and  it  ii  settled  that  the  beaters  shall  remain 
■t  tbe  foot  of  the  ravine,  and  the  huntere  be  conducted  by  n  circnitous 
route  to  the  top,  there  to  remain  out  of  sight  tilt  the  hog  are  afoot. 
Strict  iajouctioas  are  gireu  to  the  beaters  to  keep  quite  quiet,  and  Dot  to 
cotBineiKie  beatiog  until  a  »igaal  it  made  from  above  that  the  eporta- 
DCQ  have  arrived  at  their  deattoation,  and  all  is  ready. 

The  sportsmen  now  proceed  litently  by  a  by-path,  and  conducted 
by  the  Shikarree  or  one  of  hia  people  to  the  top  of  the  hill.  Arrived 
U  the  sammit,  and  keeping  well  back  on  the  table-land,  which  gene- 
rally tops  the  Deccan-hUls,  they  now  dismount  from  their  hacks,  and 
after  enmining  their  hunters'  ahoea,  and  satisfying  themselves  that  the 
girtbi  are  secure,  the  curb  as  it  ahould  be,  and  the  stirrups  the  prc^r 
Iragl^  each  man  fixes  himself  in  the  saddle,  and  tailing  the  spear 
from  tbe  Ghorawalla,  awaits  with  a  feverish  anxiety  the  coming  event. 
There  are  three  impcvtant  personages  connected  with  the  espedition 
vho  bare  not  yet  been  named.  Tbe  first  la  a  oooley  (one  of  the  vil- 
ligen),  who  is  carrying  on  hia  head  a  ooodly  basket  &lled  with  cold 
meat,  fowl,  tongue,  potatoes,  hard-boiled  egge,  bread,  biscuits,  plates, 
kmres,  and  forks.  Another  has  a  similar  oasket  with  bottles  of  pale- 
ale,  claret,  sherry,  soda-water,  and  water,  all  nacked  np  in  wetted  straw, 
<uid  he  generally  haa  orders  to  dip  the  baaket  oodily,  from  time  to  time, 
in  any  pool  of  water  he  comes  across,  to  keep  ita  contents  cool.  It  is 
quite  astonishing  how  cold  liquor  may  be  maide  in  this  manner  in  a  dry 
vind  which  finds  its  way  through  the  basket,  and  causes  constant  and 
very  rapid  evaporation  of  all  the  moisture  the  straw  has  imbibed.  The 
third  important  personage  is  the  farrier,  who,  mounted  on  a  little  Dec- 
can  pony  with  a  very  pictureotfue  saddle,  and  the  implements  of  bis 
trade  carried  by  a  man  by  hia  ude,  acoompaniea  the  sportsmen  to  the 
field.  The  apare  horsea  and  the  hacks,  and  the  men  carrying  the  tiffin- 
()ul[eta,  and  the  farrier,  are  now  ordered  to  remain  at  some  particular 
spot  until  further  orders.  Xhey  are  generally  turned  to  account  by 
being  directed  to  show  themselves  conspicuously  at  some  particular 
point  to  which  the  hog  might  mn,  and  trom  which  it  is  desired  to  keep 
them. 

All  being  now  arranged,  the  signal  is  given,  and  presently  a  low 
munuoring  of  men's  voices  and  distant  shouts  come  up  the  ravine  to 
the  spot  where  the  huntsmen  are  placed.  The  beaters  are  slowly  ad- 
vanciug  in  line  through  the  jungle  with  which  the  ravine  is  clothed, 
now  and  then  shouting,  now  groaning,  now  beating  the  bushes  with 
their  sticks.  The  shouts  become  more  distinctly  heard ;  the  voice  of 
tbe  Shikarree  calling  to  them  to  preserve  the  hue  can  be  distinctly  made 
oat.  Sometimes,  if  the  ravine  is  very  large,  or  the  jungle  is  very  thick, 
but  generally  only  on  these  occasions,  a  few  matchlock-men  are  amongst 
the  beaters,  and  a  shot  or  two  is  beard  at  intervals.  Sometimei^ 
also,  village  tom-toms  are  used.  But  these  are  extreme  resources,  not, 
in  my  opinion,  to  be  recklessly  used,  for  they  ore  oflen  injurious  i  and 
the  hog,  instinctively  apprehending  danger  ahead,  either  he  quiet  or 
break  through  the  beatera.  Presently  tbe  comparatively  quiet  ravine 
riu^  from  one  end  to  the  other  with  every  uncouth,  uoeartldy  noise 
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a  the  most  fniDlic  shouts — the  line  of  beatera  is  broken — the  i 
nv'mt  is  alive — "  Hell  is  empty ;  all  tba  derils  are  here."  Tbe  bog 
are  seen,  and  ere  utoot,  and  are  ninoiag  up  the  hill  or  alcrag  tbe  «ide^ 
The  sportsmen  ride  to  the  front — " There  they  are;  they  are  coming 
this  way  ;  there  is  a  deuced  fine  boar  amongst  tfaem  ;  keep  back, 
youngster,  for  God's  sake."  The  hog  now,  seeing  tbar  danger,  brtak 
np  ;  some  dive  down  a  little  and  are  turned  again,  but  in  an  ucrtdiblT 
short  space  of  time  every  hog  has  got  his  point  where  he  can  get  o«it  of 
the  ravine  with  the  least  danger,  end  piuzle  his  pursoers.  itispei^ 
fectly  marvellous,  but  everr  sportsman  knows  the  fact,  how  qaiekly  bog 
suddenly  roused  from  their  quiet  bed  under  a  bush,  taken  up  for  tbe 
day  after  moving  about  and  feeding  all  night,  and  with  no  height  from 
the  ground  to  command  an  extensive  view,  perceive  with  perfect  bccd- 
ncy  their  renl  points  of  safety.  Thev  are  never  confused,  but  esbiUt 
a  decision  and  resources  that  would  oe  invaluable  to  a  military  com- 
mander i  and  then,  if  they  must  fight,  they  will  do  ao,  and  moat  gtl- 
Isntly.  "  After  the  boar,  after  the  boar!"  shouts  the  leader;  tM 
away  the  party  of  sportsmen  set  off,  riding  in  erery  direction  in  whkk 
there  is  a  chance  of  getting  a  spear. 

The  Deccan,  at  least  that  part  of  it  to  which  I  refer,  is  a  vast,  roekr 
plain,  about  2,000  feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  There  is  very  Uttfa 
cultivable  ground,  and  of  that  the  soil  is  exceedingly  poor.    In  diSemt 

Esrts  there  rise  up  long  ranges  of  rocky  bills,  five,  six,  and  seven 
undred  feet  high,  with  a  senes  of  wide  ravines,  crescent-shape  sltng 
the  sides,  and  more  or  less  of  table  or  cultivable  land  on  the  top.  The 
hog,  feeding  in  the  fields  during  the  night,  move  at  day-break  mto  tbe 
ravines,  and  lie  quiet  during  the  day;  the  Shikarrees  follow  Ukb 
'  stealthily  at  daybreak  to  mark  where  they  lie  down.  The  ravines  in 
filled  with  large  blocks  of  rack  and  loose  stones,  and  in  the  interrtli 
are  stunted  bushes  and  small  trees.  Tbe  only  paths  along  the  sides 
■re  those  made  by  the  cattle  and  wild  animals — the  deer  and  hog. 
Down  the  centre  of  the  ravines  are  generally  deep,  dry,  stmy  irtta- 
courses,  called  nuUshs,  which  run  sometimes  fkr  into  the  pUin.  At 
the  foot  of  the  span  of  the  hills,  which  jut  out  in  aM  direclions,  tht 
ground  is  very  much  broken — masses  of  rock,  and  broken  stone,  toi 
smaller  nullahs  are  in  every  direction.  In  the  plain  below,  the  ground 
is  frequently  intersected  by  small  nullahs,  and  sheet  rock,  and  loose 
stones,  large  and  small.  Sometimes  near  these  bills  in  the  plain  ri« 
smsUer  hills,  covered  with  blocks  of  stone  and  thoroy  bushes.  Tb* 
thorns  in  some  parts  of  the  Deccan  are  very  severe.  The  Baubnl  hmht% 
frequently  met  with,  have  strong  thorns  three  inches  long,  which  sit 
very  severe  to  the  horses,  and  to  riders,  if  their  legs  are  not  proptrij 
protected.  It  is  not  uncommon  to  see  a  grey  horse  come  ont  of  s 
run  through  a  Baubul  country  covered  with  blood,  and  his  ha  awl 
chest  full  of  thorns.  On  the  following  morning  his  forelegs  will  be  st 
round  as  his  body,  and  the  thorns  are  oflen  not  got  rid  of  under  ■ 
fortnight  or  more.  I  remember  persuading  a  young  lieatenant,  sn 
Irishman,  and  a  very  bold  and  good  rider,  to  accompany  me  to  join  s 
hunting  party  in  the  Deccan.  He  had  hunted  in  Kildare  freqoently 
before  coming  to  India.    The  verr  first  rnn  that  we  had  qmt«  pet 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Hoo-Htrarxmo  is  westehh  ihdia.  557 

him  ODt  of  temper.  He  dednred  thttt  it  was  ridiculonB  to  call  mch  a 
thing  sport ;  "  It  would  rnia  all  his  hones,  and  was  like  hunting  in  a 
cbnrcfayard."  However,  haring  once  tasted  blood,  he  was  as  eager 
afWwards  to  join  a  party  as  any  old  hand  oould  be. 

The  hog,  when  once  started,  generally  run  up  to  the  table-land  shore 
the  ravine,  cross  over  to  the  other  side,  descend  end  run  along  the  side ; 
and  as  they  come  to  a  spur,  they  turn  it  by  mounting  again,  crossing 
orer,  and  descending  into  the  next  ravine.  If  they  are  not  much 
prcued  they  will  always  take  the  most  difficult  ground.  It  is  an  axiom 
with  the  most  determined  Deccan  huoters,  that  where  a  hog  nill  go  a 
horse  can  follow.  I  confess  I  cannot  subscribe  to  that  axiom,  llow* 
ever,  in  riding  hog  in  the  Deccan  Hills  you  mnst  get  on  good  terma 
with  them  as  soon  as  possible,  snd  give  them  so  opportunity  of 
choosing  their  groood — they  then  keep  to  a  track  along  the  aide. 
They  are  very  soon  lost ;  and  being,  unless  very  grey,  the  same  coloui 
aa  the  masses  of  rock  lying  about,  if  they  squat  suddenly  unperceivedt 
onder  a  bnsh,  they  are  Inst  for  the  time,  and  they  steal  away  when 
all  ia  quiet,  and  perhaps  are  caught  sight  of  down  in  the  plain,  making 
off  to  an  opposite  range  of  hills.  Generally  speaking,  however,  if  yoa 
have  a  hog  in  front  of  you  riding  through  junglei  and  you  suddenly 
lose  him,  or  if  you  lose  him  along  the  side  of  the  hill,  gallop  on  ia 
front  some  distance,  and  pull  up.  In  the  case  of  a  hill,  get  on  to 
the  top  immediately,  if  you  are  near  the  top,  and  sooner  or  later  yon 
will  perceive  your  friend  coming  along  after  you,  not  having  changed 
his  point.  When  hog  are  running,  the  beaters  disperse  over  the  bills, 
run  to  all  likely  points,  and  shout  and  wave  their  cumlies  to  indicate 
the  direcdoQ  they  have  gone  in ;  still  the  ground  is  so  difdcnlt  and 
the  jungle  so  thick  in  the  Deccan  Hills,  and  the  animal  ia  so  clever, 
that  he  often  contrives  to  get  away  and  elude  the  wonderful  eyes  and 
aetivi^  of  the  beaters,  and  all  that  horses  and  men  can  do  to  get  up  to 
bim. 

But  what  are  our  sportsmen  doing  all  this  time  J  The  boar  is  going 
bis  best  along  the  side  of  the  ravine,  near  the  top.  Some  ambitious 
yonng  fellows  are  trying  to  ride  him  along  the  path  he  has  taken.  The 
old  hands  see  that  it  won't  do,  and  remain  on  the  top,  ridingwell  in  the 
rear,  to  coax  him  up  the  hill  oa  to  the  table-land.  He  is  now  ap- 
proaching the  spur  of  the  hill ;  he  makes  a  dash  up,  crosses  the 
point,  snd  descends  into  the  next  ravine.  The  partv  on  the  top  cram 
at  bim,  but  are  too  late.  Now,  then,  he  is  being  botlj  pursued.  Some 
go  down  to  him,  and  press  him  so  that  he  mounts  the  hill  again. 
There  the  sight  of  his  enemies  again  drives  him  bock,  and  down  he 
goes  aa  if  for  the  plain.  AH  know  that  he  will  come  up  the  hill  agaia 
as  soon  as  he  can  ;  but  all  go  down  after  him,  some  riding  above  bim. 
some  in  his  track,  some  underneath  him.  He  is  pressed  so  hard  he 
dare  Dot  monnt  the  hill  again.  He  comes  to  a  nullah  leading  into  the 
plain,  down  he  drops  into  it,  and  runs  along  the  bed.  Some  are  into 
the  nnllah  ;  some  are  along  the  sides  ;  the  hill  is  deserted.  The  nullah 
takes  a  turn  that  throws  the  sportsmen  oat.  The  hog  is  lost  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  is  presently  seen,  legging  it  ivith  all  his  might  linck  to  the 
hill  sgain.  He  is  too  blonu  to  mount  it ;  lie  skirts  the  foot  of  it. 
Now  yoa  see  one  or  two  well-known  sportsmen  gradually  hut  cer- 
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taioly  closing  witli  him.  One  is  in  itdvmce,  riding  a  little  to  the  kA 
of  the  hog,  H)  IS  to  bring  liii  right  hand  well  into  ple^.  The  iimII 
eyes  of  the  nnclean  animu  have  e  vicions  brightneu,  ku  bristlei  ire 
erected,  bia  tusks  displayed,  and  his  bead  slightly  tamed  so  as  to  eo» 
mand  the  horaetnan  who  is  close  on  bia  left  qoartcr.  Inmiadiatdy  ia 
f  the  ■        • 


rear  of  the  hog,  end  on  the  right  band  of  ti 

half  a  length  behind  him,  another  hnnter  ia  in  Tain  doing  M  be  c^  w 
get  the  spear  of  honour.  He  lengthens  his  spear-lanee,  bedding  it  by 
the  extreme  end,  with  hie  arm  extended  between  hia  horse's  ear^ 
atanding  np  in  hia  stirrups,  and  leaning  well  over  the  nedc  of  kit 
gallant  horte,  in  vain  tries  to  reach  the  hog's  quarters  ;  hot  the  kadiw 
sportsman  edges  a  little  to  the  right  to  shut  hia  oppoaent  out,  ana 
baring  got  within  a  few  ftet  of  the  panting  hoar,  too  see  the  head  of 
his  spear  go  down  in  the  direction  of  the  h<^,  and  leaning  riigfatlj  to- 
ward, be  crams  the  spun  in  on  both  sides.  The  little  Arab,  who 
knows  his  work  as  welt  aa  bis  master,  bounds  fi>rwBrd,  and  the  speat 
goes  in  aa  lightly  as  into  a  pot  of  hotter — "  First  spear  1" 

The  bog  now  generally  brings  up,  eod  tuma  ana  faces  his  ftiei,  nd 
as  the  sportsmen  come  up,  charges  them  one  after  aaotber,  aatS  bt 
sinks  beneath  a  multitude  of  wooiads.  Then  begins  an  amount  of  ttik 
enough  for  a  docen  such  runs' — "  1  nearly  got  the  speai  in  the  onllsh.* 
"  Did  you  not  see  ne  -close  to  bim  going  along  tu  mAt  of  the  fast 
rarine.  "I  thought  I  shonld  bare  the  spear,  hut  nv  bOTiecaitB 
Gon]de  of  shoes."  "  There,  send  for  the  tiffin-basket  and  the  Nalbond 
(fitrrier)." 

A  run  is  hardly  fiaished  ere  the  Bhikarrce  and  the  beatm  cone  up. 
It  is  quite  incredible  how  soon  these  worthiea  appear  va  the  gfoamL 
A  Babel  ensues  for  a  while.  In  time,  the  tiffin,  the  fcrrict,  and  the 
spare  horses  arrive  on  the  ground,  and  our  fHencU,  nadcr  Am  diade  of 
a  tree,  make  tbemselres  rery  jolly,  talking  orw  the  run,  chaffinff  eat 
another,  and  drinking  mug  and  other  liouids  delightfully  oool.  Mesa- 
while  the  beaters  squat  down  under  the  sarromiding  trees,  ud  est 
tbeir  little  flat  rice-and-wa(er  cakea,  and  drink  from  any  little  poolBcar 
at  hand.  The  horses  are  ordered  their  grain,  and  the  &nw  ia  body 
at  work.  Poitquam  exea^la  /amw  et  amor  wmfrmmm  mitmdi,  ap 
starts  the  leading  man  of  the  party — "  Now  we  most  g»  and  kill  ihcie 
other  hog ;"  and  the  Sbikarree  ia  called,  and  asked  if  any  nf  the  pei^ 
saw  where  the  other  hog  went  to,  and  aome  likely  ravines  ar^  pobsps, 
beaten  on  spec  before  the  party  go  to  where  the  single  boar  was  rasrktd 
down  in  the  morning. 

After  the  day's  sport,  and  the  party  bare  returned  bom^  the  seoe- 
tary  musters  all  the  beaters  in  line,  and  all  are  paid  and  diamissed,  sad 
the  Sbikarree  takes  bis  leave,  end  goes  to  the  village  to  make  arrsage- 
raents  for  the  following  day.  Our  young  triends  are  now  all  at  their 
horses'  l^s,  standing  about  in  pyjamas  andsltppera,  anperintendiiigtbt 
extracting  of  thorns,  carefully  examining  blows  on  the  legs,  and  kt- 
rounded  with  hot  water  leg-bnckets,  soft-soap,  hot  bran  poultice^  sad 
flannel  bandages. 

"  Do  come  and  look  at  my  horse  ;  what  the  devil  ia  the  matter  witb 
him  ;  he's  dead  lame  i  is  it  a  thorn,  do  you  think  V 

"  You'll  know  to-morrow  morning  afaarp  enoi^" 
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Tkeao  amngtmeBtB  came,  like  all  other  tbiogs,  to  an  bmcI;  uul  oai 
jottDgften,  hftviug  all  indulged  ia  deliciouB  bathii,  and  made  themaelvea 
mol,  eomforUblt,  and  tidy,  reappear  at  the  dinner-table,  where  every- 
one  being  very  thirity,  and  in  high  Bpiriti,  and  out  of  the  loand  of 
druina  and  fifea,  tboronghly  enjoys  himaelf,  and  laughter  and  good 
hanonc  prevail  till  a  late  hour. 

Now  I  have  given  your  readera,  Mr.  Editor,  a  alight  sketch  of 
a  eaQtounent'hant  ia  the  Deccan,  in  my  opinion,  the  best  hunting 
country  in  Western  Indian.  The  same  sort  of  tiling  exists,  more  ca 
less,  in  Gnjetnti  but  there  the  country  is  very  different.  It  has  diffi- 
calties  of  its  ohq,  hut  very  little  roeky  ground.  But  I  do  not  eonsider 
s  itatitm-hunt  aa  by  any  means  the  pick  of  hog-hooting.  The  party 
is  in  the  first  plaee  too  Dumscoua,  aometimes  ranging  to  sixteen  ot 
eigbtfCB  men,  and  eomprising  all  the  wild  youngsters  of  the  station, 
who  ^  oot  OB  paoira,  and  help  to  mob  a  hog  wiiliout  taking  soy  real 
part  ui  hunting  or  killing  him  ;  who  carry  their  spears  at  the  charge,  in 
spite  af  all  you  can  say  to  them,  and  ride  recklessly  here  and  there,  ia 
danger  of  spearing  every  body  near  them.  In  aoe  of  these  hunts  there 
■re  ^nerally  three  or  tour  men  who  are  very  jealous  of  each  other,  very 
good  riders,  and  who  being  &Uui  with  the  sport,  are  rather  more  intent 
OD  adding  to  the  list  of  first  spears  they  have  taken  during  the  season, 
than  in  oontasting  a  spear  with  one  another.  Thus,  a  soondsr  of  six 
or  eight  bog  ore  put  up  ;  instead  of  the  whole  party  takii^  after  the 
largest  hoar,  as  they  ought  to  do,  they  ^it  up  frequently  in  twos  W 
tbreei^  as  the  hi^  disperse,  and  take  after  the  particular  hog  that  they 
sre  on  the  best  terms  with  at  starting;  and  it  rarely  happens  in  a  large 
psrty  that  you  have  any  really  contested  spears.  The  whole  sounder 
is  killed,  the  game  bag  is  la^,  and  the  dons  of  the  party  have  each 
taken  so  laany  first  spears,  uid  return  into  camp  with  their  reputationa 
preserved. 

My  own  idea  is,  that  a  bog-bnnting  party,  to  be  successful,  should 
never  exceed  four.  Two  or  even  three  may  have  great  fun,  and  aix  men 
nbo  really  understand  each  other  very  well,  and  who  agree  all  to  take 
sAer  the  same  hog,  may  not  be  too  many.  It  is  very  important  that 
the  Collector  of  the  district  should  be  one  of  the  party,  Being  the  great 
man  of  the  place,  he  commands  a  ready  assutance.  He  can  get  bratera 
when  private  parties  cannot,  also  baggage-carts,  oxen,  ponies.  If  yon 
do  not  bke  the  Collector,  or  do  not  wish  to  have  him  of  your  party,  or 
if  he  cannot  come,  you  get  him  to  lend  you  one  or  two  of  bis  peons,  and 
to  write  to  the  native  officials  in  the  district  in  which  you  are  going  to 
bant,  to  give  you  every  assistance.  It  now  becomes  necessary  to  get 
hold  of  a  good  Shikarree.  You  tell  him  that  you  want  ten  days'  or  a 
fartnu;ht'a  bunting,  and  he  goes  for  a  month  into  the  district,  visits  all 
the  villagers,  and  learns  from  them  and  the  village- watchmen  what  bog 
there  are  in  the  conntry,  and  where  they  generally  are  to  be  found.  He 
returns,  and  is  prepared  with  all  information  on  the  prospects  of  tb« 
campaign.  He  names  the  place  of  meeting,  and  has  arranged,  accord- 
ing to  his  information,  bow  the  camp  shall  be  shifted  from  time  to  time, 
M  as  to  ensure  you  always  sport.  A  day  of  meeting  is  fixed ;  and  if  you 
sad  you  friends  are  in  difierent  localities,  yon  agree  to  meet  to  hreak- 
&it  OB  a  particnlai  day.    To  do  the  thing  well  you  require  four  good 
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borses  and  a  hack,  for  a  fortnight's  hunting.  I  wm  genenOj  150  or 
200  milea  from  the  place  of  meeting,  and  had  to  part  with  mj  hotMa 
for  a  good  fortnight  before  it  took  place.  My  Ghorawallaha  carried 
with  them  plenty  of  flannels  forbandagea;  somecordial  balla  and  alac% 
alum,  bloe-stooe,  soft  soap,  leg-buckets,  reaching  abore  the  koe^  Aoet, 
nails,  and  indeed  everrthing  one  was  hkely  to  want,  and  which  yn 
could  not  procnre  in  the  middle  of  the  jangle.  The  friends  I  genoai^ 
net  made  similar  arrangements,  and  -were  always,  like  myaelf,  ^1 
mounted.  We  always  selected  the  rainy  season,  and  eenerallymet 
about  the  latAogust.  At  this  time,  the  bulk  of  the  rain  baring  bllea, 
the  country  becomes  eiceedinglr  beautiful,  and  the  air  is  rerj  coti. 
Everything  looks  green  and  fresh;  and  sometimes,  at  this  seasoo,  hog 
are  found  lying  in  the  plain.  When  the  grain  baa  risen  about  fire  ot 
aiz  feet,  they  are  always  in  the  plain.  It  is  difficult,  however,  to  follow 
them.  They  go  at  a  tremendoua  pace  through  the  fields,  and  yon  keep 
ugbt  of  them  by  the  moving  grain.  You  onen  cannot  aee  where  yon 
are  riding  to,  and  yon  cotne  suddenly  on  nnllaha  between  the  grain- 
fields,  and  other  most  awkward  places.  The  bttle  Arabs,  bowcfcr,  ercB 
the  first  time  you  take  them  out,  are  wonderfully  qnick,  derer,  and 
aure-footedi  they  getyonoutof  trouble— bow,  you  know  not — and  there 
are  no  such  horses  in  the  world  for  taking  you  down  hilL  At  the 
parties  I  bare  referred  to,  we  had  the  perfection  of  hog-hunting,  always 
good  sport,  always  contested  speaia,  and  no  jealousy ;  at  the  same  tim^ 
most  agreeable  evenings  and  mornings  ;  more  pleasant  rides  when  chang- 
ing our  camp ;  and  I  own  I  look  back  to  these  meetings  as  days  dtutng 
which  I  think  I  was  more  happy  than  I  have  ever  been  in  my  life. 

The  above  is  hog-hunting  as  I  have  seen  it.  It  is  different  in  dif- 
f^nt  parts  of  India.  Perhaps  a  few  general  remarks  about  it  in  con- 
clnsioa  may  not  be  unacceptable.  In  Bengal  the  h(^  ara  very  fieree. 
A  Bengal  boar  rarely  runs  far  withont  turning  and  showing  fighL  In 
Western  India  a  hog  rarely  fights  until  he  has  been  speared.  Sugar- 
cane hog,  however,  are  an  exception ;  they  are  frequently  very  fat  and 
cannot  run. 

I  believe  in  Bengal  they  at  one  time  threw  the  spear ;  but  now  tbey 
use  a  short,  sharp  spear,  about  six  feet  long,  loacfed  at  the  end,  aod 
job  the  bog  as  they  come  along  side,  or  as  be  charges  them.  In  Gdjc 
rat  the  Bombay  sportsman  used,  at  one  time,  to  &row  the  spear,  iiid 
■ome  old  bands  consider  that  the  sport  lost  half  its  charm  wheo 
this  practice  went  out ;  but,  unless  hog  are  very  plentiful,  you  would 
nin  a  great  risk  of  losing  your  game  if  you  had  to  dismount  to 
pick  up  your  spear  every  time  you  delivered  it,  and  the  h(^  did 
not  carry  it  away,  to  say  nothing  of  the  certainty  of  blnnting  it. 
This  practice  has  now  ^ven  way  to  a  light-niade  bamboo  spear,  Moot 
nine  feet  long,  with  a  small  laurel-shaped  blade.  The  spear  should  be 
as  sharp  as  possible,  for,  although  it  goes  in  imperceptibly  when  yoa 
are  pursuing  a  hog,  it  is  a  very  difierent  thing  when  he  charges  yoa. 
It  wont  go  in  then  unless  sharp.  The  Bomhsy  sportsmen  carry  the 
spear  lightly  in  the  hand,  and  either  thrust  with  it,  or  holding  it  in 
the  direction  of  the  hog,  ride  into  him. 

After  a  long  run,  or  when  a  hog  is  closely  pressed,  he  very  often  tarn 
off  at  a  sharp  angle,  and  with  w<mderful  rapidity;  and  the  tnins  a  hog 
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then  takes  very  often  throw  out  the  mmn  who  hu  had  the  lay  in,  and 
hat  done  all  the  hard  work.  When  two  men  are  riding  for  the  apear, 
and  one  evidently  mnst  have  it,  if  the  hog  does  not  tnrn,  the  other 
gaienllr  remains  a  length  behind,  looking  out  for  the  turas  which  fre* 
quratly  oring  him  in,  to  lose  the  spear  again  perfaapa  by  the  sante 
process  repeated  by  the  hog.  Generally  in  approaching  a  hog,  you  keep 
him  well  on  your  right  liaiM,  to  ^t  up  alongside  of  him.  I  confess  I 
Qsed  humbly  to  think  that  keeping  directly  in  his  wake,  if  anybody 
wa*  near  you,  was  preferable,  as  your  horse  following  the  hog  was 
mare  likely  to  torn  as  he  turned,  and  the  hog  with  you  behind 
him,  is  bothered  which  way  to  turn.  However,  by  being  on  the 
one  aide  of  him  yon  aometimes  tempt  him  to  charge  you  and  thus  get 
the  spear. 
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LINES 
tvaatnto  bi  ttxisa    a  vkxt  hefkbiintiko  thx  iKPUionnT 

THE  EARLY  CHRISTIAN  UAETTRS. 


In  the  prison  hold 
Of  that  fortress  old 

There  shone  a  hetTenlj  nj ; 
'Tis  Freedom's  light. 
Through  the  dungeon's  night. 

That  finds  resistless  way. 


On  the  martTi's  head 

That  ray  is  shed- 
On  his  darkened  cell  it  lay ; 

And  his  brow  is  bright 

With  the  qaencblns  light 
Of  ererlasting  day. 


With  lock  or  chain 
Te  seek  in  vain 

His  spirit's  flight  to  stay. 
For  free  and  far 
From  holt  or  bar 

It  wings  iti  heavenward  way. 


Beyond  control 
That  ransomed  soul 

To  God  in  prayer  has  risen ; 
The  captive's  cry 
Is  heard  on  high. 

And  F^iatered  in  heavoi. 
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Htould  Tou  meet  him  onward  ftuiiigi  bo^i 

In  I^plind'B  BDOWi 

In  Chiii'g  gloir, 
Tonll  wy, '  Wh»t  newa  from  Erin,  boy  ?' ' 

—WHICH  BKTB  rOKTB  cacimm«TliLLr  THB   CilTSl 


It  rains  nwfully  at  times  ia  St.  George's  Channel.  A  hurricnne  in  the 
Msnritins  whirls  houses  about  like  shnttlecockt,  and  pitches  whole 
niggen  head-loTeniOBt  throagh  impenetrable  cane-brakes.  When  it 
raiDB  ra  the  tropics  it  rains  prBcticallj  and  earnestly,  the  primary 
oliject  being  to  make  nniTersal  mud.  In  southern  Spain,  Italy,  and 
Torkey,  the  same  effect  is  attained  in  a  similar  manner.  A  Killaraey 
shower  is  also  a  busineaa-like  aSkir,  nx  weeks  or  so  of  inexorable 
wakage.  Yet  alt  aod  each  of  these  visitations  are  characterised  by  a 
certain  straightforwardness  of  purpose  that  meets  you  honestly,  gene- 
lally  by  premonitory  symptoms  which  warn  you  that  you  are  in  for  it, 
and  tell  you  what  you  ar«  in  for.  But,  a  wet  night  in  8t.  George's 
Channel,  a  cross  sea,  and  a  muL  steamer — ugh  I  it  is  an  oaaiaof  misery  in 
the  midst  of  ciTilizmtion.  Every  aniieved  sense  becomes  a  channel  of 
iffliction — right,  hearing,  smell,  feriine,  taste — the  prerailing  external 
seoBBtioD  being  a  kind  of  general  stickiness.  Somehow  everything  is 
sticky,  except  the  deck  1  that  yoii  can't  stick  to,  and— yon  have  given 
up  your  goloshes ;  for  twice,  when  you  essayed  to  go  forth  from  the 
sheltering  companion,  the  deck  gave  way  beneath  you,  and  yoa  sat 
upon  the  wet  mat,  so  now  you  totter  helplessly  ahout  ia  your  thin 
boots  ;  they  have  got  tight  with  the  wet,  and  you  expect  they'll  hav« 
to  be  cat  off  when  yon  get  in  ;  but  yon  don't  mnch  care  about  that ; 
in  bet,  yon  don't  want  to  argue  upon  any  subject :  yon  feel  relief  in  a 
sense  of  utter  imbecility.  Hope  is  said  to  be  the  best  remaining  friend 
of  the  unhappy,  but  1  never  knew  it  of  any  avail  in  sea-sickneia ;  I 
imagine  she  gets  «ick  herself. 

Gentle  reiser,  it  is  under  these  diatressing  circamstancea  that  I 
crave  permission  to  bring  before  yonr  compassionate  notice  the  hemea 
of  my  narration,  not  dat  I  wish  to  parade  their  misfortunes,  or  to 
insult  their  misery.  We  won't  make  tbem  talk ;  they  do  not,  in  bet, 
talk  to  one  another ;  they  have  quite  enough  to  occupy  their  attention 
in  eadearonring  to  keep  their  feet,  as  they  rash  reluctlantly  down  an 
apparent  precipice,  to  be  met  suddenly  in  fail  career  by  an  unexpected 
hill,  Garrvuig  their  knees  into  their  mouths. 

It  is  usual  and  orthodox  on  the  introduction  of  the  principal  per- 
sonages of  a  narrative,  to  give  an  accurate  physical  description  of  tncir 
appearance.  See.,  such  as,  in  case  they  turned  out  criminal  or  dangerous 
on^onr  htmds,  in  the  coarse  of  their  history,  mwht  serve  for  purposes 
of  idantiSaUioa  in  bring^  them  to  justice.    Under  present  cinmm- 
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staoces,  however,  I  would  defy  the  mOBt  detective  Bow-atrect  ofBeer  to 
analyse  the  personal  attributes  of  those  two  mjisterious  objects. 

Thnt  oblong  bale  of  wet  broadcloth  represents  Clarksoo  Smith,  Es^ 
himself  the  represeDtstire  of  an  ancient  and  distinguished  A  Dglo-Dmish 
family  ;  but  where  is  the  punctilious  neatness  that  was  wont  to  indicala 
the  faroured  son  of  cirilization  7  The  many-patterned  railway  mantle 
enfolds  with  rugged  drapery  the  broad  expanse  of  his  British  snonldeis, 
and  thence,  depending  diamond-wise,  trails  a  dribbled  tail  behind.  Bit 
head  has  sunk  upwards  into  the  sheltering  wide-awake ;  the  graceful 
umbrella  of  light  and  durable  alpaca  long  since  collapsed,  inserted  bj 
an  envious  squHll,  and  now  hangs  drooping  from  the  stalk  like  a  torn 
banner,  yet  the  hand  of  its  owner  gnppeth  it,  like  a  nseless  institution, 
more  closely  than  erer. 

The  hand  of  necessity  or  danger  can  always  rend  away  the  Snaj 
veil  of  convention,  and  reveal  ontrammelled  nature  ;  and  nature  wbnt 
untrammelled  reverts  to  first  princtplea.  So  is  it  now,  and  so  vat  it 
when  on  such  a  night,  one  thousand  yean  aj^one,  his  ancestor,  the 
mighty  Smid,  drove  darkly  in  his  hollow  war-ship  throDgb  nightly  seas 
towards  Erin's  streamy  vues.  Call  up  the  warrior  from  his  reraa  in 
Valhalla,  wreath  the  low  curling  mist  into  the  shield-hang  galley,  and 
let  the  Viking  stand  on  bis  airy  deck  beside  his  great  deaccadtnt. 
Now  look  on  the  pictures  twain.  Mark  the  low-pointed  helm,  the 
falling  draperies  of  uie  croas-barred  war-cloak,  and  tlw  hard  haod  dose 
gripping  the  battle-fl^.  The  same  the  bulky  form,  the  same  the 
wilful  bearing,  defiant  in  danger,  self-dependent  in  extremity,  and  yet 
of  a  trath,  one  of  them  at  least  is  eiceeding  sick  and  in  mtudi  discoiiH 
fort.  Their  destinies  alike  great  and  world-wide :  At*  hand  bear*  ticA 
the  earth-ravaging  raven,  carrying  death  and  doom  to  effete  icfioement 
and  degraded  empire ;  hit  grasps  with  equal  tenaci^  the  goats'-hair 
result  of  successful  speculation,  the  tvpe  of  commerce,  the  shelt«  of 
art,  fit  emblem  of  the  true  age  of  gold,  when  the  hand  that  it  adomi 
can  impose  stem  peace  on  rampant  barbarism,  and  shelter  with  the 
pkwgfashare  the  nntempered  blade  of  despotic  violence. 

But  why  haa  the  honourable  gentleman  left  the  sunny  lawna  and  Inzn- 
rioas  mansions  of  merrie  England  ?  and  wherefore  does  he  come  to  seek 
his  pleasure  in  "Ultima  Thule  1"  In  answer  to  the  question,  pennit  me  to 
introduce  hisaccompliceintheenterprise.whostands  beside  him,  and  who 
hssthehonour  to  be  your  most  devoted  servant,  ThaddensO'BLellf,  travel- 
ling philosopher  and  uncompromising  critic.  For  obvioua  reasons 
modesty  forbids  roe  to  dwell  on  Ait  personal  appearance,  further  than  to 
state,  that  he  is  long-visaged,  grixsle-headed,  and  long-legged,  "Hits 
description  you  will  kindly  take  on  assertion,  for  nothing  can  be  diitis- 
guisbed  of  the  individual  save  a  long  friese  garment,  such  as  the 
profane  denominate  a  wrap-rascal,  and  an  extinguishing  sou' -wester. 

Now,  our  compsnionahip  was  on  this  wise.  Many  years  befbi^  I 
bad  made  Air.  Smith's  acquaintance  on  the  Continent  and  had  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  able  to  render  him  a  aervice,  a  circumstance  which 
he  never  foigot,  and  we  became  in  consequence  firm  friends.  A  year 
seldom  elapsed,  some  months  of  which  did  not  find  us  trudging,  knap- 
sack on  shoulder,  the  nioantain  paths  of  Switzerland  and  Savoy,  gallop- 
ing oar  half-trained  barbs  over  the  fiowery  dehttA*  of  dear  old  Ands- 
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tuu,  or  drMming  away  the  burning  honrg  under  the  green  elms  of  cool 
Granadit,  erer  flash  in  the  wild  luxuriance  of  immortal  spring.  We 
had  shot  snipe  together  at  the  Pineus,  and  woodcocks  in  Albania,  killed 
lalmonin  the  Nnmzim,  tracked  woUes  in  the  Pyrennees,  and  slain  boan 
in  the  Maremma.  Last  year  we  were  up  the  Nile,  for  we  are  both 
getting  a  Uttle  heavy  in  the  body  and  a  little  stiff  in  the  joints,  and  we 
tajie  more  kindly  to  the  dolc»  far  nitnte  than  we  used,  so  we  hired  a 
boat,  sat  in  onr  shirt  ileevea  and  smoked,  and  ate  melons,  and  saw 
Thebes,  and  photographed  the  Pyramids,  and  shot  wild  turlceys,  and 
cursed  the  Arabs,  and  were  eaten  pf  fleas. 

Many  a  merry  Christmas  hare  I  passed  with  my  friend  in  that  dark 
old  pariour  over  his  bank  in  the  cityi  hnt  of  late  he  has  given  up  the 
dnties  of  the  "  taUie  "  to  younger  partners,  and  mralises  in  a  Richmond 
villa.  He  has  two  old  maiden  sisters,  who  keep  his  house  in  apple-pie 
perfection,  and  periodically  arrange  his  mnsuem  of  curiosities  in  physical 
order,  to  the  utter  confusion  of  classification.  They  object  strongly  to 
his  taste  for  statuary  and  objects  of  classic  teriu  ;  they  can  only  account 
for  it  by  the  fact  of  trarel  having  perrerted  his  imagination,  for  he  waa 
strictly  and  morally  brought  up.  It  is  with  much  difficulty  that  he  hat 
succeeded  in  establishing  two  favourite  statnettes  in  the  drawing-room, 
and  these  were  a  caose  of  much  distress  to  the  ladies  on  one  occasion. 

It  was  the  custom  of  my  friend  to  leave  his  sisters  to  continoe  the 
usages  and  hospitalities  of  his  house  during  his  continental  tours,  and 
the  society  entertained  at  such  times  was  occasionally  of  a  more  ex- 
clusively clerical  type  than  he  was  used  to  appreciate,  as  being  some- 
what of  a  fusionist.  'Twas  one  of  those  days  when  there  are  mighty 
meetings  at  Exeter  Hell  (I  speak  it  with  all  respect),  and  the  Misses 
Smith  had  invited  a  select  few  of  the  reverend  gentlemen  to  a  social 
demonstration  at  Tusculum  (so  the  villa  was  called).  They  were  to 
bring  some  interesting  Chinese  with  them ;  and  a  quondam  cannibal 
(who,  we  regret  to  say,  subsequently  relapsed)  was  expected  to  com- 
municate much  useful  and  entertaining  information  connected  with  hia 
former  experiences.  Every  fitting  preparation  was  made  for  the  recep- 
tion of  the  guests  :  the  rooms  had  assumed  a  becomingly  demure  ap- 
pearance, but  the  objectionable  statues  remained,  a  contrast  to  the 
universal  propriety,  and  remain  they  must.  Their  brother  had  wished 
tbem  to  he  there,  and  the  kind,  conscientious  old  ladies  held  his  desire, 
if  he  waa  absent,  to  be  as  unalterable  as  a  Median  law.  They  occupied 
too  conspicuous  a  position  to  be  concealed,  and  the  ladies  felt  great 
reluetance  to  permit  that  shock  to  the  delicate  feelings  of  their  visitors 
which  the  shameless  condition  of  those  benighted  heathen  deities  would 
sot  &il  to  communicate.  A  jury  of  discreet  friends  was  summoned, 
•nd  by  an  ingenious  contrivance  the  difficulty  was  surmounted.  The 
result  WHS  so  successful  that  it  was  determined  to  leave  matters  in  ttatu 
qwo  until  their  brother's' return,  and  then  to  submit  the  alteration  as  a 
proposed  permanent  arrangement.  He  related  the  whole  story  to  me 
most  circumstantially,  on  my  arrival  some  time  afterwards,  mischievously 
taking  the  opportunity  of  the  ladies'  presence  for  the  purpose, 

"  What  do  you  think,  Thaddy,"  aaid  he,  "  was  the  contrivance  of 
those  two  indecent  old  persons  from  Exeter  Hall  I  I'm  hanged  if  they 
cUd'nt  pot  a  pair  of  linen  galligaskius  on  poor  Venua  de  Medios 
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(mistaking  ber  sei),  and  thej  stuck  ApoUo  into  «  long  Bort  of  dKsaing- 
gown  affair.  Egad,  sir,  he  looked  like  Noafa  going  to  the  irk  in  a 
iDBckintosh." 

As  I  said  aboTe,  we  had  explored  aad  re-eiplored  every  known  tod 
unknown  region  in  continental  Europe,  but  I  had  never  been  able  to 
induce  Mr.  Smith  to  turn  his  face  towards  the  wtti^  sun,  and  yet  be 
always  had  a  strange  affection  for  even'thiog  Iriah.  The  verytcmmpcn 
knew  bis  bouse  ;  and  many  a  wearied  reaper  left  bia  door  on  bis  read 
westward  with  fresb  strength  and  lighter  spirit.  The  tear  vooll 
gliateu  in  the  fine  old  ladies'  eyes  when  he  blessed  the  kind  Saasenacb 
in  his  native  tongue ;  and  then  ^ey  always  put  sixpeiMe  and  a  trset 
into  his  podieta,  and  he  went  on  his  way  rejmcing.  Notbbg  wotdd 
tickle  my  friend  like  an  Irish  joke — nothing  would  iotereat  him  like  a 
atrange  tale  of  social  wrong,  wild  afiection,  or  wilder  vengeanoe.  Bat 
much  as  he  liked  the  romaace  of  the  country,  no  persuasion  could 
induce  bim  to  visit  the  reality.  "  I  have  destroyed  every  othn-  illuucn," 
he  would  say,  "let  that  survive.  Tbe  orange-groves  aad  Hoeriik 
palaces  of  Spain  were  once  my  dream :  I  fouod  tbe  Ooadalquiver  s 
mnddy  etteami  the  Alhambra  a  white-washed  ruin.  Then  Italy  tai 
Greece  rose  before  me  immortal  in  ruined  beauty.  I  looked  for  the 
models  Uiat  inspired  Buouarotti,  for  the  types  of  dime  Phidias.  I  ssv 
the  Coliseum  and  the  Acropolis,  and  lo  !  '  Paradise  ia  inh^ted  by 
devils.'  At  present  I  am  acqnainted  personally  with  odIt  the  snany 
aide  of  your  nadonal  charactw,  and  you  know  that  I  admuv  it  Tae 
impetuous  warmth,  tbe  wild  imaginadoo,  the  whimsical  {waeg,  the 
ligntning  quickness,  all  refresh  my  old  matter-of-fact  nature.  My 
ideas  of  the  country  represent  but  round-towers,  juctureraue  abbeyi, 
tall  wolf-dc^a,  and  Arcadian  woods,  filled  with  innumrasble  Patiitfa 
and  Shelabs,  who  consume  tbe  day  in  alternate  dandng  of  jigs  tad 
singing  of  melancholy  love  ditties.  I  know  nothiag  of  the  kiod  eziit^ 
but  I  have  had  no  personal  proof  of  the  contrary,  and  I  don't  want  to 
disprove  myself.  No,  sir,  I  don't  want  to  visit  Jim  Beilly's  aliebtea, 
■s  represented  by  tbe  JUtulrated  IfevM,  or  to  attend  tbe  execution  ef 
Hyan  (Puek)  far  overshooting  somebody  witk  a  blunderbuss  full  of  slug^ 
I  shonld  never  recover  the  shock  of  finding  myself  sucli  ui  enthniisstie 
ass,  and  should  certainly  drown  myself  in  the  first  boghole,  oat  cf 
disgust,  if  I  escaped  doing  so  by  accident."  He  was  amost  nnman^e- 
able  man  wbenerer  be  set  himself  steadfastly  in  an  opposite  coarse  to 
other  people,  more  especially  if  that  course  was  unreasonable^  la  I  W 
been  obliged  to  relinquish  the  subject  long  since,  and  bad  for  years 
submitted  to  this  one-sided  system  of  ho^itality,  whcreia  I  alnyi 
enacted  tbe  part  of  guest. 

The  small  buhl  clock  on  the  chimney-piece  had  just  struck  the  boor 
of  nine  on  the  evening  of  25tb  December,  a.d.  1656,  and  we  satin 
hia  snug  little  study  (his  sarcophagus  be  lued  to  call  it)  smokuig  our 
eastern  narghillies,m  that  state  of  meditative  satisfaction  whlcb  a  cirilixed 
Christmas  dinner  should  always  induce,  and  Smith  piqued  himself  oa 
having  achieved  perfection  in  this  matter.  He  hrid  that  moral  excellence 
derived  a  mysterious  support  from  proper  mansgemeot  of  tbe  physique, 
that  in  its  turn  depending  on  tbe  oescription  of  nourishment  soppM. 
He  would  reproduce  the  pure  system  of  Efucunu — a  oystcoi  wkicii 
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■Doihilated  glattoaj  by  refiaemeDt,  and  maintaiDed  tempennce  bjr 
taste.  His  Uble,  tberefore,  displayed  diversity  of  choice  rather  than 
sbutubtDce  in  quantity.  "Let  everyone,"  said  he,  "hve  when  they 
eu  DB  the  BtibstBnoenhich  they  moit  fancy.  It  b  treason  to  happiness 
ta  dtaobey  Nature's  wise  auggestions ;  and  when  Nature  Intimntes  a 
wffieieney  in  the  (uppty  of  that  which  is  homogenous,  it  is  wanton 
wiekednesa  to  disturb  faer  placid  retirement  by  further  experiment. 
Bdeetion  ia  the  aoul,  and  Temperance  the  life  of  optimism."  So  I 
•Ivaya  brought  my  oontribution  to  this  model  repaat— ealmou,  wood- 
coelc,  and  eometimea  firewater  from  the  far  West.  On  thia  occasion  we 
bid  done  fitting  justice  to  all,  and,  as  aforesaid)  were  reflcctiTely 
inhaling  the  fragrant  weed,  pending  the  arrival  of  Giorgio,  Smith's 
Greek  raacal,  wiUi  the  aoathiog  balm  of  Moka — none  of  your  grocera' 
abomination,  coffiBwootl,  chicory,  and  lies,  but  the  freah,  aromatic 
berry,  alill  ivdolent  of  the  odours  of  Arabr  the  Blest,  and  imported 
uoder  tbe  watchful  care  of  mine  host  himself. 

Smoking  does  sot  promote  oonver&ation,  and  yet  Smith  displayed 
more  tadtnrnity  of  mood  than  the  fumea  of  Nicotine  are  wont  to 
induce,  and  it  was  evident  that  many  ihoughta  were  warring  ,  withia 
him.     At  length  he  broke  silence  and  spake — 

"Thaddy,"  aud  he,  slowly  and  solemnly,  "  were  you  erer  in  love  T" 

"  Whee-e-«-e-ew  1"  whistled  I,  "  is  this  the  matter  you've  been  in- 
ditingf  What  a  ridiculous  question  to  aak  an  Irishman!  Whyilabould 
be  puizjed  to  say  when  I  was  out  of  it." 

"Sir!"  aaid  he,  with  Johnstmian  emphasis,  "  I  pat  a  categorical  in- 
ferrogalory,  and  I  »pected  a  straightforward  English  reply  and  not  a 
Celtic  prevancatioD.  Of  course  I  do  not  wish  ^ou  to  criminate  your- 
tt!f;  yon  are  alill  at  liberty  to  decline  an  answer  ra  toto." 

"  Well,  I  can  give  no  other  answer  than  that  I  have  been  in  love,  am 
in  love,  and  ah^  be  in  love  while  there  are  bright  eyes  and  sunny 
faces  in  the  world.  I  never  saw  a  pretty  girl  that  didn't  take  away  a 
Ut  of  my  heart  with  her,  till  it  hu  been  all  dragged  different  ways, 
like  that  chap  that  was  torn  in  pieces  by  wild  horses  in  " 

"None  of  yonr  libertinism,  sir;  speak  like  a  conventional  being  and 
a  gentleman.  Do  you  profess  yourself  to  have  ever  felt  honourably, 
steadfastly,  and  practically  prepared  to  take  unto  yourself  any  one 
person  whom  you  have  selected,  for  better,  for  worse,  ftc,  according  to 
those  particulars  set  forth  in  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer?" 

"  Freedom  forbid,"  said  I ;  "  that  would  be  chronic  lunacy  affecting 
all  m^  acUous ;  I  but  plead  guilty  to  occasional  recurrences  of  temporary 
insanity.  But  it  appears  to  me,  my  good  friend,  that  your  case  re- 
quires more  attention  than  mine.  Permit  me,  as  a  man  of  some  ex* 
perience,  to  become  consulting  physician.  I  do  not,  iodeed,  detect  as 
yet  any  violent  inflammatory  symptom,  inasmuch  as  there  is  no  falling 
off  in  the  appetite  (a  very  fatd  sign)  ;  but  there  is,  nevertheless,  an 
ippearaoee  of  internal  distress,  and " 

"  You  need  not  proceed  further  with  your  diagnosis,"  said  he,  "  you 
mistake  the  case ;  I  am  not  in  love."  He  puffed  quickly  and  violeutly 
till  a  thick  vapour  enveloped  him ;  then,  carefully  laying  down  hu 
tnbe,  he  turned  towarda  me  and  said  solemnly,  from  amid  the  smoke, 
" Sir, lomebody  ia  id  love  with  me;"  and,  as  the  wreathmg  clouti^ 
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curled  nprnrds,  the  tnsnly,  massive  features  and  earnest  e^es  loomed 
out  like  a  patriarchNl  Jove  from  the  shades  of  Olympus,  or  Fingd 
hendiiig  from  his  hill  of  mists.     I  forbore  to  smile. 

"  And  who,  sir,"  asked  I,  "  is  the  Cleopatra  that  has  lost  her  heart 
to  old  Ciesar  1" 

"  True,"  said  he,  "  do  I  not  look  more  like  a  grandfather  than  a  gaj 
Lothario  or  acurled  Adooisf  And  yet  is  it  a  grierous  fact — oaeof  thcne 
niehtmares  which  the  realities  of  the  world  sometimes  intrude  upon  the 
calm  dreams  of  our  philosophy.  Listen,  then,  brother  mine ;  laid  me 
thine  ears,  open  thine  tinders  tending,  and  assist  me  with  thy  coansd." 

Here  the  door  opened,  and  Giorgio's  oUre  face  appeared,  his  can- 
ning black  eyes  twinkling  patronizingly  upon  me  as  he  placed  the  tiny 
filagree  service  between  us.  There  was  a  precious  Turkish  liqueur,  taok 
which  Giorgio  used  to  procure  mysteriously  from  another  Greek  nscal 
and  close  ally  of  his  at  Leghorn,  the  principal  mystery  of  which  con- 
sisted in  the  enormous  commission  which  he  (Giorgio)  added  to  the 
origiaal  cost,  when  he  forswore  himself  in  presenting  the  account  to 
his  master,  and  called  all  the  saints  to  witness  that  he  left  his  fnendn* 
profit  on  the  rare  commodity. 

One  wave  of  the  hand,  and  the  supple  figure  and  sleek  black  head 
vanished,  and  the  divan  resumed  its  sitting.  Smith  slowly  and  deli- 
berately drank  his  coffee  to  the  dr^s,  his  eyes  fixed  on  me,  thrust  bis 
cup  far  in  upon  the  table,  crossed  his  leg^  folded  his  arms,  and  spake 
as  follows : — 

"Thaddy,  if  the  devil  failed  in  the  temptation  of  St.  Anthony,  it 
was  from  want  of  human  experience,  and  neglect  of  the  means  at  In 
disposal.  He  surrounded  him  with  young  and  lovely  beings,  who 
dazzled  his  eyes  with  their  beauty,  hotherod  his  understanduig  with 
their  raillery,  and  ravished  his  soul  with  their  softness  ;  but  the  old 
fellow  shut  his  eyes,  stopped  his  ears  told  his  rosary  internally,  and 
the  tempter  was  baffied.  Had  there  been  one  widow  there,  Thaddy, 
Anthony  had  been  a  gone  saint — one  modem  widow,  sir,  trained  m 
the  teienee  of  war.  By  all  the  snares  of  Cupid  !  it  would  have  bera  ■ 
waste  of  material.  I  have  an  acquaintance  who,  had  there  been  tea 
Anthonies,  could  have  eiecnted  the  commission  with  ease — tied  them 
all,  like  antique  charms,  to  her  watch-chain,  and  implicated  them,  be- 
sides the  sin  of  forsworn  vows,  lu  the  snperndded  crime  of  polygamy. 

"  To  begin  at  the  right  end  of  my  story,  I  should  go  back  some  tea 
vears,  fixing  a  pericd  when  Miss  Helen  Mayplant  was  a  lovely, 
langhing  girl,  in  her  eighteenth  summer,  and  Mr.  Splinter  Griskin  ■ 
dashing  young  rau6,  who  had  gone  honourably  through  his  oniversity 
career — i.e.,  had  matriculated,  been  plucked,  and  expelled  in  the  conrM 
of  two  years.  So  his  kind  old  uncle  paid  his  debts,  and  sent  him 
abroad,  with  a  handsome  allowance,  to  complete  his  education,  then 


gave  np 


made  a  wilt  in  bis  favour,  and,  like  a  dutiful  relative, 
ghost.  The  young  gentleman,  immediately  on  receiving  t^e  a 
intelligence,  returned  to  induct  himself  in  his  eststes,  set  up  a  racii^ 
stud,  affected  the  groom,  wore  tight  trousers,  drove  ronr-io-hani, 
drawled  his  conversation,  and  bolted  his  drink;  in  short,  started  b  every 
way  as  became  a  model  sporting  gentleman  of  the  ninetenth  eeii- 
tury.    The  sins  of  a  man  who  teUs  his  income  by  ti 
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coiiTentioiiallf  mortal,  so  a  Grnsading  spirit  of  charilf  came  npon 
hdies,  young  and  old,  to  rescue  bim  from  the  dtmeeTs  to  which,  as  a 
sin^  and  unprotected  youth,  he  was  exposed.  Whj  should  I  tell  of 
intngning  mothers  and  simple  daughters?  Miss  Majplant,  or  rather 
Hiss  Mayplant's  tnammB,  drew  the  prize.  The  rest  of  the  story  is 
Stereotype.  Marriage  a-la-mode,  town-palace,  conntn-hoase,  dinners, 
halls,  hounds,  racers,  debts,  misunderstandings,  ana  squabbles ;  the 
husband  became  a  gambler  and  dmnkard,  and  was  found  one  morning 
smothered  in  a  mud  pool,  where  his  horses,  going  to  drink  the  night 
before,  had  decanted  him.  Long  before  the  denouement,  Mrs.  Splinter 
Griskin  had  nndei^ne  petrefaction  of  that  pardon  of  her  heart  which 
her  edncatioD  had  spared.  The  shock  to  her  nerves  once  over,  sha 
calmly  surreyed  her  position,  collected  her  resources,  and  shaped  her 
future  accordingly.  She  would  not  twinkle  a  dim  star  in  the  hemis- 
phere where  she  had  biased  as  a  comet,  so  she  trimmed  her  light 
Garefulty,  and  revolred,  a  planet  of  first  msgnitude,  in  lesser  circka. 
Bath,  Cheltenham,  Bamsgate,  Tunbridge,  Brighton,  witnessed  her 
evolutiaas  during  fire  successive  seasons,  and  then  a  change  came  o'er 
her.  Theologicarempiricism  came  into  fashion;  so  she  went  the  round  of 
erery  urn  and  ology.  UniTersalism  was  at  first  found  veiy  soothing,  but  it 
was  giren  up  on  account  of  its  indiscriminate  Tulgarity ;  then  Universal 
Damnatiouism,  by  a  natural  reaction,  came  into  vogue,  until  it  was  dis- 
COTcned  to  involve  a  similar  confusion  of  classes — so  Separative  views 
were  favoured,  and  exponents  of  doctrines  to  suit  all  exigencies  were 
found.  Mrs.  Splinter  Griakin  considered  herself  called  to  sit  under  a 
deplorable  gentleman,  who  told  off  a  select  few  of  bis  followers  to  re- 
probate and  bewail  the  condition  of  the  remainder, 

**  Mra.  S.  G.  having  attained  the  happy  pre-eminence  of  being  num- 
bered among  the  favoured  ones,  dropped  anchor  in  those  calm  moorings. 
A  personal  change  became  immediately  apparent ;  the  hoops  of  her 
flowing  ddrt  collapsed,  the  rippling  torrent  of  flounces  subsided,  and 
she  combed  her  hair  flat,  and  bail  "experiences."  Mv  sister  Eophroiyne 
fell  in  with  her  about  this  time,  and  was  much  taken  with  her  fresh 
beauty  and  engaging  manners,  as  indeed  every  one  must  be.  She  was 
staying  here  with  the  girls  the  greater  part  of  last  summer,  while  m 
were  in  Bgypt.  And  now  we  arrive  at  that  period  when  the  thread  of 
her  history  becomes  interwoven  with  mine.  I  returned  to  find  the 
house  lighted  up  coteur  de  rote  by  the  presence  of  a  lovely  fairy,  who 
seemed  to  assimilate  to  beauty  all  she  touched.  None  of  your  snigger- 
ing, you  old  cynic,  I  dou't  believe  you  would  have  been  half  as  stndy 
under  the  ordeal  as  I  was,  nor  am  I  going  to  anatomise  my  private 
sensations  for  your  ridicule  ;  suffice  it  to  know,  that  her  society  became 
as  soothing  and  necessary  as  my  daily  pipe.  Our  evening  family 
tableaux  would  discover  the  elderly  ladies  writing  innumerable 
reports,  or  working  gloves  and  black  gaiters  for  the  Feejee  islanders, 
while  I  talked  Art  to  the  fair  widow,  as  she  rambled  about  on  the  pisno, 
or  taoght  her  Spanish  sequidill&s,  and  accompanied  her  on  the  guitar. 
In  the  innocence  of  my  paternal  feelings,  1  was  totally  unaware  of  the 
intentions  of  the  enemy,  till  the  sudden  sprin^ng  of  a  mine  threw  a 
light  on  all,  and  revealed  the  danger  of  mv  position. 

"  Some  mighty  expounder  of  dark  prophedes  was  at  this  time  thrilling 
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his  congregxtlont  nith  explamtoty  programmeB  of  the  late  af  Baropd, 
find  mj  BistcFs,  having  reedTed  tickets  of  admission,  ituUtad  on  mj 
taking  charg«  of  the  party-  thither.  'Tnu  a  atnuige  aecna  that: 
eightv  per  cent,  of  the  assembly  were  ladie*,  the  bnUdiagwas  ill-Ughted, 
and  the  conitant  nulling  of  siU  created  a  strange  and  awing  eenaHwn. 
U  if  wmged  animaU  were  uneasily  rooitiug  abont,  and  flapjung  ft^ 
vishly  when  they  were  distDcbed.  Then  then  came  a  aadaen  ha^i 
and  the  gratt  man  himself  floated  slowly  np  through  tlie  midst,  his 
Uack  wii^  distended  behind  him,  sad  settled  himself  on  his  puch. 
He  eontmenoad  fay  stating  that  he  was  a  vessel  of  wea^i,  and  ha  eoo- 
tinned  bv  behaving  as  such.  His  grape  and  canister  very  aoon  b^n 
to  tell ;  utde  smotneted  ories  were  heard  at  intervals,  and  the  d^it 
sabsei|aent  bnstle  told  of  the  wouDded  being  carried  but  My  y 
friend  bora  np  nobly  for  a  loos  time  s^ainst  the  beat  of  the  «l 
and  the  excitement  of  her  feelings ;  however,  a  erisis  arrivea  vdoi 
MO-de-col^ne  and  salts  of  Praston  were  not  of  further  avail,  and  with 
one  little  premonitoiy  squeak,  she  went  bv«i  on  my  ride.  To  snatch 
her  np  in  my  anus  and  carry  her  out,  was,  as  the  noveliata  eay,  the 
woi^  of  an  instant,  which  means,  in  mattBr-of-fiurt,  that  tan  minatas 
hard  fighth:^  brought  ma  to  the  doo^  having  been  walked  over,  set 
npoO)  and  dragged  every  way  at  onee  ;  every  com  in  my  fgot  bnrniag 
with  indignation,  and  an  inanimate  bundle  in  my  anns. 

"  Now,  Thaddy,  I  am  not  St.  Aothoiiy,  bnta  sinful,  elderly gcntlenu^ 
anven,  I  foar  me,  to  irrasdbility  noder  adequate  provocatien ;  but  if  I  eea- 
demned  oonventicles  and  their  frequenters  in  ansaintly  tenua,  the  riicma- 
stances  of  my  temptation  must  be  considered.  An  old  finlow,  who  IntoRited 
in  slipshod  sandals,  and  never  felt  the  pressure  of  Icatheri  ia  aotitkd  ta 
BO  manner  of  credit  lor  equanimity  under  any  circnrostanccs ;  and  here  be 
it  observed,  that  the  devil  never  eojoyed  greater  advantages  than  at 
present,  when  every  improvement  of  dvilisstion  craatea  an  additiona] 
snare,  and  becomes  a  fresh  mesh  in  tbe  network  that  sorronnds  na. 
Vanity,  Thaddy,  vanity,  and  enamelled  leather,  worked  my  woe.  If  1 
had  not  worn  tight  boots,  I  had  not  lost  my  temper  ;  had  I  not  lost 
my  temper,  there  would  have  been  no  need  of  apology  or  reeonetliation ; 
had  there  been  no  reconciliation,  there  eouM  have  been  no  Eoisooo- 
strnction  of  my  cxpresrions,  and  I  should  not  now  be  meditatiM 
a  clandestine  flight  from  the  bosom  of  my  family,  bke  a  criminu 
absconding  from  justice.  Ho«r  the  widow  became  aware  of  my  cxpite- 
rions  on  the  occasion  has  been  a  mystery  to  me,  inaamacfa  as  ^ 
was  inanimate  during  the  period  of  letting  off  the  ateam,  fant  I 
suppose  they  mast  have  remained  in  her  ears,  and  afterwards  fiHeied 
throng  to  her  nnderatanding ;  for  the  next  day,  on  our  first  meetiDS 
she  tal  into  a  miat  of  tears,  and  accused  me  of  cruelty,  heaitlessnes^ 
and  all  those  other  villainies  wherewith  man  is  wont  to  reqaite  tlw 
confiding  afiecdon  of  the  weaker  sex. 

"  My  nerves  had  rather  bat  their  balance  that  day  :  the  otcatement  ef 
tbe  night  before,  combined  with  tbe  unwonted  exercise  after  dhuMi 
and  the  scroodging  which  I  had  undergone,  had  prodnced  some  deranae- 
mentof  tbe  digestion.  I  had  a  sacceasiou  of  nightmares  that  rigbt, 
wherrin  I  teemed  to  be  undei^ing  a  process  of  diaembodiment  at  the 
lianda  of  frightfiil^loekiiv  obje^  m  bUu^  g 


it^loekii^  obje^  m  black  ^owns  and  Bpectadn^  with  ■ 
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new  to  being  potted  down  like  preserved  ham,  end  sent  u  %  leliah  to 
the  CaDQibaT] •lands.  All  this  tended  considerably  to  weaken  m;  moral 
tnentj,  and  to  produce  a  dispoaition  to  luccnmb  under  the  assault.  I 
am  not  qoita  dear  as  to  n\j  exact  ezpresaions  on  the  occuian.  I  know 
I  endatTOiired,  to  the  beat  of  my  power,  to  r*-astun  the  poor  lady ;  ttua 
I  fimnd  difficultf  and  is  the  midst  of  my  renewed  protestations,  my 
sisters  came  in  suddenly  witk  a  visitor,  and  I  was  diocoTsred,  1  belier^ 
moch  in  the  asme  poulien  as  Hr.  Pickwick  in  that  little  aStir  of  Mrs> 
BirdeE  That  great  nan  himself  was  not  mora  the  netim  of  drcum- 
ttancaa  than  I  have  twoi  since.    No  tyranny  can  equal  that  of  false 

fiiblic  tqiinioD,  and  under  that  prima  faeit  rerdict,  I  have  aunk, 
haddy.  Hy  present  position  I  have  well  considered,  and  I  see  as 
resource  save  immediate  flight.  Three  daya  sinoe  the  enemy,  ealoo. 
Itting  on  my  prostnte  condilioti,  drew  off  her  fbrcea ;  three  days  henco 
she  returns  for  the  final  aiaault.  I  do  not  know  at  what  moment  I  m»j 
be  called  on  to  name  a  day,  and  trtn  that  form  will  be  a  mookery, 
Meing  that  I  Acl  conrineed  ahe  haa  already  arranged  the  date  and 
ninner  of  nil  preliminarieB.  I  am  well  aware  that  this  flight  will 
increase  appearances  against  me  at  firat,  hnt  I  will  wait  for  the  reaction, 
sod  return  like  Corioluios.  We'll  go  to  Ireland,  to-morrow,  Thaddy. 
Ton  need  not  stare,  I  have  my  character  for  unaocountdblenes^  to 
pteserre.  For  twenty  years  I  have  refused  your  invitations,  and  now  I 
Goote  to  test  your  hospitality,  an  unbidden  guest.  To  tell  the  truth,  it 
is  the  only  sme  coutae :  the  montent  my  disappearance  becomes  known, 
tbst  villain  Gio^o,  whom  I  have  not  dared  to  intrust  with  myintention, 
will  l>e  cross- questioned  on  the  matter.  He  being  the  personification  of 
corraption  and  bribery,  will  undertake,  '  for  a  consid^tion,'  to  guide 
Che  widow  to  all  my  Continental  haunts,  and  will  track  his  master  like 
s  Uthless  bloodhound.  AU  know  my  olyection  to  visiting  Ireland,  so 
that  my  short  double  in  that  direction  will  throw  them  out  completely. 
Besides,  I  must  see  the  country  some  time  or  other,  and  there  is  so 
gnat  a  change  going  on  there  now  that,  a  year  or  two  hence,  no  oi^e  I 
believe  will  recognise  it  as  the  country  of  which  Lever  wrote  and  Lover 
)img.  Money-making  has  superseded  head-breaking  as  a  national  pur- 
rait,  and  yon  are  becoming  Arylicia  iptii  Anglicior.  You,  indiriJually, 
fbsddy,  are  too  stiff  in  the  neck  to  change  your  idiosvncracy,  and  will 
probably  be  in  a  few  years  the  sole  representative  of  the  old  school. 
Should  I  survive  to  pubUsh  your  postBumoua  memoirs,  they  shall  be 
entitled  '  The  last  of^  the  Aborigines.'  Come,  let's  liqnor — one  grace- 
cup  to  invoke  the  drowsy  god.    Morphens  loveth  a  libation. 

"  *  Nunc,  vino  pellite  coras, 

Cias,  ingens  iterabimns  squor.'" 

Thir^  hours  afler  this,  placed  us  in  that  ntaation,  vfaicb,  courteous 
ntAn,  bos  already  claimed  your  sympathies  in  the  commencement  of 
tbts  namtiTe  (the  drcnmstances  of  which,  I  trust,  your  worship  bears  . 
in  mind,  for  o^erwise,  as  with  Sancho  in  his  tale  of  the  goats,  fore  gad, 
there  is  an  end  of  my  story )>  and  having  progressed  so  tor  backward, 
•»  to  have  arrived  safely  at  the  point  from  whence  we  started,  I  will 
Kspectfully  take  leave  for  the  present.    Had  I  a  vocabulary  of  those 
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bright  colanra  which  tint  the  brilliant  pnlette  of  «  wood  Undaespe 
painter,  I  might  mingle  iky,  sea,  and  earth  in  a  description  of  the 
breaking  dawn,  and  land  Mr.  Smith  unnoticed  in  the  confusion  of 
elements  ;  but  alas  I  mj  brush  is  clogged  with  lead  colonr,  uid  I 
should  never  get  beyond  the  priming-coat ;  and  jret  it  is  a  scene  that 
might  inspire  even  a  dauber.  Look  there,  sir,  on  the  original,  and 
ju^  for  yourself.  Behind  yon,  the  dark  weltering  water,  janing 
with  its  rugged  wares  the  bright  akj  line,  and  the  lurid  glimmer  of  the 
^ht-ship  aickening  in  the  pare,  pale  dawn.  In  trout,  the  Iwow  of 
Howth  frowning  over  his  single  eye,  like  au  old  soUtaiy  Cyclops  that 
has  waded  far  out  into  the  deep,  to  stand  sentind  against  invaders,  and 
sway  behind  him,  stretching  southward,  the  soft,  |;rey  coast,  the  first 
rays  of  sunlight  tinting  with  gold  the  l«r  moontain  tops  of  VicUow, 
like  the  few  bright  spirits  in  the  dark  tale  of  Erin's  sorrowa,  that  have 
shone  out  in  the  glory  of  true  patriotism,  while  ronnd  them 
and  below  them  rolled  the  heavy  mists  of  Ignorance  and  Selfishness, 
hatching  the  black  spawn  of  Tyranny  and  Demagogonsm,  heiriooms  at 
the  coloNorman  curse,  "  Divide  ft  impera." 

But  all  this  time  poor  Mr.  Smith  has  been  ezceedin^y  nnwell,  and 
can't  make  out  in  the  least  what  I  am  talkii^  about.  He  saya  tar 
geography  is  incomprehensible,  and  my  nationally  fustian  ;  and  ^loii^ 
I  feel  some  r^ret  at  leaving  him  in  so  unchristian  a  frame  of  mi^ 
I  must  reserve  the  circnmstances  of  his  landing,  and  the  manner  in 
which  be  regained  his  equanimity,  for  a  future  occasion. 
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Hire  I  not  weitlth — have  I  not  kU  in  thee  1 

A  wotntn's  heart — the  Doblest  boon  of  Heiren ; 

Aiid  hope,  and  light,  and  strength  vouchsafed  to  me. 

And  peace,  tor  which  so  long  my  soul  hath  strives. 

O,  nhat  a  glorions  world  thy  love  hatb  given  I 

A  wide  domain,  unlimited,  secure, 

And  f\i]l  of  holj  thoughts  and  happv  feelings, 

And  Jor  so  deep  it  must  for  tcye  endure. 

With  idl  the  freshness  of  Love's  first  revealings. 

Thou  gavest  me  all — s  full,  a  boundless  store ; 

I  am  too  rich,  too  proud  to  seek  for  more. 

What  if  Earth's  gifts  were  showered  at  my  feet, 

And  honour,  fame,  and  station,  too,  were  mine. 

Would  thy  dear  vdce,  thy  kisses  be  more  sweet, 

Ht  soul  have  closer  intercourse  with  thine  7 

Whate'er  betide,  I  never  shall  repine. 

Strong  in  thy  faith,  and  breathed  on  by  thy  love, 

1  feel  a  sacred  calm  is  stealug  o'er  me, 

And  deem  my  bliss  tnnscendently  above 

The  wildest  dream  which  Fancy  brings  before  me  { 

No  more  forlorn  and  desolate  to  roam. 

Thy  breast  my  pillow,  and  thy  heart  my  home. 

Come  to  me  in  the  silent  midnight  hour^ 
In  spirit  come,  or  in  sweet  dreams  appear  1 
Come  when  the  sunbeams  kiss  the  op  ning  flower — > 
Come  when  the  earth  is  bright,  the  heavens  are  clear  I 
Then,  as  I  wauder,  may  I  feel  thee  near. 
Beloved  one  I  if  my  lines  seem  cold  and  weak. 
Turn  to  my  heart  and  read  their  hidden  meaning ; 
All  speech  is  feeble  when  the  soul  would  spr.-tk. 
Of  its  rich  language,  words  are  but  the  gleaning ; 
These  scattered  shenves  might  well  be  scorned  by  thee. 
Yet  since  Love  sends  them,  may  they  welcome  be. 
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HAWKING  IN  IRELAND. 
"  Dott  thoa  love  hawluDg  ?    Thou  but  hftwki  iriU  Kwr 
AboTe  the  morning  hai." 

A.  BTICCK8SFUI.  attempt  buTing  recently  been  made  in  the  Soath  of 
Irelnnd  to  rerive  this  ancient  aport^  a  short  account  of  it  may  be  W- 
ceptable  to  those  who  have  never  seen  a  "  flight." 

It  must  be  left  to  pens  like  tho? e  of  Walter  Scott  to  ttfl  of  the  dayi 
nhen  "bold  knighta  atid  palfrey'd  damea"  followed  the  noble  falcon 
over  moor  and  common,  in  pursuit  of  the  heron ;  mine  be  the  task  to 
describe  the  minor  feat  of  magpie -hawking — an  amusement  as  exdtiii^ 
and  rather  more  noisy,  than  tne  sport  of  the  days  of  chivaity. 

Captain  Salvin,  well  known  as  the  author  of  "  Falconry  of  the 
British  Isles,"  visited  Fermoy  early  in  this  year,  stlended  by  his  bl> 
coner,  and  the  cadger,  bearing  the  cadge,  or  Wooden  frame  to  which  the 
hawks  are  attached  by  their  jesses,  their  tiny  brass  bells  tinkling,  and 
pretty  little  hoods,  decorated  with  tufts  of  bright-MloOTed  wool  and 
plumes  of  feathers,  reminding  us  of  some  of  theuicturea  of  the  Dutch 
school.  The  arrival  of  this  ardent  falconer,  who  had  with  him  several 
casts  of  well-tmined  hawks,  Was  welcomed  by  «  large  ndgfabonrhood, 
and  his  "  meets  "  became  at  once  a  centre  where  numbers  eengr^atcd 
daily  on  horseback  and  on  fo6t. 

"nie  sports  always  commenced  with  the  selection  of  an  open  country, 
without  trees ;  the  bushes  were  then  scanned  to  find  A  magpie,  and 
as  soon  as  ber  half-roouming  costume  was  descried,  two  hawks  were 
transferred  from  the  cadge  to  the  wrists  of  the  falconers,  unhooded, 
and  cast  off.  The  hawks  soared  aloft,  and  remained  rilreling  or  poised 
in  air  till  the  quarry  was  drivm  from  the  covert,  and  fbroed  to  take 
wing,  and  try  the  chance  of  flight. 

A  acene  of  *rild  eWttetnent  ensued.  Tht  qliarry,  endeavooiiag  to 
make  up  in  cunning  for  what  it  wanted  in  strength  and  speed,  sought,  by 
a  variety  of  artful  shifl«,  to  avoid  its  fkte — in  vain.  HorMtnen  gall<^ped 
up  at  full  speed,  leaped  over  hedge  and  ditch,  and  *ith  long  hunting 
whips  drove  her  out ;  men  on  foot,  and  ladies,  U>o,  Msisttd ;  while  the 
falconers,  with  deafening  shouta,  cheered  on  the  hawks,  wfae  htooped  by 
turns  at  the  luckless  qnarry 

A  "flight"  sometimes  tasted  half  an  hour,  and  genenlly  ended  with 
the  death  of  the  ma^ie,  whose  tail  was  presented  as  a  trophy  to  one  of 
the  ladies  present.  The  hawks  were  then  taken  IVmn  their  bleeding 
prey,  hooded,  replaced  on  the  cadre,  and  another  flight  commenced. 

The  first  day's  sport  was  marred  by  an  unlucky  aocidmt — a  beautijiil 
and  valued  tiercel  was  accidentally  ahot  by  a  peaunt  boy.  The  tal- 
lowing lines  were  written  to  coratnemorate  the  ftte  of  this  noble  bird, 
named  "  Dhuteep  Singh"; — 

"  Bieht  merrily  the  sports  beeun— - 
The  knightly  sport  of  olaen  dayk— 
But,  ere  the  sun  his  course  had  run, 
"Twas  mine  a  sad  lament  to  raiie. 
And  strike  my  harp's  long  silent  string 
To  monm  thy  fkte— 
;  LoatDhnleepKi^t 
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"  From  peaunt  rade  a  nndom  shot  1 

The  falconera  paiue  with  anxioua  fear ; 
They  lore,  the;  wmt<^,  bat  see  thee  doL— 

Thus  ends  a  noble  bird's  career. 
In  rain  their  TOicea  loudly  ring 
To  call  thee  back— 

LoA  Dfanteep  Kngh  I 

"  No  inoTC  upon  thy  inaBter'i  glove, 

With  jeue3)  bell,  and  hood  bo  gay ; 
Or,  poising  in  the  air  above, 

With  eye  intent  upon  the  proy — 
Alaal  no  more  thou'lt  mar  thy  mii^, 
For  tjiou  art  gone- 
Lost  Dhuleep  Singh  I 

"  Unknown  thy  fate — for  Rumour's  tongue 
Slill  t«ll9  some  new  and  varied  tale ; 
At  first,  to  Hope  wc  fondly  clung, 

And  sought  tliee  over  hill  and  dule. 
Would  that  our  search  could  tidings  bring 
or  thy  dark  &te— 

Lost  Dhulcep  Singh  ] 

*■  Ta  hard  to  think  that  thou  hast  died— 
That  thou  art  lyina  atiST  and  low ; 
So  lately  soarii^  in  tliy  pride 

Above  Dunmahou's  furzy  brow. 
Now,  feathers  soiled  and  nerveless  wing, 
All  (till  b  death- 
Lost  T>hnleep  ffinght 

*•  Good  hawk,  farewell  1  mv  lay  is  done— 

Would  that  mora  worUi  tiie  theme  It  were 
Thy  master  grieves  thy  race  is  run. 

But  bears  thy  loss  as  brave  men  bearj 
For  Mull  wert  falcon  for  a  king. 
And  thou  art  gone- 
Lost  Dhuleep  Kugh[ 
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A  voLTiMK  of  letters  b;  Junta  Boawell  would  have  been  ooanAtnd,  a 
ahort  time  bRck,  as  a  yerj  unlikely  publication.  The  nunner  in  which 
sncb  a  collectiou  of  curiosities  has  been  obtained  is  somewbat  wngnlar. 
The  stoijof  tbediscoTcr*,  as  told  by  the  present  editor,  is  u  followa; — 

"A  iew  years  S£0  a  clergyman  having  occauon  to  bay  some  small  artidea 
at  the  shop  of  Madame  No^,  at  Bouloffoe,  observed  that  the  papa*  in  whieh 
ther  were  wrapped  was  the  fragment  of  an  Eneli^h  letter.  Upon  inspectioiit 
a  lUte  and  aome  names  were  discovered  ;  and  further  investigation  prarcd 
that  the  piece  of  paper  in  question  was  part  of  a  correcpondence,  eanwd  on 
nearly  a  century  before,  between  the  biographer  of  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  and 
his  early  friend,  the  Bev.  William  Johnson  Temple.  On  making  inqnirj, 
it  was  ascerlained  that  this  piece  of  paper  had  been  taken  from  a  la^ge  paj>cel 
recently  purchased  from  a  b&wker,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  passing  Uirongh 
Boulogne  once  or  twice  a  year,  for  the  purpose  of  supplying  the  ^^rent 
shops  with  paper.  Beyond  this  no  further  information  could  be  obtained. 
The  whole  contents  of  the  parcel  were  immedialely  secured.  The  majority 
of  the  tetters  bear  the  London  and  Devon  post-marks,  and  are  franked  by 
well-known  names  of  that  period.  ...  At  the  death  of  the  purchaser  of 
these  letters  they  passed  into  the  hands  of  a  nephew,  from  whom  the  editor 
obtained  them;  and  in  the  present  form  they  are  now  Bubmitl«i]  to  the 

One  does  not  know  exactly  what  to  think  of  this  story.  The  pur- 
chnser  of  the  letters,  his  nephew,  and  the  present  editor  are  all  anony- 
mous persouaffcs  ;  and  though  it  is  possible,  if  we  knew  their  names, 
they  would  all  appear  creditable  and  trustworthy  indiriduals,  yet,  in  the 
eii sling  obscurity  of  the  matter,  we  can  hardly  help  doubting  the  authen- 
ticity of  the  collection.  The  pretended  letters  of  Shelley,  published  a 
few  years  back,  were  proved  to  be  audacious  forgeries,  notwithatandii^ 
their  resemblance  to  the  poet's  style  of  cnmposition.  Then,  we  can  ^ 
remember  the  story  of  Ireland's  Plays,  which  he  ascribed  to  Shakspeare, 
and  the  no  less  notorious  Konley  manuscripts,  by  Chatterton.  How 
can  we  tell,  without  something  in  the  way  of  direct  evidence,  that 
these  letters  of  Boswell  are  not  fabrications  of  a  similar  cast  and  ti»- 
TacCerf  They  look  exceedingly  like  Bosnellian  productions,  but,  for 
all  that,  they  may  be  only  successful  imitations.  Before  the  public  can 
be  thoroughly  persuaded  of  their  genuineness,  we  must  know  the 
names,  and  be  assured  of  the  trustworthiness,  of  the  persons  who  have 
collected  them  end  brought  them  into  notice.  There  is  at  pment  no 
sort  of  guarantee  by  which  any  one  could  be  justified  in  proDonndug 
them  authentic.  Who,  we  are  compelled  to  ask,  was  the  reverend 
cler^man  that  discovered  the  first  fragment  in  bis  wrappage  of  "  small 
nrti^s,"  purchased  at  Madame  Noel's  shop  ?     Who  was  his  nephew  f 

*  "  Lethirs  of  Jsmcs  Boswell,  ad<Trcssed  to 
Now  first  published  from  the  original  MSS.,  with  ai 
London:  Bentley.     1857. 
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And  who  is  the  present  editor?  Oa  the  veracity  of  one  or  til  of  them 
the  whole  value  of  the  collection  hangs.  One  cannot  conceive  how  an; 
rewrre  of  modesty  in  such  a  cage  ought  to  prevent  a  man,  or  any 
number  of  men,  from  obliging  us  with  their  namea.  If  the  origin^ 
discoverer  can  be  shown  to  he  a  person  of  integrity,  his  name  would 
give  precisely  that  authority  to  the  publication  which  is  wanted.  It 
seems  a  suspicious  circumstance  that  he  should  have  kept  the  letters  all 
his  life  without  making  an^  public  mention  of  his  possession  of  them  ; 
but  this,  if  we  were  acquainted  with  bis  reasons,  might,  perhaps,  be 
adequately  explained.  Nevertheless,  it  wants  explaining.  What  object 
could  he  have  in  buying  that  quantity  of  "  waste  paper,"  if  he  never 
thought  of  turning  his  purchase  to  account  as  a  literary  curiosity  T 
Then,  how  long  has  the  "nephew"  had  these  papers?  Will  he  kindly 
Gondeacend  to  inform  us  wh^  his  respected  uncle  came  to  preserve  them 
so  long  in  secrecy,  and  publish,  in  the  7Vtne«  newspaper  or  elsewhere, 
his  own  respectable  address,  that  the  world  may  be  assured  that  he  ia 
not  altogether  a  nonentity?  The  present  editor,  at  any  rate,  is  a  man 
t^  flesh  and  blood,  and  might  give  some  account  of  himself,  if  he  were 
so  minded,  whii^  would  help  us  to  form  an  opinion  reapecdng  tlie 
genninenesa  of  the  docnments  which  have  so  mysteriously  fallen  into 
bis  bands- 
Other  queatioDs  might  reasonably  be  raised,  demanding  a  direct  or 
approximative  aniwer.  Is  there,  or  was  there  ever,  such  a  person  as 
"  Madame  Noel,"  keeping  shop  "  a  few  years  ago"  at  Boulogne  ?  If 
so,  can  it  be  proved  that  she  had  dealings  in  waste  paper  ?  Can  she 
remember,  or  can  anybody  belonging  to  her  remember,  a  clerical-looking 
gentlemen,  speaking  French  with  an  AngUcan  accent,  purchasing  on 
the  spot  her  newly- imported  stock  of  wrappage  which  bad  been  recently 
supplied  to  her  by  a  certain  hawker,  who  passed  through  Boulogne 
'*  once  or  twice  a  year  for  the  purpose  ?"  Of  so  singular  a  transaction 
there  ought  to  be  either  some  positive  recollection  or  reliable  tradition. 
That  mythical-looking  "hawker,"  too,  ought  to  be  inquired  after.  If 
it  is  only  "  a  few  years  ago,"  he  may  still  be  living,  and  be  able  to 
certify  where  he  obtained  his  packet  of  epistolary  waste  paper.  At  any 
rate,  it  ought  to  be  shown  ns  that  he  is  not  tot^ly  a  myth.  The 
story  may  all  be  true,  but  it  requires  substsntiating  by  evidence.  In 
T^ard  to  a  set  of  important  papers,  written  nearlv  a  century  ago,  it  is 
not  enough  to  be  told  by  an  anonymous  editor  that  he  obtained  them 
from  an  anonymous  gentleman,  who  inherited  them  from  an  anonymous 
uncle,  who  acquired  tbem  from  a  possibly  imaginary  shopkeeper,  who 
bought  them  of  a  mythical-looking  hawker,  who  got  them  from  nobody 
in  the  world  knows  where !  A  statement  of  names,  and  dates,  and 
places  is  sbsolutely  essential  to  their  being  accepted  as  authentic  docu- 
ments ;  and  until  this  is  forthcoming,  their  authenticity  cannot  but 
remain  problems tical  and  questionable. 

We  must  be  excused,  therefore,  from  pronouncing  any  opinion  on 
the  genuiueness  of  these  letters.  We  csnnot  say  they  are  not  genuine, 
nor  can  we  say  they  are.  The  most  we  can  admit  is,  that  they  have 
a  genuine  appearance ;  that  if  they  are  only  imitations  of  Boswell's 
style  of  correspondence,  they  are  decidedly  etever  iiuitatioos.  They  do 
not  greatly  alter  the  impression  of  the  man  which  we  derive  from  his 
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achnoiHedgetl  writings,  and  the  various  stones  and  anecdotes  n 
«f  him  by  his  contemporaries ;  but  sappcuing  them  to  fee  leaUj 
Boswell's  letters,  they  efbrd  us  addHional  particdiarb  in  relation  to  hb 
▼anities,  his  humours,  his  loTG-mattcrs,  and  his  pronasional  and  literary 
pursuits,  which  are  curious  and  amusine.  To  his  correspondent, 
Mr.  Temple,  he  appears  to  have  unreserredly  communicated  GT^rrthii^ 
that  interested  him,  and  to  have  made  that  gentlemka  ft  canfldant  in 
some  matters  nhich  most  persoDS  would  have  instinct ively  kept  con- 
cealed. This,  however,  in  Boswell,  does  not  Surprise  us  ;  his  exceeding 
egotism,  and  a  certain  thick-skinned  insensibility  to  the  ridiculoiu  or 
the  improper,  being  among  tbe  tnost  proittinent  Of  hia  known  personal 
characteristics.  He  very  well  describes  himself  in  the  jovial  little  song 
he  was  accustomed  to  sing  at  the  Soapers*  Club  :-^ 

"  Boswell  is  pleasant  and  gar. 

For  ttoiie  by  nature  deugned ; 
He  heedlessly  rattles  away 

When  the  company  is  to  bit  mind. 
This  maxioi,  he  says,  you  ma^  see. 

We  can  never  have  com  without  chaff; 
So  not  B,  bent  Bixpence  cares  he 

Whether  with  him  or  at  him  yon  lough." 

Boswell's  general  histoty  ts  too  well  knovn  to  nqnire  mope  than  « 
passing  reference.  To  almost  everybody  bis  name  is  thoroughly  fami- 
liar; and  almost  everybody  has  heard  or  read  that  he  was  the  Son  of  a 
crabbed  old  Scotch  judge,  who  was  also  Lainl  of  Anchinleck ;  th^  he 
was  himself  trained  to  the  Scottish  bar;  travelled  in  various  parts  (^ 
Europe,  and  in  particular  visited  Corsica,  where  he  became  arausfnted 
with  General  Faoli ;  returned  to  England,  published  his  Corncan 
joum^,  mixed  in  gay  society,  and  got  introduced,  or  introduced  himself 
to  celebrated  artists  and  men  of  letters ;  spent  the  rest  of  his  liffe  'piMy 
as  a  barrister  in  pursuit  of  practira,  and  partly  as  a  landed  gentleman — 
living  chiefly  in  Scotland,  but  making  frequent  and  prolonged  visits  to 
LondoB  —  and  finally  becoming  famous  as  the  hitwr^Ler  of  Dr. 
Johnson.  At  no  period  of  his  life  was  Boswell  entitled  to  be  r^aided 
in  the  light  of  a  modri  character.  Sensual  in  his  habits,  eoarse  a&d 
even  vulgar-minded,  sycopbantish,  and  every  way  loose  in  his  morality, 
he  was  rather  a  man  to  be  tolerated  for  his  lively  social  qualities,  than 
honoured  for  any  practical  merita  on  the  score  of  worth  or  respe^abifity. 
His  leading  passion  seems  to  have  been  a  rage  for  popuiaiitj— for 
cutting  a  distinguished  figure  ;  not  minding  much  in  what  cfaaraeter  tft 
appeared,  so  long  as  he  could  be  gratified  vrith  the  sense  of  notMiety. 
He  was  probably  the  greatest  coxcomb  of  the  eighteenth  century.  No  ' 
day  of  his  esisteoce  passed,  perhaps,  in  which  he  did  not  do  or  say 
something  which  rendered  him  ridiculous,  beljeving  it,  at  the  same 
time,  to  he  something  which  made  him  ccmspicuonsly  important. 
Everybody  laughed  at  Boswell,  and  yet  everybody  liked  him.      He  was 

5ood  fun  in  company,  and  good  fiin  for  the  company — a  couvcDient 
lock  for  breaking  all  sorts  of  Jokes  upon — an  unconscious  scapegoat 
for  all  manner  of  social  levities.  But  the  poor  Miow  had  some  good  in 
him  notwithstanding^    He  hod  a  livdy  rereraice  for  great  men— a 
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gmniile  arhnirttifiR  and  proftmnd  love  fbr  them,  sadi  ts  ia  scarcely 
noticeable,  in  the  same  degree,  in  any  other  person  of  his  generation. 
It  was  this  which  made  him  bend  with  such  humility  before  the  majesty 
of  old  Johnson,  and  set  him  upon  priTately  reporting  his  conrersation. 
For  this  act  of  service  the  world  is  greatly  indebted  to  him,  and  in 
return  may  reasonably  excuse  him  all  the  vanity  and  ostentation 
that  was  nuxed  np  with  its  performanee.  By  virtue  of  Boawell's  work, 
Johnson  is  mora  intimately  known  to  as  than  any  other  distinguished 
person  of  his  age  i  and  in  no  other  book  has  the  image  and  body  of  tiie 
age  itself  been  so  faithfully  and  completely  represented. 

It  is  on  account  of  his  successful  delineation  of  Johnson  that  BoswcU's 
delineation  of  himself  in  these  letters  (assuming  them  to  be  his)  is 
likely  to  be  acceptable  to  English  readers.  As  the  author  of,  perhaps, 
the  most  entertaining  biography  in  the  langua^,  and  as  a  man  who 
mixed  lai^ly  with  the  wits  and  other  notabilities  of  the  eighteenth 
centnry,  anything  he  has  to  teH  ns,  illustrative  of  his  own  life,  or  of  the 
lives  of  his  contemporaries,  is  pretty  sure  to  be  interesting.  Let  us 
see,  therefore,  how  Boswell  paints  himself,  or  is  represented  to  paint 
himself,  in  this  Temple  correspondence.  The  first  two  letters  appear 
to  have  been  written  when  he  was  eighteen  years  of  age  j  and  in  one  of 
them  he  tells  his  friend  (as  young  men  of  that  age  are  apt  to  tell  eadi 
other)  that  he  had  recently  faUen  in  bve  with  a  very  bewitching 
damsel.      The  lady'a  name  is  not  given,  but,  perhaps,  that  is  no  great 

matter.      Yet  it  is  cnrious  she  should  figure  as  Miss  W 1,  when  it 

wonld  have  been  more  natural  in  Boswefl  to  mnitton  her  name  in  full, 
there  being  no  reason  for  making  a  mystery  of  her  identity  in  a  confi- 
dential communication.  Here,  however,  is  the  passage  which  relers  to 
her: — 

"  I  gave  von  a  hint  in  my  last  of  the  oontinnanoe  of  my  pasnon  for  Miss 

W 1.     I  Bsrare  you  I  am  excessively  fond  of  her,  so  Ca>  I  have  given 

you  &ir  wanitng)  don't  be  soTprised  if  your  grave,  sedate,  philoainiliic  fnend, 
who  caed  to  carry  it  so  high,  and  talk  witb  sneh  a  compoied  indiSerence  of 
tbe  bsaQteons  sex,  and  whom  you  used  to  admonish  not  to  turn  an  old  man 
too  soon — don't  be  thiuideretruck  if  this  same  fellow  ihould  dl  at  once, 
lubUo  fuTpra  ohreptat,  cammeac«  Don  Quixote  for  his  adorable  Dulcinea. 
But  to  taUc  seriously,  1  at  first  fell  violendy  in  love  with  her,  aad  thought  I 
should  be  quite  miserable  if  I  did  not  obtun  her ;  but  now  It  is  changed  to 
a  rational  esteem  of  ber  good  qnalitieg,  so  that  I  ^ould  tie  extremely  happy 
to  pass  my  life  with  her ;  but  ir  she  does  not  indine  to  it,  X  can  bear  it  aquo 
taoBui,  and  retire  into  the  calm  regions  of  philosophy.  She  ia  indeed  ex- 
ttemdy  pretty,  and  possessed  of  every  amitUe  qualification ;  she  dances, 
Mus,  and  plays  upon  several  instrumeDta  equally  well,  draws  with  a  great 
ded  of  taste,  and  reada  the  best  authors  j  at  the  same  time  she  has  a  iuat  re- 
gard for  true  piety  and  religion,  and  behaves  in  the  most  easy,  afl»ble  way. 
She  is  just  Buch  a  young  Gdy  as  I  could  wish  for  the  partner  of  my  soul ; 
and  you  know  that  it  is'not  every  one  \  for  you  and  I  have  often  talked  how 
nice  we  would  be  in  such  s  choice.  I  own  I  can  have  but  little  hopes,  as  she 
is  a  fortune  of  thirty  thousand  pounds.  Heaven  knows  that  loroid  motive 
is  farthest  from  my  thoughts.  She  invited  me  to  come  and  wait  upon  her, 
ao  I  wait  last  week  and  drank  tea.  I  was  kindly  entertuned,  and  desired  to 
ctnne  when  convenient.  I  have  reason  to  believe  she  has  a  very  good  opinion 
of  tn« ;  and,  indeed,  a  yooth  of  my  turn  has  a  better  chance  to  gain  tha 
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aOeotioDB  of  a  ladj  of  her  chamcter  than  of  any  other ;  bat  (a>  I  told  joa 
before)  mr  mind  is  in  such  an  af^eeablo  utualton,  that  being  lefuaed  woBtd 
not  be  BO  tklal  as  to  drive  me  to  dcapair,  aa  j'our  hot-brained  romantic  loron 
talk.  Now,  tay  dear  friend,  I  sincerely  ask  ten  tbouiand  pardona  for  giving 
joa  the  trouble  of  thia  long  narration  ;  but  aa  it  is  a  thine  that  coneenu  me 
a  good  deal,  i  could  not  but  eommamcata  it  to  vou,  and  I  know,  wfacB  I  is* 
form  you  how  happy  it  makea  me  to  open  my  mindt  yon  will  forgive  ma.  .  .  . 
How  nappy  Bhoulu  !  be  if  the  eonaented,  some  yean  after  this,  to  md»  ao 
blestl  How  traoiporting  to  tlunk  of  auoh  a  lady  to  entettMn  yoa  at  Anck- 
inleck  I "  .  .  . 

One  can  readily  conceire  that  tlie  young  BosweU  idbj  hiTe  written  in 
this  strain.  That  touch  about  retiriug  "into  the  calm  r^oos  at 
philosophy,"  in  case  of  disappointment,  is  quite  in  the  BuwelUan 
manner,  as  also  are  some  other  turns  of  expression  which  will  be 
noticeable.  In  the  same  letter  the  writer  relates  his  first  iropressums 
of  Mr.  David  Hume,  to  whom  he  had  just  obtained  an  introductian ; 
bat  here  tbe  truts  of  the  Boswell  individuality  are  not  so  strongly 
marked: — 

"Some  days  ago  I  was  introduced  to  yonr  friend,  Hr,  Hume;  heiia 
moat  diicreet,  affable  man  u  ever  I  met  with,  and  has  really  a  good  deal  of 


leemine,  and  a  choice  collection  of  books.  He  is  indeed  an  extraordiDaiT 
man — ^w  such  people  are  to  be  met  with  now-s.^ys.  We  talk  a  great  T  * 
of  genius,  fine  language,  improving  onr  style,   &c.,  bat  I  am  atraid  ■ 


learning  is  much  wore  out.  Ur.  iJume,  I  think,  is  a  very  proper  penoo  for 
a  young  man  to  cultivate  an  acquaintance  wilh.  Thongti  be  haa  not,  ptr- 
hapg,  the  most  delicate  taste,  yet  he  has  appUed  himself  with  great  attoiticHi 
to  the  study  of  the  ancieiits,  and  is  likewise  a  great  biitorian,  to  that  yoa 
are  not  only  cntertaiued  in  his  company,  but  may  reap  s  great  deal  of  useful 
instruction.  I  own  myself  much  obliged  to  you,  dear  or,  for  procuring  roa 
the  pleasure  of  hia  acquiuntance." 

The  date  of  the  letter  is  the  SSth  July,  175fi,  and  it  purports  to 
have  been  written  from  Edinburgh,  where  Boswell  was  then  parsaiiig 
his  legal  studies,  and  mingling  a  good  deal  in  tavern  jollity.  The  aeccma 
letter,  written  in  December  of  the  same  year,  seems  to  fix  Mr.  Temple's 
residence  at  Cambridge,  where  he  was  probably  a  student,  preparing 
for  holy  orders.  He  aflerwards  held  preferment  successively  in  Devwi' 
shire  and  Cornwall;  and  being  a  man  of  literary  tastes,  appears  to 
have  published  a  few  small  books  and  pamphlets,  which  are  now  for- 
gotten. He  is  said  to  have  been  the  same  Mr.  Temple  who  is  men- 
tioned in  the  correspondence  between  the  poet  Gray  and  Mr.  NichoUs, 
and  who  contributed  a  short  criticiam  on  Gray's  character,  which  ap> 
peared  in  the  London  Magaeine,  and  is  quoted  in  his  "  Life,"  by  Maaon, 
as  welt  as  subsequently  by  Dr.  Johnson.  The  latter  rders  to  it  as 
being  "  from  a  letter  written  to  my  friend,  Mr.  BosweU,  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Temple  of  St.  Gluviaa,  in  Cornwall,"  which  seems  to  make  it  cer- 
tain that  fiosnell  and  Temple  had  formerly  corresponded.  In  one  of 
the  letters  in  this  collection  BosweU  exultiugly  relates  that  he  had 
copied  the  passage,  and  procured  the  insertion  in  the  LoniUm  Maga- 
tine,  "  of  which,"  says  he,  "  I  am  a  proprietor."  He  does  not  appear, 
however,  to  have  named  the  circumstance  to  his  correspondent  till  after 
the  publication  of  Mason's  "  Life,"  which  may  be  one  of  the  pmots 
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worth  coaudering  in  regurd  to  the  probnbility  of  the  pretent  letters 
being  genuine.  The  passage  woa  publiahed  in  Marcn,  1772,  (ind 
Boiwell  does  not  allnde  to  it  till  three  years  afterwRrds  (April,  1775). 
This  does  not  Tery  well  assort  with  Bozzy's  habitual  offidousness ; 
bearing  which  iu  mind,  ve  can  hardly  suppose  he  would  hare  omitted 
to  notily  to  his  friend  the  honour  he  bad  done  him  by  the  publication 
of  bis  letter. 

After  the  two  letters  already  mentioned  as  written  in  1758,  there  are 
DO  more  till  1761,  when  Boswell,  having  in  the  prerions  year  for  the 
fint  time  visited  London,  writes  again,  to  give  to  bis  friend  some 
Rceoant  of  his  impressions,  and  to  assure  him  that  bis  regard  for  him 
remtins  unabated.  He  writes,  as  before,  from  Edinburgh,  which  seems 
now  to  have  become  a  dull  place  to  him  ;— 

"Consider,"  says  he,  "a  yoaog  fellow,  whose  happiness  was  always 
centred  in  London,  who  had  at  laat  sot  t^ere,  and  bad  begun  to  taste  its  de- 
lifhts;  who  had  got  his  mind  filled  with  the  most  gay  ideas — eetting  into 
the  Guards,  being  about  Court,  enjoying  the  bappiness  of  the  beau  mondt, 
and  the  compaoy  of  men  of  geniuK,  in  abort,  everytbing  that  he  could  wish— 
consider  this  poor  fellow  bsiued  away  to  the  town  of  Edinburgh,  obliged  to 
confonn  to  everjr  Scotch  ensUim  or  be  laughed  at  ,  ...  his  flighty  iman. 
nation  quite  cramped,  and  he  obliged  to  study  Corpus  Juris  CiviliB,  and  live 
In  bis  fiither'fl  strict  family ;  is  there  any  wonder,  sir,  that  the  unlucky  dog 
should  be  somewhat  fitful?  YokeaNewmarket  courser  to  a  dune-cart,  and 
111  lav  my  U£b  on't  he'll  either  caper  and  kick  moat  contbundodly  or  be  as 
•tupia  and  resUve  as  an  old,  battered  pcnt-horso.  Kot  one  in  a  hundred 
eso  understand  this ;  you  do." 

And  therefrom,  apparently,  Boswell  derives  a  little  consolation. 
Sympathy  with  genius  preposteraasl;  miapUuxd  is  at  least  comforting, 
and  so  he  takes  the  flattering  unction  to  his  soul  as  one  very  much 
reoniring  it  1 

Next  year,  however,  be  is  again  in  London,  carrying  with  him  a 
Httle  poem,  entitled  "  The  Club  at  Newmarket,"  which  appears  neither 
to  have  gained  nor  merited  any  great  success.  Nevettbeless,  on 
the  strength  of  it,  Boswell  might  style  himself  an  author,  and  send 
presentation  copiea  of  bis  performance  to  his  friends.  Having  never 
seen  this  poem,  we  cannot  pretend  to  give  any  opinion  of  it ;  but  we 
imderstaad.  from  the  editor  of  the  present  letters,  that  "its  pernsel  will 
not  repsy  auyoae,  unless  be  may  desire  to  satisfy  a  apedal  curiosity  as 
to  what  some  persons  coidd  write  and  others  eovid  read,  under  the  name 
oetrr,  in  the  middle  of  the  last  century."  The  same  is  not  exactly 
e  said  of  a  humorous  correspondence  which  he  waa  at  the  same 
time  carniBg  on  with  the  Honourable  Andrew  Erskine,  and  which  was 
publiahed  in  1763.  These  letters  reflect  the  manners  and  humours  of 
a  coDple  of  jovial  young  gentlemen  in  an  amusing  fashion,  and  illustrate 
some  of  the  social  chBracteristics  of  the  times.  Nothing  but  the  vanity 
of  the  ivriters  could  have  induced  them  to  publish  such  frivolities ;  but 
as  the  same  may  be  said  in  regard  to  many  another  publicatiou,  they 
do  not,  in  sucb  respect,  stand  singular.  The  year  1763  was  more 
memorable  to  Boswell,  on  account  of  a  circumstance  of  greater  im- 
portance to  his  reputation — namely,  his  obtaining  the  acquaintance  of 


of  poetrr,  i 
to  he  said  i 
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I)r.  Johnson.  The  graphic  desoriplioti  of  tfaeii  fint  meeting  in  ib, 
DavicB'  back  parlour  is  ramiliar  to  all  readera  of  the  "  Life  of  JohuMO  " 
.  and  need  not  here  detain  ut.  It  is  somewhat  singolar  that  id  Ua  cor- 
respondence with  Mr.  Temple  there  is  no  acconnt  of  this  fint  meeti^ 
and  no  meation  of  his  acquaintance  with  Johnson  until  twa  mrathi 
after  the  introduction,  when  Boawell  refers  to  luppiBg  with  hnn,  as  if 
his  friend  was  aware  of  their  growing  intimacy.  It  appeara,  bowaro, 
that  Temple  had  lately  been  in  Londiui,  and  it  ia  potsiDM  he  wai  dint 
when  Boawell  first  aaw  Johnson,  and  so  maj  tuTe  receircd  (nm  him 
a  verbal  account  of  the  interview.  This  baing  suppoaahle,  the  folknraur 
naauge,  which  contains  tha  fint  allusion  to  Johnson  in  the  leltei^  will 
oe  intelligible  ; — 

"  I  had  the  honi 

We  wt  till  between  I _,         _ _ 

said,  '  My  dear  Boawell,  1  love  you  very  mud).'  How.  Temple,  can  1  help 
indulging  vanity  ?  .  ■  ■  Mr.  Johnwa  wu  in  vast  good  humour,  and  we  had 
much  coDversation.  I  mcationeil  Tresnoy  to  him,  but  he  adviaed  me  nat  to 
follow  a  plan,  and  he  declared  that  he  himself  never  followed  one  above  tag 
days.  He  advised  me  to  readjust  as  inclination  prompted  roe,  which  ^obc, 
he  swd,  would  do  me  any  good;  for  I  had  better  go  into  company  than  reid 
a  set  task.  Let  as  study  ever  bo  much,  we  must  Btill  be  ignorant  of  a  gieit 
deal.  '  Therefore  the  question  is,  what  parts  of  science  do  we  want  to  know  I 
He  said,  too,  that  idleness  vas  a  duCemper  which  1  ought  to  combat  agiiut, 
and  that  I  ibould  prescribe  to  mjKlf  fire  hours  a  day,  and  in  these  hoon 
gratify  whatever  literary  desires  may  spring  up.  He  is  to  give  me  hi* 
advice  as  to  what  books  1  should  take  with  me  from  England.  1  told  him 
that  the  ■  Rambler '  shall  accompany  me  round  Europe,  and  ao  be  s 
rambler  indeed.     He  gave  me  a  amile  of  complacency." 

One  perceireB  that  Johnson's  advice  abont  reading  coincides  pra- 
cisely  with  his  own  acknowledged  habits.  Other  particulars,  in  relstion 
to  the  intercourse  between  the  sage  and  his  disciple,  are  brought  fbr-  i 
ward  as  the  correspondence  goes  on,  but,  so  fhr  as  we  can  see,  nothb^ 
of  any  moment  that  is  not  wrought  np  m  the  "Life."  Boswell  wsi 
at  this  period  (the  summer  of  1763)  on  the  point  of  aetthig  out  opon 
his  travels  ;  his  immediate  destination  being  Utrecht,  where  he  As  b> 
devote  himself  to  a  further  study  of  jorisprndence.  Hia  correspoii- 
dence  was  just  now  very  copious :  there  ore  three  letters  to  Temple  in 
July,  dated  successively  the  25th,  26th,  and  2Tth.  In  the  first  hegim 
acme  account  of  his  preparations,  in  relation  to  which  we  extract  whit 
follows : — 

"  I  have  this  night  received  a  krge  packet  from  my  father,  with  aj 
letter  of  credit,  and  several  lattors  of  reoommendaUon  to  difierant  peo[da  is 
Holland.     The  letters  have  been  sent  open  for  ma  to  leal,  so  I  Iwve  bM 

amused  to  see  the  difierent  modes  of  tr^ting  that  &Ti>Drite  subject  a^ttlf 
Sir  David  Dalcymplc  baa  written  to  Count  Nassau.  Ills  letter  i»  in  FreixA 
and  is  exceedingly  gcntccL  Ho  recommends  Mr.  Soaweli  as  unjcuat  iommt 
de  fomitU  el  de  mirite,  and  hopes  he  will  find  in  the  Count  U  guide  tt  U 
proUctevr  de  tajeuaette.  My  father  writes  to  Mynheer  Abrahamos  Grono- 
vius,  an  old  Uleratui  it  Leyden.  It  is  an  excellent  letter,  and  recalls  their 
old  ideas  with  mors  livelineM  than  yoa  would  imagine.  I  bare  several  olba 
letter^  so  that  I  oan  be  at  no  loss  whera  I  am  going,  a^eeially  as  I ' 
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_ __      ^         My  ft 

£80  a  qmictaT — £240  u  year.  Tbat  is  not  k  grcnl  allovrance,  but  with  eco- 
nomy I  may  live  very  well  upon  it,  for  Holland  ia  a  dieap  country.  How. 
ever,  I  am  determined  not  to  be  straitened,  nor  to  encourage  the  least  nar. 
roivness  of  dispoiition  as  to  eaving  money,  but  will  draw  upon  my  father  for 
any  snma  I  Bnd  necessary.  My  ajfairs  being  thus  far  settled,  I  must  set  out 
aoon.  I  can  have  no  excnM  for  indulging  myself  in  a  much  longer  stay  in 
Lgndon  t  and  yet  I  muit  own  to  yon,  my  dear  friend,  tbat  Ifcel  a  good  deal 
of  nneaainen  at  the  thoughts  of  quitting  tha  place  where  my  afieclion  i*  truly 
oautred,  for  thera  1  enjoy  moat  happinesa  ■■  however,  I  am  determined  to  go 
neat  week.  I  hope  I  shoU  not  be  feeble-minded,  but  pluck  up  manly  re- 
folution,  and  consider  that  I  am  living  London  in  order  to  see  the  world, 
(tore  nif  mind  with  more  ideas,  establish  a  proper  character,  and  then  return 
to  the  metropolis  much  happier  and  more  qualiSed  for  a  solid  relish  of  ita 
ftdTxntages." 

8o  Mr.  Botwell  proceeds  upon  his  tniTalt,  his  venentble  friend, 
JohBKin,  goinz  domi  with  him  to  Harwich  to  see  him  off.  The  winter 
was  speot  at  Utreoht — how  much  of  it  in  study  and  how  much  in 
miooi  dissipations  need  not,  at  the  present  date,  concern  ua.  He 
appears  to  have  written  no  letters  to  Temple  in  his  absence.  After 
Tinting  difierent  parts  of  the  Netherlands,  he  proceeded  thence  to 
Gernumj,  Switierland,  Italy,  and  Corsica,  returning  by  Paris,  in 
Februaiy,  1766,  to  London.  He  was  thus  abroad  about  two  years  and 
a-half.     With  his  passion  for  knowing  and  being  known  to  celebrated 

fersoDS,  Boswell  aought  put,  on  his  tour,  the  two  most  noted  of  literary 
reDchmen,  Voltaire  and  Bflusseau,  both  of  whom  received  him  with 
^ipropriate  civility.  But  the  moat  remarkable  event  of  his  travels 
was,  M  all  the  world  kaows,  his  visit  to  Corsica,  and  the  acquaintance 
he  there  made  with  Pascal  Paoli.  This  event,  indeed,  seems  almost 
to  have  turned  his  head.  On  his  return  to  England,  be  for  some  time 
talked  of  nothing  but  Corsica  and  Paoli,  and  thereby  made  himself  "  a 
bore  of  the  first  magnitude."  Johnson,  for  his  part,  could  not  help 
wishiuEhe  would  "empty  his  head  of  Corsica,"  and  " mind  his  own 
afbirs.  However,  when  Boswelt  had  published  his  "Journal"  and 
"  History  "  of  the  island,  his  grave  mentor  coutd  not  but  admit  that  he 
had  produced  an  interesting  book.  "  Your  History,"  said  he,  "  is  like 
other  histories,  but  your  Journal  is,  in  a  veir  high  degree,  curious  and 
delightful.  There  is  between  the  History  and  the  Journal  that  difference 
which  there  will  always  be  found  between  notions  borrowed  fVom  with- 
ont  and  notions  generated  from  within.  Tour  History  was  copied 
from  hooks  ;  your  Journal  rose  out  of  your  own  experience  and  obser- 
vation-  YoS  expteas  images  which  operated  strongly  upon  yourself, 
and  yon  have  impressed  them  with  great  force  npon  your  readers.  1 
know  not  whether  I  could  name  any  narrative  by  which  cntiosity  is 
better  excited  or  better  gratified."  The  book  attracted  considerable 
att^Moitf  and  on  all  sides  the  portion  of  it  which  contains  the  "  Jour- 
Da(  ws"  spoken  of  with  approbation-  \l^alpole,  writing  to  Gray, 
BUS — "  Pray  read  the  new  account  of  Corsica  t  what  relatea  to  Paoli 
wut  unnae  yon  much.  There  is  a  deal  about  the  island  and  its  divisions 
OuA  one  does  not  care  a  straw  for.  The  author,  Boswell,  is  a  strange 
beiii^  and,  Uke  Cambridge,  hoa  a  rage  for  knowing  anybody  that  ever 
wMsttUudof."    The  lively  Horace  adds— "He  forced  himself  upon 
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me  in  spite  of  mj  teeth  and  mr  doora,  and  I  aee  hu  giTcn  it  tbdiiA 
acconnt  of  all  be  could  pick  np  from  me  aboat  Sing  Theodore.  He 
then  look  an  aiitipnthj  tonards  me  on  Rousseau's  account,  abnied  me 
in  the  newspapers,  and  expected  Rousseau  to  do  so  too ;  but  as  he  came 
to  see  me  no  more,  I  fbi^ve  nil  the  rest.  I  see  he  now  is  a  Uttle  li^ 
of  Rousseau  himself,  but  I  hope  it  will  not  cure  him.  of  his  anger  to 
me:  however,  his  lx>ok  will  amnse  you."  Walpole  appears  fo  hnc 
judged  correctly,  for  Gray  replied  shortly  after — i'  Mr.  Bosweirs  book 
I  was  goiog  to  recommend  to  you  when  I  receired  your  letter.  It  his 
pleased  and  moved  me  strangely — all  (I  mean)  that  relates  to  PaoIL 
The  pamphlet  pro*es  what  I  have  always  maintained — that  any  fot^ 
may  write  a  roost  valuable  book  by  chance,  if  be  will  only  tell  us  what 
he  benrd  and  saw  with  veracity.  Of  Mr.  Boswell's  tniUi  I  have  not 
the  least  suspicion,  because  I  am  sure  he  could  invent' nothing  of  the 
kind."  Boswetl,  of  course,  was  not  aware  of  these  compliment*  at  the 
Ume ;  but  he  was,  perhaps,  sufficiently  compensated  for  his  ignofanee 
of  them  by  the  rapid  side  of  the  work,  proving  its  geoenl  Mccpta- 
bility. 

A.  few  characteiistic  passages  from  this  journal  have  been  extracted 
by  the  editor  of  the  present  letters,  which  may  be  repeated  here  for 
the  amusement  of  readers  who  may  not  happen  to  have  seen  the 
book: — 

"  Before  I  was  accustomed  to  Corucs,"  says  Boswell,  "  I  aonietiiM*  for- 
got  myself,  and,  imagining  I  was  in  a  public-bouse,  called  for  what  I  wanted 
with  tbe  tone  nhich  one  uses  in  calling  to  a  waitOT  at  a  tavern.  I  did  k>  at 
Pino,  asking  for  a  variety  of  things  at  once,  when  Signoni  Toinas,  per- 
ceiving mj  mistake,  smikid,  saying,  with  much  i-almnw  tad  good-aatore, 
'  One  thing  after  aootber,  sir,'  " 

He  mentions,  also,  that  he  at  first  felt  timid  in  talking  with  (be 
General,  but  that  by  d^jecs  this  feeling  subsided.  "  My  timidity,' 
says,  he,  "  wore  off — I  no  longer  thought  of  myself."  He  has  re- 
corded the  like  effect  when  conversing  with  Dr.  Johnson.  As  to  tbe 
Style  of  hospitality  with  which  he  was  entertained,  he  reUtes — "  1  bad 
my  chocolate  served  upon  a  silver  salver  adorned  with  the  arms  of 
Corsica."  He  seems  to  have  confided  to  Paoli  sundry  portions  ot  hii 
mental  history,  dwelling  especially  upon  his  tendency  to  hypocbondrit, 
with  which  he  frequently  bothered  Johnson,  and  which  he  appears  to 
have  regarded  as  a  complaint  indicative  of  unusual  intellectuality.  Be 
thus,  on  one  occasion,  makes  confession : — 

"  With  a  mind  natursUy  inclined  to  melancholy,  and  a  keen  senw  of 
inqnury,  I  had  intensely  applied  myself  to  a  metaidiyaieal  resetwihi  and  les- 
soned beyond  mv  depth.  ...  I  told  him  I  had  umost  become  for  em 
incapable  of  takmg  a  part  in  active  life." 

He  gave  proof,  however,  that  he  conid  still  take  part  in  its  amow- 
ments,  when,  on  a  certain  convivial  occasion,  he  sang,  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  his  fiiends,  "  Hearts  of  Oak  are  our  Ships,"  actually  &ncying 
himself  for  the  time  "  to  be  a  recruiting-officer,"  with  all  his  "cbonis 
of  Corsicans  aboard  the  British  Fleet." 

There  is  one  more  passage  which  must  not  be  omitted  : — 

"  One  day  ^en  I  rode  out  I  was  mounted  on  Paoli's  own  hone)  wilk  liA 
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fnmitare  of  crinuon  velvet  with  broad  ^d  lace,  and  bad  m;  guards  march- 
iag  along  iricb  me,  I  allowed  luj'self  to  indul^  in  a  momenUry  pride  in  thli 
parade,  U  I  vsi  curious  to  experience  what  would  really  be  the  pleaaure  of 
tUte  and  dulioctioo,  with  wkch  all  mankiiid  are  so  strangely  intoxicated, 
....  I  became  a  great  favourite  among  tbe  peasants  and  soldiers.  I  g"' 
a  Corsican  dresa  made,  ia  which  I  walked  about  with  an  air  of  true  sati^tao- 


The  dress  here  referred  to  may  be  supposed  to  be  the  one  ia  which 
he  afterwards  occasionally  paraded  on  his  retnra  to  England. 

Boswell's  father  was  not  particularly  pleased  with  the  result  of  his 
son's  travelling.  The  crabbed  old  bubly-jock  of  a  laird  had  no  respect 
for  hero-worship.  Neither  Paoli  nor  Johnson  escited  his  veneration  in 
the  slightest  conceivable  degree.  On  the  contrary,  according  to  the 
well-known  anecdote,  he  asserted,  "  There's  nae  hope  for  Jamie,  mon  : 
Jamie  is  gaeo  clean  gyte.  What  do  you  think,  mon  ?  He's  done  with 
Paoli ;  he's  off  wi'  the  land-louping  sconndrel  of  a  Corsican ;  and  whose 
tail  do  you  think  he  has  pinned  himself  to  now,  mon?  A  dominie, 
mon,  an  auld  dominie ;  he  keepit  a  schule,  and  ca'd  it  an  acaudemy." 
The  old  gentleman,  to  be  sure,  lived  to  somewhat  modify  his  opinion ; 
but  he  and  Jamie  remained  for  a  long  time  signally  at  rariancs  with 
respect  to  the  yonng  man's  associates  and  pursuits,  and  were,  in  fact, 
never  altogether  reconciled. 

The  correspondence  with  Temple  was  resumed  in  1767;  Boswell 
having  then  gone  back  to  Edinburgh,  and  commenced  the  practice  of  his 
profession.  His  friend  had  meanwhile  became  settled  as  a  clergyman 
at  Mamhead,  in  Devonshire,  and  was  apparently  contemplating  matri- 
moaj.     On  this  interesting  subject  Boswell  remarks : — 

"Such  an  institution  becomes  a  pious  clergyman."  But  in  regard  to 
himself,  he  adds : — "  I  cannot  think  of  ic  while  my  father  lives  |  his  notions 
and  mine  are  so  difierent,  that  the  wife  whom  I  would  choose  would,  in  all 
probability,  be  very  diaagreeibla  to  him.  Jf  he  does  not  marry  aeain,  thero 
IS  a  daty  upon  me  to  live  with  him  and  be  careful  of  him.  His  character  is 
sacb  tliat  he  must  have  his  son  in  a  great  degree  of  subjection  to  him. 
Were  I  to  marry,  be  could  not  alter  his  ideas ;  so  I  should  be  in  a  moot 
ankward  state  between  the  sobjsc^n  of  a  son  and  the  authoritv  of  a  father, 
which,  as  a  father  and  as  the  master,  I  ought  to  possess.  Perhaps  il  would 
be  belter  for  a  man  in  my  ntuation  to  keep  himself  free.  A  bachelor  has  an 
easy,  unconcerned  behaviour,  which  is  more  taking  with  the  generality  of  the 
world  than  the  behiiriour  of  a  married  man  possibly  can  be,  if  he  acts  in 
character." 

So  as  Boswell  cannot  marry,  he  does  worse,  and  keeps  a  mistress — a 
poor  unhappy  woman,  whose  husband,  after  using  her  "  shockingly  ill," 
aad  deserted  her.  "Is  she  not  then  free  ?"  asks  Boswell.  "She  is, 
it  is  clear,  and  no  ai^uments  can  disguise  it.  She  is  now  mine  ;  and 
were  she  to  he  unfaithful  to  me,  she  ought  to  be  pierced  with  a  Corsican 
poniard ;  but  I  believe  she  lores  me  sincerely."  The  more  fool  she  i 
for  it  b^  no  means  appears  to  be  included  in  the  compact  that  he  is  to 
maintau  faithfulness  to  her!  This  unfortunate  creature  is  several 
times  alluded  to  in  the  correspondence ;  but  how  the  relationship  ended 
we  m  not  informed,  and  perhaps  few  would  care  to  know. 
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What  make*  the  m&tter  ■insular  is,  that  BtnweQ  all  ahwi  kcapa 
writing  about  fair,  respectable  ladies,  to  whom  he  is  paying,  er  ii  on 
the  point  of  paying,  bis  serious  addresses.  There  is  a  liule  Datdi 
damsel,  whom  he  c^ls  "  Zelide,"  with  whom  he  had  half  fallen  in  loit 
while  in  Uollanil,  and  whom  he  seems  to  have  occasionally  thooght  of 
afterwards  as  a  lady  who  would  make  him  a  good  wife.  She  tnme)  ap 
frequently  in  the  correspondence,  but  in  the  end  is  dismissed,  ii,  opim 
the  whole,  unsuited  to  a  fellow  of  Boswell's  temperaioent.  Then  tbm 
is  a  Miss  Bosville  in  Yorkshire,  a  distant  relation  of  the  Scotch  Bos- 
wells,  who  seems  eligible  for  the  hoooiir  he  is  inclined  to  pay  her;  but 
he  is  hindered  by  circumstances  from  making  her  dir^  prvfMii. 
With  another  lady,  nearer  home,  who  is  thus  introduced  to  Temple'i 
notice  in  March,  1707,  he  seems  to  have  had  a  pretty  long  flirtation:— 

"Tlienj  19  a  young  lady  in  the  neighbourhood  here,  who  has  sn«sttle<>( 
her  own — between  two  and  three  hundred  a-jear— just  eighteen,  a  geatMt 
person,  an  agreeable  face,  of  a  eood  family,  aennble,  good -tampered,  eheer- 
M,  pioni.  You  know  my  grand  object  ia  the  anciant  Ginuly  of  Anokinleck— 
a  venerable  and  noble  prineiple.  How  would  it  do  to  ooDclnde  an  alliasn 
with  the  neighbouring  prinoass,  and  add  her  lanib  to  our  domiDi(sa?  I 
should  at  once  have  a  very  pretty  little  eitat^  a  good  hoose,  and  a  iwM 

6 lace.  My  father  is  very  fond  of  ber ;  it  would  make  him  perfectly  luuf. 
\e  f^ivea  me  hints  in  this  nay: — '  I  wiah  you  had  her — no  bad  tcheioe  vm; 
1  think  a  vory  good  one.'  But  I  will  noL  be  in  a  huny  -.  there  is  plenty  of 
tiroe.  I  will  take  to  myself  the  advice  I  wrote  to  you  from  Naples,  and  go 
to  London  a  while  before  I  marry.  I  am  not  yet  quite  well,  but  am  ia  u  gm 
away  as  can  he  expected.  My  fair  oeighbeur  was  a  ward  of  my  father'!  i  <ka 
sits  m  our  eeiit  at  church  in  Btlinbui^h;  she  would  take  posaeasion  berewst 
naturally.  This  is  a  superb  place :  we  have  the  nobhat  natural  beaoM 
and  my  father  has  made  uost  extensive  improvemenla.  We  look  tea  mi^ 
□ut  upon  our  dominionti.  We  have  an  excellent  new  house.  I  au  no* 
writing  in  a  library  forty  feet  lon^.  Come  to  us,  my  dearest  friend ;  m  'iU 
live  liko  the  most  privileged  sphits  of  antiquity." 

The  letter  is  dated  from  Auchinleck.  Three  months  later  there  is  a 
letter  from  Edinburgh,  in  which  the  subject  is  renewed : — 

«  The  lady  in  my  ndgbhourhood,"  says  Boiwell,  "is  the  finest  wonaa  I 
have  ever  seen.  I  went  and  visited  her,  and  she  was  so  eood  as  ta  piew 
with  her  mother  to  come  to  Auchinleck,  where  they  stayed  four  daya;  *>>' 
in  our  roroiinlic  groves  I  adored  her  like  a  divinitr.  I  have  already  givta 
you  her  character.  My  fatber  is  very  desirous  I  should  many  her  j  all  ^ 
relations,  all  niy  neighbours,  approve  of  it.  She  looked  quite  at  hoBuiaib 
house  of  Aucbinleck.     Her  picture  would  he  an  ornament  to  the  gallery.' 

We  learn,  from  a  suhsequent  epistle,  that  the  lady's  name  is  Bhir— 
Miss  Blair,  of  Adamtown.  In  the  summer  of  1767,  Mr.  Tempk 
appears  to  have  visited  Boswell  in  Edinburgh,  and  to  have  been  md> 
down  to  Aucbinleck  with  letters  of  introduction  to  her,  t<)geth»  "i'l' 
instructions  for  his  conduct  in  the  way  of  advancing  Boswdl  m  ha 
good  opinion : — 

"Give  Miss  Blur  my  letter.  Salute  ber  and  bar  unthari  aiklB«lk 
Seethe  place  fully;  think  what  imncovantaata should  be  mada.  Idka^^ 
mare,  the  purser  the  chocolate.    Tell  you  ai«  my  jerj  old  and  iatinU* 
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tiigM.  Alk  graath/,  Pray  don't  you  imagine  there  is  somrlhing  of  madaeu 
w  thatfitmikil  TaVi  of  my  oarioua  Iravelt — Oerman  prmees — Voltaire  and 
AoMMns.  Talk  of  mj  father  j  my  strong  de^re  to  hftve  my  own  house. 
Obserre  her  well ;  we,  how  amiable  I  Judge  if  she  would  be  happj  with 
four  Aiend.  Tbiuk  of  me  as  Ih6  gr^tt  man  at  Adomtown — quite  classica), 
tool  SUidf  the  mother.  BememW  wdl  what  pamei.  Slay  tea.  At  lix 
order  hotMi  uxi  |F0  to  New  Mills,  two  milea  from  Loudonn ;  bat  if  they 
praM  fon  to  tt»,j  m  night,  do  it.  Be  a  man  of  m  maeh  ease  as  poeslble. 
Conmder  what  a  romantio  expedition  jon  are  on ;  take  notes.  Perhaps  70a 
DOIT  £1  me  for  life." 

Whether  Temple  performed  all  this  we  are  not  informed ;  we  are  led, 
bowerer,  to  infer  that  he  saw  Miss  Blair  at  Adamtown,  and  was  not  so 
luccessfal  ia  liis  character  of  Boswell'a  eulonst  as  had  been  expected. 
There  seema  to  have  been  another  auitor,  bf  whom  be  was  in  danger 
of  beinfc  supplanted.  Temple  having  returned  to  Mamhead,  the  next 
letter  Iw  recema  cootains  the  following ; — 

"I  have  net  baard  from  Adamtown  nnoe  jod  left  me.  I  wrote  to  Hiss 
Blair  aboTe  a  week  ago,  and  dianked  bar  for  tb«  polite  reception  she  gtn 
nj  triead.  I  told  ber  how  much  you  were  charmed  with  her,  and  that  I 
ihould  Dot  probab^  get  a  letter  Irom  you  without  some  fine  thing  uid  of  her. 
Imade  your  complimenU  to  her  and  Mre.  BUir.  What  can  be  the  matter? 
frobsbly  the  letter  too  carried  has  boen  thought  so  strange  and  so  distant 
Irom  any  rational  acneme,  that  it  has  been  resolved  no  longer  to  carry  00  so 
friendly  and  easy  an  intercourse  with  me.  Or  what  womd  you  say  if  the 
formal  Nabob  whom  you  saw  there  has  struck  in,  and  so  good  a  bird  in  hand 
hu  made  the  heireu  quit  the  uncertain  prospect  of  catching  the  bird  in  the 
bush?  I  am  anxious  to  see  how  this  matter  will  turn  out.  The  mare,  the 
pirse,  the  ohooolate — where  are  they  now  ?  I  am  certainly  not  deeply  in 
toTO,  for  !  am  entertained  with  this  dilemma  like  another  ch^>ter  in  my 
tdTeotureo,  though  I  do  own  to  you  that  I  have  a  more  serious  attachment 
to  her  than  I  ever  had  to  anybody ;  for  here  every  flower  is  united.  Perhaps 
the  dilemma  will  bo  agreeably  solved  j  so  let  me  not  allow  my  mind  to 
wiver," 

A  foTtnigbt  puaea  over  without  any  solntion  of  the  peiplezity,  and 
we  £nd  Boawril  writing  again,  confeaaing  himself  at  a  loss  what  to  tbink 
of  it.  Hia  friend  having  just  got  married,  be  begins  his  letter  with  a 
coDgratnlatory  compKment : — 

"  iSj  dear  Temple,"  says  he,  "  I  riacerely  cooeratulate  you  on  your  mar. 
lUge,  which,  from  your  manner  of  writine,  I  ta^  to  be  a  very  good,  com- 
fbrtable  situation.  Ion  have  removed  half  my  apprehensions,  and  1  suppose 
I  ahall  likewise  by-and-bye  experience  the  agreeable  union.  But  what  can 
you  lay  in  deftoce  of  this  heiress  7  Not  a  word  from  her  aince  you  were 
there.  Ton  carried  her  one  letter  from  me,  and  I  wrote  her  another  a.  week 
liter,  neither  of  which  have  been  answered.  You  muat  know  that  my  pre- 
Mnt  nnbappy  distemper,  joined  with  a  cold,  broa^ht  on  a  most  terrible  fever, 
and  I  was  for  several  days  in  a  most  alarming  situation.  I  am  not  up  yet, 
though  I  am  in  a  fkir  way  of  recovery  firora  every  evil.  Well,  to  return.  I 
wrote  Hits  Blair  on  Wednesday,  the  5th,  that  I  was  afraid  Mr.  Temple  bad 
told  her  my  faults  too  honestly,  so  that  she  was  mistaken  in  having  tuo  good 
an  opinion  of  mei  that,  however,  she  bad  punished  me  (only  think  of  that, 
Teniplel)  too  nucfa ;  tlut  I  felt  it  the  more  because  I  had  been  for  some  (Uys 
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of  bur.  Now,  my  deal-  fiit-nJ,  suppose  whiit  you  pleHoe  j  lappoae  bi 
cbanKed,  u  those  of  women  too  ofi«n  are;  suppoae  ber  oSeaded  at  it 
Spanisb  Ktateliness ;  auppoie  her  to  have  retoWed  to  be  mora  reterred  am 
coy,  in  order  to  make  me  more  in  tove  i  nay,  suppose  her  betrothed  ta  that 
man  of  copper,  the  formal  Nabob,  still,  politeness  obliged  her  to  ftm  me 
some  answer  or  olher ;  yet  it  is  now  four  posta  sinoe  that  answer  migbt  ban 
come.  Is  it  not  itranj^  after  such  franlnieas  and  afihbiltty  ?  WhM  iball  I 
tbink  ?  As  I  am  quite  in  the  dark,  I  will  take  no  lew^ution  agatntt  bar  tilt 
yoD  sdviM  me ;  for  I  still  cannot  help  thinking  ibe  ia  the  best  woman  (o  be 
my  wife  I  have  ever  seen.  Perhaps  her  mytteriona  conduct  may  be  qnite 
deaied  up." 

'    Another  fortnight  passes,  and  he  then  relates  that  all  haa  been  deared 
np  quite  to  bia  satisiaction : — 

"  On  Monday  se'nnigbt,"  s^  be,  "  I  bad  the  pleasare  to  reoeiTe  a  oMit 
agreeable  letter  from  ber,  in  which  ^e  told  me  that  my  letter  to  ber  bad  lain 
eight  days  in  the  post-house  at  Ayr,  which  waa  the  occasion  of  her  seemiiy 
neglect.  You  seei  my  fiiend,  how  appearances  are  often  deoaitfiil.  This 
never  occun«d  eidier  to  you  or  me.  I  have  refrained  from  eommniucating 
thu  to  you  from  a  curiosity  to  see  bow  you  would  endeaTonr  to  excnsa  ber 
conduct  I  but  iiiuce  I  have  waited  so  long  in  Taia,  I  now  make  yon  at  eiiy 
as  myself.  1  would  send  you  the  letter;  but  it  u,y»  so  many  fine  tbiogsN 
you,  ihaC  I  will  not  give  you  so  much  plaiuare  till  I  bear  from  you  again." 

Three  days  later  he  renews  the  strain  in  a  state  of  highest  jnlnla- 
tion: — 

"It  seems  yon  and  I,  like  the  magnetic  needles  of  the  two  friends,  have 
tnmed  towards  each  other  at  the  same  time.  Tou  would  reoeive,  the  day 
before  yesterday,  a  letter  front  me,  compluning  of  your  long  slenoe  ;  and  I 
have,  by  tbe  same  pwst,  recdved  a  very  kind  one  from  you.  Ara  yon  not 
happy  to  find  that  all  is  well  between  the  Prince  of  Ancntnleek  »nd  fail  fair 
neijnibouring  princess?  In  short,  sir,  I  am  one  of  the  most  fortunate  men 
in  Sie  world.  As  Miss  Blair  is  my  great  object  at  present,  and  yon  area 
principal  minister  in  forwarding  the  alliaiiee,  I  enclose  yon  the  latest  papm 
on  the  subject.  Yon  will  find  Uw  letter  I  wrote  her  when  ill,  where  yon  will 
see  a  Scots  word  roBiag  from  tbe  French  rever,  as  if  to  dream  awake.  I 
put  it  down  as  a  good  English  word,  not  having  looked  in  Johnson.  Tea 
will  next  find  the  lady's  answer  ;  then  a  long  letter  from  me,  which  re<]iund 
an  exCraordiDsr^  degree  of  goad  seose  and  temper  to  answer  it  with  an 
ajgreeable  propnety ;  then  her  answer,  which  exceeds  my  highest  expecta- 
tions. Read  tnese  passages  in  their  order,  and  let  me  have  yonr  Excellem^'s 
opinion.  Am  I  not  now  as  well  as  I  can  be  ?  What  condesoenaioa  I  what  a 
de«re  to  please  I  She  studies  my  disposition,  and  resolves  to  tie  cantwM 
Ac.  Adorable  woman  1  Don't  you  tbink  I  had  better  not  write  again  till 
I  see  her?  I  shall  go  west  in  a  fortnight,  but  I  can  hardly  iMbain  myself 
from  writiiu;  to  her  in  transport.  I  will  go  to  Adamtown,  and  stay  a 
week.  I  will  have  no  disgoise ;  we  shaU  see  each  other  fairly.  We  an  both 
iodepeudeoL    We  have  no  temptation  to  marry  but  to  make  each  other 

E'.  Let  us  be  sure  if  that  would  be  the  o(msec|ueDce.  Was  it  not  very 
of  my  worthy  bther  to  visit  my  mistress  m  my  absence?  I  lisva 
ed  him  for  it,  and  begged  be  may  send  his  chaise  for  Mrs.  Blair  sad 
her  to  come  and  stay  some  days  with  him,  I  am  Teooveiing  well,  and  my 
spirits  are  admirable." 

By  the  side  of  this  it  is  curious  to  read  tbe  following,  written  tbe 
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nnt  day,  and  in  nfaich  reference  is  mnde  to  the  UDrvrtanBte  lady  at 
Edinburgh  whom  Boavell  had  nnder  bis  "  protection."  He  is  obserring 
that  before  he  can  marry,  a  few  things  must  be  attended  to ; — 

"ilj  health  must  be  reitored,  in  the  Gnt  place ;  then  I  hare  Mrs.  .— 
to  take  care  of.  Yoa  may  say  what  joa  please,  bat  she  is  a  good  girl ;  she 
hsi  B  contented)  cheerful  temper,  and  is  perfectly  generous.  She  has  not  had 
■  nugte  euinea  from  me  siuce  you  were  here,  ngr  has  she  given  me  the  least 
hict  as  if  she  wanted  money.  I  am,  indeed,  fond  of  her ;  but  some  lendep 
feelingH  must  be  foi^tten.  She  comes  and  drinks  tea  with  rae  once  or  twice 
a  weeL  Next  month  will  probably  fix  our  alliance  [meaning,  of  course,  the 
alliance  with  Miss  Blair],  which  may  be  completed  next  year." 

Tbongfa  with  the  Adamtowo  beauty  all  is  going  prosperously,  Boswell 
does  not  long  maintain  the  elation  he  displays  in  some  of  the  foregoing 
extracts  from  his  letters.  The  Laird  of  Auchiuleck  stands  between 
him  and  h&ppiness.  Writing  in  September  of  this  same  year,  1767, 
he  says : — 


"  In  this  strange  world  it  is  hardly  possible  to  be  happy ;  if  u 
does  not  sriM  from  ourselves,  it  will  come  to  us  from  others.  How  unac- 
countable is  it  that  my  father  and  I  should  be  so  ill  together  1  He  is  •  man 
of  sense  and  a  man  of  worth;  bat,  from  some  unhappy  turn  in  bis  dispoai. 
tion,  he  is  much  disaatiafied  with  a  son  whom  you  know.  I  write  to  him  with 
warmth,  witik  an  booeat  pride,  wishing  that  be  should  think  of  me  aa  I  am  i 
hot  my  letters  shock  him,  and  every  expression  in  them  is  interpreted  nnfo* 
vourably.  To  give  you  an  instance,  I  send  you  n  letter  I  had  from  him  a 
few  days  ago.  How  galling  ib  it  to  the  friend  of  Faoli  to  be  treated  so  I  I 
have  answered  him  in  my  own  style :  I  will  be  myself.  I  have  mid,  •  Why 
think  so  strangely  of  my  oxpresaion  of  being  Primui  Mdnitia  9  Suppose  I 
were  married  to  Misa  Blair,  would  I  not  be  iVuniu  MatUaa  at  Adamtown  ? 
and  why  not?  Would  you  not  be  pleased  to  see  your  son  happy  in  inde- 
pendence  cultivating  bia  little  farm,  and  ornamenting  his  nuptial  Tills,  and 

filling  himself  one  day,  as  well  as  potaible,  the  place  of  a  much  greater  man?' 
Temple,  would  you  not  like  ench  a  son  ?  would  you  not  feel  a  glow  of  parental 
joy?  I  know  yon  would  ;  and  yet  my  worthy  father  writes  to  me  io  the 
manner  you  see,  with  that  Scots  strength  of  earcium  which  is  peculiar  to  a 
North  Briton.  But  he  is  offended  with  that  fire  which  you  and  I  cherish  as 
the  essence  of  our  aoula ;  and  how  can  I  make  him  happy  ?  Am  I  bound  to 
do  so  at  the  expense,  not  of  tbis  or  the  other  agreeable  wish,  but  at  the 
expense  of  myself?  The  time  was  when  such  a  letter  from  my  father  as  the 
one  I  enclose  would  have  depressed  me;  but  I  am  now  firm,  and,  as  my 
revered  friend,  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson,  used  to  say,  1  feel  the  privileges  of  an 
iod^tendent  b«ng.  However,  it  la  bard  that  I  cannot  have  the  pious  satis- 
faction of  being  well  with  my  father." 

Thia  seems  almoat  to  out-Boswetl  Boswell ;  and  if  he  really  wrote  i^ 
be  must  have  been  a  more  preposterous  coxcomb  than  the  world  has 
hitherto  considered  him.  Perhaps  it  was  written  when  he  was  a  little 
too  mnch  inspired  bv  the  good  old  claret,  which  he  confesses  to  have 
been  in  the  habit  of  drinking  to  excess.  In  the  same  letter  tfaere  is  a 
curious  trait  presented  in  rrference  to  his  pride  in  authorship.  His 
*  ■  Joamal  of  a  Tour  in  Corsica"  was  then  going  through  the  press, 
alluding  to  which  he  says : — 

<■  Hw  proof  sheet)  amoie  me  finely  at  breakfaat.    I  cannot  help  ho^g 
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tat  acnae  tppUnie.    You  will  be  kind  enoogli  to  conmtnilMte  to  me  d  Art 
jou  hear,  and  to  coneeti/rom  tiu  oil  mimwv.'' 

"  Sie  in  origiDal."  says  tbe  editor.  Boswell,  however,  conrnso  Ibit 
he  should  not  dislike  to  hear  "  imputial  correcUoos,"  and  hint*  that 
"  perhaps  Mr.  Gray  nuiy  say  something  to  you  of  it."  Wa  hate 
slreadj  se«i  what  Gray  did  say  to  Walp^  wfatdi  was  probably  not 
quite  what  Boswell  would  have  liked. 

We  pais  over  seversl  letters,  containing  nothing  of  much  moment, 
to  push  on  to  one  wrilfen  from  Adamtown,  on  the  5th  of  November,  in 
which  the  reader  will  expect  to  fiud  further  intelligence  of  the  "  heireji." 
It  will  be  seen,  that  though  the  lovers  are  on  terms  of  tolerable  ind- 
macy,  they  have  not  yet  arrived  at  a  perfect  understanding, 

"  My  dear  Templa,"  sayi  Bonrell,  "  the  pbasure  of  yoor  eonateaaMs.  ia 
reading  the  date  of  this  letter,  i^  before  me  at  thi«  moment.     ' '—•" 


letters,  with  the  elegant,  and,  la 

of  my  *  Conican  Joonial.'    In  short,  I  am  sitting  in  the  room  with  mf 

KIncen,  who  is  at  this  moment  a  finer  woman  than  ever  she  appeared  to  ■« 
fore.  But,  my  valuable  friend,  be  not  too  certun  of  your  Boswell'a  fefi- 
city,  for  indeed  he  has  little  of  it  at  present.  Ton  most  know  that  Min 
Blair's  silence,  which  I  mentioned  to  you,  was  a  silence  notwidutuiding 
my  having  written  three  letters  to  bar,  sod  (here  supper  interrupted  me; 
the  rest  is  written  in  my  own  room,  the  same  where  yon  slept)  when  s 
former  quarrel  should  huve  tanght  her  that  she  had  a  lover  of  an  aniiooi 
temper.  For  ten  days  I  was  in  a  fever,  but  at  last !  brake  the  encfaaotnieBl. 
However,  I  would  not  be  sullen  in  my  pride ;  I  wrote  to  her  from  AuduB- 
leck,  and  mUitd  Aerjm/,  etc. ;  she  answered  me,  with  the  same  ease  as  erar, 
that  I  had  DO  occasion.  I  then  wrote  her  a  strange  Sultanish  letter,  TEfJ 
cold  and  very  formal,  and  did  not  go  to  see  her  for  near  three  weeks.  At 
last  I  am  here,  and  our  meeting  has  been  such  as  you  paint  in  your  lait  but 
one.  I  have  been  here  one  mght  ;  she  insisted  on  mv  stayuig  another. 
I  am  dressed  in  green  and  gold.  I  hnve  mychsise,  di  wAifA  Jiil  idani  lUt 
Mr.  Qray,  and  rhomas  ndes  by  me  in  a  claret-colonied  suit  with  a  ninr. 
Isced  hit.  But  the  princess  and  I  have  not  yet  mode  up  our  quarrel ;  An 
talks  lightly  of  it.  I  am  resolved  to  have  a  serious  conversation  with  her  to- 
morrow morning.  If  she  can  still  remain  indiSerent  as  to  what  ha*  gifea 
me  much  pain,  she  ii  not  the  woman  t  thought  her,  and  from  tomarroB 
morning  shall  I  be  severed  from  her  as  a  lover.  I  shall  first  bring  mjielC.  t 
hope,  to  a  good,  easy  trantjuilliiy.  If  she  feels  as  I  wish  her  to  do,  I  tbsO 
adore  her  while  my  blood  is  warm.  You  shall  hear  fully  fh>m  Auciiiale<^' 
We  have  talked  a  grest  deal  of  you.  She  has  made  me  laugh  heartily,  vitk 
her  ideas  of  you  before  you  arrived — an  old  fHend,  an  English  clergjiuui. 
She  imagined  she  was  to  see  a  fat  man,  with  a  large  white  wig,  a  man  mids. 
thing  like  Mr,  Whitfield.  Upon  honour,  ^e  said  so ;  but  she  and  Hn- 
Blair  were  quite  charmed  with  die  young  parson,  with  his  neat  bladi  periwig 
and  bis  polite  address.    They  send  you  «  thousand  complinients."  .... 

Boswell  appears  to  have  dona  u  he  proposed,  in  ttfguA  to  aUao|i(^ 
to  come  to  a  better  uodera  tan  ding  with  the  lady,  when,  aoconUng  la 
his  account,  she  showed  herself  not  in  the  least  inclined  to  own  sks 
had  been  in  the  wrong.  He  therefore  took  leave  of  her  in  ■  somiahit 
sulky  humour ;  hut  arterwards,  wishing  to  give  her  "  a  fair  opportonit^'' 
of  explaining  her  conduct,  he  wrote  her  a  note,  destruig  amongst  othn 
things  to  b«  faroured  wlUi  n  '•  lock  of  her  haii."    Ait hOTWj^P 


BOSWELi;S  LETTERS. 


G91 


itfiued, "  becftuw,"  said  she,  "  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  it  is  improper ;" 
and,  adds  Bosnell,  "  she  savs  very  cool  things  upon  that  head." 
Fatting  one  thing  mth  another,  he  comes  to  the  conclusion  that 
she  is  "  cunning,"  and  sees  his  weakness,  which  was  very  likely. 

"But  I  DOW  lee  her,"  uid  be,  "and  thougli  I  cannot  but  snScr  severely,  I 
from  this  moment  rasotTO  to  think  no  more  of  her.  IVish  me  joy,  my  good 
friend,  ofhavinfc  discovered  the  snake  before  il  was  too  late.  I  should  bavo 
been  ruined  bad  I  made  such  a  woman  my  wife.  Luckily  for  me,  a  neigb. 
boor  who  came  to  Auchinleck  last  night  told  me  that  be  had  heard  three 
people  at  Ayr  agree  in  abusing  her  as  a  jilt.  What  a  ri^k  have  I  run  I 
aowerer,  as  there  is  still  a  possibility  thatall  this  luny  be  a  miatske  and 
malice,  I  shall  behave  to  her  in  a  very  respectful  manner  and  shall  never 
say  wori  against  her  hut  to  you.  After  this,  I  shall  bo  upon  my  guard 
agiinit  ever  indulging  the  least  fondness  for  a  Scots  Usa  ;  I  nm  a  soul  of  a 
mora  scmtbem  iramt.  I  may  perhaps  be  fortunate  enough  to  find  an 
Englishwoman  who  will  he  sensible  of  my  merit,  anil  will  study  to  please  my 
singular  hnmour.  By  what  you  write  of  Mrs.  Temple.  I  wish  I  had  such  a 
«iie,  though  indeed  your  temper  is  so  much  better  than  mine,  that  perhaps 
ibesnd  I  would  have  quarrelled  before  this  time,  had  we  been  innn-ied  when 

C.  were.  Love  is  a  perfect  fever  of  the  mind,  I  question  if  any  man  has 
n  more  tormented  witb  if  than  myself.  Even  at  this  moment,  as  I  write, 
a  heart  is  torn  by  vesing  thoughts  of  this  fine  princess  of  oura ;  but  I  may 
I  comfort,  since  I  have  ao  often  recovered." 

Ailer  this  one  expects  to  find  the  affair  broken  off;  but  more  letter! 
r<^w,  in  which  Boswell  shows  himself  still  undecided  about  hia  conrse, 
ts  well  u  tbont  the  drift  of  the  lady's  inclinations.  He  writes  to 
her  again,  and  gets  no  answer ;  but  she  sends  by  her  aunt  a  not  un- 
fneniUy  message.  At  the  end  of  some  weeks  he  meets  with  her  ill 
Edinburgh,  and  the  intimacy  is  renewed  ou  terms  of  apparent  cor- 
diality. Boswell  again  declares  that  he  "adores"  her,  and  is  con • 
rinced  that  she  has  been  nowise  to  blame.  "  I  told  her,"  says  be, 
"that  henceforth  she  would  entertain  no  doubt  that  I  sincerely  loved 
her;  and.  Temple,  I  ventured  to  seise  her  handl  She  is  reidly  the 
finest  woman  to  me  I  ever  saw."  Then  follows  a  letter  of  more  extrn- 
ordinary  contents  than  any  we  have  yet  looked  into ;  and  as  we  are 
DOW  coming  to  the  denouement,  we  must  give  it  as  near  as  possible 
entire.     It  appears  to  have  been  written  ou  the  24th  December,  1767. 

"  In  my  last  I  told  you,  that  after  I  had  resolved  to  give  up  witb  the 
princess  for  ever,  I  resolved  first  to  see  her.  I  was  so  luclfv  as  to  have  a 
very  agreeable  interview,  and  was  convinced  by  her  that  she  was  not  to 
blame.  This  happened  on  a  Thursday  ;  that  evening  her  cousin  and  most 
intlniate  friend,  the  Duchess  of  Gordon,  came  to  town.  Next  day  I  was  at 
the  concert  nilb  them,  and  afierwanis  supped  at  Lord  Kaimes's.  The 
princess  appeared  distant  and  reserved;  I  could  hardly  believe  that  it  was  the 
same  woman  with  whom  I  bad  been  quite  easv  the  day  before  |  I  was  then 
Tiaeaay.  Kest  evening  I  was  at  the  play  with  them ;  it  was  ■  Othello.'  I 
lat  close  behind  the  princess,  and  at  the  most  affecting  scenes  I  pressed  ny 
band  upon  her  waist ;  she  was  in  tears,  and  rather  leaned  to  me.  The 
jealous  Moor  described  my  very  souL  I  o^en  spoke  to  her  of  the  torment 
she  saw  before  her ;  still  I  thought  her  distant,  and  still  I  felt  uneasy.  On 
Sunday  tbs  Duchess  went  away.  I  met  tbe  princess  at  church  ;  she  was 
distant  as  before.  I  passed  tbe  evening  at  her  aunt'si  where  I  met  a  cousin 
of  my  princess,  a  young  lady  of  Glasgowt  who  had  been  with  us  at  Adam. 
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totm.  She  told  roe  she  bad  sometbing  to  commonicAte,  and  iha  then  Hid 
my  behaviour  to  the  piinceea  was  tacb,  that  Mrs.  B.  and  her  dui^ter  did 
not  know  how  to  behftre  to  ine ;  that  it  was  not  hononnble  to  engine  a 
}roang  lady's  affection!  while  1  kept  myself  free ;  in  abort  the  good  oonsin 
pe»uaded  me  that  the  princesa  had  formed  an  attachment  for  me,  aad  ihe 
aaaured  me  the  Nabob  had  been  refused.  On  Monday  forenoon  I  wailed 
on  Miss  B.  I  found  her  alone,  and  aha  did  not  seem  distant ;  I  totd  ha 
that  I  was  most  aincerely  in  tove  with  her,  and  that  I  only  dreaded  IhoM 
&nlt8  which  I  bad  acknowledged  to  her.  I  aiked  ber  serionaly  if  ibe  now 
belieTed  me  in  earnest.  She  said  she  did.  I  then  asked  her  to  be  candid 
Mid  fair,  as  I  had  been  with  her,  and  to  tell  me  if  she  had  any  particnlar 
liking  for  roe.  What  think  you.  Temple,  was  her  answer  ?  ■  No ;  I  really 
have  no  particnlar  liking  for  yon ;  I  like  many  people  as  well  ai  yon.' 
Temple,  yon  must  have  it  in  the  genuine  dialogue. 

"Boswell 'Do  you,  indeed?      Well,  I  cannot  help  it;  I  am  obliged  lo 

jon  for  telling  ma  so  in  time.     I  am  sorry  for  it.' 

"Princess.— *I  like  Jeany  Maxwell  CDuchesa  of  Gordon)  better  thai 

"  B. — *  Very  well ;  bnt  do  yon  like  no  man  better  than  me?' 

"P._'No.' 

"  B '  Is  it  posnble  that  you  may  like  me  better  than  other  men  ?' 

"  F. — '  I  don't  know  what  is  possible.' 

(Bj|  this  time  I  had  risen  and  placed  myself  by  her,  and  was  in  real 
agitation). 

"  B. — '  I'll  tell  yon  what,  my  dear  Miss  Blair,  I  love  yon  so  mncb  that  I 
am  TBry  unbDnpy  if  you  cannot  lore  me.  I  must,  if  possible,  endearonr  t0 
forget  you.     What  would  you  have  ma  do  T 

"  P. — '  I  really  don't  know  what  you  shonld  do.' 

"B. — 'It  is  certainly  possible  that  yoa  may  love  me;  and  ifyonaliall 
ever  do  so,  I  shall  be  the  happiest  man  in  the  world.  Will  yon  make  a 
fair  bargun  with  me?    Jf  you  should  happen  to  love  me,  will  yon  own  it?' 

"P 'Tea.' 

"  B, — '  And  if  you  shonld  happen  to  love  another,  will  you  tell  me  imme- 
diately, and  help  me  to  make  myself  easy  ? ' 

"  P._'  Yes,  I  wiU.' 

"  B. — 'Well,  you  are  very  good  '  (often  squeezing  and  kissiog  her  fine 
hand,  while  she  looked  at  me  with  those  beautilul  b1a(£  eyes), 

"  P — 'I  may  tell  ^'ou,  as  a  cousin,  what  I  would  not  tdl  to  another  man.' 

"B '  You  may  mdoed.      You  are  very  fond  of  Auchinleck,  that  ia  one 

jjood  circurasUnce.' 

"  P. — '  I  confess  I  am.    I  wish  I  liked  yon  as  well  as  I  do  Auchinleck.' 

"B '1  haTC  told  you  how  fond  I  am  of  you;  but  unless  yon  like  me 

aincerely,  I  have  too  much  spirit  to  ask  you  to  live  with  mc,  as  I  know  that 
you  would  not  like  me.     If  X  conid  have  you  at  this  moment  for  my  wife,  I 

"P — 'I  should  not  like  to  put  myself  in  your  offer  thon^b.' 

"B. — 'Remember,  you  are  both  my  cousin  and  my  mistress,  yon  must 
make  me  suffer  as  little  as  poseible,  as  it  may  happen  that  I  may  eiu^age  your 
affections.  I  should  think  myself  a  most  dishonourable  man  if  I  were  not 
now  in  earnest,  and,  remember,  I  depend  upon  year  rincerity ;  and  whatever 
happens,  you  and  I  shall  never  have  another  quarrel.* 

"P -Never.' 

"R — 'And  I  may  come  and  see  you  aa  much  as  I'please?' 

"P.— 'Yes.- 

"  My  worthy  friend,  whnt  fort  of  a  scene  was  this  ?  It  was  most  cnrioai. 
She  laid  she  would  submit  to  ber  husband  in  most  things.  She  said  that  to 
■ee  one  loving  ber  would  go  far  to  make  her  love  that  person ;  but  she  would 
not  talk  anyhow  positively,  for  she  hod  never  felt  the  uneasy  anxiety  of  love. 
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Wa  were  in  hour  ind  a-faftif  together,  and  leenied  pleased  all  the  time.  I 
think  ahe  behaved  with  epirit  anil  propriety.  I  admire  her  more  Iban  ever. 
She  ialendad  to  go  to  her  aunt'*,  twelve  mihM  from  town,  next  daj  :  her 
jaant  was  pat  off  for  lome  day i.  Yest«rdBy  I  saw  her  again  ;  I  was  easj' 
and  cbeerful,  and  just  endeavoured  to  make  mjself  agreeable.  This  fore- 
noon I  was  again  with  her,  I  told  her  how  nneaaj  I  was  that  she  shonld  be 
three  weeks  absent.  She  said  I  might  amuse  ni}^self  well  enough :  she 
seemed  quite  indiSerent.  I  was  growing  *'>gT7  again,  but  I  recollected  bow 
■he  had  caodidlj  told  me  that  she  had  no  particular  liking  for  me.  Temple, 
where  am  I  now?  What  is  the  meaning  of  this?  I  drank  tea  with  her  this 
afternoon,  and  sat  near  four  hours  with  her  mother  and  her.  Our  conversa- 
tion tnrned  oa  the  manner  in  which  two  people  might  live.  She  bas  the 
jostest  ideas.  She  said  she  knew  me  now ;  she  could  laugh  me  out  of  my 
ill-bumour;  she  could  give  Lord  Auebinlsck  a  leuoo  how  to  manage  me. 
Temple,  what  does  the  girl  mean  ?  .  .  .  Yon  know  mj  stk-ange  temper  and 
impetuous  disposition ;  shall  I  boldly  shake  her  off,  as  I  fear  I  cannot  be 
patient  or  moderate  ?  or,  am  I  not  bound  in  honour  to  suffer  some  time,  and 
watch  her  heart?  IIow  long  muatlsuffer?  how  must  I  do?  When  she 
comes  back,  aball  I  affect  any  indifference,  to  try  her  ?  or,  shall  I  rather  en. 
deavour  to  inapire  her  irith  my  flame  ?  Is  it  not  below  me  to  be  made  uneasy 
by  her?  or,  may  I  not  be  a  philosopher,  and,  without  uneasiness,  take  hert 
if  she  likes  me,  and  if  not,  let  her  alone?  ...  It  is  certainly  pouible  that 
all  sbe  baa  aaid  may  he  litfflallj  true ;  but  ia  not  her  indifference  a  real  fault? 
Consult  MiB.  Temple,  and  advise  me.  Amidst  all  this  love,  I  have  been  aa 
wild  01  ever."  .  .  . 

Thb  last  ia  a  sad  confession ;  but  he  promises  amendment.  Be  re- 
lates at  the  same  time,  with  a  lofty  pride,  that  he  has  just  received  a 
letter  from  Paoli,  inclosing  an  elegant  letter  from  the  University  of 
Corte,  and  also  an  extract  of  an  oration  pronounced  at  the  opening  of 
the  University  that  year,  "in  which  oration,"  says  he,  "  I  am  cele- 
brated in  a  manner  which  does  me  the  greatest  honour."      He  goes  on 

to  My; — 

"  I  think.  Temple,  I  have  bad  my  AilI  share  of  fame ;  yet  my  book  is  still 
to  come,  and  I  cannot  doubt  its  doing  roe  credit.  Come,  wbr  do  I  allow 
myself  hi  be  uneanr  for  a  Scots  loss?  Rouse  me,  my  friend  I  Kate  has  not 
Sk  enough ;  she  does  not  know  the  value  of  her  lover  I  If  on  ber  return 
she  still  remains  cold,  she  does  not  deserve  me.  I  will  not  qnarrel  with  her ; 
sbe  cannot  help  her  defects :  bnt  I  will  break  my  eucbauting  fetters.  To- 
morrow I  shall  be  happy  with  my  devotioos." 

In  the  next  letter,  dated  8th  February,  1768,  we  find  the  announce* 
nent,  "All  ia  over  between  Miss  Blair  and  me."  The  particidars  of 
the  winding-up  are  given  in  the  usual  graphic  and  amusing  manner. 
There  was  a  rumour  that  she  was  going  to  be  married  to  Sir  Alexander 
Gilmour,  Member  of  Parliament  for  the  County  of  Mid-Lothian,  a 
young  man  of  thirty,  with  an  estate  of  j61,600  a-year,  who  was 
formerly  an  officer  in  the  Guards,  and  was  then  one  of  the  clerks  of  the 
Board  of  Green  Cloth.  Boawell  writes  to  her,  with  a  view  to  learn  if 
it  be  true,  and  gets  no  answer.  Then  he  falls  in  with  the  before- 
mentioned  Nabob,  a  Mr.  Fullarton,  and  makes  common  cause  with  him, 
as  with  one  who  had  been  jilted  like  himself.  They  agree  to  go 
together  and  pay  the  lady  a  visit,  to  see  in  what  humour  she  will  receive 
them. 

"  I  pv8  you  my  word,  Temple,"  writei  Boawell,  ••  it  iras  a  carious  soeiM. 
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Howerer,  the  Frincex  behaved  exceedingtf  wet],  thoogli  with  k  luun 
more  timn  ordinary.  When  we  left  ber  we  both  eiclaimcd,  '  Upon  my  )dbI, 
a  fine  woman  I '  I  begnn  to  like  tlte  Nabob  mnch :  to  I  uid  to  him,  '  I  da 
beliere,  Mr.  FuUarton,  you  and  I  are  in  the  same  mtaatlon  hen;  ti  it 
possible  to  be  upon  honour,  and  generous,  in  an  afikir  of  tbis  kind?'  Wa 
Agreed  it  was.  Each  then  declared  be  was  Mnoni  In  bis  lore  for  Mias  B; 
each  protested  he  never  befnre  belic»ed  the  other  in  earnest.  We  agreed  to 
detil  by  one  another  in  a  fair  and  candid  manner.  I  carried  him  to  np  at  a 
tady's,  a  cousin  of  mine,  where  we  stayed  till  half  an  faoor  past  eleven ;  «e 
then  went  to  a  tavern,  and  the  good  old  claret  was  set  before  na.  He  toM 
ttie  that  he  had  been  most  assiduous  in  attending  Miss  Biair,  bDt  she  nertr 
gave  him  the  least  encouragement,  and  declared  he  was  coDvioced  she  loT«d 
me  as  much  as  a  woman  could  love  a  man.  With  equal  honesty  I  told  all 
that  had  passed  between  her  and  me.  ■  ■  .  We  sat  till  two  this  tnotning; 
Wg  gave  our  words  that  we  should  both  ask  her  this  morning,  and  1  ^owd 
go  first.  Could  anything  be  better  than  this?  The  Nabob  talked  to  ue 
with  the  warmth  of  the  Indies,  and  professed  tlie  greatest  pleaaure  iu  btiitf 
acquaiDted  with  me."  .  .  . 

Boswell  went  according  to  this  arrangement,  and  was  told  pUinlf 
that  he  hod  no  chance  of  ever  being  accepted ;  so,  aaid  he,  "  I  am 
thrown  ^po"  'he  wide  wwld  again ;  I  don't  know  what  will  becoaie  of 
me."  The  Nabob,  in  hit  turn,  went  alto,  and  was  trf&ted  "  with  ■ 
degree  of  coldness  tluit  overpowered  him  quite,  poor  nan  I "  And  thu 
WK3  ended  this  curious  chapter  of  romance.  Boswelt  eadeavoared  to 
make  merry  over  his  misfortune  by  writing  "  A  Crambo  Song"  on  the 
subject,  in  which  he  says : — 

"For  me  the  heiress  never  cared. 

For  she  wouM  have  the  knight,  Bh-  Saihiey ; " 

and  he  dedares  that,  all  being  over,  he  could  see  many  faolts  in  tha 
lady  which  he  had  not  seen  before.  A  clear  case  ef  the  fbx  abanDC 
the  grapes  that  were  beyond  bis  reach.  In  oonclnsion,  he  remarks,  "I 
am  honourably  off,  and  you  may  wonder  at  it,  but  I  assure  yon  I  am 
very  easy  and  cheerful.  I  am,  howerer,  molTed  to  look  ont  for  a  good 
wife,  either  here  or  in  England." 

There  is  a  great  deal  more  in  these  letters  abotit  BoswelFs  kim  and 
various  flirtations,  but  what  has  been  given  will,  perhaps,  suffice  to 
show  the  sort  of  figure  he  cut  in  such  relations;  Any  one  tniriont  to 
know  more  of  his  amatory  proceedings  may  be  referred  to  the  Tolmne 
in  which  they  are  recorded.  The  world  is  generally  aware  that  he  li 
laat  found  a  lady  who  did  not  disdain  to  link  her  fate  with  his — a  Hist 
Margaret  Montgomerie,  to  whom  he  was  married  in  the  autnmn  of 
17li9.  There  is  nothing  in  the  present  correspondence  baring  refer- 
ence to  her  before  the  marriage,  so  that  we  do  not  learn  any  particulars 
of  the  courtship.  Readers  of  the  published  letters  of  Dr.  JoluuM 
may  rememtter  what  the  Doctor  said  of  her  in  describing  her  to  Mr*. 
Thrale ;  how  that  she  bad  "  the  mien  and  manner  of  a  gentlewomao 
and  such  a  person  and  mind  as  would  not  in  any  place  either  be  ad- 
mired or  condemned."  "  She  is,"  adds  the  sage,  "  in  a  proper  degret^ 
inferior  to  her  hnaband ;  she  cannot  rival  bim,  nor  can  ne  ever  bt 
ashamed  of  her."  If  this  be  a  correct  description,  the  two  were,  per- 
haps, tolerably  matched.     Then  is  little  howerer,  in  tbeM  Istttn 
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vhicli  can  be  uid  either  to  illustrate  her  chnractcr,  or  to  inform  us  on 
wbat  terms  she  and  her  husband  passed  their  matrimoniBt  existence. 
DnrJDg  the  Snt  years  of  wedlock  he  occasioDBlIy  expresses  himself 
Well  contented  with  his  choice,  and  speaks  of  his  wife  as  being  to  him 
sn  sgreeable  companioB  and  an  affectionate  and  peculiarly  proper  help- 
meeL  But  the  interest  of  the  correspondence  is  considerably  diminished 
after  his  marriage  ;  and  as  we  hare  already  quoted  ftom  it  largely,  we 
miut  not  iodnlge  mnch  fbrther  in  the  way  of  e^ttract.  The  most  that 
we  can  do  will  be  to  pick  out  here  and  there  a  few  of  the  most  charac- 
teristic passages,  without  attempting  to  keep  up  any  continuity  of  nar- 
ntire.  The  following)  from  a  letter  written  at  Grantham,  on  the  road 
to  London,  in  March,  1775,  seema  to  be  worth  reading  as  a  bit  of 
complacent  autobiographj  :— 

"I  Bin  now  M  far  on  my  way  to  London  in  the  fly.  It  is  Saturday  nighti 
ind  WB  repose  here  all  Sunday.  I  have  an  aeqcaintance  in  Oranibani,  the 
Ser.  Mr.  Palmer,  who  waa  i^aplain  to  the  late  Speaker.  I]e  is  a  wonby, 
letrned,  social  man.  I  sent  him  a  card  that  I  wonld  breakfast  with  him 
to-nunrow,  if  not  inconvenient  to  bim.  His  aniwer  hai  just  come,  which 
jou  ihall  hear: — As  breakfasting  will  be  attended  with  some inCDnveiuenciea 
in  tbe  present  state  of  his  family,  he  will  be  very  glad  of  the  favour  of  mj 
company  to  a  family  dinner  to-morrow  at  two  o'clock.  What  con  be  the 
Deuiing  of  this?  How  am  breakfiuling  be  tneonvenieiU  to  afitmily  that 
ibuif  Can  he  wish  to  lie  long  in  lbs  morning,  that  Queen  Hab  may  be 
will)  bim,  'tickling  thepanon  ai  ha  lies  asleep?'  or  can  hii  wifeand  daughter 
not  drea  early  enough  ?  Pray  guess  in  your  next,  with  a  sacerdotal  sagacityj 
That  thiji  can  be.  I  shall  try  to  team  and  let  you  know.  It  ifl  now  early  in 
tba  morning.  I  am  writing  in  a  great  EngUsh  parlour  to  ha*e  my  letter 
ready  for  the  pott  at  nine.  It  is  comfortable  to  ha*e  such  an  aci^uatntancQ 
ti  Palmer,  m>  situated.  I  hare  thought  of  making  a  good  acquaintance  in 
each  town  on  tbe  road.      No  man  has  been  more  succesaful  in  making  ae. 

Suaintanc«  easily  than  I  have  been  :  I  even  bring  people  quickly  on  to  a 
sgTBB  of  cordiality.  I  am  a  quick  fire,  but  1  know  not  tf  I  last  sufficiently, 
though  surely,  my  dear  Temple,  there  ii  always  a  warm  place  for  you.  With 
niaay  people  I  have  compared  myself  to  a  taper,  which  can  light  up  a  great 
■od  lasting  fire  though  itself  is  soon  extinguished." 

Part  of  Boawell's  object  in  going  to  London  this  year  was  to  enter 
himself  of  the  Inner  Temple,  with  a  view  to  trying  nia  fortnne  at  the 
English  bar.  In  another  letter  he  informs  his  friend  that  he  had 
alr^y  eaten  *'  a  Term's  Commona,"  and  he  then  goea  on  to  say  : — 

"  I  passed  a  delightful  day  yesterday.  At^r  breakfuiUog  with  Faoli  and 
wonbippiog  at  St.  Paul's,  I  dined  Uta-a-tete  with  my  charming  Mrs,  Stuart, 
of  whom  you  have  read  in  my  journal.  She  refused  to  be  of  a  party  at 
RichmoDU  that  she  and  I  might  enjoy  a  farewell  interview.  We  dined  in  all 
the  e(eganc«  of  two  courses  and  a  dessert,  with  dumb  waiters,  except  wbMi 
tbe  second  course  and  the  dessert  nere  served.  We  talked  with  unreserved 
freedom,  as  we  had>nothing  to  fear;  ^e  Mere philotaphieal,  upon  honour-^ 
not  deep,  but  feeling  t  we  were  pious  g  we  drank  taai  and  bid  each  other 
ad'ieu  as  finely  as  romance  paints.  She  is  my  wife's  dearest  friend — so  vou 
see  how  beauuful  our  intimacy  is.  I  then  went  to  Mr.  Johnson's,  and  he 
accompanied  Die  to  Dilly'E,  whem  wo  supped,  and  then  he  went  with  me  to 
the  inn  in  Holborn,  where  the  Newcastle  fly  seta  out.  We  were  warmly 
aSec^nata.  He  is  to  buy  for  me  a  chest  of  books  of  bis  choo^g,  off 
MtilSi.aad  I  am  to  read  more  and  drink  less,  that  waa  his  counsel." 
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The  Mrs.  Stnart  here  lefeired  to  is  supposed  to  be  the  wile  of  the 

gentlein&n  who,  once  joking  Boswell  about  being  nglj,  wu  uked  hy  the 
Liter,  in  the  way  of  pleasant  retort,  whether  his  wtfe  thonght  so.  Dr. 
Johnson's  admonition  on  the  score  of  driziking  seems  to  hare  been  veir 
necessary,  as  Boawell  over  and  over  again  confesses  to  escesaire  indnt 
gences  in  wine,  which,  besides  being  injurious  to  his  health  and  monls, 
sometimea  exposed  him  to  more  immediate  perils.  Going  home  one 
night  to  his  London  lodgings  in  a  state  of  superlatiTe  intoxicatioii,  be 
was  attacked  by  thieves  and  plundered  of  his  monej.  "  The  robbery," 
he  tells  Temple,  "  was  only  a  few  shillings  ;  but  the  cut  on  mj  held 
and  bruises  on  my  arm  are  sad  things,  and  confined  me  to  bed,  in 
pain,  and  fever,  and  helplessness,  as  a  child,  many  days."  On  another 
occasion  he  relates ; — "  On  Saturday  last,  dining  at  a  geatlemaa's 
house,  where  I  was  visiting  fur  the  first  time,  and  was  eager  to  obtain 
political  influence,  I  drank  so  freely  that,  riding  home  in  the  dark 
without  B  semmt,  I  fell  from  my  horse  and  bruised  my  shoulder 
severely."  We  are  sorry  to  say  both  these  accidents  occurred  a/ler  the 
date  01  Johnson's  excellent  adrice.  And  if  we  were  to  quote  all  the 
allusions  to  the  poor  fellow's  habit  of  intemperance,  we  could  easily  fill 
up  several  pages. 

But  though  Boswell  drank  immoderately,  he  could  bout  of  his 
religious  orthodoxy,  which,  no  doubt,  he  regarded  as  a  respectable  set- 
off against  his  frailty.  He  telb  the  following  story  oi  a  scoffii^ 
der^man  in  a  manner  which  shows  him  to  haTe  been  beeonin^y 
shocked  at  the  reverend  sinner  :— 

"  Nichols  was  some  days  here  on  his  way  home.  His  foppery  ■■  un- 
becoming in  a  clei^yman.  Bat  I  was  really  much  offended  with  bim  one 
night  -wixea  be  supped  with  me.  M'Saurin,  who,  I  fear,  is  on  infidd,  was 
the  only  other  person  in  compaar.  Kichc^  gave  a  ludicrous  acconnt  of  his 
ordioatiOD,  said  be  applied  to  toe  Arcbbiibop  of  York  (DrummMid),  who 
asked  him  irhat  books  he  had  read  on  divinity.  '  Why  truly,  my  Lord,' 
said  be, '  I  must  tell  you  frankly  none  at  sU,  though  I  have  read  other  bod^ 
enough.'  'Very  well,'  said  he,  the  Archbishop,  'I'll  give  you  a  letter  to  uhi 
who  will  examine  you  properly.'  Accordingly  be  got  a  letter  to  a  clergyman 
in  London,  who  examined  biin.  And,  to  cut  short  this  disagreeable  stoiy, 
NichoU  sold,  that  he  did  not  well  understand  what  was  meant  when  desred 
to  write  on  the  neceBsity  of  a  mediator — that  he  wrote  some  strange  stuff' as  fast 
Bs  he  would  do  a  card  to  a  lady,  and  tbat  he  had  never  read  the  Greek  New 
Testament.  He  made  a  very  profane  farce  of  the  whole.  M'Saurin  laughed 
exceedingly.  I  could  only  be  crave,  for  if  I  bad  argued  on  the  impropriety 
of  the  story  the  matter  would  have  been  worse,  while  they  were  two  to  one. 
Kow,  my  dear  friend,  I  do  not  believe,  in  the  first  place,  that  the  Archbiihop 
would  be  so  shamefuUy  unfaithful  to  hii  awful  trust.  If  he  bad  been  so, 
it  was  dishonourable  in  Nichols  to  tell.  Upon  either  soppomlion  Nichols  wsi 
avowing  himself  a  cheat.  Neither  conld  it  be  true  that  he  was  so  groisty 
ignorant  as  he  apeged  he  was.  I  shall  never  receive  him  again  into  my 
kiuse." 

A  resolatioD  which  will,  no  doubt,  he  commended  by  most  peqile 
having  a  regard  for  religion  and  respectability.  We  can  find  room  for 
only  one  more  extract  —  a  short,  pithy  passage,  in  which  Boswell 
modestly  lauds  his  own  method  of  writing  hiography : — 

"  Mason's  Life  of  Gray."  be  sayi^  "  is  excellent,  becaofs  it  ii  inlBTspased 
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with  ktten  to  ihow  at  the  mm.  Hii  Life  of  Whitebend  is  not  ft  life  nt  atl, 
for  there  ii  neither  >  letter  nor  ■  Mving  from  &rit  to  lait.  I  am  nbsotutely 
ceittin  that  mr  mode  of  biography,  which  givei  not  only  a  kittory  of 
Johuoii'a  vitibU  progress  through  the  world,  and  of  his  publicationB,  but 
a  WW  of  bit  mind  in  hia  letteia  and  coaTersations,  i*  the  most  perfect  that 
cm  be  conceived,  and  will  be  more  of  a  Life  Ihaii  anv  work  tluit  hu  ever 
jet  appeared." 

This,  though  Boswell  aaid  it,  who,  perhaps,  "  should  not  have  udd 
it,"  is,  no  doabt.  true  ;  and  notwithstanding  all  the  ridicule  and  con- 
tempt which  has  been  dealt  ont  in  no  unspanng  measure  to  bis  memorv, 
it  jet  remains  the  most  memorable  thing  about  him  that  he  wrote  the 
beat  biography  which,  up  to  his  time,  had  been  written  in  the  English 
Isugoage;  and  among  all  the  biographies  that  have  since  appeared 
there  are  not  more  than  two  or  three  that  can  at  all  be  said  to  equal  it. 

Boswell  corresponded  with  Temple  until  his  death,  in  1793,  his  last 
letter  being  only  partly  written  by  his  own  hand,  and  finished,  under 
hi)  dictation,  by  his  son.  The  vdne  of  the  collection,  of  course,  de- 
pends on  the  letters  being  genuine,  which,  as  we  said  in  the  beginning, 
u  a  point  not  yet  placed  beyond  a  doubt.  Should  their  genuineness  be 
ereatnally  establidied,  they  will  take  a  permanent  place  in  literature, 
and  the  editor  will  deserve  the  thanks  of  the  community  for  his  services 
in  brioging  them  into  notice;  for,  as  Boswell  once  said,  "  the  curiositv 
for  reodiag  letters  is  the  most  prevalent  of  all  kinds  of  curiosity,  and, 
in  r^ard  to  few  people's  letters  of  the  last  century,  is  there  likely  to 
be  a  more  general  curiosity  than  about  Boswell's.  Being  a  man  of  no 
concealments,  what  he  reveals  to  usconceminghimself  or  others  has  all 
those  qualities  of  interest  which  are  uniformly  attached  to  reality.  If 
these  are  not  his  letters,  they  at  least  appear  to  us,  for  the  most  part, 
sach  as  he  might  or  would  have  written  under  the  circomstances  sup- 
posed; and  notwithstanding  their  present  lack  of  due  authentication, 
we  conceive  it  would  be  difficult  for  anyone,  on  the  mere  grounds  of 
"internal  eridence,"  to  pronounce  positively  againtt  their  authenticitjr. 
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EACING   SEASON,   1857. 


0>  all  the  buty  ud  exciting  weeks  in  tbe  year,  and  duinr  dw  Laodon 
■euoD,  there  u  none  to  be  compared  with  that  in  whidh  the  Uerfe^  ia  ran. 
Tbe  Tillage,  ta  it  ia  bcetiously  called,  ia  then  full ;  the  entrsDoe  to  Tattar- 
■alia  ia  like  that  of  Exeter  Hall ;  tables  at  ho4ek  aie  aa  difficult  to  proene 
U  at  duba  {  coautrj  couuni  come  vp  to  you,  treaiblin([  for  the  &le  of  tbe 
ponies  jou  have  invested  for  tbem  in  tike  winter ;  raang  prc^beta  ceaK 
ibr  a  tinie  to  paj  for  their  own  dinners,  and  live  like  dukes ;  at  the  open 
the  new  tenor  sinks  into  in  significance  Dompared  with  ''the  tenner"  of 
another  description  on  the  Epsom  faToorite,  who  for  a  time  even  takes  pre- 
oedenoe  of  the  Cento  of  the  hour.  The  latJe  Derby  week  was  n»  exceptim 
to  thti  deaoription.  All  the  old  fhcea  wen  seen  at  tin  comer,  aa  nnal  i 
and  in  comparing  notes  with  former  years,  tbej  willingly  adBitted  thtve  bad 
never  been  so  open  a  Derbj[  before.  Of  Kaadai  thM«  waa  tke  — f— — t 
proportion,  the  printdpat  topic  beiuff  the  fend  which  had  broken  oat  bMweeK 
those  heavy  bookmaker!,  Uesars.  IIill  and  Jackson,  relative  to  tbe  now  noto- 
rious Saunterer.  "Lay  aa  long  as  you  can,"  said  Jackson  to  Hill,  "and  put 
in  whoni  you  like  to  lay  also.''  Nothing  loth,  tbe  former  b^^n,  and  how  be 
executed  bis  task  the  retmns  from  Tattersalls  will  telL  Of  coune  it  wms  not 
to  be  preanmed  that  Mr.  H.  should  lay  all  thk  for  htmsdf,  without  fa*riag  a 
little  "  cat  in "  of  bis  own  i  and  one  fine  morning  be  waa  bonified  to  fad 
this  Bud  Saunterer,  whom  be  had  sent  to  fifty-one,  come  back  to  fifteen  to 
one,  without  hia  being  able  to  "get  out"  a  shilling,  and  tberefore  called 
upon  Mr.  Jackson  (who,  four  years  ago,  was  holding  ereyhonnds  in  dips]  la 

Ct  19,0001.,  to  cover  the  amount  which  he  bad  laid  against  the  bone  for 
I,  in  the  hand  of  "the  Admiral,"  who  is  the  ruling  authority  at  Totter- 
aalls.  The  gallant  sailor,  however,  in  these  days  of  ticket-of-leave  nwn  and 
British  Banks,  grew  nervous  at  the  idea  of  holding  such  a  sank  of  money ; 
and  at  last,  upon  the  guarantee  of  Mr.  Hargreaves,  Mr.  Uill  ezpreased  him- 
self content,  and  the  stuff  went  back  into  the  London  and  Westminster  inn 
safes.  Anton  waa  all  tbe  rwe  this  afternoon,  his  trainer  having  backed 
him  for  a  monkey,  because  he  beat  Begerthone  at  nine  ponnds  in  a  canter, 
and  Wentworth  was  of  no  use  to  him.  Sir  Rooert  was  also  present,  avowing 
bis  confidence  in  him,  and  backing  him  in  every  way  the  Kng  would  let  bim. 
Saunterer's  friends  stuck  to  him  like  sulors  to  tbeir  guns  ;  bat  bis  enemiei 
were  unabashed,  and  presented  too  bold  a  front  to  be  assailed.  Adamaa  waa 
~tdually  coming  from  the  support  given  to  him  by  "Argui"  in  dke  JJimmig 


Post:  I 


Posl;  and  from  the  exclusive  natare  of  his  information  ud  the  acqoai 
that  was  known  to  exist  between  him  and  the  owner,  Mr.  Mellisb,  and  his 
jockey.  Wells,  many  "a  century"  was  put  npon  bim.  Blink  Bonny  looked 
np,  at  the  Epaom  reports  of  her  improvement  were  fsvonrftble ;  and  HUl  had 
been  nailed  on  tbe  ofkemoon  previonsly  of  fbr^  hondiwl  to  one  about  ber. 
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cltiaSf  becann  the  illnatared  portioii  of  Uw  oommDiiily  bad  aaid  thiogs  kbont 
him  and  the  nure  that  had  better  bean  uusai<l.  Glennuuaon  was  almoat 
acntchedi  as  he  waa  annoanced  to  have  broken  down ;  but  Mr.  Pair  brought 
U.O.  to  a  ver^  short  price  bj  the  outlay  of  a  few  hundredv,  and  by  ths 
eiprevHW  of  hu  belief  he  hud  never  such  a  horw  in  hia  life.  But  tbe  public 
differed  from  him ;  and  maiataiuing  no  animal  oould  win  who  wa«  frequently 
■topped  ia  hia  workj  "  hardeoed  "  on  their  deeds,  and,  as  tbay  say,  "  chaueed 

In  the  sTaniDg  a  steady  raia  tet  in  fiw  seTeral  hoars,  which  rorived  the 
bnpet  of  the  Skirniinheri ;  bnt  little  buiioess  was  done,  although  the  Cluba 
vera  crowded,  and  at  the  Ottoman  there  was  a  great  run  on  the  Beeswax 
colt,  with  whom  hia  backers  were  regularly  "  stuck.'' 

Tuesday  opened  with  a  fiarce,  blowJog  morning )  and  "  the  cars, "  aa  they 
CsU  them  in  America,  took  a  few  thoniandi  down  to  witness  the  rising  of  the 
cortab.  The  first  piece  played  was  the  Craien  Stakes,  for  which  d^t  were 
cast,  nothing  going  down  but  Gemma,  upon  whom  tiie  Irish  Ambassador, 
tbona^  hia  commissioner,  laid  out  iOOJ.,  and  aaw  the  proceeds  of  it  taken, 
from  bim  by  a  Blue  Jacket.  This  horae,  as  good  looking  a  one  aa  ever  had 
a  bridle  on,  is  the  animal  that  had  been  liud  against  all  the  winter  at  sixty  ta 
ooe,  in  spit£  of  Mi.  Douglas'  open  opinion,  that  he  was  better  than  Tour- 
namsntj  and  now  tbe  pubhc,  having  seen  him  to  be  really  a  clippei,  they 
nuhed  in'shoals,  like  moths  s^ainat  a  candle,  to  back  him  for  to-morrow,  and 
Davii  ■'  got "  seven  hundred  and  fifty  in  lea?  than  on  hour.  This  fact  ooming 
to  Mr,  Douglas'  ears,  ha  immediately  put  the  poor  devils  out  of  their  misoiv, 
by  ttickingi  up  against  one  of  the  pillars  of  the  Stand  the  ominous  death- 
varrant,  viz. — "Blue  Jacket  is  scratched  for  the  Derby."  Up  to  thia  period 
Hi.  Douglas  was  a  very  chivalrous  personage  in  the  eyes  of  the  racing 
wuld  i  but  although  he  atated  he  merely  took  this  step  because  Tournament 
had  beaten  him  tea  lengths  in  the  trial,  still  those  who  were  behind  the 
loeDM  knew  full  well  th^  was  more  money  betted  agunst  him  (not  by  Mr. 
Douglas,  but  by  people  connected  with  him)  than  ever  could  have  been  paid, 
sod,  therefore,  striking  him  out  was  a  matter  of  self-preservation  to  thosa 
connected  with  him.  It  is  all  very  well  for  people  to  exclaim  it  is  better  to 
back  the  horaes  of  a  nobleman  or  gentleman  that  does  not  bet,  in  prefbrenoe 
lo  those  of  an  individual  who  does  not  mind  going  regularly  into  the  market, 
but  we  hold  to  a  contrary  opinion ;  for  if  the  owner,  as  in  this  case  and  that  ci 
a  maie  that  ran  in  the  Derby  also,  does  not  bet,  tbe  trainer,  or  somebody 
eenaected  irith  him,  does,  and  the  result  is  generally  unfavourable  to  tbs 
nfiutatioa  of  tbe  innocent  party.  Of  course  after  this  race  tbe  Koighta  of 
the  TouriMy  wvb  so  elated,  that  they  took  four  to  one  about  tbe  littleliorsB. 
FordhMDt  tumng  made  Touroament  first  favourite  by  his  first  mount,  went 
CO,  and  by  his  second  on  Huntingdon,  in  tbe  Manor  Plate,  brought  Adamas 
to  twelre  to  one,  althongh,  in  his  own  opinion,  he  bad  no  chance. 

Hie  WooDooraSiAKBs  then  came  on,  and  agood  looking  field  of  youngsters, 
the  Biog  bad  to  bet  abouL  Mr.  Howard  hau  the  best  of  them  in  Sedbury, 
and  koav  aotbing  about  it.  Would  it  have  been  so  in  old  John's  reign? 
The  other  races  were  Plates,  which  few  stopped  to  see ;  and  when  we  left  tbe 
Downs  tba  ex-Lord  of  the  Admiralty  was  filling  his  book  with  Anton  money, 
sod  Jackaon  roaring  like  the  Bull  of  Basan  tbat  he  would  back  Sauaterer 
first  past  thapost  for  "thoosands."  In  tbe  evening  the  West  End,  from  the 
illumualioaa  ia  honour  of  the  Queen's  birth.day,  was  very  animated,  and 
the  stepa  and  staircases  of  every  Club  were  crowded  with  Young  Englanders, 
diicasMBg  the  grand  secret  of  to-morrow  ;  and  in  the  dreams  of  many  a  weary 
■oldier,  M.F,,  and  man  of  faabioa,  were  the  names  of  iakirmisher,  Adamas, 
and  Saunterer  mixed  up. 

Aa  Si>  Edward  Bulwer  Lytton  would  say,  "Bright  rose  the  inn  on  tbe 
iM  Docbyi"  and  frwa  di^bretk  its  vsual  ^yinptoBupieiail^d,   The  netropolit 
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appeared  to  have  tnken  a  holidsy  ;  and  tbe  two  dinflioas  of  trmvcUen— ra.i 
the  Railroaderr,  and  those  who  patronised  Drags,  HoDSoms,  and  spring-Tui, 
flocked  in  contiaual  streams  to  the  soene  of  action.  Fortanm  uid Ifuon 
required  extra  assistants  to  keM>  up  the  commissBriat  supply  for  tbe  fwellat 
and  it  mngt  be  admitted  that  Filder  could  have  taken  a  leeson  from  tfaeo, 
Poole  had  ths  clotbinz  contract  for  the  same  class  ;  and  ererjwheis  "th« 
Hall  mark  "  was  Tisible,  from  its  mtcialite  for  neatness  and  exquiuta  filtiDg. 


All  along  the  route,  innocent  mirth  and  hilarity  prevailed,  at  th«  majontj  U 
the  passengers  had  no  pecuniary  interest  in  tlie  result,  greater  than  a  few 
BorereignE,  or  a  pur  of^gloTes.  When  the  Downs  were  reached,  tbe  senw 
was  aurpnasingly  grand,  and  thoronghly  English.  Every  square  tndt  o£  the 
Grand  Stand  had  its  tenant,  who  showed  the  interest  he  took  in  the  race  by 
remaining  in  the  same  position,  some  three  hours  previous  to  its  comioK 
otTj  and  the  boxes  and  stalls,  which  have  been  recently  added,  and  whiea 
were  bnog  with  crimson  drapery,  added  immensely  to  the  cai^i  d'eeiL  In 
the  Ring  down  below  there  was  the  usual  To wer-of> Babel  ooafunon,  which 
was  not  a  little  increased  by  the  oBers  to  give  and  take  betvfeen  the  members 
of  the  Turf  Cinb  Stand  and  the  dealers  below  them.  Tbe  large  book> 
makers  looked  anxious,  for  come  what  might,  thoy  knew  they  must  pay ;  while 
the  adventurers,  and  ihe  "  welshers  "  (a  class,  like  other  reptiles,  anktKnrn  in 
Ireland)  put  on  a  devil-may-care  sort  of  asfiect,  from  aconscioaa  feeling  that 
t/iey  could  not  lose.  When  we  quitted  the  King  for  the  Paddock,  Tournament 
was  a  little  shaky,  Saunlerer  and  Skirmisher  ditto,  Anton  on  the  totter,  bat 
Adamas  and  Arsenal  strong  as  brandy.  In  the  enclosure  all  the  horaea,  with 
the  exception  of  Strathnaver  and  Blink  Bonny,  were  walking,  and  here 
"  their  inventories  were  taken  j'  by  their  backers.  It  was  easy  to  diatin^iiirii 
the  favourites,  by  the  crowd  around  them.  Thus  Tournament,  Skirmisher, 
Saanterer,  Adamas,  and  M.D.,  had  a  regular  levee,  while  Fobert  and  John 
Soott,  having  no  Dutchman  or  West  Australian  with  them,  were  allowed  to 
saddle  by  themselves.  Saunterer  was  dull  in  his  coat,  and  had  all  tbe  traces 
of  recent  indisposition  about  him,  as  mncb  as  bis  clever  jockey,  and  he  was 
also  pronounced  *'  too  short "  for  a  Derby  horse.  Tournament  was  not  liked 
from  the  thickness  of  his  crest,  and  from  the  waj'  be  lathered  before  he  went 
to  the  post,  indicating  a  short  preparation.  Skirmisher  was  diy  as  a  chip ; 
but  Adamas  was  admitted  by  all  to  be  Rt  to  run  for  a  man's  life,  baving  a 
coat  a  dandy  could  have  shaved  by,  and  every  moscle  of  his  frame  put  oak 
Black  Tommy's  fine  racing  points  did  not  escape  observation  from  thoM 
who  knew  the  diSerence  between  a  horse  and  a  hen ;  but  tbe  suppotitiaa 
"Drinkie  "  wanted  him  for  a  big  Handicap  at  Ihe  back  end  of  the  year, 
caused  him  to  be  passed  over  careleaaly.  M.D.  we  bad  not  aeen  snea 
Newmarket,  and  we  descried  htm  in  the  midst  of  a  large  drde  of  Ur. 
Parr's  friends,  both  aota  of  which  (for  be  bas  two  classes),  one  called  "the 

Frome  Division,"  which  includes  Lord  L n,  the  Brothers  Bl— — .d,  and 

Captain  C ;  and  the  other  "  the  City,"  comprised  of  tiie  jolly,  good- 

natored  Commissioner  of  the  Stable,  the  lawyer  who  woiked  bim  through 
bis  tronbles,  and  a  few  mercantile  and  professional  eentlemen  wbo  ever 
follow  the  puoe-and-white  jacket  of  Wantage.  U.U.  had  0t>wn  into 
a  very  fine  horse,  but  too  tight-timbered  for  so  fast  a  raoB  as  the  Derby,  on  a 
conrse  as  hard  as  Regent-street.  Templeman  was  as  fimd  of  bim  as  Mr. 
Parr,  and  knew  he  had  been  tried  to  be  a  clipper.  Wardermarake  was  a 
clever  litUe horse,  and  &tter  than  anything  of  Dawson's;  and  Sprig  at  Shille- 
lagh had  evidentiy  not  been  able  to  stand  all  the  gallopping  reqaisite  fiir  a 
Derby  winner.  By  this  time  the  signal  was  given  to  clear  the  gooth,  and 
each  champion,  accompanied  by  his  friends,  proceeded  through  an  alky  of 
spectators  to  Tattenham  Comer.  Anton,  whom  we  had  forgotten  to  slate 
attracted  immense  attention,  from  his  perfect  fitness  and  racing4ike  cob 
Toutnuoetit  and  ^irmisher  were  deariy  (he  ariatocratio  bonea  M  Um  day. 
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whtltt  Adunu  wu  that  of  "the  people ;"  and  u  he  followed  the  lordly 
groapi  with  Mr.  Mellisb,  with  Welle"  great  coat,  on  one  side,  and  "  Argus  " 
on  tbe  other,  emch  of  them  m&nifested  UDboanded  confidence.  Wells  rubbing 
hii  bandiv  U  is  his  wont  when  eaDguine  |  and  many  a  poor  man  breathed  a 
prarer  for  his  success.  I'Aiuon's  pair,  ssddied  hy  Sherwood's  cottage,  was 
aeueeljr  saen ;  bat  (hose  who  got  a  peep  at  them  merely  remarked  that  both 
went  well,  and  that  Blink,  perhaps,  was  the  best  gallopper  of  the  two.  It 
was  bng  after  the  appointed  time  when  the  following  high-bred  raoen  went 
to  the  port  icH"  the  Bpiom  Derby  of  1157 :  and  for  the  lake  of  perpetuating 
tbdr  nameSf  we  repraduoe  them  u  well  m  the  official  deaoriptioa  of  tiks 


Tha  Daan  Sruua  at  iO  ton.  Mcb,  for  three-ycar-okli ;  coltM,  iiL  7Ib. ;  BJSIm, 
8rt.aiti.    MQeMMla-halC 

Ur.  W.  I'AnsoD'*  Blink  Bonny,  by  Hdbwinw,  M.  31b...... Cbarllaa  I 

Ui.  Drinkald'i  Black  Tommy,  Srt.  71h Corey  3 

Hi.  Uelliih'i  Adamu,  Sst  Tib. _. Wslb  8 

Ur.  C.  Birrlson't  Strithoaver,  8>(.  21b. Bnoiby  4 

Tb«  rotlowing  alio  nn: — Skirmisher,  LaJy  Hlwtboni,  Oakball,  Warderaunka, 
Zajder  Zee,  Anton,  H.D..  Siunterer,  ToumamsnC,  Sydney,  Turbit,  Laartea,  Beeawaz 
Gtdt,  Loyola,  Kewton-bt-^Uowi,  Commotion,  I^mbounia,  Special  IJcsnM,  Ackwortb, 
EpiJg  oT  Shillelagh,  Gleeslnger,  Anenil,  ChevoUer  d'ladiutrie,  Biid-in-tbe-Hand, 
Qatnrliuitiai  end  Dtuty  Miller. 

Betthlg  at  tlartiag : — *  to  I  agit  Tonnilment,  7  to  I  each  agiL  Skirmiaher,  Sarni- 
f-rtr  and  H.D.,  9  to  1  each  agit  Anenal  and  Anton,  SO  to  1  each  agst.  BUnk  Bonny 
sdJ  Wacdennankr,  19  to  1  each  agat.  Stralhnavar,  Lady  Hawthorn,  Zoyder  Zee,  and 
SydiMr,  40  to  1  oKfa  agst.  Biid-in.  the- Band  and  Commotion,  GO  to  1  agat.  Oakball, 
1,000  tn  13  «ich  agsL  Sprig  of  SbUlelagh  and  Gleedngar,  100  to  1  each  agat.  Lun- 
txHuna  and  ChOTalier  d'bidattck^  and  1,000  to  S  each  agit.  BUck  Tommy  and 
Nawton-lfr-Willowa. 

The  apectatora  became  more  and  more  Impatient  u  lalie  start  alUi  fabe  start  was 
mad«.  Not  until  dfter  ■  dozen  Ineftbclnal  ■Ctempts  were  the  horua  dispatched  from  the 
{Met ;  and  no  eoaner  hud  Hr.  Hibburd  given  (he  word  "  Go,"  than  Cbevallar  d'iadnatria 
took  the  command,  wifh  Gabcrlonrie,  Commotion,  Oakbsll,  Turhit,  Anton,  Ataenal, 
StnthnaTor,  Blink  Bonny,  Wardermanhe,  Adamas,  and  Lady  Hawthorn,  tbrming  a 
clmter  in  hta  wake,  SaDnterR',  Skirmieher,  Toomament,  and  U,D.,  being  in  the  centra 
of  the  mek.  They  ran  tlins  to  belf  way  np  the  bill,  wbere  Gaberlaniie  went  np  to  the 
Chevalier,  and  was  aooa  in  poweneian  of  a  clear  lead,  the  Cbenliar  lying  secoDd,  Anton 
thin),  StntbDBTer,  Anenal  and  Commotion,  leading  tbe  next  lot.  No  fmtber  dungs 
cXEiured  until  r«achlng  llie  mite  poet,  when  Aolm  niabed  to  tbe  thmt,  Lamboiuno 
ninnhig  into  tha  eccond  place,  Chevalier  d'lndngtrie  going  on  third,  Strathaarer  and 
Araenal  next  Oil  rounding  Tallenbam  Comer  M,D.  emerged  from  the  ruck,  and 
ebowed  in  the  third  place,  Lamboume  at  tbg  eame  lime  joining  Autun,  with  whom  he 
nn  nearly  bead  and  bead  round  tbe  tnrn ;  Adamas,  Toumamenl,  Strattanarer,  and 
Skinniiiher,  keeping  eloae  company,  and  La<ly  Hawthorn,  wbo  bed,  up  to  this  point,  ran 
with  tbe  trading  honei,  gradually  dropping  away  Into  tbe  rear.  When  they  had  thirty 
landed  in  tlie  atraigljt.  Commotion  disappeared  from  the  front,  and  Black  Tommy, 
Adamns,  Arsenal,  H.D.,  Wardermarake,  Blink  Bonny,  and  Stratbnaver,  showed  nearly 
in  a  line  behind  LamboDme  and  Anton.  On  crossing  tbe  road  Lamhoune  gave  way, 
and  at  tbe  diataoee  M.D.  broke  down,  and  stopped  "  as  if  be  wa«  abot."  Oa  nearing 
tbe  Stand,  Strathnaver  beaded  Anton,  with  Blink  Bonny  wailing  upon  tliein.  Ads  mas. 
Annuel  snd  Black  Tommy,  going  Ml  in  close  attendance.  In  a  few  strides  fnitber  a 
moat  exciting  act- to  ensued,  snd  Charlton  "let  out"  Blink  Bonny,  who  immediately 
nubed  to  the  front.  Black  Tommy,  Adamas,  Anenal  and  Anton,  being  well  up  In  bei 
«akti,  a  dose  mccin  ending  In  taTour  of  Blink  Bonn;  by  a  neck,  the  second  beating 
the  third  by  a  bead  only,  and  a  neck  separating  the  third  from  tbo  foortb,  Anton  and 
Arsenal  were  SIUi  and  sixth,  close  tr^ciber ;  so  well  up.  Indeed,  that  the  rider  of  each 
tliotight  he  was  either  second  or  third.  Wardermargke,  Lamboonie,  Commotion,  Zny- 
der  Zee,  SkirmiahtT,  Sannteteri  Beeswax  coll,  Tonnuunent,  and  Sidney,  fimned  the 
TOX..  I.  2  s 
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B«xt  lot,  l)ut  ve  were  nnib)g  to  dttcrmiiN  thair  nbtin  pwution*.  !>•  "trfl  ■  m»- 
>i!ii?d  of  Laerto,  Dird-in-lhe-Hand,  TVbit,  GkbwIuiiiK,  Spemal  UataM,  DvijWBK, 
md  LoyoU. 

ThuB  it  vilt  be  leen  th&t  the  race  wm  m  tme  one  from  end  to  end,  and 
tfae  best  public  two-year  old  perfbnner  proved  herKlf  >■  modi  improved  witt 
her  year  a*  tb«  ought  to  hiiTe  been ;  and  but  Tor  ber  baTii^  gone  vaim 
prior  to  the  TbouMiid  Gutneaj,  through  being  unable  to  take  her  con  fmt 
the  ihedding  of  her  teeth,  she  would  bare  started  at  two  to  one  ea  ber, 
■o  many  persans  haring  taken  liberties  wllh  ber.  Blink  Bonnv,  wboM  Da»« 
«BS  taken  from  a  turnpike-gate  near  Edinburgh,  throagh  whidt  I'Admm, 
when  he  trained  for  Mr.  Kamgay,  used  re^^ulsrly  to  pass  en  route  to  Eagtand, 
ought  never,  in  our  estimation,  to  have  been  beaten ;  and  but  for  her  owner's 
ebitinacy  in  putting  up  hi*  own  wn,  an  eacellent  laid,  bnt  4  IttckeT  who  dim 
times  out  of  ten  does  not  know  the  telegraph -board  hwn  the  wiDiiiBg  m«)i 
we  believe  she  would  have  got  through  every  race,  for  her  trial  withtheKiag 
of  Scotland  ia  almost  too  extraordinary  to  relate.  And  the  bu  now  ftowM 
herself  the  most  wonderful  fitly  ever  Ken  on  oar  Turf,  ai  she  la  both  >pec4r 
and  staying,  and  I' Anson's  infatuation  about  her  may  weUbeexouMd,«lMBil 
ia  teen  what  she  has  done  for  him.  And  althouf;h  we  may  amile  wbea  n 
think  he  even  took  the  leveb  of  the  conne  bimaelf,  in  order  to  direct  Charltn 
(wbo,  by-the-bye,  wonld  have  preferred  ridinsStrathnaTer)  whereto  "etna'' 
with  her,  yet  it  ^ows  it  wai  the  nature  of  the  m»ii,  like  hia  conntryinea,  to 
leave  no  atep  unturned  to  carry  out  bji  scheme. 

On  his  return  from  Newmarket,  where,  if  Anton  had  won  the  Two  Tbao- 
tand,  he  had  sold  hii  mare  to  Sir  Robert  Peel  for  the  mere  trifle  of  Mvai 
thousand  guineas,  he  despaired  of  ever  doing  anything  with  her  ftgaiB  until 
the  Autumn )  but  by  giving  ber  out  gran  with  bar  eom,  uid  •ednlosily 
nnning  her,  the  gradnuly  went  on  Improving,  nntil  the  Friday  befon  l«i<iiig 
home,  when  he  bade  his  wife  and  children  have  some  hope*  of  hi*  briBCnig 
back  the  Derby  and  Oaks  with  him.  And  so  it  seems  he  wu  a  tm  prt^eb 
and  netted  some  £14,000  or  £15,000  to  sustain  the  proud  poaition  of  anaa 
who  has  won  the  Derby  and  Oaks.  Adaniai  ran  so  game  and  troe  A  hent, 
that  Wells,  wbo  rode  him  wide  of  everything  else,  and  all  the  Eptov  folk* 
believe  he  von,  and  "the  gentleman  in  buck"  could  not  bare  auiprised 
the  public  more  than  Black  Tommy.  Araenal  and  Anton,  who  bath  nn  ^oad 

and  game  hortee,  claimed  the  aecond  and  third  places,  hut,  ia  enr  ~' 

without  the  slightest  foundation.  Skirntiaher,  we  though^  ontpaeed,  s 
terer'i  and  Tournament's  chance  wai  destroyed  by  the  Dumerooa  &I 
M.D.'i  leg  was  cut  coming  down  the  bill,  when  Templeman  thongkt  he  was 
winning  easily,  and  Anton  was  so  very  forward  at  the  finish,  that  avwr  eoa 
admiited  the  Two  ThousMnd  was  lost  for  want  of  a  pace.  Lord  OiHea^ 
hones  were  nowhere,  and  Sidney  hardly  ran  so  well  with  David  Hogbea  as 
be  did  with  Charlton,  who  u  now  quite  up  in  his  strength  asaiD,  and  Mt 
worse  for  the  rupture  which  took  place  between  him  and  hia  o^  maittr. 
After  the  race,  eating  and  drinking  wm  the  order  of  the  day,  and,  in  dta*- 
paone  and  claret-cup,  winners  sought  to  reJMoe,  and  loaera  to  drown  tbtv 
tu^.  Thursday  waa  a  fayeday,  and  only  the  ^Mfeasionala,  and  Uwaa  who 
said  they  wished  to  find  if  Blink  Bonn^  was  going  "  for  the  mena^ "  ftr  Ika 
Oaka,  went  down  to  Bpsouk  The  racing  was  witnont  ganaral  intigeal,  aad 
will  be  found  elaewhere  detailed. 

Friday,  the  Oaks'  Day,  vraa  quite  as  pleasant  a  rae  aa  the  Dtrhj,  irilbeni 
the  mob  :  and  a  few  thowera  having  laid  the  duat  of  the  roads,  thoae  who 
were  "on  wheels"  sensibly  found  out  the  difference.  Imperieua  and  SnaHe 
were  the  only  mares  fancied  beudes  Blink,  wbo  looked  ten  poanda  better 
than  on  Wedneaday,  and  with  whom  Charlton  could  have  litaraUjr  walked 
in,  had  it  been  requisite.  We  verilr  believe,  at  it  was  h«  vaa  langUng 
fr9Bthaitaitt«tiMfiniikiUi<l  waa  loDdly  cfaeand  ^  h>l  TwUira  Mndi 
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M  Ui  fthrfB  to  Htit,  Knae  at  whotD  told  bim  to  retnrit  tba  Buvti'g  eftp  and 
jMkat  M  k  mlUktKnm  clstbes-ouTt.  After  the  nae,  two  itiiart  ihowen 
ntli«r  ipoiled  Um  phMuitriw  of  tbe  pie-nici,  uid  the  certidD  fell  upon  Mr, 
Dorlln^  Dramat,  amidit  deterred  applauie,  and  may  all  our  readers  be 
pMent  (o  irltneM  tbrir  repetiiion. 

The  week  bMwetn  £pMm  and  Ascot  is  reallj  quiw  a  relief  to  thote  who 
i»  not  make  radng  a  profenion.  SuppoBing  we  faiTs  betted  with  none  but 
DiTit,  Hiil,  Jiutioe,  "Lord  Frederick,"  or  Hargreare*,  we  hare  no  anxiety 
ibent  the  «ettlemenl.  Humoun  of  ex- Bankers'  Clerki  diaappearing  withoat 
cMing  ap  their  balance  aflect  t»  liot.  Fublicani  dih^  ihat  up  ibop ; 
w«  hare  nongbt  to  draw  fVoni  them.  We  are  at  liberty  lo  accept  inritfttiutis 
lodiDMrtand  balls.  We  hare  time  to  pay  our  tradesmen,  who,  mirabiU 
£ela,  find  out  qaioker  than  porhips  we  could  desire  tbe  sum  we  hare  drawn 
of  "IheLeriatbani"  and  we  are  enabled  to  exchange  Piccndilly  andRotteo- 
row  lor  the  Botanioal  Gardens  of  tbe  Regent'a  Park,  and  the  cricket -sronnd 
pf  81.  Jobn't  Wood,  where  Ibe  houteholu  troops,  in  their  flannel  utnforojSi 
in  intanating  their  lady-kves  and  friends,  by  their  proficiency  In  thi»]pureiy 
Kogliih  gama,  Wbilobait  ire  also  now  In  their^^best  atnte  of  perfMtion ; 
inil  Derby  dlnneri),  at  Bbckwatl  and  GrccDwich,  cannot  be  fixed  at  a  better 
psriodi  w^en  all  the  Incidents  of  the  race  can  be  quietly  discussed  over 
ibi  Claret  Cap  of  QuArlermnlne,  and  the  cbaucai  of  Aicot  thoroughly 
siftw).  And  nowj  gentle  reader,  having  seen  how  we  pass  onr  week's  holicmys, 
tod  haring  bjoor  side  enjoyed  the  warUingorPiccolimini,and  the  exquisitS 
rooalifation  of  QniglinI,  we  will  ask  you  to  accompany  us  to  Ascot,  lo  tea 
b«w  tbay  nee  in  Berkshire)  aod  before  the  Qoecn  of  England. 


Holii^  atl  trouble,  and  caring  nothing  about  expenee,  wa  are  not  going  to 
taks  ran  op  and  down  each  day,  by  that  admirably  oonducted  briuicli  ot  the 
South  Western  Company,  wbiuh  is  quite  a  boon  to  tbe  Cockneys  of  biih  and 
low  degree ;  but  yoa  shall  make  one  of  our  party  at  a  rilJa  in  the  neighbour, 
hood  of  the  course,  for  which  for  tbe  week  we  are  charged  tbe  rooilerate  sum 
of  eighty  guinesa,  inclnding,  as  n  great  lav  our,  the  use  of  the  kitchen -garden. 
Still,  as  ^e  is  tbe  number  of  our  mesa,  when  tbe  bill  is  shared  the  division  is 
not  quite  to  outrageous  aa  migbtappear  at  first  sight,  especially  oa  each  hopes 
that  either  by  his  book  io  tbe  atiernoon,  or  by  tbe  quiet  rubber  we  enjoy  at 
night,  we  may  get  off  scot  free.  Well,  on  onr  arrival  on  the  coarse,  w« 
found  but  rcry  few  of  the  ivistocraey  in  the  grand  stand,  and  very  few  of  lbs 
coanty  fiunilies ;  still  tbe  toumure  of  tba  Udiea  who  were  there,  were  as  dis- 
tinct tiran  what  we  saw  at  Epson  aa  abalk  from  eheeae.  The  weather  wai 
doll  and  threatening,  and  tbe  racing  nothing  very  grand.  The  £arly  Bird 
wi»  the  Trial  Stakat  juat  as  be  pleajed,  because  nobody  backed  him,  and  tba 
great  Boaft  Bonheur  gave  iDdicatioDS  of  getting  bock  her  original  two-year-old 
form.     Arsenal  beat  Stratbnarar  so  easily  for  tbe  Qneen'a  Vase,  that  his 


friaoda  wwa  mad  enough  to  say  he  was  second  for  tbe  Derby,  as  if  tba 
Judna  and  all  nnpr^udioed  people  did  not  know  better, 
Ur.  Howard  won  a  two-year-old  stake  with  Clydesdale,   ona  of  tl 


splendid  ciJta  wa  bnve  aean  for  many  a  long  day,  and  which  circumatancai 
bsinz  tbe  second  raoo  in  succession  he  carriiMl  <M,  was  cheering  to  him,  and 
did  him  as  madi  good  as  Claude  Lorraine's  success  in  the  Asoot  Stakes^ 
enoonraaed  "  The  Autocrat "  to  "  keep  on,"  after  bis  dreadfal  run  of  ill- 
luck.  Then  down  came  the  rain,  and  off  went  the  folks.  Wednesday 
Wat  showary,  and  tLa  master  of  tbe  fur  sex  suffered  in  oouseqaenDe.  Lord 
LondaaboMugh  waa  tlie  bero  of  the  day  by  winning  The  Hunt  Cnp  with 
Boaa  Bonbanr  ia  *  walk)  and  althongb  ha  did  not  win  mnch  by  her,  still  il 
was  a  great  ilung  br  Smith  to  wm  a  rtca  for  bin,  as,  althoagb  anormonsly 
weatthj,  lua  lonuhip  ia  known  to  be  ci^icians,  and  might  give  np  in  Im 
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be&t  "  The  Emperor'i  Da;  "  hy  chalks,  Hnndredi  pud  f 
Goutd  never  oblaia  a  seat  in  it  -,  and  tbe  reftefbmenU  and  liquid*  wei«  sU 
j^Ofl  before  the  Cup  iras  ron.  Lovelier  women  were  never  congregated 
together  ia  England,  and  tfaeir  toilettes  "would  have  won  th^r  tnal'' at 
Cbantiltf,  evenl>y  Che  ude  of  Eugenie.  The  Queen's  oortege  ynt,  as  osiiaJ, 
splendid,   and  the  receplion  it  met  was  most  enthusiastic,  and,  it  was  said. 


The  Cup  Race  waa  the  prettiest  e 
bad  before  iignalixed  hiraKlf  as  the  beat  tbree-fear-old  over  a  distance  of 
irronnd,  won  it  in  a  canter;  the  two  notorious  CMts,  Gemoia  di  Tergj  and 
Saunterer,  pnahing  wilbin  a  head  of  each  other  for  wcond.  Cbevaber 
d'Industrie  was  started  to  acrve  Rogerthonie )  and  as  Foidham  took  bim 
along  some  twenty  lengths  in  front  of  Uie  field,  he  gave  one  tbe  appearaaae 
of  a  fox  chased  by  a  pack  of  hounds.  Bogerthorpe  went  like  a  cat  oa 
bricksf  and  was  nowhere  j  and  the  far-.fanied  l^miuetOD  waa  last  tbroDzbont. 
How  are  the  mighty  fallen!  Mr.  Howard  won  tbeNew  Stakes  with  Sedbotr, 
the  best  pnblic  performer  of  his  class  known,  as  no  two-year-old  has  hitboto 
won  up  the  hill  with  the  penalty.  When  the  Queen  departed  she  waa 
cheered  as  much  as  when  she  came,  and  Lord  Palmerston,  wbo  rode  on 
horseback  from  the  Castle,  but  who  returned  in  one  of  the  carriages,  re. 
ceived  unmistakable  symptoms  of  his  popularity.  How  the  multitode  all 
got  off  we  are  puzzled  to  know ;  but  the  laitoad  termini  and  the  road 
were  kept  alive  nntil  a  late  hour  by  the  retnni  of  the  pleasure  folks.  Friday 
was  a  quiet,  agreeable  day's  sport  for  tbe  few  that  remained  to  vint  it  t  but 
the  details  have  already  appeared,  and  were  only  of  a  momentary  inloot. 
Saturday  brought  us  back  to  town,  where,  strengthened  by  our  freab  air,  we 
were  better  fitted  to  encounter  the  turmoil  of  Ue  House  of  C<Hiunoiis,  and 
the  crush  of  the  Opera  and  WilUs's  Booms.    ■ 


Hampton  is  a  Meeting  so  completely  m  gtntri*  that  it  must  be  Men  to  b* 
un'tlerstood.  Albert  Smith  would,  perhaps,  be  the  best  exponent  of  it*  pwtk- 
liarities,  if  he  coald  be  prevailed  upon  to  undertake  tbe  task ;  and  one  day 
we  trust  to  see  him  so  occupied.  As  it  is,  tbe  assemblage  on  tbe  Hont, 
which,  from  ^e  number  of  priae-fights  which  formerly  took  place  there,  it 
rtgmriled  as  classic  ground  "  by  the  lovers  of  tbe  noble  art  of  •elf.deftnee,*' 
comprised  moat  of  the  men  about  town,  wbo  came  down  in  the  drags  of  tb« 
Four-in-Hand  Club,  a  host  of  the  Dam»*  aux  CametiaM  in  their  private 
broughams,  pnblicans  and  sinners  in  phaetons  and  ttafte-vans.  ^lowa,  wk 
every  description  of  male  and  female  monsters  i  booth*,  with  Blaiben,  and 
*  "Pets,''  and  "Novii.'es,"  were  assembled  on  the  opposite  side  to  the  cairiage 
folks,  while  in  their  rear,  ^psies  were  ready  to  tempt  yoa  to  try  fbrtnns 
with  them,  either  with  their  cards,  their  Hncs,  or  their  anutT-box  sUckSi 
and  BO  wrapt-up  is  everybody  in  eating,  drinking,  and  merrr-DMikinz,  that 
they  care  little  for  the  racing,  and,  as  it  was  this  year  very  iwd,  we  caaBOt 
tlunk  they  were  so  much  to  blame. 

Our  task  is  now  at  end.  Our  racing  month  is  over.  Its  features  we  have 
endeavoured  to  pourtray,  and,  we  trust,  not  unfiiithfUly.  'iltose  wbo,  like 
lis,  have  travelled  over  the  same  ground  fur  many  a  year,  will,  we  trust, 
recognise  the  fidelity  of  our  sketch,  while  those  ftr  whom  the  enjoymeot 
of  a  London  season  it  yet  in  ttorCf  willf  when  eompetent  to  tbrai  n 
opinion  on  the  subject,  ws  h<^«,  ktdw  Uut  the  }dotuie  bu  not  been  ov«r^ 
colonnd  by 

Sf.J«M. 
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JUn  Aim  JULY,  lUT. 
^11  Jnlr  Meeting  at  head  qaarten,  the  gathering  at  Liverpool,  Nawcattle, 
ud  tbe  StM^bridge  and  Bibor/  Club  MMtings,  are  the  leatling  featurai  of 
Aemontfa. 

hbukt  OLtTB. 

TtiH  ariitoccBtia  meeting  took  place  on  the  3Rth  June,  and  gare  the  ama. 
toot  an  opportunitjr  of  witching  the  no^  with  their  noble  oonemanshlp. 
Capt.  little  earned  off  the  Akdoteb  Staxu  with  Alemboe,  list.  lOlb., 
bea^ag  Captain  Pricei  on  LjnunetoD,  and  three  otbera,  and  Itfcewiae  woo  a 
■veepKaku  of  3  aovi.,  30  aovi.  added,  with  a  weathcrbit  fillj. 

Mr.  Haniaon  won,  the  Braoar  Sraaai,  on  Turk,  first;  ^alto,  aecondi 
Van  E^ek,  third,  and  three  others  not  placed. 

Baroae  beat  the  King  of  the  Poreit  m  a  50  aofs,  iwaepstakes;  and  the 
OiAKFAiam  Sfaxai  of  10  aora,  each,  with  £0  added,  for  3  year  olds, 
mj  Lord  Portimoath  pocketed  diroagh  the  aid  of  Uy  Niecei  hy  Cowl,  with 
tboddaofS  to2onhBr. 


Coiui(]a«bIe  interest 'was  excited  bj  the  first  uipearanee  this  season  of 
Lord  Milton's  IgnoiBmai,  in  the  Stockbbidob  Daaar  Stakss,  which  be 
palled  throagh  with  the  odds  of  7  to  4  on  him,  beating  Anton,  Slanderer,  and 
the  Beeswax  colt  i  tbewiBDerlnrchedatlhefiaish,  and  required  a  taata  of  tbe 
prickers. 

Aleppo  beat  Bogertfaorpe,  Tnrk,  and  Weatwortb,  for  the  4  year  old 
TaiBKMUL  Stahs,  a  to  4  on  the  winner. 

Mr.  Bowes's  Star  of  the  East,  by  Chanticleer,  won  the  2  year  old  Tsish. 
niLa,  beating  four  other  youngsters. 

The  Sxxwaana'  Futb  of  100  lors.,  weight  lor  age,  with  penalties  and 
allowances,'  resulted  in  faTOur  of  Fisherman  beating  Folestar  by  «  head. 
Brother  to  Homtly  beaten  off.  7  to  4  on  Folestar.  The  winner  carried  filb. 
extra. 

The  MomsroHt  Stakcs  of  15  SOTS,  each,  with  100  added,  for  3  year  olds, 
Al&ed  Day,  on  Sir  L.  Newman's  Vandyke,  beat  Wilton,  the  Bald-&ced 
Stag,  and  the  Beacon.  Anton  finished  toe  day'i  sport  by  walkipg  over  fbr 
tbq  3  year  old  TaiiNHiALs. 


ne  tunning  of  Skirmisher  for  the  AacoT  Cor,  coupled  with  hia  pre- 
notis  first-rate  performanoes,  frightened  many  of  the  ownen  of  horses  who 
had  accepted  (or  the  NoaTBincaiBi.AHD  Puts,  and  only  7  itartad,  and 
fumisbed  a  roleodid  contest  between  the  3  finl^Underhand,  3  years,  Sst. 
lib.,  first  t  Skinnisber,  3  yeara,  6aL  9lb.,  second  i  El  Uakiui,  3  years,  5st., 
third.  Moiurel,  Pantomime,  Taodal  and  Barodo,  placed  in  tue  order  aa 
set  down.  Betting— e*en  onSkirmisber,  £  to  1  apt.  the  winner.  Won  by 
ahead. 

Horton  beat  the  Sprig  of  Shillelagh,  Commoner  and  Admiral  Lvon>,  for 
the  NoKim  DiBBT  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  with  100  added,  fur  3  year  olds. 
6  to  4  on  the  Sprig. 

TbeTTaoSTAXu,  of  10  aovs.  each,  with  JSO  added,  for  2  year  old^  Honey, 
wood,  by  Uoneystiok,  the  first  of  his  progeny  who  has  appeared  in  public, 
btttAothsn. 

InperiensttvonaFanHaKDioArofff  soTseadi,  withM.  Illbt,  beatiog 
MingiWHt  tai  ft  othen )  tod  Baoiitwwi  with  iha  oddi  of  ft  M  3  on  Un^ 


won  the  Gbaio)  Staxd  Stakm*,  and  miked  orer  for  tin  GAimBAD  LoniM 

BtAMEM. 

PlMtibla  wiw  tlie  Conusoui,  VuiraM'  Fu.n  i  taA  Qwit  VnHtaat 

htt  M^Ot/'l  OSIHBA*. 

OHBUmOU— JUKI  W, 

1^  iporU  commenced  with  the  Gaixbtwoob  StaksS)  which  war*  vnimi 
off  bj  Adminl  sf  the  White,  npoa  Khon  4  to  I  nt  1«d. 

For  the  CaBLiUfoM)  HAmtcir  of  tO  Mvi.ead,  with  lOOaddad,  dpulfl 
ut  ■ppesrtnoe,  Eaoown,  8  jn..  Art.  l31b.,  irinniag  tuUj. 

Tu  SksntwooH  St4Ku,  fin-  9  rear  ddn,  hkir-ft-dosen  Wbat  to  A*  Mfc 
0  to  4  WM  Uid  on  Vo!>toro ;  bat  SdiootbUov,  tfter  m  good  rae«  wllh  Mat 
Witen,  won  by  a  neok. 

Another  bali-dozeD  w.    .        . .  ,  .   _    _ . 

M  MTi.  handicap,  won  by  Bla^gie  Latuler,  lA 

'ibt  Town  Puti,  the  opemog  orent  on  the  Mcoad  dty,  wai  curled  68 
by  AtwDione. 

Fonr  itaited  for  the  Stahd  Samsicap,  and  SehooUUow,  on  whoB  t  IB  I 
we*  laid,  won  by  a  neck. 

Shirah  won  the  Cup  Staku,  Maimion  the  Scvaar  Haxdicat,  and 
Uamelon,  the  first  winner,  by  Wtadiiehgnu,  won  the  Maibkm  SrAxaa. 

'Beiuiwa  beat  Fright  for  her  Majeaty'i  Gunua—A  to  S  on  the  lonew. 


The  Ooint  CAerui  Btaih  of  5  wn.  e*di,  wllk  M  am.  adda^  wu  weft 
Terr  eaiilj  by  latercodena. 

John  OiboTM  foUewad  vp  bb  lock  bf  winning  lh«  Qtum  SrtAin  Bttm- 
CAT  of  50  nri.  with  Ue  Giokel,  4  yean,  7rt-  Sib.  beating  Loo^  Bawn,  and 
hidf-a-doMn  olbcn. 

The  great  event  of  the  meeting  wu  the  Cmamai^wa  PLin,  wdicfc  wia 
won  fai  a  canter  by  old  Puitomime,  carrying  8*1.  31b.,  first)  Sit^  ef  A» 
Oiiwiel.  7st.  lib.,  teeondi  AllnreU, Syrt.,  M.  6\h.,  thhdt  Oreeneaade,  lak. 
81b.  I  Norton,  Bat.  lllb. ;  Maid  of  Derwent,  7*1.  tSlb.  i  Si  Hakim,  (M. 
111b.,  and  Jollity,  Sit  1  lib.,  alM  ttarted.  3  to  1  againct  Pantomime,  J  !• 
B  aeuDit  Hortflo,  and  S  to  1  agit.  King  of  the  Gipiief. 

Alma  won  the  Cm  Plam  i^  90  aora. ;  StAfitk,  tba  CtmrnataUt.  "fu. 
vuXaaa*  Syaim  ;  CaorlaBBy,  iheLonnv  HAirt«at#,an40«Der«l  WBHaa* 
beat  King  of  the  Gipnea  ibr  Her  Ui^y*i  Plati,  wilk  thoaddaOf  4  l«  1 


Half-».doMa  MwUd  fbr  the  Tmut.  Btakm  kiiiilkM|,  wfeUb  «?  Mmi 
CHHen  ported  thnwgh  the  aid  ef  hi*  Jaaait. 

PdiyPaMhom,can7iBg  71b.  extra,*    . 
the  Tw*-YaAa-Ou  SrAua,  «r  10  •on.  eart,  with  M  addod,  fai  « 

£le«e»  rminna  wMt  to  the  port  for  tka  WoMOUVMonu  8*akm,  to 
wUoh  Oakball  wu  a  rattli^  hvowile,  PaatoeriM*  waa  Ikawiaa  io  gr«al 
reqaert;  the  ftnaar,  hexwrer,  pollad  Ua  baahan  thraa^  ia  ft  aantar,  iMi 
e«t.  121b.,  and  bai  (iitce  been  in  aome  demand  for  the  Doncarter  L^er. 

On  the  aeooDdday,  P«UyJahaMmwoalheFi,TBraHAmeAV,  JCMHb 
eaoh,  wia40  addad,  baHla-mila. 

Fratty  Boy,  the  Bmrncx  BanaroLKirr  Fdxd  Hambicat,  «Mk  8rt.  Hh* 
beating  Keaardy  aad  Bob^) 

Qoaaa  «#  Iks  Smtb,  the  Crrr  Pun  of  BO  mm. 

Hie  Tridioa  beat  a  field  of  e,  of  all  wdgtitt  andagaikin  a  HuMM»*tf 
3  iPti.;UA,*iA46>Ua«|a«MWBiBlMMq'«M1lMCi«MMM 
PuiB«raOin<. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


srORim  iKTELUonieB. 


Tbe  two  da^'  rujng  &t  tluipluunt  wat«ring-pUea  wu  reir  good,  flra 
•twiU  being  ran  Ibr  ucli  daj — the  princip&l  rkc«  on  each  day  uUiog  to  iha 
IfltofTbeDIiowiied. 

Tba  WiTiuoiut  PuTi  of  90  hti.,  wught  for  ago,  won  b^  Nellj  BI7  in 
Sbwti. 

The  Diuwned,  the  S  tor.  Sawoxcu,  with  fiO  hti.  added,  carTjHog  Stt. 
flb.,  beating  Sunihioe,  Hawk,  M«afa  Dur,  Miia  Beasjt  and  Prudence. 

Tbe  HuKTBRs'  Pi^T*  wont  to  the  UnltnowBf  tha  Yuraoaa'  PbAra  to  tho 
l^odibam  Squii^  and  tbe  Tkakouc  Put*  to  Ssmpton. 

On  the  Moond  daj,  tbe  iporti  began  with  Wild  Irlah  Oiri  beadtiK  4  othera 
fbrtfaeUimDl^STAxni  the  90  iqtr.  Haitoiuv,  Capt.  Borke'a  Ditownad, 


The  BeoaaT  CoanrTHUMB  Ur.  W.  Long  woo  with  tho  Fiodibam  Sqnin, 
■ad  the  Arab  Cblof  carried  off  tho  FuNaaa'  Thiim. 


T%e  Mnt  of  Oe^-«-doodle-do  and  Ooawold,  a  bob  of  the  ronewnod 
Alice  Hawthorne,  favonritei  in  the  next  year't  Derbji  eaoBsd  a  eonddorabte 
degree  of  Intereit  in  the  Jitlv  Staku,  and  the  fbrmer  wai  backed  at  eveDi 
■gaintt  the  field.  Gin,  a  1M>  guinea  purobaae  at  the  Bofal  Sale  tut  jear, 
pulled  throqgb  bra  head  only.  His  lire,  Orlando,  won  the  raae  stake  ISyeara 
Mfa«)  Cox  wold  B««Dnd,  GieenSnoh  third,  Coek-a-doodle-do  fonrth,  Bro> 
ther  to  Mary  Copp  fifth,  and  Betetnat  lart. 

A  Htmiica*  SwaanraKRi  of  30  ao*B.  auh  won  b?  QiieeD-of.lhe.EaBt,  9 
jn..  Tit.  Sib.,  beating  Bird-in-the-Uand  and  Panla  Monti ;  and  a  Plate  of 
Ml.  by  Nova.  ?tL  31b.,  beating  5  otherB. 

Mr.  Uoward'B  Coraqnot,  by  Sweetmeat,  walked  orar  for  the  MiBflUMvsa 

Baron  Rethiehitd  won  a  SwaanTAiui  of  10  ion.  eaofa,  fbr  two-year  olda, 
with  bia  Slly  Oeorgia,  beating  Woodmite  and  3  otbera,  and  the  Tova  Pi<an 
of  MM.  for  S  year  olds.     B.  M.  was  won  by  Huntingdon. 

Lord  Clifiwn'B  filly,  by  Snrplice,  out  of  Beeiwas,  beat  a  field  of  10  for  the 
Crb»tebiibij>  SrAaai  itf  30  botb.  each  for  3  rear  olda,  Jul^  aaooitd )  tbe 
Boyal  Sovereign  tturd,  won  by  a  head ;  a  bead  only  wparatiag  the  aeoond 
fim  the  third  and  tbe  third  from  the  founb. 

Polly  Johnson  won  a  Swkepsuueb  of  10  soti.  each  for  Sjraar  oldii 
Wevdnit*  again  sMond )  and  Huntingdon  a  saoond  tiiae  oama  off  a  winner 
il  a  HaMWMT  Plats  of  50  bots..  wiu  the  steadying  weight  gf  8tt>  ISlbs. 
fgralywrold. 

VEUvvnon— JULY  s,  9. 

The  aptgt  m  both  dwa  wM  well  oonlasted,  tin  Jodge'*  fiat  of  head*  and 
aada  riiowing  how  hardly  each  heat  wai  fongbt. 

Greyling  won  the  Tniu.  Stakxs  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  30  sorc.  added, 
wnsbt  for  age— the  Tattler  in  the  second  heat,  with  the  race  in  band,  bolting 
tarbu  sublal 

Ur.  Keating'*  Bemedy  won  tbe  Tussaxi.K's  Fu,Ta  of  60  sovs.  in  9 
heats,  beatinff  England'*  Beaotr,  Doeheai  of  Alba,  and  Surgeon-General : 
•ad  Ur.  W.  Long  on  Lady  Enmy,  won  the  Hoanas'  Stakm. 

P«r  Uanan'a  Punt  >  niil*  !>«■*■>  prodnoed  a  big^y  exciting  race  be. 
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tween  the  Chicken,  5  jn.,  Md  tha  TaUler,  a  7r>.  Tbe  odd*  ktiUrting 
were  3  aiid  3  to  1  on  tbo  runner,  who  won  the  fint  hou  bjr  •,  utA.  ^Dw 
T&ttler  tumeil  the  tablet  the  second  go,  and  won  tikewue  by  a  neck.  Ha 
odili  DOW  tunied  to  2  to  1  on  the  young  'un,  whoi  nrerriDg  on  Uie  poi^  wh 
defeated  bj  a  head. 

Piccaninny  won  the  BKLLBtraroirH  Htnticap  of  40  fon.  kfter  raiiniiic4 
severe  heat* ;  and  Mr.  Long,  on  Mr.  Nolan'i  4  jrear  old  Ha^awaj  om^ 
took  the  GouMiBUH  Stakh  ;  weight  for  age. 

UTEBFOOL— J1TLT  IB,  10,  IT. 

Piihennan  opened  the  ball  bj  bealiiig  Lord  Ndaoa  Cor  the  doxxsn 
Staxh  in  a  canter,  with  S  to  I  on  him. 

Saren  3  jew  olda  went  to  the  poat  for  the  Msbbmt  Staxh.  Fdlr  Feacknn, 
from  her  pTeriona  perfoimanoea,  wai  the  faTOoiite,  bnt  waa  only  pUoed  Hol  3. 
Sunbeam  and  Proud  Preaton  P^  firat  and  second. 

Kink  Bonny,  wilb  a  71b.  penal^,  won  the  hiMcuazwM  Oamm  in  a  canter, 
with  any  odda  on  her,  beating  Angnry,  I^dy  Alboot,  and  AllnnlL  After 
the  race  2  to  1  waa  taken  aboat  the  winner  for  tbe  "  Setlinger." 

Saanterer  carried  off  the  Bdttihcx  Taanxoiruii  Hajuucar ;  Ccndaetor 
the  NuasBRT  Platk,  for  3  year  olds. 

Lord  Glawow'a  usual  twd  luck  in  match-makiDe  followed  him  with  Us 
Clariasi  colt,  by  Melbourne,  who  broke  down,  and  Loid  Derby'a  Whitewail 
amtared  in  by  bimBelf. 

On  the  Ncoad  day,  Saanterer  again  came  out  a  winner  in  a  1 S  aora.  sweep, 
(takea,  with  60  iots.  added,  weight  for  age,  beating  York  in  a  cantv,  wtik 

Fourteen  started  for  the  LmxtooL  Cm  ot  300  aovs.  added  to  a  awetp. 
itakes  of  25  sovs.  each, 

Mr.  R.  W.  JoDci%  Buhi  Baiook,  by  Faiigh-a-BiII«Bb,  S  jn^  M. 

4Ib WiddDgteo    1 

Hr.  Jackion'i  Uongrel,  S  yra.,  6M.  ISIb. S 

Mr.  H.  Hill's  Bog^borpa,  4  yrs.,  7it  81b. S 

[Not  pUcad^Pantombe,  tfaa  Chleksn,  TStii  d  Damot,  Qray  Fynima,  Nawtoo-b' 
Willowi,  Jinrt,  GilUTar,  Moor^  Sir  Hmnptmy,  BanilM,  mnrt  QoMU  Besb  S  la  1 
esch  agtitut  Ro)[erthorp«  and  Gny  I^nlini,  and  7  to  1  againit  th*  wimMr.  Van 
t7  halF  a  length.] 

Lord  Glasgow  was  equally  unfortunatewiLhhisS  rear  old  colt,  by  Smplice, 
out  of  Claosiran,  breaking  down  in  his  match  with  Mohawk. 

Fiiherman  walked  over  for  her  Majcaty'a  Platb,  on  the  last  day. 

Terrific  won  the  Stamlt  SraaKi,  beating  Uaasacre  and  Pollr  PeaehoaL 
3  to  1  on  Folly. 

8ani  Culotte,  by  Bryan  O'Linn,  a  Hahdicaf  of  5  sovs.,  with  35  added. 

Saunterer  came  out  a  third  time  a  winner,  carryinif  Tst  ISlb.  fiir  the 
LicairsKD  V10TUAIJ.EB8'  FkATc  of  150  son.,  beating  7  others,  with  7  to  4 
against  him. 

Mr.  Bowes'  Star  of  the  East  beat  ^er  to  Ellington,  (or  tbe  great 
LAMOAaBian  PaonncE  Stakis  ;  and  Adamas  won  tbe  LmntooL  Laoaa^ 
beating  Angury,  Blue  Devil's  colt,  Wardermarske,  and  Sana  Culotte. 
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Six  thosstnd  poanda  on  Mr.  Brandon'i  life  at  a  heary  pramiain,  and 
be  in  the  room  with  raging  fever ! — six  thousand  on  his  life,  and  tlia 
policy-holder  himself  at  his  side!  How  would  the  oompany  of  the 
Life  Assnrance  Eatabliihment  have  trembled  and  expostulated,  conld 
they  have  seen  the  assured  standing  in  the  very  draught,  and  imbibing 
the  foul  particles  of  disease  I  What  proof  could  have  satisfied  them  so 
as  to  acquit  Mr.  Pierce  Henderson  of  all  dishonourable  advantage  ? 
We  know  not  what  wild  suspicions  they  might  have  harboured  against 
their  claimant,  in  the  event  of  an  appeal  to  their  capital,  which  trieth 
men  sorest  of  all  things. 

Mr.  Henderson's  unlooked-for  appearance  in  company  vrith  his  friend 
may  be  simply  exnieined.  He  returned  to  Ireland  to  superintend  an 
imminent  crisis  in  uis  affairs.  He  was  naturally  impatient  to  see  hia  agent, 
with  whom  he  bad  preserved  an  unbroken  correspondence,  but  to  whom 
lie  had  been  hitherto  personally  almost  unknown.  He  had  repaired  to  the 
lodge  in  company  with  his  friend,  Mr.  Brandon,  who  had  ridden  over 
to  welcome  his  arrival.  Not  finding  Roach  at  home,  but  learning  there 
that  he  was  at  fais  uncle's,  who  was  not  well,  they  rode  on  together, 
and  entered  the  infected  room  unawares.  If  Mr,  Henderson  displayed 
a  want  of  consideration,  an  absence  of  fais  habitual  tact,  in  apprising  bis 
friend  so  abruptly  of  his  dangerous  position,  who  that  does  not  read  the 
innermost  heart  will  dare  to  infer  the  shadow  of  a  suspicion  against  him. 
Mr.  Pierce  Henderson  bad  come  on  important  business — business 
which  has  robbed  him  of  sleep,  and  turned  his  heart  to  lead,  for  many 
a  day — yet,  before  he  entered  upon  it,  he  found  leisure  to  condole  with 
his  agent  on  his  sffliction,  to  question  him  on  his  scientific  tastes,  and 
to  plan  an  observatory  for  him  at  the  lod^  ;  nor  did  bis  eye  ever  grow 
vacuous  for  an  instant — he  walked  with  a  jaunty  step,  and  talked  with  ■ 
Inllaby  ton»,     Mr.  Henderaon's  voice  alone  would  have  won  a  theatre — 

be  was  a  beautiful  actor. 

Business  came  on  blandly  at  length,  as  if  it  were  a  pleasure.     Books 

were  produced,  and  startling  facts  were  shyly  brought  to  light. 

As  we  would  put  a  veil  over  an  ugly  face,  so  did  Mr.  Henderson  gauze 

over  his  ruin,  and  give  gentle  names  to  a  terrible  emergency.     He  still 

apoke  of  the  resources  of  the  estate,  which  by  repeated  executions  had 

been  sucked  as  dry  as  an  old  honeyoomb. 

"  There  have  been  some  sales— many  sales  on  the  place,  from  time  to 

time,"  said  he ;  "I  have  found  it  necessary  to  sell  aivay  stock,  that  I 

might  meet  successive  demands,  but  I  am  now  in  immediate  need  of  a 

Urge  anm,  which  tuvtt  be  raised  within  a  month." 
"  And  how  do  you  propose  to  raise  it,  sir  1" 

"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  drawing  treble  gauie  over  the  proposi- 
voL.  I.  'i  e 
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tion,  "  the  people,  you  know,  have  not  been  Hcting  very  well,  atid  it  n 
no  time  I'ur  an  intJulgence  towards  them,  trhicli,  I  confess,  1  ouinot 
afford  this  ytar.  I  inteud,  however,  to  renew  their  leases,  anil  offer 
some  other  adrantflges  to  them,  on  the  condition  that  thej  pa;  me  the 
full  year's  rent  when  legally  due." 

Iloach  was  startled. 

"  You  mean  to  claim  the  hanging  gale  ?  they  can't  do  it,  Mr." 

"  We've  had  many  precedents  amonj;  the  gentlemen  of  the  coontrr, 
for  the  occasional  enforcement,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  quietly;  "Deter 
such  necessity  for  it  as  in  jay  esse," 

"But  in  such  hard  times." 

*'  Hard  times  to  whom  ?"  replied  Mr.  Henderson,  with  a  shrug. 

"Well,  sir,  I  know  it  is  not  my  business  to  gnide  yon  or  dictate 
to  yon,  but  it  is  due  to  both  of  us  to  tell  you  in  time  that,  personaUr,  I 
could  not  be  a  party  to  such  a  measure." 

"We  will  talk  it  over  again,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  good-hnmonredly, 
and  broke  up  the  conference. 

They  did  talk  it  over  again,  and  still  again.  Mr.  Henderson  adopted 
a  firmer  tone;  but  Roach,  though  be  never  proposed  to  reugn  tha 
agency,  was  respectfully  resolute  at  the  close  of  each  discussion  ;  and 
Mr.  Pierce  found  himself  nt  his  wits'  end.  He  could  not  act  for  him- 
self, for  his  slay  was  necessarily  circumscribed  and  encompassed  with 
danger,  Itoach  was  Ws  own  e/eri,  had  professed  gratitude,  and  proved 
it,  too.  The  combiaed  kindness  and  determination  of  the  man — bis 
associations  with  the  people — his  community  in  religion,  and  tboTDugb 
comprehension  of  their  character,  made  him,  under  his  direction,  the 
single  effective  man  in  the  extremity. 

And  now,  like  a  witling  horse  who  suddenly  trembles  and  stops  at 
some  dark  object  on  the  road,  this  man  had  taken  au  obstinate  stand  at 
the  very  moment  when  speed  was  vital. 

One  day,  immediately  after  one  of  those  aigiuments,  they  all  met  nt 
luncheon.  Jlr.  Henderson  was  gay  beyond  occasion — a  nervous,  reck- 
less gaiety  it  seemed.  He  lavished  high-flown  compUmeata  and  ro- 
mantic names  upon  his  little  daughter,  who  received  them  with  the 
utmost  composure.  He  drew  out  Miss  Putney  on  her  most  speculative 
topic,  ridiculed  it,  and  tossed  it  cruelly  about ;  but,  though  secretly 
hurt,  she  bore  this  treatment  with  temper,  as  she  was  most  bouaden  to 
do,  till  Aunie  came  to  her  rescue,  and  said  somethinc  kbd ;  then  the 
eyes  of  the  poor  governess  suddenly  filled.  The  thrill  of  a  kind  word 
through  a  wounded  spirit  has  often  this  strange  effecL 

Roach,  though  grave  from  recent  affliction  and  reserved  from  recent 
acquaintance,  was  occasionally  handled  by  Mr.  Pierce  in  a  strain  of 

Eolite  banter,  which  grew  at  times  almost  splenetic — that  is  to  say, 
e  played  at  him  with  a  velvet  paw,  from  which  was  darted  occasionally 
the  keen  nail. 

But  still  Roach  laughed  freely  and  frankly,  as  if  he  enjoyed  the  lively 
battery.  Among  other  facetious  soggestions,  Mr.  Pierce  wits  pleased  to 
propose  as  an  eligible  mate  to  his  young  friend — not  Miss  Braudon,  in- 
deed, but  Miss  Putney  herself,  who  had  just  left  the  room.  He  re- 
commended her  as  one  of  an  economic  habit,  of  good  family — some 
object,  at  least — not  old,  mid  very  tender,  having  made  apretty  saving  too. 
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"She  19  just  the  bower-anclior,  my  denr  Mr.  R<incli,  (o  one  of  your 
eminent  prudence  aad  humaiiity,  when  ne  all  begin  to  drifl  to  sea.  Jay 
Miys  you'd  look  very  well  together  in  an  open  chariot." 

"No,  I  did  not,"  said  the  young  lady,  haughtily,  and  withdrawing 
her  arm  from  his  thick  neck.  But  itoach  still  laughed  freely  ana 
frankly,  as  he  rose  and  went  forth  to  his  business. 

"  Splendid  temper  that  fellow  has  ;  I  should  be  sorry  to  lose  him." 

"  What  will  you  do  then,  Mr,  Henderson,  now  that  you've  made  him 
your  enemy  V 

"  My  enemy,  Annie  r" 

"  Don't  laugh  at  me,  Mr.  Henderson ;  yon  often  told  me  a  woman's 
eye  is  a  microscope.  Now  I'm  going  to  be  very  shrewd  and  deep; 
yon've  hurt  Mr.  Roach's  vanity,  and  vanity  never  forpets  a  wound." 

That  very  evening  there  came  a  knock  to  Mr,  Henderson's  door,  and 
Rimch  was  invited  to  come  in.  lie  stood  in  the  same  httle  apartment : 
the  Mrae  in  dusty  books  ;  the  same  in  Gothic  moulding  ;  the  same  it 
appeared  in  the  very  cobwebs  under  the  cornice,  in  which  he  stood  a 
httle  trembling  boy,  cap  in  hand,  and  fascinated  by  tlie  deepeye  of  the 
master.  And  there  sat  Mr.  Henderson  at  his  desk,  with  the  same  weary 
frown  and  open  draft-book.  Now  Christie  was  strong  and  bold,  and 
could  look  that  master  in  the  face  without  a  flinch. 

"Well,  Roach,  what  now?" 

"  I'm  come,  Mr.  Henderson,  to  return  you  my  thanks  for  your  late 
kindness  to  me,  and  to  express  my  wish  to  resign  this  agency. 

"Would  you  faTour  me  with  your  reasons  T" 

"  I  have  stated  them  in  former  conversations.  I  have  only  to  add 
that,  probably  from  fault  of  mine,  the  friendly  understanding  which 
should  eiist  between  principal  and  agent  is,  in  some  measure,  wanting 
between  us." 

"  When  do  you  intend  to  resign  ?" 

'*  By  the  end  of  this  month,  is  my  own  wish  ;  but ■" 

*'  Oh  I  do  not  put  yourself  out  for  me,  Mr.  Roach  ;  on  the  thirtieth, 
if  you  please,  we  shall  close  our  accounts.     Good  evening." 

Koach  left  the  room  with  a  cold  return  of  the  salute. 

*'  When  the  house  is  failing  tiie  rats  sneak  off,"  said  Mr.  Henderson, 
as  he  tossed  away  his  book  aud  passed  his  hand  over  his  forehead,  with 
an  Agitated  gesture. 

Roach  was  pursuing  his  way  home  with  mixed  and  unsettled  feelings, 
when,  having  reached  the  road,  he  was  accosted  respectfully  by  two 
decently-clad  men,  one  of  whom  inquired  if  he  could  see  Mr.  Hen- 
derson. 

Chrittie  looked  at  the  man  with  instinctive  suspicion;  he  replied 
evasively — 

"Mr.  Henderson  has  been  absent  for  mmiy  months.  I  am  Mr. 
Roach,  his  agent ;  you  had  better  tell  me  your  business." 

"  Thank  you,  sir,  I'll  not  delay  your  honour  now,  but  I'll  wait  on 
you  to-morrow," 

~Booch  passed  on,  and  the  roan  winked  at  his  fellow,  and  put  his  finger 
on  bis  lips. 

•'  Well,  Mr.  Carroll,"  said  the  other,  "  our  business  is  nigh  ended 
h?re,  I  suppose,  since  himself  b  away  :" 
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"  la  that  all  you  know  about  it  ?"  said  Mr.  Carroll,  a  mtn  of  whis- 
kered face  and  stout  frame. 

"  Sure  his  agent  has  just  tould  us  he's  away." 

"  Get  out,  you  fool.  Did  you  never  hear  there's  a  sort  of  '  no,'  that 
mesns  '  ay  ?'  I'm  an  ould  game  bird  by  this  ;  Mr.  Hendenon  is  athtnne, 
that's  certain ;  and  what's  more,  we'll  arrest  bim  to-morrow,  with 
all  possible  dacency  and  respect,  before  a  bint  of  as  is  got  oat.  Begor, 
we'd  have  a  spade  in  our  skuU  by  this,  if  the  workmen  were  to  know 
what  we  kem  about." 


Under  an  asb-tree,  close  to  Coneyfell  Castle,  sat  Mr.  Hendersoo  sad 
Annie.  There  was  a  genial  autumn  sun,  and  the  boughs  above  tbem 
shook  off  a  few  orange  leaves  every  other  momeut,  with  a  mournful 
rustle.  Mr.  Henderson  showed  a  pale  and  worn  cheek,  yet  his  voice 
and  mien  were  lively  even  to  briskness. 

He  bad  undergone  fearful  anxiety  sbice  his  return,  which  it  was  im- 
politic to  betray  ;  and  concealed  anxiety  is  like  the  fox  in  the  Spartan's 

It  is  a  power  to  be  respected  that  enables  a  man,  whose  mind  is  tnn- 
bled  and  engrossed  with  coming  disasters,  to  measure  his  words  aright. 
There  is  an  element  of  grestness  in  him  who  can  smooth  his  front,  and 
tranquilise  his  features,  when  the  spirit  has  rent  her  robe> 

He  has  been  bearing  up,  and  giving  his  companion  many  light  accoants 
of  his  sojourn  abroad.  Annie  stoops  a  little  forward,  idly  platting  tbt 
grasses,  sometimes  putting  her  companion  to  a  pleasant  croa*-en- 
mination,  sometimes  listening  to  his  suave  voice,  whilst  his  small,  finn 
hand  humours  the  detail. 

He  was  somewhat  swarthed  from  the  sun,  so  that  you  might  have 
fancied  him  like  s  thick-lipped  Othello,  telling  his  kindling  adventHres  to 
that  girl's  eyes  that  were  glittering  beneath  nim. 

Tlien  came  a  lull  in  the  stories,  and  Annie  said — 

"  Confess,  Mr.  nenderw>n,  that  you'are  glad  to  be  home  again,  not- 
withstanding all  these  sentimental  experiences." 

"  Olad !"  repeated  her  companion,  rather  dryly;  "  well,  I'm  glad  (o 
see  Annie  again." 

"  What  su  altered  tone,"  said  she,  with  a  doubtful  laugh ;  "  it  comes 
like  a  false  note  in  a  merry  air." 

'-  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Henderson,  with  a  sombre  gaze  towards  the  home ; 
"  but  it  was  you  that  struck  the  discord,  Annie.  I  am  returned  oa 
very  unpleasant  business,  my  dear  girl,  and  had  nearly  forgotten  it  in 
your  society." 

Annie  overlooked  the  compliment  in  the  abrupt  confessioD  which 
preceded  it ;  she  fixed  her  eyes  upon  his  face,  and  was  silent.  Some  of 
tliose  scant  red  leaves  drifted  off  the  branches  with  mournful  raMlt. 
This  ash-trce  must  soon  be  wintry  bare. 

Air.  Fierce  was  now  in  smiles  again ;  but  Annie  laid  her  band  on  hia 
arm,  and  said  before  he  could  speak — 

"  Mr.  Henderson,  don't  aei  cheerfulness  vet  a  mommt.    Tell  me,  do 
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tell  me,  what  is  prcjing  on  your  mini]  T  I  mean,"  she  added  quickly, 
and  with  a  blush  ;  "  if — if  I  nm  n()t  intrusive " 

"A  pleasant  fancy  strikes  me,  Annie,"  said  Mr.  Ilenderson,  with  an 
air  of  heedless  whim.  "  Look  in  through  the  parlour- window,  no  one  is 
iu  the  room  just  now,  you  see." 

Annie  took  this  irreJcvnnt  speech  as  a  liiut  to  drop  the  subject,  and 
she  lartde  some  confused  answer. 

"  Now  I  am  going  to  people  the  room  in  there  for  your  amusement. 
Fancy,  Annie,  all  huddled  into  that  room,  a  piebald  crowd  of  hdies  and 
gentlemen,  sertauts  and  farmers.  On  an  arm-chnir,  iu  their  midst, 
stands  a  big  man,  vigorous  and  eloqucut;  he  is  refiected  again  in  our 
mahogany  table,  every  inch  of  which  he  is  sullying  with  fulsome  com* 
mendation.  See  him  tapping  his  desk  with  a  hammer,  and  taking  in  all 
eyes  with  a  glance.  There  never  was  a  gentlemaa  within  the  doors  who 
so  entirely  appreciates  the  merit  or  quality  of  our  glass,  aud  china,  and 
plate,  and  chairs,  our  statuary,  our  lamps  and  vases — a  collection  of 
which  we  have  always  been  very  proud,  you  know.  How  gratified  we 
shoidd  he  if  we  were  there  to  hear.  The  generous  creature  is  overflowing 
with  admiration.  There  go  the  pictures,  too.  Look  you,  the  rascal  has 
laid  my  great-grandmother  on  her  back  across  her  own  easy-chair, 
which  remains  there  to  this  day,  though  the  poor  woman's  skull  was 
tossed  on  n  spade  a  century  ago,  and  lie  is  flecking  ihc  dust  from  her 
tittle  grey  eyes  and  buxom  corset.  '  Here,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  here 
you  have  an  inimitable  portroit  of  the  celebrated  and  beautifid  Nell 
Gwynne,  valued  as  a  [laintiug  at  20J0  guineas.   Come,  geutlemeu,  begin. 

Five  pounds — htc-teo — gone  at  five-ten — gone  at  6ve-ten Six  pounds 

— gone  at  six  pounds— at  sis  pounds  going — and — at — six — pounds — 
gone  !*  Then  descends,  in  cobweb,  and  clouds,  my  remote  ancester,  Sir 
Alfred  Henderson,  with  his  paralytic  grin.  My  friend's  buttery  finger 
is  on  the  knight's  blue  nose.  '  Ilere,  gentlemen,  is  the  original  portrait 
of  Oliver  Cromwell,  having  laid  aside  his  armour,  and  in  evening  costume. 
There  you  see  his  red  nose,  and  his  owu  treacherous  smile '  " 

"  Do  stop  this  foily,  Mr.  Henderson,"  said  Annie,  with  the  same 
uneasy  laugh.  "  I  never  knew  you  so  imaginative  as  you  are  to-day. 
I  hope  your  invention  is  tired  at  last." 

"  Tired  t  You  shall  sec.  I've  always  boasted  of  the  house,  Annie, 
that  it  was  the  only  residence  in  the  country  which  looked  summery 
and  cheerful  all  the  year  through.  This  evening,  somehow,"  he  said, 
leaning  back  and  gazing  at  the  large  red-brick  pile  with  half  closed  eyes — 
"  this  evening  I  could  fancy  it  had  been  sold  to  Government  for  a  com- 
modious poorbouse." 

"  A  poorhouse,  Mr.  Henderson  ;  well  that  is  a  step  more  grotesque 
than  your  last  effort." 

"  I  can  imagine  a  decent  Elizabethan  porch  of  grey  stone — can't 
you  ? — and  a  host  of  yellow  visages  staring  out  of  the  windows,  where 
the  sun  is  striking — picturesque  groups  in  grey  frieze  are  scattered 
through  the  place,  or  working  in  the  plots.  There  you  observe  a  small 
forest  of  garlic,  where  Annie's. glass  shades  used  to  cover  the  rarities 
she  gave  mc.  Beans,  turnips,  mangolds  have  turned  out  the  ranunculi 
little  Jay  was  so  fond  of,  and  the  geranium  aristocrats  have  actually 
yielded  to  an  anarchy  of  cabbages." 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


614  LIFE'S  FOltESHADOWINGa. 

f  And  ffhat'B  to  become  of  the  roaster  all  this  tiroet"  said  Annie, 
humouring  liim,  but  ansioiu  still. 

"  You  must  look  for  him  in  AmericR,  my  dear,  where  he  has  ghdcd 
info  an  insiiiuating  commercial  Craveller,  employed  by  a  monster  mart. 
He  has  a  short  beard  and  a  coatinual  tirang.  He  is  always  accoinpanied 
by  an  assortment  of  Leghorns,  dyed  muslins,  beaver-skins,  and  sta- 
tionery. Or  stay,"  he  said,  looking  full  at  Annie  with  significnnt  pathos, 
"suppose  we  give  him  a  ward  in  bis  own  house  as  a  respectable 
paaper." 

"  Really,  Mr.  Henderson,  one  would  think  you  hnlf  serious,  yon  harp 
BO  upon  this  subject.  I  have  no  right  to  ask  your  confidence,  1  know," 
she  added,  in  a  tone  of  gentle  reproach.     Then  timidly  agaia— 

"  Are  vou  not,  dear  Mr.  Henderson,  under  a  great  many  diffical- 
tiea?" 

f  Sweeny  asked,  dear,  and  you  shall  have  a  frank  answer." 

Then  laying  aside  the  strange  Itigbtinesa  of  manner  before  the  influ- 
ence of  a  woman's  sympathy,  he  let  loose  all  the  pent-up  despondency  ; 
it  fell  like  a  sudden  blight  over  voice,  and  face,  and  manner. 

"Annie,  I'm  fnirly  run  down  at  last ;  every  sod  is  hollow  uoder  my 
foot.  I'm  come  back  lo  the  old  form  in  despair ;  I  am  ruined  !  There 
now,  what  a  big  look  of  consternation.     Are  you  sorry,  child  T" 

Sorry  7— Then  came  n  flush  on  her  cheek  as  if  she  had  been  stnwk. 

"  I  have  money  of  my  own — it  would  help.  I'd  give  everything  I 
possess  to  save  you.  Dear  Mr.  Henderson,  tell  me  could  I  save  yon  ?" 
She  stopped,  for  there  was  a  smile  on  her  companion's  face. 

He  took  her  two  hands  in  his  own,  and  said  in  a  full,  tender  voice — 

"  Annie,  I  won't  insult  such  an  impulse  with  my  thanks.  Come,  I'll 
scold  you  instead.  Tliat's  right — look  me  in  the  face  undauntedly  ;  I 
like  the  look.  You  make  me,  for  the  first  time,  question  my  belief  ta 
your  best  virtue,  common  sense,  one  which  is  worth  all  the  romance 
and  enthusiasm  in  the  Hoild.  My  dear  girl,  when  you  offer  aa  simply 
and  suddenly  all  3-our  little  savings  from  your  allowance,  you  try  to 
slAunch  a  great  wreck  with  a  twelvepenuy  nail." 

Annie  hud  nothing  to  any.  She  withdrew  her  hands,  and  laid  them 
before  her  in  a  quiel  clnsp. 

"  A  man  becomes  very  philosophic,  Annie,  when  he  is  desperate.  I 
have  had  a  fancy,  during  tbe  last  two  or  three  days,  to  measure  the 
worth  of  my  friends  to  me.  1  have  even  ventured  to  give  them  a  tap 
or  two,  such  asyou  administer  to  the  glass  of  a  barometer  to  see  t*hether 
it  is  near  change.  Now  your  father,  I  have  ascertained,  would  lend  me 
on  an  emergency  a  five  poimd  note — my  friend  Ffrench  would  lend  me 
as  many  pence.  My  allies,  the  creditors,  have  formed  a  singular  attach- 
ment lo  my  person ;  and  there  is  Mr.  Rosch,  whom  I  mnde  and  fos- 
tered, has  an  equal  inclination  to  run  away  from  mc  at  a  symptom  of 
danger.  My  poor  Anuie  alone  offers  me  all  she  is  worth  with  a 
welcome." 

"  I  think  Mr.  Roach's  conduct  hateful,"  said  Annie,  with  emphaMi. 

"  Some  of  bis  reasons  may  be  fair  enough,"  said  Mr.  Pierce,  with 
moderation.  "Self  is  a  primary  consideration,  no  doubt,  and  ougbt  to 
be.  It  so  happens  that  his  loss  to  me  just  now  would  be  irremediabls. 
I  confess  bis  obstinacy  is  what  troubles  me  most." 
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"  I  teith  I  couM  ini]uce  him  to  stay,"  said  Annie,  winderin^^ly,  and 
Tt^elf  Gonscioua  of  what  she  was  sayin;;. 

"  Perhaps  you  could,"  laughed  Mr.  Henderson  ;  "  ti  few  soft  words 
of  remonstrance  from  that  pretty  mouth  would  be  worth  all  the  logic  iu 
the  world  from  my  ugly,  grJEzled  lips." 

At  this  point  in  the  conversBtion  there  was  a  sort,  sliding  step  on  the 
graBs  behind.  Mr,  Henderson  started,  and  turned  full  upon  that  indl- 
Tidual  the  reader  may  have  been  expecting  to  appear. 

"Might  I  request  a  word  with  you,  sir?" 

"Eh!  What  do  jou  wBnt,  my  man  T  Some  be^ng  petition.  I 
can't  attend  to  you  now." 

*'  Particular  business — won't  occupy  you  long,  hut  very  urgent." 

There  was  a  latent  determination  in  the  tellow's  manner  which, 
t))Oagh  respectful,  smote  Mr.  Henderson  with  sudden  fear.  He  rose 
quietly,  however,  and,  -without  a  trace  of  further  irritation,  went  aside 
with  the  intrader  as  unwillingly  as  that  whilomc  wedding-guest.  There 
was  a  secret  spell  in  this  instance  too.  A  hand  more  compclliug  than 
the  mariner's  skinny  grasp  is  lightly  planted  on  his  shoulder  even  now. 
He  ia  an  arrested  debtor. 

He  returned  to  Annie's  side  a  changed  man.  The  whim — the  levity 
— had  gone,  and  his  cheek  looked  damp  aifd  hollow. 

"Annie,"  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  "  I  must  test  your  friendship  now. 
Don't  look  ao  scared.  1  know  vou  are  not  so  silly  as  other  girls  to 
gire  way  to  any  foolish  agitation  wLich  would  deprive  me  of  your  help, 
(^me  a  little  ronnd  the  tree,  dear,  to  he  out  of  sight  of  those  fellows. 
The  fact  is,  that  man  you  saw  was  a  bailiff,  and  I  have  just  been 
arrested  for  debt.  You  must  go  in  and  make  some  excuse  to  poor  little 
Jny  for  my  sudden  departure.  Find  out  Roach  ;  1  hope  he  is  within. 
If  that  fellow  deserts  me  now,  I'm  lost !  Tell  him  alone  of  this  affair, 
and  impress  upon  liim  that  if  it  gets  wind  until  those  Dublin  fellowa 
are  paid,  the  wlioje  army  of  creditors  will  he  on  me." 

Mr.  Henderson  spoke  very  fast,  and  Annie's  eyes  watched  hitn  eagerly. 

"  I  have  no  one  to  depend  on  but  you.  Those  fellows  have  orders 
not  to  give  me  a  moment.  Use  your  influence  with  Koach  ;  throw  it 
upon  his  generosity  ;  plead  my  utter  helplessness.  You  do  this  for  my 
sake,  Annie.  I  cannot  say  alt  that  1  need,  but  think  for  me — there's 
a  denr,  loyal  girl.     Farewell !  " 

He  kissed  her  twice  on  the  forehead,  and  then,  recovering  his  self- 
composure,  he  walked  hurriedly  away. 

Annie  stood  where  he  had  left  her.  And  now  let  the  reader  take 
her  at  a  vantage,  and  test  this  woman,  what  she  is  and  what  she  caa 
feel.  She  never  looks  after  him  ;  she  stands  fixedly  still  as  the  silver- 
skinned  ash-tree,  and  as  pale — not  a  trace  of  emotion  yet. 

She  is  looking  quite  idly  at  the  grasses  she  had  platted  ;  she  is  lis- 
tening  to  the  desth-sighs  of  the  ash,  as  its  scant  red  leaves  let  go  and 
drift  away — no  emotidn  yet 

Now  watch  it  coming — rising — rising  like  a  tide-wave  in  that  heave 
of  the  bosom.  She  lenns  her  forehead  against,  the  tree.  There  is 
another  great  sob  from  a  woman's  liearC,  and  then  a  panting  flood  of  tears. 

We  have  Annie  at  'vantRge  nt  last.  Let  us  hide  this  hour's  weak- 
neM  from  the  busy  eye  of  the  world. 
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BoACH  bad,  as  we  have  sbown,  reasoned  with  bis  principal,  and  «- 
dearonred  to  dissuade  him  from  bis  desperate  expedient  of  raising 
tnonev,  and  in  the  heat  of  these  discussions  Mr.  Henderson  had  met 
his  scruples  and  opposition  nith  momentary  bursts  of  impaticDCe ;  bnt 
Christie  bad  not  liked  him  tbe  less,  though  he  bftd  responded  himself 
with  some  independent  beal.  His  inclination  to  give  up  such  tliankleas 
occnpstion  whs,  doubtless,  by  no  means  weakened  thereby — still  be  had 
not  taken  tbe  resolve.  Hard  work  and  difficulties  he  cheerfully  en- 
countered ;  bnt  when  Mr.  Henderson  chose  to  jest,  and  convey  in  these 
jests  a  distant  inference  of  slight,  he  concealed  his  aoger  indeed  iu  a 
laugh,  but  be  colillj  threw  up  the  connexion. 

The  tanour  propre  of  an  ambitious  man  is  like  tlie  heel  of  Achilles 
— ^yon  can  wound  him  there  alone. 

A  decided  act  generally  leaves  behind  it  a  relief — even  an  imprudent 
decision,  if  carried  out  witli  a  will  and  a  determinate  forethought,  is 
seldom  dog^d  by  the  acute  repentance  which  iurariably  follows  the 
hesitating,  half- voluntary  act  of  folly  ;  but  Koacli  felt  in  this  instance, 
without  analysing  bis  motives  Ysry  closely,  that  his  act  was  right  and 
wise  in  effect. 

Annie  Brandon's  face  was  vividly  present  to  his  mind  while  be  was 
formiug  and  executing  this  resolve.  She  had  already  become  an  nnin- 
vited  and  troublesome  guest  in  his  thoughts,  and  now  he  prudently 
determined,  if  possible,  to  see  her  no  more  until  his  departure. 

The  folly  of  a  man  in  bis  station  allowing  himself  to  be  enchained 
by  a  girl  whose  beauty  and  prospects  must  entitle  her  to  some  high  match, 
was  too  glaring  to  escape  his  observation.  lie  had  had  experiences  of 
the  pain  which  attends  such  entanglements  of  the  affections,  having,  in 
his  college  days,  come  within  the  influence  of  certain  demure  blue  eyes, 
and  caught  from  them  a  weary  distemper,  which  unfitted  bim  for 
labour,  made  thought  a  burden,  and  filled  him  with  sick  cravings  night 
and  da;.  He  recovered,  but  a  prudent  fear  remained.  And  now  he 
thought  he  perceived  the  same  distemper  growing  on  hiat  agnin  at 
every  word  and  look  of  his  late  acquaintance,  whose  constant  presmce 
in  tbe  bouse  gave  imminence  to  the  peril.  With  the  caution, 
therefore,  of  tbe  scorched  child,  mingled  with  pique  at  some  little 
points  of  conduct  towards  bim,  be  threw  a  reserve  into  bis  manner  if 
he  met  her,  and  sedulously  avoided  a  meeting. 

It  had  latterly  appeared  to  him,  indeed,  that  Aanie  seemed  to  seek 
his  society — that  she  courted  his  opinion,  and  listened  to  him  with  a 
naive  attention  which  he  only  halt'  trusted.  Did  she  intend  a  vain 
conquest?     Was  it  possible  she  found  an  attraction  in  hitn? 

Nothing  could  be  more  obvious  than  that  Annie  wants  to  speak  to 
him  to-day.  Ue  beard  her  enquiring  for  him  ea^rjy,  and  knowing 
that  she  could  have  no  very  serious  business  with  htm,  he  had  quietly 
escaped.  Ue  thought  she  signalled  to  him  once  from  tbe  gravel 
OS  be  stood  in  a  distaut  field  ;  she  met  him,  too,  towards  noon,  and  be 
"''■tded  great  haste.  At  length,  however,  he  was  puziled,  pleased,  yet 
-IS  of  hb  peace  of  mind,  when  Jay  ran  up  to  him  as  he  stood  over 
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some  workmen,  and,  t&king  his  hand,  told  him  that  Annie  was  at  the 
house,  and  wished  particularly  to  see  him  alone. 

He  retunied  immediately,  and  Jay  showed  him  into  a  little  private 
boadoir,  closing  the  door  hehind  him.  Here  be  found  Alias  Brandon 
awaiting  him,  and  his  heart  grew  quick  and  strong  as  she  turned  on 
him  her  anxious  eyes. 

"  It  is  as  hard  to  obtain  an  audience  with  you,  Mr.  Roach,  as  with  the 
Queen,"  she  said,  with  a  balf-sancy  smile.  "  I've  been  wishing  to  aee 
you  very  mucb." 

"  I  regret  1  did  not  know  it.  Miss  Brandon.  I  hope  it  is  in  mj 
power  to  do  something  for  you  ?" 

"  Of  coarse  fon  know  far  better  than  I  do,  Mr.  Roach,  how  sadly 
Mr.  Henderson  s  affairs  are  entangled." 

Roach  lilted  up  his  eyebrows,  and  did  not  reply. 

"  You  may  guess,  Mr.  Roach,  that  the  circumstances  are  very  pecu- 
liar," she  said,  with  a  little  hesitation,  "  which  could  bring  you  and 
me  together  on  Mr.  Henderson's  affairs,  but  he  has  been  obliged  to  leave 
home  on  a  moment's  notice.     He  has  met  with  a  mbfortune." 

"  Arrested!"  asked  Roach,  with  a  calmness  which  took  Annie  by 
surprise. 

She  nodded  gravely,  and  watched  if  she  had  produced  any  effect  by 
the  announcement. 

"  Well,  Miss  Brandon,  I'm  very  sorryj  but  the  intelligence  is  not  so 
startling  to  me  as  it  must  be  to  you." 

She  was  angry  he  took  it  so  calmly. 

"  You  were,  perhaps,  expecting  It,  Mr.  RoachT  Excuse  me,  you 
oould  Dot  have  foreseen  it,  or  you  would  not  snrely  have  proposed  to 
desert  Mr.  Henderson. 

"  I  certainly  did  not  expect,"  said  Christie,  flushing,  "  we  should 
touch  on  such  a  private  matter.  Mr.  Henderson  did  wrong  to  allude 
to  this." 

"  There  was  no  one  else  in  whom  he  could  confide  at  the  moment, 
Mr.  Roach,"  she  said,  very  coldly.  "  If  vou  object  to  my  alluding  to 
this  subject,  under  his  direction,  I  have  only  to  ask  your  pardon  for  my 
forwardness." 

"  Don't  be  angry  with  me.  Miss  Brandon,"  said  Christie,  repentant. 
*'  You  are  ver^  kind  i  I  accept  you  entirely  as  our  negociator.  Let  ua 
consult  what  is  to  be  done." 

"  Now,  Mr.  Roach,  since  you  meet  me  so  kindly,  in  the  fullest  trust 
that  you  are  a  friend  of  mine  as  well  as  of  Mr.  Henderson,"  said 
Annie,  artfully,  "  I'll  confesa  to  you  what  1  feared — surely  without 
foundation — that — I  will  speak  it  out — that  you  might  allow  your  pride 
to  overcome  your  generosity,  and  that  you  would  go  away  when  you  are 
so  wanting  here." 

These  were  weak  words — this  was  an  ill-balanced  sentence — yet  how 
eloquent  was  the  tone  and  the  eye  1 

Roach  was  so  fearful  of  committing  himself,  under  the  influence  tb&t 
was  around  him,  that  he  answered  shortly  and  guardedly — 

'*  But,  Miaa  Brandon,  I  fear  I  must  go.  My  reasons  are  very 
strong,  and  still  exist." 

"  Oh  1  if  that  be  so,  Mr,  Roach,  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  only 
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this,  thnt  Kir.  Hendprson  hopes  you  viU  be  ailent  about  his  arrest.  It 
ToulJ  injure  him  iC  it  got  wind." 

"  He  is  safe  with  nic,"  said  Roach,  wiih  enforced  coolness.  "  Once 
he  is  iu  the  Marshnlsea  there  is  possibility  of  secrecy,  but  the  news  is 
likely  to  leak  out  if  be  is  delayed  in  the  county  gaol." 

Annie  took  up  a  book  and  turned  away.  The  agent  opened  the 
door,  and  was  leaving  the  room,  when  his  resolution  suddenly  failed 
him,  and  he  returned. 

"  I  should  he  very  sorry.  Miss  Brandon,  to  forfeit  your  esteem  ;  Tery 
unhappy  if  I  did  so.  I  could  explain  to  you  my  reasons  for  giring  np 
my  employment  under  Mr.  Henderson.  Come,  you  shall  be  a  judge 
between  us,  instead  ofa  partisan." 

"Mr,  Roach,"  said  Annie,  gently  but  holdlv,  "you  have  a  great 
many  grand  theories  about  life  and  conduct.  1  have  one  or  two  of  my 
onn-  One  of  them  is,  that  zeaJ  towards  a  friend  in  prosperity  is  an- 
other name  for  sleek  prudence — another  is  tbis.'that  zeal  for  a  friend  in 
sorrow  and  ruin  is  the  most  beautiful  and  unselfish  thing  in  the  world." 

"  But,  Miss  Bcandon,  suppose  it  was  feelings  of  common  humutitjr 
whicli  first  inclined  me  to  leare  my  employment.  Mr.  Henderson's 
measures  towards  bis  tenantry  were  of  the  harshest  nature,  and  threat- 
ened to  be  harder  still.  I  have  been  sickened  from  day  to  day  meting 
out  misery  to  the  poor  people  instead  of  bread  and  clothes.  I  can 
assure  you.  Miss  Brandon,  zeal  is  a  very  dangerous  medium  through 
which  to  look  at  matters  of  fact  and  matters  of  business." 

Annie  repeated  the  words,  "  matters  of  business,"  slowly,  and  with  a 
shade  of  contempt. 

"Tes  ;  the  phrase  is  a  good  substitute  for  brave  fidelity.  Ob !  Mr. 
Roach,  were  I  in  your  position,  1  fancy  bow  I  could  work  night  and 
day  to  save  and  shield  a  friend — a  man  who  trusted  me  so  frankly,  and 
aided  me  so  generously  while  it  was  in  his  power.  I  might  flag  in 
labour  for  myself;  but  for  a  friend  in  helpless  extremity,  to  let  all  his 
interests  go  adrifl,  into  robbery  and  ruin !  Oh  !  Mr.  Roach,  I'm  so  dis- 
appointed in  you." 

Roach  stuod  silently  at  the  door,  looking  at  ber  irresolutely  At 
length  he  caught  ber  xeal — the  infectious  enthusiasm  overcame  him  aa 
his  eyes  sank  beneath  ber  beseeching  gaze. 

"  Miss  Brandon,  you  have  convinced  me — I  shall  keep  to  my  post. 
There  are  certain  severities  to  the  people  I  need  not  accede  to,  but  I 
shall  labour  for  Mr.  Henderson's  interest.  I  shall  vie  in  fidelity  to  him 
nith  you.  Miss  Brandon." 

In  fidelity  to  him  with  Annie  T  She  coloured  viriUIy,  Then,  with  that 
glow  upon  her  cheek,  she  came  over  to  him  with  open  hand,  and  thanked 
him  gracefully  and  warmly.  Surely  there  never  was  a  more  zealous 
advocate — never  such  a  complete  identification  with  a  cause.  Roach 
interpreted  all  this  in  his  own  way,  and  led  the  room — her  slave. 

He  had  yielded  to  an  impulse,  he  had  been  shorn  of  his  strength 
by  ft  woman's  voice,  and  sliame  was  his  first  feeling  when  he  contem- 
plated what  he  had  promised.  Another  meeting  with  Annie  at  her 
own  house — the  beaming  welcome — the  infectious  zeal — the  manner, 
half  coy,  half  familiar — the  gleam  of  her  broad,  grey  eve  overpowered 
all  misgivuiga,  and  he  yielded  himself  to  ber  influence  lor  weal  or  woe. 
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There  are  chaius  in  nbich  it  is  pleasant  to  be  bound,  and  that  we 
take  influite  pnins  to  riret  oa  ourselves  ;  and  yet  sucli  fetters  as  these 
have  been  known  to  wear  to  the  Ijone. 

lie  came  repeatedly  now — nsed  to  walk  to  Coneyfell  Castle  every  day. 
He  had  a  restless  longing  to  be  with  her — to  listen  to  her — to  meet  her 
calm  eyes ;  and  yet,  when  be  found  himself  beside  her,  he  was  so 
restless  and  excitable  that  he  would  soon  rise  to  depart.  He  made  it  a 
habit  to  refuse  all  invitations  to  remain  for  luncheon  or  dinner  (an  early 
meal  when  the  family  were  alone),  yet  somehow  he  would  stay  after 
all.  So  often  did  this  occur,  that  whenever  Annie  saw  him  entering 
the  door  she  used  to  say,  "Now  here  comes  Mr.  Roach  with  his  ex- 
cuse.   What's  the  excuse  for  hurry  to-day  T" 

Then  she  would  sit  beside  him,  brow  on  hand,  and  pore  over  ledger 
and  rent-book — those  hroad,  grey  eyes  gleaming  quietly  on  him  when 
he  spoke,  and  her  breath  almost  on  hia  cheek.  Mr.  Brandon  came  in 
upon  them  so  engaged,  and  wondered  what  in  the  name  of  fortune 
Annie  was  at. 

"  Mr.  Roach  is  teaching  me  bookkeeping,  papa ;  you  must  sit  beside 
me  and  take  a  lesson,"  whereupon  Mr.  Brandon  fenced  at  her  frolic- 
somely with  his  riding-whip,  and  left  these  busy  students  alone.  Old 
Mrs.  Wolaey  used  to  steal  in  upon  them  full  of  mildness,  and  quietude, 
blushing  if  she  was  spoken  to,  and  yet  possessed  of  a  quiet  humour  on 
occasions,  when  Annie  used  to  rally  her  and  call  her  a  coquette.  It  was 
a  pretty  sight  to  see  the  old  lady  defend  herself  playfully  when  Annie 
challenged  her  to  a  battle,  and  drove  her  fairly  to  bay.  Such  were  the 
only  interruptions  to  Roach's  consultations  at  Cuneyfell  Castle.  With 
her  own  hands  Annie  would  bring  him  refreshment  when  she  had 
satisfied  herself,  or  pretended  to  be  satisfied,  on  the  point  of  business 
about  which  lie  had  come.  Then  she  would  tempt  him  winningly  to 
linger,  and  by  some  means — perhaps  it  was  sorcery — spread  a  subtle 
excitement  around  him,  so  that  lie  spoke  with  fluent  tongue  and 
spark  ling  eye,  and  did  not  mark  bow  time  went  tilt  the  dinner-bell 
would  interrupt  him,  and  Annie  would  laugb  at  the  success  of  her 

There  was  just  enough  familiarity  in  Annie's  manner  to  make  it  very 
winning — it  was  rather,  perhaps,  a  simple,  direct  way  of  saying  and 
doing ;  for  there  was  also  a  coyness  about  her,  like  the  delicate  pro- 
tection of  the  eyelid,  which  closes  at  too  near  sn  approach.  Haughti- 
ness and  vanity,  those  cardinal  sins  of  womanhood,  were  far  from  her, 
and  she  had  a  vigilant  sympathy  which  cheated  yon,  you  knew  not  how, 
of  your  confidence,  and  tempted  you  to  talk  of  what  was  on  your  mind  ; 
but  there  was  some  other  element  in  her  manner  which  gave  it  this 
witchery  more  than  all. 

A  gentle,  common  sense — not  that  hard  quality  which  would  rudely 
break  all  the  pretty  toys  wherewith  we  delight  ourselves — poor,  grown 
children  that  we  are — to  prove  to  us  that  their  tinkle  is  caused  by  a 
fragment  of  qoill  or  wire ;  who  wound  us  day  by  day  with  those  ungenial 
things,  truth  and  fact.  But  Annie  laughed  at  Roach's  theories,  and 
Annie's  laugh  had  no  sting. 

Much  they  would  talk  of  Mr.  Ilendersou's  affairs — seldom  of  Mr. 
Ilenderson  himself.     Annie  understood  nothing  of  business,  so  that  it 
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waa  marvellouB  how  she  kq>t  pace  with  her  compuion ;  bat  ibe  had 
one  theme  to  which  she  was  constantly  recorriDe— soinetiraes  ^ledly, 
often  indirectly — and  that  was  no  other  than  Mr.  Hendenon's  detrptrate 
expedient  of  raising  mouey.  This  she  preased  with  all  her  wtdmim 
skiU-^gently  and  remotely  at  first,  then  oftener  and  more  or^tlj. 
Roach  reasoned  souni^y  on  the  cruelty  of  the  proceeding  bnt  Aanie 
nerer  attempted  to  meet  his  arguments  ;  she  would  listen  to  them  with 
apparent  attention,  and  then,  with  mild,  womanly  unreason,  retom  ta 
her  point  again,  as  if  the  question  had  never  been  discussed. 

"  It  is  very,  very  hard,  Mr.  Roach ;  but  then  you  know  you  hsts 
undertaken  to  save  Mr.  Henderson." 

Sometimes,  when  Roach  least  expected  it,  a  despondent  lo(A  wcnM 
he  all  her  opposition — such  a  sad,  disappointed  ailence  as  Roach  eodi 
not  bear  to  witness ;  and,  at  such  a  moment,  though  Annie  knew  it  sot, 
she  was  very  near  her  object- 
Once  Roach  said,  with  a  bant  of  fbolish  enthnsiaam  he  bindied  ftff 
afterwards — 

"  Miss  Brvidon,  reflect  well  on  what  yon  a^  me  to ;  jon  know  I 
would  do  anything  for  yeni." 

"Oh,  but,  Mr.  Roach,"  she  replied,  with  a  peculiar  qoickelaneei  "it 
is  not  done  for  me  ;  you  must  not  forget — it  is  all  for  Mr.  Hendencm." 

And  this  was  his  repulse ;  but  she  needed  not  to  repeat  the  words — tfa^ 
were  idle  and  formal ;  for  it  was  not  so.  Annie  s  voice  was  like  tb 
lotus  fruit — conscience  and  duty,  ay,  and  a  strong  man'a  will,  nn 
dru^^d  by  its  sweetness. 

There  was  one  plea  he  made  use  of  at  last ;  and,  to  do  him  jastiee» 
it  was  not  so  sincere  as  his  former  unregarded  defence. 

"There  is  a  consideration.  Miss  Brandon,  I  unwillingly  advance- 
but  one  which  no  sane  man  ought  wholly  to  overlook.  As  a  lady  ^ooi 
perhaps,  do  not  fully  understand  the  nature  of  the  step  you  are  advo- 
cating on  the  part  of  your  friend,  Mr.  Uenderwm.  In  most  iaslawM 
I  shall  have  to  distrain  for  this  money,  and  seise  on  property  and  stock; 
there  will  be  a  storm  of  vindictive  feeling  raised  against  me :  you  re- 
member Mr.  Falkener's  fate  T" 

"  Danger !"  said  Annie,  with,  as  Roach  imagined,  a  shade  t^  inn? 
in  her  voice,  "Ah,  Mr.  Roach,  this  then  is  your  real  reason T^ 

"  It  is  the  one,"  said  Roach,  proudly,  "  that  if  yon  ask  me  I  will  re- 
linquish tbe  soonest." 

"  Mr.  Roach,  I  will  not  ask  you,  indeed,  if  it  he  so;  but  tell  me,  a 
it  not  true  that  you  can  do  with  the  tenantiy  what  strangers  date  not 
do.  Besides  you  have  madesuch  a  character  for  resolution  and  coanff 
through  the  country.  I  have  beard  you  spoken  of  ia  such  terms,  Mr. 
Boacb,  that  I  have  felt  proud  to  know  yon.  Bat  don't,  pray,  let  any- 
thing I  can  say  influence  you,  if  there  is  danger.  Yon  can  nave  eft«- 
tive  assistance,  can  you  not !  My  father  ia  a  magistrate,  and  would 
pve  you  the  protection  of  the  police.  How  I  wish  a  woman  eonU  do 
it  1" 

"  There  is  no  need,"  said  Roach,  with  a  smile ;  "  yon  have  put  year 
request  in  a  light  which  makes  it  imposaihle  for  me  to  refuse.  1%^, 
with  strange  warmth — "  If  there  were  certain  death  in  the  promise,  Hiu 
Brandon,  I  would  make  it  to  you  now." 
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"  Ob,  but,  Mr.  Riiacb,"  repeated  AnDie.'with  the  sftme  half-frigbtened 
glance,  "  do  remember  it  is  not  for  me  ;  it  is  far  our  common  friend, 
Mr.  Henderson." 

"  Miss  Brandon,"  said  tbe  agent,  rising  from  his  seat,  bis  strong 
frame  a-tremble  nitb  some  secret  and  powerful  emotion,  "  let  tbere  be 
no  mistake  between  us.  I  am  weak  before  you  ;  you  have  taught  me 
to  despise  myself.  For  many  days  now  I  have  dealt  only  with  the  present, 
and  shut  my  eyes  to  the  future.  Let  there  be  no  mistake  between  ua 
now.  What  I  do  in  tliis  busineaa  I  do  readily — zealously — with  heart 
and  soul.  It  is  a  trifle  to  what  I  could  do  for  yon,  and  never  hint  at  & 
reqaitaj,  but  I  do  itybr  your  sake. 

Annie's  eyes  sunk  before  bim.  His  secret  was  there  openly  exposed 
on  his  brow — it  was  throbbing  in  bis  temples — burning  on  his  cheek — 
kindliog  in  his  eyes. 

"  Mr.  Roach,"  she  faltered,  "  I — I  did  not  mean  this." 

She  seemed  to  be  making  a  great  effort  to  tell  bim  something,  and  to 
be  casting  about  for  words.  Her  pain  was  so  evident  that  Roach  was 
leftTiBg  the  room,  when  she  looked  up  q^uickly,  and  said,  with  circum- 
spect reserve,  "  Mr.  Roach,  don't  think  ill  of  me  ;  I  am  very  thought- 
less.    Act  on  your  own  judgment  alone.     I  am  sorry  now  I  ui^ed  you 

"  You  must  not  regret  it.  Miss  Brandon,"  said  he,  generously.  "  It  is 
your  wish  to  serve  Mr.  Henderson ;  that  shall  be  the  only  understanding 
between  us,  and  I  shall  do  what  you  wish." 

Annie's  eyes  beamed  dangerously  with  gratitude,  and  he  bade  her  a 
respectful  farewell. 

Annie  was  gone  for  a  few  days ;  notwithstanding  which  fact,  people 
were  heitrd  to  declare,  on  all  sides,  that  they  never  saw  September  close 
so  beautifully,  or  the  country  look  so  gay.  The  very  beggars  on  the 
roadside — and  there  were  enough  of  them — laid  aside  their  shrug  of 
misery,  and  basked  on  the  white  road. 

Annie  was  gone,  and  to  the  eyes  of  one,  all  the  land  was  in 
mourning— tree,  and  moor,  and  field,  weresteej)ed  in  sadness. 

The  very  day  after  her  departure  Roach  heard  a  rumour  among  the 
people  that  her  father  had  been  taken  ill.  Immediately  he  hastened  to 
the  castle  to  Inquire,  and  he  was  readily  shown  up -stairs. 

Mr.  Brandon  was  in  bed,  and  looked  a  little  flushed,  hut  nothing 
more.  He  received  Roach  cocdinlly,  though  his  manner  was  less 
buoyant  than  usual.  He  seemed  inclined  to  make  light  of  his  indis- 
position, and  Roach  took  the  tone  from  him. 

"Laid  up,  my  boy,  with  a  headache — a  trifling  attack  of  rheumatism. 
By  Jove,  I  got  a  fright  last  night.  Ever  since  I  paid  you  that  visit  at 
poor  Father  Roach's,  I'm  not  the  same  man." 

"You're  not  looking  very  ill,"  said  Christie. 

"Eh — you  say  so?  "rhat  rascal,  Ned,  wanted  to  send  for  the 
doctor — Eh  !  'Let  him  come,'  said  I,  '  hut,  by  the  Lord  Hanr.  I'll 
be  out  cub-hunting  when  he  comes,  and  he  must  physic  me  in  Briar- 
wood.'     Ha!  hal  hal     Eh  1 " 

Christie  endeavoured  to  echo  the  laogh. 

"  '  I'll  send  for  a  doctor,'  says  Ned.  '  By  the  Lord  Harry,  let  him 
come,  but  he  must  physic  me  la  Briarwood.     Ha !  ha !  ha ! " 
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Ronch  left  hitn  in  excellent  suirits,  nod  went  tLoughtruUy  dovn- 
staird.  As  he  wns  lentJDg  the  nnll  he  heard  a  noman's  step  on  the 
stairs,  and  started  round,  thinking  it  was  Annie's.  It  was  not  she. 
Aniite  had  gone ! 

What  gloom  is  this  upon  his  spirits  ?  He  cannot  sit  down  to  work. 
He  dare  not  sit  down  to  think.  Nothing  but  restless  mtsgiTiug  and 
gloom — nothing  but  impatient  strivings  against  thought  nil  day  lou|. 
Surely  this  fit  must  soon  wear  off.  Life  would  be  intolerable  if  snch 
despondency  grew  confirmed.  Yet  no  effort  can  throw  it  off,  nolcH 
for  ft  few  moments  of  resolute  occupatioD.      Then  all   this  brooding 

!;Ioom  would  rush  on  him  again,  and  overpower  him.  Vague,  wretdied 
ongings,  and  no  hope. 

Let  no  man  mock  him,  till  some  potent  anti-philtre  can  be  found 
which  may  release  the  mooning  wretch  from  a  long  and  feTcrish  durance. 
Let  the  reader  with  an  ossified  heart  remember,  that  these  secret 
pinings  can  kill ! 

The  next  morning  Roach  repaired  to  the  castle  again  to  inqaire  for 
its  master.  On  the  way  he  met  the  young  bounds  going  towards  Briar- 
wood,  this  being  the  first  day  of  cub-hunting.  Some  of  the  gentlemen 
pulled  up,  and  asked  for  Mr.  Brandon,  wondering  that  he  was  not 
punctual,  and  finally  expressing  their  regret  that  he  was  unwell. 

At  tlie  gate  stood  one  of  the  serTants  of  the  castle  gazing  up  the 
road. 

"I'm  looking  out  for  the  doctor,  sir.  The  master  was  bad  again  this 
morning." 

Roach  hastened  on  after  a  few  rapid  qnestions,  and  was  passing  the 
gate  leading  into  the  courtyard,  when  a  startling  scene  presented 
itself,  and  fixed  him  to  the  spot. 

Mr.  Brandon,  wild  and  flushed  with  fever,  was  up,  booted  and  spurred 
for  hunting.  His  horse  was  saddled  at  his  aide,  and  two  of  the  grooms 
were  entreating  of  him  to  return  to  the  house,  but  he  pushed  them  aside, 
with  a  passionate  oath,  cut  at  them  with  his  loaded  whip,  and,  monntiog 
like  a  drunken  man,  he  rode  past  Roach,  lurching  aud  reeling  with  the 
fever  in  his  bloodshot  eyes. 

The  agent  was  at  his  side  in  a  moment,  and  had  caught  him  before 
he  fell. 

"  I  must  give  up.  Roach,"  be  said,  iu  an  anxious  voice.  "  I'm  a 
dead  man ;  can't  battle  it  off.  Your  friend,  Henderson,  has  done  this 
for  me." 

Roach  was  very  much  shocked,  and  strove  to  silence  him.  "  People 
might  believe  him  if  lie  spoke  such  idle,  groundless  words." 

"  I  don't  want  to  make  it  public  ;  but  Henderson  brought  me  to  a 
fever-house,  and  my  life  was  insured  by  him — heavily  insured.*' 

"For  heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Brandon,  hush! — the  grooms  will  bear 
you." 

"  By he  has  my  death  upon  him,"  muttered  the  sick  man,  ai 

he  sanV  off  the  saddle  into  the  arms  of  the  attendants.  Roach  accom- 
panied him  upstairs,  and  saw  him  put  to  bed;  he  waited  by  him  till 
the  doctor  came,  who  confirmed  the  tears  of  the  household,  and  pro- 
nounced it  to  be  a  very  bad  case  of  fever  i  he  feared,  moreover,  it  uad 
taken  head  from  want  of  timely  care. 
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Tliose  wild  words  were  not  sgain  repented  ia  Roach's  hearing — and 
lie  strove  to  forget  be  bad  beard  them,  as  ba  hurried  awa;  with  a  tioa- 
bled  miDd. 


"  At  hia  Castle  of  ConenfeU,  of  typhu  feetr,  Jakes  'Wymnb 
Brandon,  Ehq.,  aged  46." 

Formal,  short,  and  business-like,  was  the  annoancement  in  ths 
daily  papers,  and  so  such  an  announcement  ought  to  be.  There  la 
nothing  that  hardens  human  hearts  more  than  frittering  away  feeling  in 
words.  The  age  and  name  on  a  coffin-plate  has  infinitely  more  pathoa 
than  the  funerd  serroon.  Let  the  obituary  ever  be  short  and  direct ; 
let  each  of  these  records  be  but  the  dry  argument  of  a  sacred  grief. 

The  nest  time  Boach  saw  Annie  was  for  a  moment.  The  window  was 
up  in  that  little  room  in  which  he  had  passed  with  her  such  witching 
hours ;  as  he  went  by  outside  he  involuntarily  looked  in.  There  she 
sate,  steeped  in  sorrow  which  might  not  be  approached  or  addressed. 
Mrs.  Wolsey  was  beside  her,  in  her  calm,  eventide  beauty,  silently  hold- 
ing Annie's  hand.  He  passed  on,  and  it  was  Just  a  glimpse  of  lovely 
anguish,  Bun-pictured  on  his  mind. 


COIPTIR  XIX. 

Roach  was  Uke  clockwork  again.     Up  betimes  in  the  morning,  and 
resolute  at  woric. 

You  would  have  aeen  him  writing  letters  with  mild  industry — the 
firm  set  of  his  large  features  slightly  relaxed,  and  the  pen  skirring  away 
to  its  quemlous  tune.  As  methodically  would  be  rise,  place  the  letter 
in  the  press,  and  examine  the  duphcate  he  had  struck. 

Let  us  watch  him  a  little  longer  still. 

You  would  have  seen  him  ctdmly  fronting  a  throng  of  clamouring 
tenantry,  with  even  colour  on  his  cheek,  and  slow,  light  eye — an  indig- 
nMit  throng  are  these — remonstrating,  sometimes  fiercely,  sometimes 
piteously.  He  explains  to  them  the  necessity  that  exists  for  the  demand 
made  upon  them  ;  he  reasons  with  them  kindly,  urging  the  advantages 
that  were  offered,  and  promising  future  consideration ;  his  temper  under 
resohite  command,  bis  language  conciliatory,  yet  firm.  Surely  this 
man's  spirit  preserves  a  contented  balance — no  symptom  as  yet  of  a 
mind  diseased. 

You  would  have  seen  him  out  over  the  men — a  broad-shouldered  man, 
of  middle  height,  in  his  light  shooting-coat  and  clouted  shoes,  an  ha- 
bitual contniclion  on  his  sandy  brows,  and  his  huge,  red  whiskers 
straying  wild — civil  and  collected  in  his  address,  and  given  to  staring 
for  an  hour  at  a  time  at  inanimate  objects — a  green  clod,  a  withered 
branch,  a  distant  farmhouse  on  the  lone,  blue  hill.  You  would  have 
seen  him  in  the  evening  in  his  little  parlour,  leaf  shadows  pbiying  over 
head  and  face,  as  be  read  a  book  or  newspaper,  like  a  contented  country 
gentleman  who  bad  eaten  bis  dinner,  and  had  no  care. 
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Then  of  a  sudden  he  would  toss  the  book  asi^e,  lean  his  fonhnd 
heavily  on  the  square,  freckled  hand,  and  breath  hard,  as  if  a  head- 
ache had  just  then  commenced  with  a  hammering  throb. 

Let  those  who  nould  shun  thought  beware  of  the  idle  honrs.  To 
nahappiness  Labour  is  Gilead's  bnlm. 

Time  went  on,  and  the  mental  struggle  with  it ;  opposing 
feelings  were  borne  hither  and  thither  in  painful  grapple.  The 
sentiment  which  he  felt  for  Annie,  so  fooUsh  and  feeble  in  mere 
statement,  yet  so  imperious  in  its  command  of  all  his  higher  and  truer 
emotions,  carried  everything  blindly  before  it  at  first — for  there  is  i 
mighty  bigotry  in  love.  But,  as  time  began  to  intervene  since  he  had 
ecen  Annie,  her  slrange  influence  over  him  began  to  wane,  and  the  infa- 
tuntion,  like  a  loosening  coil,  began  to  ease  its  festering  pressure  ronad 
his  heart.  He  had  registered  a  promise,  however,  in  those  evil  hoars, 
which,  to  fulfil,  he  must  outrage  his  sense  of  right. 

The  first  of  November  had  passed.  On  that  day  one  or  two  of  the 
richer  farmers  had  come  forward  heartily,  when  they  heard  of  the  pe<»>' 
niary  distress  of  their  landlord,  and  paid  up  the  whole  year,  but  they 
were  exceptions.  The  greater  number,  thoanh  ejectments  were  re- 
mitted and  leases  renewed,  displayed  a  dogged  spirit,  forbore  further 
remonstrances,  and  seemed  inehued  to  make  a  dangerous  stand.  Threat- 
ening notices  were  thrown  in  the  very  footsteps  of  the  ageat,  and  vt- 
rious  devices  of  terrorism  were  employed. 

On  one  occasion  some  sulky-looking  fellows  got  round  his  bouse,  and 
thought  to  frighten  him  by  sending  a  large  rough  mastiff  into  the  room 
by  the  open  window,  which,  in  escaping,  bounded  through  the  glass  of 
the  inner  hall-door.  Roach  got  bis  loaded  gun,  threw  opeo  the  door, 
and  sliot  the  dog  in  their  midst. 

But,  though  resolved  to  exhibit  no  irresolution  in  his  dealings  with 
the  people,  their  distress  and  misery  were  powerful  inducements  to 
hesitation.  Before  he  engaged  himself  in  the  war  uf  force,  from 
which  there  was  no  retreat,  he  paused  on  the  brow  of  the  precipice. 

"  I  will  write  to  her,"  he  said,  often  in  thought.  "  She  has  a  knid 
heart  and  a  rare  sympathy.  I'll  tell  her  the  facts  ;  esplain  to  her  the 
ruin  and  wretchedness  this  desperate  course  must  bring  upon  the  peo- 
ple ;  beg  of  her  to  cancel  my  rash  promise.  If  she  refuses — but  ibc 
cannot ! — she  showed  such  grief  for  her  father  she  must  he  full  of 
pity.    I'll  write  to  her." 

After  this  train  of  thought  had  passed  through  his  mind  often  enongfa 
to  develop  into  a  resolution,  he  acted  upon  it,  aod  addressed  a  re- 
spectful and  not  ineloquent  appeal  to  Annie's  sympathies,  stating  in  ex* 
cuse  for  communicating  with  her,  that  Mr.  Henderson  himself  bad  beca 
quite  silent  in  the  business,  and  that  she  had  professed  herself  to  be  the 
authorised  medium  between  them. 

Miss  Brandon  had  returned  home,  he  ascertained,  within  a  few  daysi 
having  been  removed  from  the  infected  house  by  some  friends  of  her 
father's,  so  he  dispatched  a  special  messenger  with  the  letter,  and  confi- 
dently expected  a  reply. 

He  walked  restlessly  up  and  down  hb  avenue,  watching  imp^ently 
for  the  reappearance  of^  bis  envoy,  and  framing  in  unagination  tM 
answer  be  should  receive.  At  lengtli  he  caught  sight  of  the  man  coming 
leisure^  round  the  hill,  and  be  strode  forward  to  meet  bim. 
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"Min  Brsndon  sent  word  there  was  noatuwer,"  said  the  iDessenger; 
and  Roach  returned  to  hia  home  in  glooni. 

"  I  will  see  her  myself,"  he  thought.  "  If  Miss  Brandon  has  with- 
drawn from  the  whole  bnaineag,  slie  has  shown  her  sense,  and  I  shall 
extricate  myself  easily  from  Mr.  Henderson.  But,"  continued  wounded 
▼aaity,  taking  up  the  thread,  "this  utter  silence  is  a  slight  I  have  not 
deserved." 

He  walked  up  to  Coneyfell  Castle  the  ensuing  erening,  and  waylaid 
Annie  in  a  shady  path  along  the  garden-wall.  She  raised  her  eyes,  and 
returned  his  salutation  without  a  trace  of  unkindness. 

"  Mr,  Boach,  I  received  yonr  letter,"  she  said,  with  tempered  gra- 
ciousnesH.  "  Fray  don't  consider  yourself  under  any  promise  to  me,"  ahe 
added,  with  a  slight  laugh,  "I  see  all  your  enthusiasm  has  cooled.  I 
thought  it  would  be  so." 

Roach  atammered  something,  he  scarce  knew  what,  and  she  was 

Ce;  the  coi)  had  compressed  on  his  heart  once  more.  Would  that  he 
not  seen  that  face,  or  heard  that  voice  again  I 

It  was  a  rainy  momiag,  such  ao  one  as  our  story  has  once  wended 
throogh  before — the  dead  leaves  lay  rotting  on  the  ground,  and  drag- 
gled with  clay.  Again  the  mist  wraiths  were  playing  like  phantom 
children  through  the  ferny  wood,  over  lawn  and  moorland. 

The  curse  ta  the  sleepless  eye  had  heen  on  Roach,  as  be  rose  at  a 
very  early  hour  to  seek  relief  from  the  fret  and  anxiety  of  thought  He 
tried  to  find  employment  in  letter- writing,  in  rending,  in  rapid  exer- 
cise up  and  down  his  avenue,  till  the  pearly  rain  was  sown  thickly 
through  his  whiskers,  and  trickled  down  his  face. 

About  six  o'clock  the  ander-steward  came  to  him  by  appointment  to 
receive  directions. 

"  A  soft  morning,  sir.  What  are  yon  goin'  to  do  ahont  the  Farrells 
aud  Walshes  V 

"  To  keep  my  word  with  them,"  said  Roach,  shortly.  "  I'll  distrain 
their  stock  to-day.  Go  yourself  across  the  short-cut,  and  bring  with 
yon  any  of  the  boys  you  can  depend  upon.    I'll  meet  you  at  ten  o'dock." 

At  nine  be  prepared  to  set  out  on  his  distasteful  duty,  muf&ed  him- 
self in  a  triple-CHped  coat  against  the  rain,  and  from  the  back  window 
ordered  the  gig  to  be  brought  roand.  It  was  the  same  vehicle  in  which 
Mr.  Falkener  met  his  untimely  fate.  He  was  then  about  to  lock  up  his 
papers  and  leave  the  house,  when  the  quick,  crabbed  gnllop  of  a  pony 
down  the  avenue  struck  on  his  ear,  and  abruptly  stopped  at  the  door. 
Immediately  after  a  slight  figure  peeped  timialy  into  the  room. 

"  Jay,  what  brings  you  here  t  you  are  not  alone  1" 

"  li  it  very  wrong,  Mr.  Roach  7  but — oh,  it  is  a  dreadful  morning  1" 
There  was  something  comical  in  the  look  of  horror  she  cast  at  the  rainy 
sky  behind  her. 

"  A  fine  soft  momiag ;  you'll  see  how  the  turnips  will  relish  it.  I'm 
very  bnsy  this  morning.  Jay." 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Boach,  sure  you're  not  going  to-day  ?" 

"  Going  where?" 

"You  must — ^you  mu)t  stay.  The  servants  alt  say  you  will  be  mur* 
dered.  I  have  been  dreaming  of  you  all  night.  Do  come  stay  with  us  to- 
day, we  are  so  lonely  !  You  have  foi^otten  us  quite  ;  and  I  know  I 
cuuld  amuse  you,  if  I  tried ;  do  come." 
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"  Yoa'rs  a  foolish  liule  woman,  that  belieres  in  ghosts  aad  fkiriei,  I 
BID  not  in  an;  danger.  Jay." 

"  IViil  you  stay  V 

"  I  shall  go  to  tea  with  yon  this  evening,  anfl  yon  shall  amosa  me." 

"  Will  you  stay  ?"    She  held  his  hand  coaxingly  in  both  her  own. 

"  I  must  go  to  the  fair,  yoa  know ;  what  shall  I  get  for  Jay !  Com^ 
now,  don't  be  so  silly.   Good  bye,  dear." 

"  Mr.  Roach,  toiti  you  stay  i    Ob,  pray,  eome  with  me  I" 

He  gently  disenga^  himself  from  her,  and  placing  his  papers  within 
bis  desk,  he  lacked  it. 

Jay  waa  suddenly  silent,  and  atood  fixed  in  the  middle  of  the  room. 
He  turned  to  see  what  could  have  produced  this  unwonted  effect,  and 
beheld  her  as  pale  as  death,  her  eyes  starting,  and  her  Ggoni  trembhog 
from  head  to  foot. 

She  clutched  in  her  hand  a  piece  of  dirty  paper,  and  Boocb,  locUag 
over  her  shoulder,  perceired  it  to  be  a  threatening  notice,  which  had 
probably  been  slipped  under  the  door  during  the  night. 

"Christy  Roacb,  this  iaio  tell  you  that  your /ale  it  saied — yoaV/ 
be  a  corpte  to-night,  if  all  the  peelert  in  the  county  were  at  your  bad, 
and  G — d  have  mircy  on  your  lawL 

"Captain  Slcg." 

"  Don't  be  frightened,  Jay,"  he  said,  trying  to^take  the  paper  trvm 
her ;  but  ahe  resolutely  clutched  it  atill.  "This  is  only  a  tiicki  they 
aend  me  one  every  morning  as  regular  as  the  newspaper." 

He  went  to  his  desk,  however,  and  without  Jay  perceiving  him,  he 
slipped  a  brace  of  loaded  pistols  into  his  breast-pocket,  and  inwardly 
determined  to  take  another  road. 

"  Now,  Jsy,  be  a  good  child  and  go  home.  I  have  no  more  time  to 
talk  to  you  this  morning,  so  good-bye." 

The  child  burst  into  a  passion  of  tears,  and  placed  herself  against  the 
door,  from  which  he  was  obliged  to  remove  her  gently.  He  did  not  try 
to  condole  with  her  further,  however,  supposing  that  any  expressions  of 
pity  or  reassurance  might  make  her  worse  ;  be  waa  mistaken. 

Like  a  flash  of  light  down  went  the  slender  hands  from  her  face,  and 
starting  out  before  him,  she  said  these  strange  words,  in  a  hng^ 
Toice,  unbroken  by  a  sob — 

"  Very  well,  Mr.  Roach,  I  see  how  it  is ;  you  think  I  am  blind ;  but 
though  you  don't  care  for  me,  though  yon  hate  me,  I  know  who  will 
make  you  stay,  and  I'll  go  to  her  this  moment.     Yoa'U  ace  I" 

She  slipt  out  before  him,  mounted  the  shaggy  little  Shetland  infMiNi, 
and  galloped  off  with  her  black  hair  looseniug  behind  her. 

"  Whom  can  she  mean  1"  said  Christie,  thoughtfully,  as  he  moonted 
to  his  seat;  "surely,  not  Mis*  Brandon.  Well,  if  there  be  evil  or 
danger  in  this  mornings  work,  I  do  it  for  her  aake ;  I  cannot  reftson  on  it 
any  more — her  wish  is  fate." 
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That  time  of  year  had  just  come  round  when  eveiybody  that  can  Bo 
roanaf^  it,  shaking  off  the  dast  of  London  from  their  feet,  convert  that 
dt^  into  a  modem  Petra.  To  be  one  of  its  Bedouins — being  the  last 
thing  desirable,  yet  having  the  whole  world  before  mc,  from  which  ta 
chome  a  place  of  flight,  without  haviog  a  decided  predilection  for  any 
one  spot  beyond  another,  placed  me  on  the  horns  of  n  dilemma,  in 
which  uncomfortable  position  I  might  have  long  remaioed  bad  1  not 
been  hnppil;  tossed  from  them  by  the  advent  of  a  letter  bearing  an 
Irish  post-mark. 

Harr^ and  I  had  been  chums  of  old,  and  had  suffered  in  tho 

same  birchdom,  and  when  we  parted  to  take^  our  places  in  the  outer 
world,  it  was  with  mutnal  protestations  to  keep  alive  the  friendship  so 
warmly  commenced  at  school.  But  time  and  the  vicissitudes  oi  life 
having  made  a  Cockney  of  me  and  an  Irish  landed  proprietor  of  him, 
our  intercourse  had  been  interrupted,  and  I  had  seen  notiiing  and  heard 
but  tittle  of  him  for  many  years. 

During  our  school-days  he  had  enjoyed  among  his  compeers  a  great 
renown  for  the  manufacturing  and  equipment  of  various  lopsided  cuttera, 
schooners,  and  luj^ers,  which  he  navigated  in  the  cans!  adjoining  tho 
school  with  great  skill  and  with  equal  intrepidity — the  said  canal  being 
contraband,  as  lying  without  the  bounds  allotted  to  us  for  recreation 
and  exercise  ;  and  now  he  was  enabled — his  residence  being  most  con- 
genially sitQAted  on  the  south  coast — to  carry  into  effect  the  achemea 
and  hopes  of  his  boyhood,  and  become  the  owner  of  a  real  yacht,  which 
was  the  occasion  of  his  now  writing  the  abovementioned  letter,  recall- 
ing our  former  intimacy,  and  claiming  my  society,  for  the  more  perfect 
renewal  of  our  friendship,  in  a  cruise  which  he  purposed  making  tO' 
some  of  the  extensive  copper-mines  lying  along  the  southern  coast  of 
Ireland,  ^ 

"  In  order,"  ran  the  epistle,  "  that  you  may  not  imagine  yourself 
taken  in,  let  me  fairly  put  the  question  to  you  without  offence,  Ar6 
you  able  to  rough  it  P  When  I  ask  you  on  n  yachtiug  cruise,  don't 
run  away  with  the  idea  that  yon  will  be  shipped  in  a  sort  of  floating 
Bnckingliam  Palace.  In  the  best  and  biggest  of  them  it  isn't  that, 
much  less  in  a  cockleshell  of  a  craft  like  mine,  where  a  man,  to  make 
himself  tolerably  comfortable,  ought  to  possess  the  faculty  of  shutting 
himself  np  like  a  telescope,  or  taking  himself  to  pieces  like  a  dissected 
map<  I  nave  filly  reasons  why  I  don't  keep  a  large  yacht ;  however, 
aa  the  first  of  them  is  that  I  cannot  afford  it,  I  may  spare  you  the  rest. 
One  thing,  however,  I  will  say,  and  that  is,  that  if  you  wish  to  take 
back  with  yon  to  London  any  idea  of  seamanship,  you  will  learn  more 
in  a  day  on  board  the  '  Fenella '  than  you  would  in  a  month  in  a  vessel 
of  a  hundred  tons.  The  reason  of  this  is,  that  in  a  boat  that  can 
accommodate  so  few  hands  everybody  must  work  ;  so  should  you  decide 
in  ray  favour  and  come  down  to  me,  the  sooner,  old  fellow,  you  get  over 
your  •M-siektieis  wid  land-lobberliuess  the  better," 
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Could  I  have  nny  doubt  as  to  my  course  ?  Pristiae  friendship,  plea- 
snnt  anticipations  forbad  it.  It  nas  my  first  nautical  eiperiment,  and 
yet  all  fears  for  the  consequences,  nauseous  and  otherwise,  vanbhed 
into  thin  flir,  or  were  entertained  but  for  a  second,  to  be  dismissed  with 
scorn.     What,  ho — my  portmanteau !  Ireland  aboo !  I 

Pass  we  over  the  journey.  If  I  did  feel  a  little  sqneanaisfa  on  the 
passage  from  Holyhead  to  Kingstown,  surely  there  was  nothing  in 
that  derogatory  to  my  name  as  a  future  British  yachtinian.  Is  there 
not  more  than  sufficient  burnt  tallow,  horrible  train  oil,  and,  still  more 
horrible,  the  very  proximate  neighbourhood  of  fellow-sufTerers,  to 
account  for  any  amount  of  sickness  to  any  living  being  abort  of  an 
ostrich  or  a  packet -steward  !  How  this  latter  class  anrrire  a  year's 
employment  is  to  me  incomprehensible. 

Pass  we  by  the  hospitable  reception  that  awaits  me  on  my  arrival 
at  my  friend's  territory,  and  my  raptures  at  the  beauty  of  the  spot, 
the  "  Carberiee  Rupes"  of  Swift,  about  which  alone,  with  its  wild 
legends  and  historical  interest,  might  an  attractive  article  be  com[Hled, 
Let  us  merely  glance  at  its  first-rate  capabilities  as  A  yacht  harbooi', 
shut  in,  as  it  is,  from  all  unkind  blasts  by  towering  cliffs  ;  now  ragged 
and  barren,  to  the  exclusion  of  a  single  blade  of  grass — and  again 
clothed  thickly,  to  the  very  water's  edge,  by  trees,  among  which  the 
arbutus  and  rhododcndroa  grow  and  blossom,  self-sown  and  indigenous. 
Let  us  hurry  past  all  these  attractions,  I  say,  for  a  long  day's  Bianconi- 
carriog  in  the  open  air  has  predisposed  me  towards  Harry's  comfortable 
board,  to  which  for  a  time  all  matters  of  a  more  intellectual  or  romantic 
nature  must  give  place,  and  which  must  not  be  allowed  to  cixA  for  all 
the  literary  aspirations  in  the  world. 

"  Poitquam  czempta  fames  epulis  measotque  romoUe," 

with  old  Mara.  In  plain  English,  as  soon  as  the  cloth  wu  removMl, 
and  the  bottles  commenced  their  orbitual  revolutions,  Harry  explained  lo 
me  that  it  was  a  matter  of  considerable  importance  to  hint  that  oar 
journey  stiould  commence  at  the  first  dawn  of  day  next  morning  as 
a  regatta  was  to  take  place  among  thf  Isbnds  of  Cape  Clear,  at  which 
he  much  wished  to  enter  the  Fenella.  As  yet  she  had  never  contested  a 
race,  but  was  declared  by  the  nantical  authorities  of  the  place  to  be  a  boat 
of  great  promise ;  and  as  he  foresaw  that  an  event  of  this  deacriptioD 
would  materially  enliven  our  mining  researches,  he  proposed  that  we 
should  take  up  our  quarters  in  our  floating-house  that  very  evening,  and 
thereby  ensure  our  starling  betimes,  and  destroy  the  force  of  all  slothful, 
bednard  longings  next  morning. 

The  idea  at  first  was  rather  of  a  startling  nature.  I  was  just  arrived 
at  that  point  when  a  person  who  has  been  travelhng  for  two  or  three 
days  begins  to  think  that  a  day  or  two  of  repose,  not  to  mention  a  night 
or  two  of  a  comfortable  bed,  are  not  the  most  uncomfortable  things  in 
the  world ;  but  remembering  Harry's  contempt  of  those  unable  "  to 
rouffh  it,"  I  sighed  an  acquiescence,  and  after  finishing  our  sympoainm 
wilh  one,  only  one,  tumbler  of  an  ambrosial  liquor,  impericctly  under- 
Blood  within  the  sound  of  Bow-bells,  but  here  not  only  understood  bnl 
aj>preciated — 'yclept,  poteen-punch — ^I  was  by  no  means  unwilliug  to  be 
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punted  over  (o  the  Fenella,  and  to  stretch  myself  out  as  well  as  I  could 
upon  that  bench  vhich  extended  along  one  side  of  the  cabin,  termed 
by  courtesy  my  bed,  and  which  I  was  to  occupy  during  the  next  six 
weeks. 

The  next  morning,  shortly  after  daybreak,  I  was  aronsed  from  my 
lumbers  by  the  aound  of  heavy  footsteps  tramping  hurriedly  over  my 
head,  mixed  with  the  hauling  of  ropes  backwards  and  forwards,  and 
forming  n  moat  sleep-dissolving  din.  Springing  up  on  my  elbow,  and 
casting  a  glance  to  the  oth^r  side  of  the  cabin,  I  saw  at  once  that  it  waa 
untenanted,  and  Harry's  voice  withont  issuing  some  orders  to  the  crew 
showed  me  that  he  was  beforehand  with  me.  1  sprang  ont  of  bed, 
hastened  on  deck,  and  found  Harry  at  the  helm,  tiller  in  hand,  the  two 
sailors  engaged  in  coiling  down  the  ropes  and  putting  things  to  rights, 
and  the  Fenella  slowly  beating  her  way  out  of  harbour. 

"Turn  in  again,  man,  for  the  next  two  hours,"  sang  out  Harry,  who 
had  hastily  drawn  on  «  pair  of  trowsers,  save  which  he  was  nttired  just 
as  he  had  rolled  out  of  bed  ;  "  1  will  be  after  you  in  B  jiffey." 

Obedience  to  orders  being  the  first  rule  ou  hoard  ship,  and  the 
morning  being  chilly  for  gentlemen  in  limited  clothing,  I  hastened  to 
comply.  Harry  soon  followed,  and  as  he  rolled  himst-lf  up  in  his  bed- 
clothes, raised  my  spirits  considerably  by  telling  me,  in  a  grumbling 
tone,  that  the  sea  was  like  a  millpond,  that  the  wind  had  almost  all  died 
away,  what  there  was  of  it  being  in  the  same  point  as  over  night,  viz., 
dead  against  us,  and  that  he  was  much  afraid  that,  early  as  we  were,  we 
should  not  arrive  in  Skull  by  eleven  o'clock,  at  which  time  and  place 
the  regatta  was  to  be  held. 

Tn  my  inmost  soul  I  felt  that  the  chance  of  immunity  from  sea- 
sickness nearly  counterbalanced  that  of  losing  the  regatta,  and,  there- 
fore, whatever  Harry's  view  of  the  case  might  be,  it  was  with  con- 
siderable equanimity  that  I  turned  my  face  to  the  side  and  finished  my 
nap. 

when  we  again  awoke,  which  was  not  for  some  hours  after,  it 
appeared  that  we  had  made  more  progress  than  Harry  expected.  In 
fact  we  were  off  Cape  Clear,  the  wind  having  not  only  freshened  a 
little  during  our  sleep,  but  chopped  round  to  a  propitious  quarter  ;  but, 
alaa  I  it  too  had  died  away  again,  leaving  us  hopelessly  becalmed.  The 
sails  were  idly  flapping  about,  barely  filling  sutKciently  to  prevent  the 
strong  tide  from  sweeping  us  back  like  the  unavailing  stone  of  Sysy- 
phns.  The  sea  looking  in  the  fervid  sun  more  like  some  molten  metal 
than  water.  The  crew  in  despair — actualtv  in  sight  of  port,  yet  not 
able  to  reach  it.  What  was  to  be  done  ?  Why,  in  the  first  place,  we 
had  to  get  up.  This  being  effected  on  the  instant,  Harry  moved  aa  an 
amendment  a  plunge  over  the  aide.  Agreed  to  with  trepidation,  the 
result  proring  delicious  beyond  expression.  Next  came  dressing — 
breakfast — a  cigar — followed  by  a  lesson  in  seamanship,  whereby  I 
learnt,  with  considerable  astonishment,  that  a  sheet  was  a  rope  and  not 
a  sail,  that  ladies'  waists  were  not  the  only  things  tightened  by  stays. 
And  that  shrouds  need  not  always  have  a  funereal  signification.  Fur- 
thermore, I  obtained  a  hazy  idea — which  time  has  done  but  little  to 
clear  up — as  to  the  meaoing  of  leachei  and  lufs,  skeett,  haalyards,  and 
tucks,  and  elaborately  committed  to  memory  the  distinctious  existing 
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between  "  keep  her  away,"  "full  and  bj,"  "  port  yonr  helm,"  "hvd 
a  starboard,"  &c.,  &c.  Lastly,  1  learned  to  prouoancc  tackle  as  fajrde, 
aod  then  I  conajdered  my  naval  education  complete  and  walked  the 
little  deck  every  inch  the  British  tar. 

I  also  fraternised  with  the  crew,  consisting  of  Johnny  the  skipper, 
and  Jerry  the  boy,  both  models  of  what  yachtsmen  should  be — cbeecfal, 
respectfid,  clean,  and  understanding  their  business.  Both  came  from 
Harry's  neighbourhood,  for  he  indulged  in  a  prejudice — whether  well 
or  ill-founded  I  must  leave  to  older  yachtsmen — that  there  was  little  or 
no  good  to  be  got  out  of  your  regular  professed  yacht-sailors,  sndi  u 
are  to  be  met  with  in  the  principal  yachting  ports,  nho,  he  averred,  like 
London  flunkies,  consider  they  are  hired  for  appearance  and  not  for 
work.  At  all  events  other  matters  were  now  about  to  occap*  our 
attention  ;  for  while  we  had  been  tbns  occupied ;  the  sky  bad  been 
gradually  clouding  over,  and  that,  too,  precisely  frona  the  opposite 
point  from  which  the  wind  bad  been  blowing.  A  maas  of  portentoos 
blackneBS  kept  stealing  on,  and  soon  a  few  lai^  drops  let  us  know  that 
we  were  getting  under  its  influence.  The  wind  fell  altogether,  and  yet 
the  cloud  seemed  to  gather  swiftness  every  moment.  The  rain  now 
began  to  fall  heavily  and  perpendicularly,  in  drops  as  large  as  peony- 
pieces.  Harry,  in  distrust  of  the  nature  of  things,  gives  orders  at 
shortening  sail.  Away  flew  the  men  to  execute  them,  and  the  gaff  t*^ 
sail  was  in  the  very  act  of  being  lowered,  when,  with  a  roar,  and 
suddenly  as  the  rush  of  a  wild  beast,  down  came  a  hurricane  upon  us. 
In  an  instant  we  were  laid  flat  with  the  sea,  and  the  water  poured  in 
in  torrents  —  surmounting  even  the  peterboards  which  protected  the 
little  cockpit. 

"  Lu£FI  luff!"  shouted  Johnny,  letUng  the  topsiul  down  by  the  ran, 
and  rushing  to  the  mnin-tack. 

"  Luff  it  is,  Johnny,  hard  down,  and  she  won't  come  np.  Dawn 
foresail,  Jerry.     Stanii  by  the  peak  haulyards." 

I  had — I  may  confess  it  as  a  greenhorn — I  had  been  upset  at  the 
first  lurch.  With  ditSculty  I  regained  my  feet,  and  clutched  hold  vt 
the  weather-runner  to  keep  me  on  them,  and  then,  feeling  aomewbit 
more  secure,  I  looked  about  to  gather  some  idea  as  to  our  situatioa. 
The  boat,  relieved  by  shortening  sail,  had  righted,  and  was  now  fining 
fiercely  through  the  water.  The  venom  of  the  squall,  however,  was  io 
the  first  puif;  and  although  it  was  etill  blowing  far  mure  than  wu 
agreeable,  wc  had  now  time  to  prepare  against  any  fresh  gusts  which 
might  be  in  store  for  ua  out  of  the  black  cloud  that  canopied  as.  Ac- 
cordingly the  Fenella  was  thrown  up  in  the  wind,  and  the  operetiwi 
of  shifting  Jibs  and  double  reefing  tlie  mainsail  commenced — precaatiani 
which  were  considered  sufBcient  for  any  weather  we  were  hkely  to  get 
until  we  reached  the  harbour,  which  was  now  no  great  distance  (too 
us,  and  only  obscured  by  a  long  island  which  ran  between  us  and  it 

Everything  was  put  in  proper  train,  even  I  was  allowed  to  Uke  ptrt 
in  the  preparations,  and  the  business  was  about  haU  completed,  irlien 
a  sight  met  our  eyes  that  caused  us  the  most  lively  disgust.  Itouixl 
the  point  of  the  island  beforementioned,  and  close  by  us,  swept  tbe 
leading  vachts  of  the  fleet  of  racing-boats,  followed  in  a  stnggling 
manner  ny  the  rest,  and  all  of  them  looking  ntber  tbe  worse  for  tbt 
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wcither ;  here  and  there  some  of  tlie  very  smnll  fry  completely  di»- 
miuiUcd,  and  running  awny  tow«rds  Cape,  under  a  foresail  or  the  skirt 
of  a  mainnil,  and  in  the  best  of  them  doused  foresails  and  seandatiied 
peaks  evinced  that  they  had  got  a  benefit.  In  vain  did  we  endeavonr 
to  hasten  matters  sufficiently  to  have  even  tlie  small  Bntisfnctioa  of  a 
race  in.  Before  we  conld  get  back  again  upon  our  course,  all  those 
boats  whom  the  squall  had  not  put  Aori-de-eomlial  swept  by,  leaving  us 
hopelessly  in  the  rear,  and  giving  us  the  pleasure  of  hearing  from  all 
parties  on  onr  arrival  at  port  that  we  had  been  caught  np,  passed,  and 
disgracefully  beaten  by  all. 

Very  wroth  was  Harry.  It  waa  perfectly  useless  for  him  to  attempt 
to  explain  matters ;  he  was  met  on  all  aides  by  incredulous  faces  and 
bints  that  there  were  always  excuses  for  beaten  boata.  And  very 
wroth  also  were  Johnny,  the  skipper,  and  Jerry,  the  crew,  who  flung 
defiances  abroad  in  every  shape,  from  challenges  to  race  to  those  of 
peraonal  conflict,  but,  to  use  the  sporting  phrase,  "  without  takers." 
There  was,  however,  consolation  in  store.  That  evening  at  dinner  on 
board  the  flag-boat,  the  matter  being  again  brought  forward,  and  the 
proprietors  of  the  other  yachts  being  present,  Harry  proposed  that  he 
sbonld  stake  a  sum  rather  over  the  value  of  the  cup,  and  ron  the 
winner.  The  oSer  was  refused,  tlie  owner  wisely  considering  a  bird  in 
the  hand  worth  two  in  the  bush.  But  by  good  fortune  it  so  iinppened 
that  Harry  was  by  no  means  the  only  malcontent,  as  the  owners  of  the 
second,  third,  and  even  fourth  boat  were  also  fully  confident  that,  only 
for  particular  circumstances,  they  would  have  been  the  winners  that 
day.  This  being  made  apparent,  matters  soon  took  a  more  tangible 
form,  and  it  waa  agreed  upon  that  another  race  should  take  place  the 
ensuing  day,  each  proprietor  staking  a  certain  sum,  and  the  committee 
of  the  Twitta  very  liberally  adding  a  sum  equal  to  the  whole  subscribed, 
l^verybody  was  satisfied — everybody  confident.  The  Fenellnites  re- 
garded it  as  a  most  delightful  termination  to  a  day  of  disaster  and  dis- 
appointment. Harry  recovered  his  serenity — Johnny  and  Jerry  (heir^ 
and 

"There  was  joy  in  Atzlan." 

Eleven  o'clock  the  next  morning  saw  the  rival  yachts  duly  aligned  and 
awaiting,  with  hearts  beating  high  with  excitement,  the  firing  of  the 
starting  gun.  The  racing  colours  shiver  from  each  truck ;  the  head 
sails  are  all  down,  according  to  law ;  every  person  is  at  his  post. 

"  Are  yon  nil  ready?"  sings  out  a  voice  from  the  flag-ship. 

"  Ay,  ny !"  respond  a  chorus  of  combatants. 

"Then  fire."     Bang  goes  the  miniature  cannon. 

It  is  a  lovely  day — there  is  just  a  pleasant  breeie — the  sun  shines 
out  brightly  on  the  scene,  and  the  course  is  such  that  it  is  visible  in  its 
whole  extent  to  all  shore-goers,  an  ingredient  in  the  pleasure  of  those 
who  attend  regattaa  generally  obliged  to  be  omitted.  The  head  sails 
fly  np  as  if  by  magic,  the  boats  gently  cant  round,  and  we  arc  off. 

Off!  Yes,  and  what  is  better,  gradually  creeping  ahead  of  our 
opponents.  A  few  minutes  of  anxiety  and  we  are  palpably  in  advance 
of  all  save  yeaterday's  victor.  Johnny  says  she  made  a  better  start  of 
it  tliHi  we.     Be  that  u  it  may,  abe  boldi  her  own.     It  is  neck-and* 
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neclc ;  if  anythiDg,  the  advantn^e  is  in  favour  of  our  ainmaj,  vfao 
hears  the  murky  title  of  "The  Bat." 

"  Give  her  a  little  aheet,"  nhispen  Harry,  for  the  boata  an  ao  close 
aa  to  be  within  easy  coarersation  distance.  "  So,  ao,  a  little  more — 
tiiat  will  do." 

"Now,  then,  blow  wind,"  cried  Johnny,  and  commenced  whistling 
for  the  breeze,  as  all  sailors  do  in  snch  caaea. 

Whether  the  whistling  produced  that  meteorolc^cal  phenomenan  ii 
hard  to  pronounce  upon,  hot  certain  it  ia  that  the  wuid,  which  for  a  little 
time  previous  had  shown  a  disposition  to  fall,  now  regained  ita  fbrmcr 
strength.  The  sails  assumed  a  more  aldermanic  shape  ;  the  little 
racing-flag  shivered  more  vehemently ;  the  weather-rigging  tautened 
perceptibly,  and  from  that  moment  ■'  The  fiat "  might  as  well  have  re- 
turned to  its  congenial  darkness  for  any  chance  it  bad,  barring  acddenla, 
oftherace.  It  was  far  too  game,  however,  to  abandon  the  atrugele.  Ithad 
still  a  chance,  and  as  long  as  that  remained  it  would  continue  the  contest 

Nothing  is  so  subject  to  fluctuations,  not  even  the  3  per  cent,  con* 
sols,  as  the  luck  of  yachts  in  a  race — a  thousand  things  mav  occur, 
frotn  the  carrying  away  of  a  mast  to  the  shifUng  of  a  hundretf  weight 
of  ballast,  to  give  the  race  to  the  second,  or  even  the  third  bont ;  aod, 
therefore,  onward  sailed  the  "  Bat  "  steadily.  And,  lo !  in  corrobora- 
tion of  these  opinions,  while  rounding  a  certain  island,  the  wind,  the 
treacherous  wind,  which  up  to  this  had  seemed  to  have  linked  itself  to 
our  fortunes,  dropped  flat  1  alas,  only  so  far  aa  we  were  concerned ; 
for  while  our  sails  were  flapping  listlessly,  we  had  the  satisfaction  of 
seeing  the  Bat  coming  fast  on  our  footsteps,  dashing  the  white  foam 
from  her  hows,  and  lying  over  to  the  perfidious  gale.  Harry  bit  his 
hps  and  muttered  something  complimentary  ;  Johnny  tore  his  hair 
and  imprecated  in  choice  Cel^c  ;  "  Jerry  "  whistled  till  breath  fiuled 
him.  In  vain.  The  fault  was  all  our  own;  we  had  wilfully  ran  our- 
selves  under  a  cliff  which  completely  took  the  wind  from  ua.  And 
on  came  the  "  Bat,"  acornfully,  mockingly,  until  at  last  it  waa  evident 
that  a  few  minutes  more  and  she  would  be  up  with  ua.  Hal  what  ia 
that  grateful  sound  of  rippling  which  strikes  upon  our  ears  t  Can  we 
trust  our  senses — we  are  once  more  moving  I  The  ripple  increases — 
becomes  foam — the  sails  All — the  Fenella  lists  once  to  her  work  in 
earnest,  and  we  are  once  more  rapidly  cleaving  the  brine  in  a  home- 
ward direction.  And  where  is  the  Bat?  She  saw  our  miafortuoe— is 
it  possible  that  she  will  allow  herself  to  be  taken  in  the  Mme  trap  I 
Yes.  Seeing  us  escaping  from  them — when  they  were  just  making  up 
their  minds  to  defeat  ua  gloriously — they  madly  endeavoured  as  a  la^ 
chance  to  skirt  the  danger  as  narrowly  aa  possible,  and,  if  they  escaped, 
to  make  at  least  a  good  second.  Alas,  tor  the  "Bat;"  "  those  who 
walk  on  the  edge  of  precipices,  had  better  take  tent  to  their  fee^" 
There  she  lies,  Uke  a  log  ou  the  water,  her  flag  bangiog  dejectedly 
down  ;  and  it  is  now  her  turn  to  vatdi  bopelMsly,  aa  the  Fenetl^ 
making  up  for  lost  time,  becomes  more  and  more  indistinct,  and 
vanishes  amongst  the  shipping  which  marks  the  entrance  of  the  har- 
bour. But  it  is  needless  to  spin  out  the  race  further.  The  Fendla 
rounded  the  flag-boat  in  triumph,  and  received  the  shot  of  victory  half 
an  hour  before  the  mortified  and  disappointed  Bat  showed  off  tbe  pier- 
bead  ;  the  remainder  of  the  competitors  being  nowhere. 
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'  It  was  atill  early  in  the  d&y  when  the  race  was  over,  and  the  distance 
between  Skull  and  Crookhnven  being  trifiiag,  and  the  wind  in  our  favour 
all  the  way,  we  determined  before  leaving  tlie  place  to  comnience  our 
researches  by  a  visit  to  a  copper  mine,  then  in  active  operation  at  no 
great  distance  from  the  harbour.  Accordingly  leaving  our  ves&el  for  a 
row-boat,  propelled  (we  had  almost  said  manned)  by  two  lads  and  a 
woman,  we  soon  spanned  the  distance,  and  neared  n  shore  where  some 
new-looking  white  buildings,  long  rows  of  neat  sheds,  and  some  wliitish- 
ereenish  heaps  of  refuse  matter,  proclaimed  the  seat  of  enterprise  and 
industry. 

JnstBt  this  minntean  incident  occurred  which  I  will  give  to  the  reader, 
as  it  is  very  characteristic  of  Irish  habits.  We  were  gradually  ncnring  the 
shore,  and  steering  under  the  shadow  of  a  projecting  cliff  which  raa 
out  some  distance  into  the  sea,  when  our  ears  were  met  by  a  wild  wail- 
ing sound,  wliich  rose  and  fell  fitfully  in  a  sort  of  irregular  cadence — 
producing  in  the  distance  a  not  unmusical  minor  effect.  As  we  drew 
nearer  the  sound  grew  louder  and  wilder,  and  at  last  resolved  itself  into 
a  number  of  female  voices  chanting  an  improvised  son;;  of  woe  at  the 
top  of  their  voices,  and  seeming  bent  on  surpassing  each  other  in  noisy 
demonstration  of  their  grief.  A  few  more  sweeps  of  the  oars  and  we 
bad  rounded  the  rock,  and  were  in  the  midst  of  a  striking  scene. 

It  appeared  that  while  we  were  running  our  race,  another  was  taking 
place  between  some  of  the  common  row-boats  of  the  place,  under  lug< 
sails.  Oq  rounding  this  comer,  a  sudden  squall  took  them,  and  the 
leading  boat,  being  too  liglit  in  ballast,  was  capsized.  As  it  was 
close  to  land,  and  all  the  crew  could  swim  like  fishes,  no  fear  was  felt 
by  those  on  shore,  who,  laughing  loudly,  were  helping  the  drenched 
fellows  out  of  the  water.  Three  of  them  had  been  sately  landed,  and 
the  foorth  was  leisurely  striking  out  for  the  shore,  with  a  laugh  on  liis 
face,  when  suddenly  a  change  passed  over  him — a  look  of  agonized 
fear  seized  him  ;  he  shrieked,  threw  his  arms  wildly  over  his  head, 
battled  a  few  moments  vainly  with  the  waves,  and  sunk — acorpse.  He 
was  reckoned  the  best  swimmer  in  the  boat,  and  two  or  three  more 
strokes  would  have  brought  him  out  of  danger.  No  one  could  sa^  what 
had  occasioned  his  death  ;  some  said  a  cramp,  some  a  fit ;  and  in  the 
meantime  two  boats  were  dragging  with  grapnels  for  his  body,  as  yet 
without  success,  and  the  women  of  the  neighbourhood  were,  as  it  ia 
termed,  "keening"  him. 

They  were  sitting  huddled  up  in  their  doaks  upon  the  rocks  in 
groups,  chanting  aloud  in  the  manner  previously  described,  and  looking 
at  a  little  distance  like  a  flock  of  cormorants.  They  were  more  tlian  a 
hundred  in  number ;  and  in  the  midst  of  them  might  he  seen  the  aged 
mother  and  young  wife  tearing  their  hair,  and  swaying  backwards  and 
forwards  in  an  agony  of  real  grief,  which  contrasted  painfully  with  the 

fictitious  woe  of  their  companions. Itut  another  rock  hss  shut  out  llie 

scene  from  us ;  and  with  a  few  vigorous  strokes  our  boat's  keel  grates 
on  a  strand  where  mining  refuse  warns  us  of  tlie  proximity  of  one  of 
Ireland's  diggings.  Uerc  we  were  met  by  Mr.  (or,  as  the  mine  superin- 
tendents always  are  given  brevet  rank),  by  Captain  T ,  who  iu  the 

kindest  manner  proffered  his  assistance  in  inducting  us  into  the  mys- 
teries of  mining.  However,  as  the  process  followed  here  is  much  the 
same  as  that  used  at  Mr.  Pauley's  great  mines  at   BallydouegaD,  to 
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vrhich  we  nre  bound,  and  of  which  more  anon,  I  shall  merely  n 
that  moat  of  the  works  in  this  neighbourhood  nre  bnt  juvenile  cont 
the  children  of  old  Inwsuits  and  the  Incumbered  Estates  bill — for 
many  years  worked  at  immense  loss,  owing  to  want  of  system,  capit^ 
and  enterprise.  Then,  as  a  matter  of  course,  csme  long  yean  of  litiga- 
tion ;  and  surely  the  mines  had  needs  been  composed  of  richer  material 
than  copper  to  hare  suirived  that.  Lastly,  like  balm  to  the  poor  per- 
secuted mineral,  came  sales  in  the  Incumbered  Estates  Courts,  rem- 
Tigorated  by  which,  avery  different  state  of  things  has  supervened.  In 
the  old  times,  a  Urge  hat  fictitious  percentage  was  paid  to  shareholders, 
while  the  company  were  plunging  deeper  and  deeper  into  debt.  Now 
a  smaller  but  still  a  satisfactory  dividend  reaches  the  apecnlatora,  and 
they  have  the  comfortable  knowledge  of  being  a  solvent,  flourishing  bob- 
ceni,  free  from  debt  and,  if  all  goes  ou  well,  with  every  prospect  of 
great  prosperity.  In  evidence  of  this,  new  works  are  erected,  the  old 
tedious  method  of  crushing  the  ore  by  hand-work  has  been  abolished, 
and  the  new  and  beautiful  machinery,  now  in  full  work  at  Ballydone- 
gan,  in  course  of  erection.  The  ore  here,  too,  is  of  a  far  richer  descrip- 
tion than  that  of  the  Messrs.  Fuxsley's  mines,  which  yield  at  bat 
but  from  20  to  25  per  cent,  pure  copper ;  while  the  lode  found  here 
(which,  from  its  beautiful  prismatic  colours,  is  well  named  "  Peacock- 
ore")  gives  fully  GO  per  cent.  The  veins,  howerer,  are  not  so  constant 
as  the  other,  which  is  fonnd  in  the  form  of  pyrites ;  and  the  Taloe  of 
the  two  is  in  this  way  somewhat  equalized.  It  was  from  this  nnghbonr- 
hood,  too,  that  the  beautiful  specimens  of  Irish  malachite  were  sent  to 
the  Great  Industrial  Exhibition  held  in  Dublin,  in  1853,  and  which, 
had  it  not  been  for  the  most  lamentable  ignorance  on  the  part  of  the 
workmen,  would  have  formed  a  spectacle  which  might  have  carried 
away  the  palm  from  the  Autocrat  of  all  the  Rnssias'  malacfaiu  doors  in 
the  Crystal  Palace.  The  pieces  found  were  of  immense  ai>e,  &r 
larger  than  any  previously  discovered,  but  the  finders,  in  order  to  ren- 
der it  more  easy  of  carriage,  smashed  them  up  into  small  pieces,  and  f^ 
course,  in  so  doing,  destroyed  the  principal  part  of  their  value. 

But  the  sun  is  beginning  to  throw  long  shadows,  and  we  have  still  to 
reach  our  quarters  for  the  night,  Johnny  and  Jerry  are  beginning  lo 
look  out  for  us,  and  have  got  everything  ready  for  an  immediate  start. 
We  spring  on  board-  The  chain  is  already  heaved  short.  With  a  **  Yc^ 
heave,  hoi  np  it  comea,"  a  signalled  farewell  to  all  friends,  and  we  an 
gliding  away  from  hospitable  Skull. 

The  course  to  Crookhaven  lay  through  scenery  of  the  most  loTely 
description,  to  which  the  setting  sun  added  an  additional  charm.  The 
whole  surface  of  the  sea  sprinkled  with  an  archipelago  of  islands  thrDorii 
which  we  were  winding — the  great  Cape  Island  looming  to  our  Im, 
and  lofty  Mount  Gabriel,  with  its  purple  hcnth-covered  side,  towering 
over  us  on  our  right — the  wind  blowing  right  aft,  with  a  strength  just 
sufficient  to  speed  nson  our  way,  without  oisturbtng  the  delicious  aenae 
of  repose  in  which  everj^thing  seemed  to  be  wrapped — a  cnriing  smoke 
arising  from  the  calmcse  funnel,  followed  soon  after  by  a  frinling  sound 
and  an  odoriferous  emanation,  proclaimed  that  something  was  evidently 
taking  piece  in  the  frying-pan ; — these  concomitant  circumstances,  joined 
to  a  day  of  success  and  interest,  tell  me,  oh !  render,  can  you  pictorv  to 
your  imagiution  n  more  pleasurable  aituation  7 
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Night  has  juat  beguD  to  close  in  as  we  enter  Crookhaven.  It  is  a 
narrow  but  good  harbour,  bounded  by  cliffs  which  rise  precipitously 
as  B  wall  from  the  water's  edge.  As  we  advance  we  pass  on  our  right 
Bock  Island,  the  coast-guard  station,  neat  and  clean  as  nsital ;  and  a 
little  further  still  on  the  left  amy  be  seen  a  stra^Ung  streeti  on  the  edge 
of  the  cliff,  which  is  CrookhaTen,  without  doubt  the  poorest  and  most 
miserable  town  I  hare  yet  seen  in  Ireland.  What  can  be  the  reason  of 
thisT  As  a  harbour  it  is  esteemed  one  of  the  best  on  the  coast ;  and  in 
the  winter  time  it  is  seldom  without  fi*e  or  six  of  the  largest  class  of 
merchant  ships.  In  spite  of  this,  we  were  unable,  although  we  be^ed 
from  bouae  to  bouse,  (o  purchase  a  loaf  of  bread.  We  were  told  that 
the  few  who  eat  breftd  get  it  from  Sknll,  ten  miles  off! 

There  are  several  mines  here  also,  which  one  would  have  thought 
would  have  contributed  much  to  the  prosperity  of  the  locaKty,  and 
which  we  were  anxious  to  inspect ;  but  curiosity  must  give  way  to  appe- 
tite, and  therefore,  by  break  of  day  next  morning,  we  resumed  our 
ioumey  to  Berehaven,  where  we  would  be  enabled  to  enjoy  both  our 
oreakMsts  and  our  mining  propensities.  By  applying  to  a.  map  of 
Ireland,  it  will  be  seen  that  Bear  Island  lies  a  stiort  distance  dona 
Bantry  Bay,  towards  the  western  coast.  The  arm  of  the  sea  which 
flows  between  it  and  the  mainland  forms  what  is  known  as  Berehaven, 
and  of  this  the  beautifully  situated,  bright  and  clean  tittle  town  of 
Caatletown,  is  the  port.  Uere  then  we  let  oar  anchor  drop,  and  pro- 
ceeded at  once  on  shore  to  commence  our  pilgrimage  to  the  Baliydone- 
gan  mines,  which  are  situated  seven  milea  over  the  tremendous  hill 
which  forms  a  background  to  the  town. 

Our  original  intention  had  been  to  hare  proceeded  thither  on  Toot, 
nor  can  I  say  that  the  wretched  horse  and  car  which  we  were  overper- 
Buaded  to  take  made  any  material  alteration  in  our  determination  ;  for 
what  between  mercy  to  the  poor  brute  going  up  the  hill,  and  the  prin- 
ciple of  self-preservation  acting  strongly  on  us  going  down  the  hill,  our 
vdiicle  rather  accompanied  than  carried  us.  However,  as  the  longest 
and  steepest  hill  must  have  an  end,  so  at  length  did  this ;  and  when, 
after  a  somewhat  heavy  pull,  we  reached  the  top,  and  pushed  on  a  few 
steps  further,  a  curious  and  beautiful  sight  came  in  view. 

As  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  the  Atlantic  hounded  the  view.  The 
Bull,  Cow,  and  Calf  It  lands  stretched  away  from  the  Dursey-head,  and 
ths  Skelligs  and  other  islands  indistinctly  showing  in  the  distance  on 
the  other  side,  completed  the  panorama.  The  whole  lofty  range  of 
bills  on  which  we  stood  were  barren  as  native  rock  could  be — no  blade 
of  grass  clothed  their  rugged  sides,  which  dropped  abruptly  down  to 
the  shore;  but  in  lieu  thereof  there  was  a  thick  sprinkling  of  white 
buildings,  working  steam-engines,  and  strange  frameworks,  which  gave 
life  and  animation  to  the  scene,  and  spread  irregularly  over  a  consider- 
able extent  of  this  rocky  and  apparently  unproductive  country. 

Having  been  directed  to  the  office  where  the  business  of  the  mines 
was  conducted,  we  now  descended,  and  on  presenting  our  credentials  to 
the  head  saperiutendent,  were  met  by  that  gentlemen  in  the  moat  cour- 
teous manner,  and  received  from  him  a  most  clear  and  interesting 
explanation  of  the  various  stages  of  the  process.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
in  the  description  which  I  shall  attempt,  I  shall  be  equally  successful 
with  the  leader. 
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As  the  descent  was  a  tolerably  Uborions  matter,  wt  postponed  oai 
nnderground  visit  until  we  had  seen  thuse  parts  of  the  variaus  opera' 
tioDs  nhich  are  conducted  on  the  surface  of  the  earth,  and  were  firtf 
led  by  our  conductor  to  the  mouth  of  the  pit,  where  we  anived  jnst  in 
time  to  witness  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  huge  iron  bucket  of  ore  from 
the  bowels  of  the  earth.  Let  us  attach  our  fortunes  to  it,  and  follow  it 
throuf^h  all  its  phases,  until  at  length  we  see  it  in  a  state  fit  to  be  em- 
barked in  one  of  those  fine  schooners  now  riding  in  the  bay,  and  ofniiich 
four  are  owned  by  the  company,  and  used  expressly  for  conTeyii^  the 
copper  to  the  sm  el  ting-houses  in  Swansea  and  elsewhere. 

After  reaching  the  surface,  the  bucket  continues  its  upward  coarse  for  a 
a  few  feet  nntil,  passing  through  a  wooden  platforoi,  it  is  seized  on  by  two 
boys  stationed  there,  who,  dexterously  capsising  its  conteats  into  a  cart 
alongside,  return  it  into  the  abyss.  The  road  being  somewhat  inclined, 
and  the  cart  running  on  a  tramway,  on  impetus  is  given,  which  is  all  that 
is  necessary  to  convey  it  to  the  next  stage,  a  yard  where  it  is  ancutedon 
to  a  heap  of  the  same  material  as  itself.  Here  it  is  broken  np  by  men  in 
the  same  way  as  ordiaar^  road-stuff,  only  in  a  far  coarser  manoer,  eadi 
lump  bein^  about  half  the  size  of  a  man's  head,  in  which  state  it  is 
shovelled  into  wheelbarrows  by  wie  set  of  strapping  lassies,  and  wheeled 
away  by  another  set,  to  the  sheds  where  sit  the  '^piekeri,"  who  aquattiog 
on  their  haunches  on  a  platform,  covered  by  a  long,  low  shed,  with  a 
a  bar  in  front  of  them,  might  easily,  were  we  not  in  a  free  country,  be 
mistaken  for  slaves  in  a  baracoou.  Their  business  conusts  in  sortii^ 
the  contents  of  the  barrows,  which  are  discharged  on  the  platform  brfore 
them,  and  this  is  carried  on  with  great  rapidity,  the  more  experienced 
sorters  not  even  condescending  to  Took  at  the  specimens,  but  workiog 
none  the  less  surely  on  that  account,  the  good  pieces  flying  to  one  aide, 
the  middling  to  the  other,  and  the  utterly  worthless  over  the  shoulder. 
Once  more  the  barrows  take  up  Che  assorted  ore  and  trundle  it  off  to  the 
crushing-house,  of  whose  vicinity  you  ore  made  aware  hy  a  violeot 
crunching  sound,  such  as  Giant  Despair  might  have  made  over  some 
particularly  tough  and  bony  customer  of  a  pilgrim.  But  the  wheelbar- 
row has  entered  and  we  must  follow  it.  Imagine,  then,  a  coffee-pinder 
made  to  suit  the  above-mentioned  giant,  and  worked  by  a  powertnl 
engine,  with  a  second  beneath  it,  in  case  the  first  should  fail  in  doing  its 
duty  effectually.  Such  is  the  ore-grinder.  Two  powerAd  iron  roUers 
revolving  inwardly  receive  the  devoted  stone.  For  an  instant,  and  bnt 
for  on  instant,  its  fate  seems  undecided ;  vainly  it  struggles  with  its 
destiny.  The  iron  maelstrom  beneath  socks  oar  wheelharraw'B  load 
quickly  into  its  vortex,  its  ravenous  jaws  being  fed  continuously  by 
others,  and  the  ore  after  passing  through  the  first  set  of  rollera,  falb 
down  to  the  second,  where  the  process  is  repeated  on  a  finer  scale  j  and 
lastly,  disgorge,  in  its  turn,  into  a  revolving  sieve,  something  re- 
sembling a  huge  squirrel- cage,  in  on  insanely  rotatory  state ;  from 
whence  the  ore  issues  in  pieces  about  the  size  of  a  pea,  and  ready 
for  the  next  operation — ^ji^ng.  At  the  lower  door  of  the  ernsfaing- 
house  is  drawn  up  a  squadron  of  wheelbarrows,  each  of  which  in  torn  is 
rapidly  filled  with  the  crushed  ore,  and  howled  offtotheji^era,  who  in 
a  long  line  may  be  seen  ata  little  distance  busily  engaged  in  their  Terpsi- 
chorean  labonr. 

Seen  from  the  crushing- house  door,  they  present  a  nther  ^oid 
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appeannc^  each  trorkmaa  tppareally  performing  apaa  teul  as  if  ius 
tile  depended  upon  it. 

"And  so  it  does,"  remarks  our  conductor  ;  "  they  are  jig^ng  away 
merrily,  aad  1  hare  no  doubt  would  inform  you,  if  thty  could  spare  the 
time,  that  it  is  a  dance  that  pays  the  piper." 

Let  us  draw  nearer  and  join  their  ball. 

Before  them  are  long  troughs  of  water,  in  each  of  which  is  shaking 
■nay  briskly  a  large  perforated  iron  tray,  which  ia  kept  supphcd  by  the 
barrows  from  the  crush  ing'house.  To  each  tray  is  a  simple  contrivance 
attached  to  a  pole,  by  which,  aud  the  daaciog  of  the  urchins,  they  arc 
kept  in  motion.  Ah  the  small  portions  of  loose  copper  and  dirt  are 
thus  washed  off  the  larger  fragments,  and  passing  through  the  holes  in 
the  tray,  are  carefully  collected  and  put  aside  for  the  last  process,  termed 
boddling  (which  will  he  presently  explained) — the  residue  being  agaia 
wheeled  away  to  another  machine  well  denominated  the  stamper. 

This  instrument,  situated  at  a  little  distance  from  the  jiggers,  is 
plyioe  away  very  noisily  at  some  million  pestle-aud- mortar  power,  and 
may  be  said  to  complete  the  subjection  of  the  mineral  so  well  com- 
menced by  the  crusher.  It  is  composed  of  some  thirty  or  forty  iron 
hammer-ended  bars,  of  something  over  half  a  ton  in  weight  each,  which 
are  acted  u)>on  by  a  cogged  roller,  which  lifts  them  up  one  after  another, 
letting  thetn  fall  agaiu  with  all  their  weight  on  the  ore  beneath.  This 
machine  works  in  the  middle  of  a  stream  of  water  with  a  considerable 
M,  and  has  in  front  of  it  a  perforated  iron  screen,  of  which  the  open- 
ings are  so  exceedingly  minute  that  nothing  coarser  than  fine  sand  can 
pass  through  it ;  and  to  this  consistency  is  every  bucket-toad  of  ore 
reduced  before  aniving  at  (he  final  operation  previously  alluded  to,  called 
"  Huddling." 

Quartz,  copper,  and  all  having  passed  through  the  stamping  ordeal, 
nothing  now  remains  but  to  separate  the  copper  from  the  quartz,  and 
other  refuse  material  in  which  it  is  found  ;  and  this  is  effected  in  a 
simple  manner,  on  the  principle  of  the  natural  superior  gravity  of  the 
copper,  in  what  are  called  "  buddling-troughs."  These  are  wooden 
Irsys  occupying  the  bed  of  the  stream,  wliich  has,  as  before  mentioned, 
a  tolerably  rapid  fall :  the  upper  end  of  these  troughs  has  a  narrow 
entrance,  widening  in  a  fan-like  shape  to  the  lower  extremity  ;  over  this 
the  water  courses  freely,  conveying  with  it  the  pulverised  ore,  of  which 
the  pure  copper,  being  the  heaviest,  is  deposited  first  at  the  upper  end, 
the  lighter  material  heing  washed  down  to  the  broader  end  of  the 
trough.  When  this  is  full,  the  pure  copper  is  carefully  removed  to  the 
finished  heap — a  hlack,  sandy-looking  mound,  which  only  awaits  em- 
barkation— and  the  refuse  matter,  huddled  and  rebuddled  until  no  per- 
ceptible trace  of  copper  remains,  is  conveyed  away  by  the  stream  to  the 
seashore,  where  it  forms  an  artificial  strand  at  this  moment  of  some 

We  had  now  seen  all  that  was  of  importance  above  ground,  and  our 
thirst  for  knowledge  being  unsated,  and  our  determination  proof 
against  all  advice  as  to  the  relinquishing  the  subterranean  portion  of  our 
researches,  we  were  reconducted  to  the  office  aud  shown  into  a  room 
where  complete  outfits  aa  miners  awaited  us. 

If  anythmg  could  have  deterred  us,  it  would  have  been  the  sight  of 
those  qoeMionable  garmeuta.  Of  all  the  grimy,  perspirations Vel^ 


Google 


638  A  TACHT-TISIT  TO  THE  IBISH  DIGGINGS. 

no  matter,  we  had  no  right  to  look  the  gift-hone  in  the  mouth ;  we  were 
dul;  warned,  and  might  be  thankful  to  get  them  at  kU  ;  so  tittj  were 
donned  in  grim  deapemlioti,  and  our  heads  being  further  encued  with 
a  hat,  which  to  the  sense  of  sight  was  /ett,  to  that  of  feeling  cast  iron, 
we  sallied  forth  to  the  entrance  of  the  pit.  Here  we  were  each  pi»- 
sented  with  a  tallow  candle  and  a  lump  of  clav,  which  latter  our  gtdda 
instructed  us  into  kneading  into  a  temporary  candlestick,  and  hariog 
placed  it  aeetatdwrn  artem  low  down  between  the  thumb  and  first  finger, 
we  were  free  to  commence  the  descent. 

The  shaft  was  of  very  confined  dimensions  ;  a  more  than  ordinafily 
broad- shouldered  man  would  have  stuck  breadthways.  A  very  modoate 
amount  of  carpuleace  would  have  produced  the  same  unpleasant  result 
in  the  contrary  direction.  True,  there  were  occasional  oases,  where 
even  a  stout  man  could  have  expanded,  but  they  were  the  eiceptiwu ; 
and  I,  who  have  always  looked  npon  myself  as  bclongiug  to  the  Cassjn* 
tribe,  who  have 

"  A  lean  and  hnngry  look," 

was  for  ever  either  polishing  the  surface  of  the  rock  with  the  ha^  of 
my  miner's  jacket,  or  iutroouciug  my  spine  to  some  abrupt  angle  <rf' the 
copper  matrix. 

The  shaft  was  plumb  down,  the  ladders  had  no  indination.  bat  whv 
straight  up  and  down  the  face  of  the  stone,  with  scanty  room  for  the 
loot  to  rest  upon.  Some  of  the  rungs  were  iron,  some  wood,  mne 
broken,  some  entire — all  more  or  less  slippery.  Being  novices,  we  were 
taken  to  a  pit  eighty  fathoms,  WO  feet  deep.  There  are  some  working 
at  a  depth  of  20U  fathoms  ;  and  we  were  told  that  some  of  the  workmen 
when  descending,  perform  this  great  distance  in  from  three  to  four 
minutes.  1  should  have  said  it  was  impossible,  even  were  one  to  allow 
oneself  to  go  down  by  the  run — eighty  fathoms  even  is  a  long  way  to 
go  down  slippery  ladders — and  what  an  interminable  journey  back  I 
Experte  credo. 

Each  ladder  is  four  fathoms  in  length,  and  at  the  foot  of  each  ia  a 
small  platform,  just  suRicient  to  support  your  feet  while  searching  for 
the  top  rung  of  the  next,  which  is  genernlly  on  the  opposite  side. 

Our  conductor  went  first,  I  followed  him,  and  Barry  brought  up  the 
rear.  At  each  lauding  stage  I  felt  my  foot  grasped  and  safely  deposited 
upon  the  platform,  while  a  voice  from  below  desired  me  to  do  the  same 
for  my  friend  above;  and  in  this  order  we  made  our  descent,  passii^ 
on  the  way  several  other  levels,  as  they  are  called,  which  are,  in  Act, 
galleries  similar  to  that  to  which  we  had  now  descended,  in  which 
mining  operations  were  going  on  with  full  vigour. 

We  were,  however,  now  at  the  lowest  level  of  the  partienlar  pit 
selected  lur  our  inspection,  and  after  a  few  moments  breathing  time  we 
pushed  forward  boldly  to  the  scene  of  operations.  With  hacks  bent  to 
very  nearly  a  right  angle — with  devious  footsteps  at  no  time  on  dry  land, 
in  the  full  sense  of  the  term,  but  often  indeed  half  up  to  the  knees  in 
a  pool,  with  a  splash  which  spurted  up  acherontic  mud  into  eyes  and 
mouths  placed  conveniently  to  receive  it — with  a  coottuual  drip,  diip 
from  the  ooiy  roof,  did  we  continue  our  journey,  thoroughly  reconciled 
to  the  begrimed  apparel  which  we  were  wearing  by  the  tQ0i4;ht  of  what 
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wM  spared  to  our  costly  broadcloth  abore.  Every  now  end  then  a 
grumble  like  distant  thunder  would  come  stealing  along  the  vault,  pro- 
ducing an  awful  sense  of  the  mysterious,  until  the  charm  was  dissolved 
by  a  nearer  aixjuaintance  with  the  cause,  vix^  the  approach  of  small 
wagons  conveying  the  ore  to  the  shaft,  and  which  occasioned  us  to 
flatten  ourselves  against  the  side  of  the  passage,  in  a  comical  state  of 
uncertainty  between  confidence  in  our  guide,  and  an  inability  to  coo- 
}ecture  in  what  manner  any  vehicle  could  pass  without  severe  abrasion 
of  the  cuticle  of  our  shins.     Pass  however  they  did,  impelled  along  r 


1  nature  to  preclude  the  advan- 
tages of  horse  or  even  donkey  labour.  Onward,  onward,  through  passage 
after  passage,  illumined  only  by  the  wretched  dips  which  swiltered  over 
their  mud  candlesticks,  gluing  our  fingers  together,  and  sputtering  or 
ntingnisbing,  as  the  case  might  be,  according  to  the  size  or  aim  of  the 
drip  from  above.  Onward,  onward,  with  backs  which  ached  from  re- 
ramning  ao  long  in  a  coastrained  and  unaccustomed  arch,  until  at  length 
a  faint  clinking  of  hammers  and  pickaxes  fell  gratefully  ou  our  ears, 
and  gave  hopes  of  a  termination  of  our  course. 

Suddenly,  however,  the  hammering  ceased,  and  in  a  few  seconds  the 
sounds  of  human  voices  and  approaching  footsteps  was  heard  instead. 
"UaI"quoth  our  conductor,  hurrying  forward,  "  we  have  arrived  op' 
portunely.  A  blast  has  just  been  fired,  and  we  shall  ahartly  hear  the 
eiplosion." 

A  few  seconds  more  brought  ui  into  a  knot  of  workmen,  aeeking 
ihelter  from  the  effects  of  thehlast  until  they  could  continue  their  work 
in  safety. 

"Careless  dtws,  sad  careless  doga,  are  miners,"  said  our  leader. 
"  We  are  obliged  to  make  all  sorts  of  stringent  laws  and  fines  for  their 
o«n  sakea.  At  this  moment  one  man  lies  between  life  and  death  in 
our  hospital,  with  his  throat  cut  by  a  jagged  piece  of  rock,  and  all  bo- 
cause  he  was  madman  enough  to  light  his  pipe  over  an  open  keg  of 
gunpowder.  Here,  you,  sir  1"  shouted  he  in  continuaticHi,  to  a  miner 
who  was  coolly  proceeding  to  satisfy  himself  as  to  what  he  considered 
on  unwarrantable  delay  upon  the  part  of  the  fuse,  "here,  you,  sir, 
■top  where  you  are." 

The  man  obeyed,  with  a  laugh  expressive  of  derision  at  so  much  use- 
less precaution,  but  well  was  it  for  bim  that  be  did  so;  for,  ere  the 
smile  had  faded  from  his  lips,  bang  went  the  charge  with  a  loud  se- 
pulchral report,  followed  by  a  rattling  of  falling  stones,  and  a  stifling, 
sulphurous  amell,  which  rushed  along  the  passage;  one  moment  more  of 
UMction  succeeded,  for  the  purpose  of  allowing  any  large  mass  to  fall 
which  might  have  been  shaken  by  the  discharge,  and  then  we  followed 
tbe  miners  to  the  scene  of  the  esplosion.  Here  we  at  last  were  enabled 
sgaia  to  bring  our  bodies  to  the  perpendicular,  and  to  gaze  around  us. 
As  far  as  the  ineffectual  light  of  about  half-a-dosen  wretched  candles 
similar  to  those  in  onr  hands  would  permit,  we  saw  that  we  were 
now  in  a  dome-shaped  apartment,  which  might  have  served  for  an  ante- 
chamber to  the  hall  of  Eblis.  Swarthy  faces,  lit  up  with  Rembrandt 
effect,  showed  out  of  the  surrounding  gloom,  and  the  chnk,  clink,  of 
I  tbe  hammer  again  sounded  around  us,  A  caudle  held  to  the  vem  (or 
VOL.   I.  2  u 


sa  01  Google 


640  A  TACHT-TISrr  TO  TUE  IBISH  DIQOIHOfl. 

lode,  as  it  is  here  called)  showed  the  copper  pyritn  gUetening  tike  §aU 
and  gems  in  this  palace  of  gnomei.  Alas!  with  ho*  short-lim  a 
brtlliancj  —  a  fen  short  hours  of  eiiatence  oa  tb«  nppef  eartit  raden 
it  a  dull'loohiiig  metal  enongh.  Not  the  only  iiutance,  reader, 
where  coatact  with  the  world  around  ni  Sollies  the  bloom  and  tamiahea 
the  brightness  which  at  first  existed.  On  the  ground,  all  about,  laj  the 
debris  uf  the  late  esplosiou,  and  men  were  bnsily  emplof  ad  in  fliKog  the 
wagons,  and  expediting  them  to  the  ore-shaft.  Thitherward  now  kj  oar 
course ;  and,  having  rendered  aereral  industrious  hearts  glad,  and  our^ 
selres  exceedingly  popular,  bj  the  distribution  of  a  small  "  bMAabemb  " 
(for  payment  of  our /oufi'np  it  could  scarcely  be  ctilled,  with  the  re- 
membranee  and  prospect  of  the  ladder*  before  us),  we  again  bent  oar 
backs  to  the  work,  and  Mtercd  the  narrow  pasaa^  which  M  to  tfas 
•re-shaft. 

Having  already  witnessed  the  appearance  of  the  ore  at  tbe  eaitb'i 
•nrface,  there  was  little  of  interest  in  the  loading  of  the  iron  backets; 
though  it  was  strange  to  watch  it,  in  obedience  to  some  ainial  made  to 
those  above,  suddenly  lift  np  its  handle,  and,  ai  if  impdled  br  a  lift 
of  its  own,  dart  swiftly  out  of  sight  np  the  moikjr  shaft,  RminaiBg  ns 
of  Ingoldabj's  line  : — 

*'  Ui,  up  the  ^imney-poti  hi,  after  jou." 

So  at  least  thought  Hanr,  who  appeared  so  ensrossed  by  the  si^ht, 
and  so  deaf  to  a  murmur  irom  oar  hospitdtle  conductor  on  the  antgect 
of  luncheon,  to  which,  after  onr  walk  and  subsequent  explorationt,  1 
felt  by  no  means  disinclined,  that  I  turned  from  the  ore-shait  informiiu; 
him  that  I  would  wait  no  longer,  but  commence  tbe  ascent  by  myself. 
Accordingly,  after  kneading  my  lump  of  clay  upon  the  lop  of  mj  htt 
until  it  stuck  there,  and  depositing  my  candle  therein,  after  the  manner 
of  miners,  I  addressed  myself  to  the  ladder*. 

For  about  half  tbe  way  up  nothing  could  be  more  proaperons  than 
my  voyage,  but  tbe  labour  was  beginning  to  tell,  and  the  abaft  aeemed 
interminable.  1  began  to  think  with  the  Irishman  that  aomebody  must 
have  cut  off  the  end  of  it,  and  called  a  halt  while  on  the  middle  of  ooe 
of  the  ladders  to  catch  my  breath.  1  peered  up  and  down  into  the  im- 
penetrable darkness  of  the  abyss.  Somehow  or  other  the  notion  of 
being  perched  alone  on  a  ladder  over  some  hundred  feet  of  a  precipice 
was  not  an  ezhiliratiiig  idea,  and  I  determined  Cn  conqnering  fatigiMk 
and  making  no  unnecessary  halts,  unUl  I  once  more  saw  the  cbeeriog 
light  of  heaven.  £o  raising  my  foot  to  the  next  rung,  I  recommettced 
mj  journey — when,  lo !  tpat  came  a  drop  of  liquid  mud  I  I  heard  with 
horror  a  short  fisz  and  a  sputter  going  cm  at  tbe  top  of  my  hat,  and 
then — perfect  darkness  I  The  perspiration  of  exertion  waa  instantly 
turned  to  that  of  terror — for  a  moment  I  waa  incapable  of  action.  What 
course  shonld  1  puraue?  Should  1  retrace  ray  steps,  go  forward,  or 
remain  where  I  was  ?  At  first  I  adopted  the  latter  course,  but  the  sns- 
peuae  of  inaction  became  in  a  few  minutes  unendurable — to  letrace  my 
■tepa  waa  not  to  be  thought  of,  so  forward  was  the  word.  Step  b;  step 
I  carefully  ascended  until  I  at  last  found  myself  holdisK  the  top  bat 
<tf  the  loader  I  waa  on,  and  there  waa  an  taA.    I  gnpeii  about  u  the 
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dark  «rith  my  hand,  for  *  long  time  unsucceBsfulIy,  but  at  last  I  struck 
againBt  the  next  ladder.  In  my  satisfaction  I  forgot  pradence,  and  coo- 
tMitiog  myself  with  a  good  strong  gnup  of  the  rung,  I  swung  myself  to 
the  ladder.  By  some  fatality,  howerer,  there  *ere  seTeral  rungs  absent 
from  the  bottotn  of  itj  the  conseqaence  «f  which  wasi  that  the  next 
moment  I  fonnd  myself  siringing  by  the  arms  over  a  YBwniDg  gulf 
near  two  hundred  yards  in  depto  1  Never  trill  I  forget  the  horror  of 
the  moment ;  but  with  the  horror  came  A  Strong  impulse  of  the  first 
law  of  nature.  Bung  by  rung,  hand  over  hand,  1  slowly  ascended  the 
slippery  ladder,  until  at  last,  to  my  great  relief,  I  felt  my  feet  kicking 
agUDst  the  lowest  steo.  One  moment  to  recover,  and  I  continued  my 
course — this  time  wiuiout  further  accident ;  and  when  at  last  my  eye 
GMieht  the  pale  blue  smoke-like  appesrsnce  above  me,  which  I  knew 
to  be  the  light  eudeavonring  to  force  itself  down  that  dismal  pit,  a 
sense  of  thankfulness  came  over  me,  and  I  felt  that  I  had  had  a  great 
escape. 

A  quarter  of  an  hoar  afterwards  the  rest  of  the  party  arrived  at  the 
top,  and  after  changing  oar  clothes,  and  refreshing  ourselves  at  the 
expense  of  the  hospitable  superintendent,  we  once  more  took  the  road 
to  our  floating  home,  which  we  did  not  arrive  at  until  so  late  in  the 
evening,  that  supper  and  tum-in  was  all  that  was  left  os  of  the  day's 
work. 

What  fiirther  befel  ns  on  our  eventfal  journey  may,  perhaps,  be  given 
to  the  reader  upon  some  future  occasion. 
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I  tell  you,  f  striJe  up  naci  down 

This  garret,  crowned  with  lovo's  best  croiTOa 

And  lasted  with  love's  perfect  feast. 

To  think  I  kill,  for  her  nt  least. 

Body  and  soul,  and  peace  and  famei 

Alike  youth's  endi  and  nuuihood's  aim." 

BoBEKx  Bbowsimo. 

How  mj  heait  beats! — thick,  and  fast,  and'chokiDglj,  Well,  I  Bapposc 
it  nill  Boon  come  to  an  end — tant  ntietai.  There's  nobody  will  care 
much  about  it — pleasant  consolation! — and  jret  the  beat  nuder  the  di- 
cumstances.  ' 

"Dear  darling" — I'd  leave  that  out  only  it  cramps  the  stanza^- 
•'  Dear  darling,  hij  thou  thy  hand  on  ray  heart, 
Feel'st  thou  U01V  it  beats  and  throbs  with  smart  i 
Therein  dwclla  a  carpenter,  cunning  and  Iree, 
And  a  coffin  ho  carpontcia,  love,  for  me. 
"  He  knocks  and  bo  hammerg,  by  day  and  by  nigbt. 
Long  time  of  sleep  ha  huth  robbed  mo  qnito  ;— 
Oh  I  haste  thee,  carpenter,  houuner  thy  best. 
That  I  may  shortly  slumber  in  rest  1" 

I  felt  it  must  be  done,  done  bood,  and  to-day  I  have  done  it — gone 
over  all  ber  letters,  and  burnt  thera.  She  need  not  fear,  when  I  am 
dead,  that  tbcy  will  rise  up  to  compromue  her.  She  did  not  think  about 
that  when  she  wrote  them.  Ah,  well,  she  is  a  wiser  woman  now — wiser 
with  that  wisdom  that  God's  own  messenger  has  announced  to  be 
"  carnal,  sensual,  devilish  " — ia  she  a  better  and  a  happier  T— fwrhapa 
Bhe  thinks  so ;  Heaven  knows  ! 

It  is  years  since  I  looked  at  those  letters, — years  since  I  felt  that  the 
pain  and  pang  of  reading  the  annals  of  her  weakness — her  falseness  was 
more  than  I  could  stand — and  that  I  tied  them  up  in  separate  packet^ 
each  packet  the  record  of  a  particular  era  in  the  progress  of  our  lovs; 
and  laid  them  away  in  a  strong  box,  and  put  it  upon  ashelf  ontofmr 
sight,  till  a  day  should  come  when  I  might  be  calm  enough  to  read 
them  quietly,  and  think  it  all  over  without  that  maddening  bitterness. 

I  thought  that  time  hod  come — I  thought  I  hod  made  up  my  mind 
to  take  things  as  they  had  turned  out ;  above  all,  I  feared  that  "  some- 
thing might  happen  "  to  me — (why  are  people  so  shy  of  talking  about 
dying,  I  wonder,  there's  no  disgrace  in  it?) — and  tbat  somebody,  whomi 
would  not  have  allowed  to  look  at  the  outside  of  a  letter  of  her's  when 
I  was  olive,  might  think  it  Mt  duty  to  paw  them,  and  open  them,  and 
read  them  through,  and  comment  on,  and  wonder  over  them,  and,  who 
knows — there  are  so  many  rascals  among  the  honest  folk  about  coie — 
think  if  he  couldn't  turn  them  to  some  accounL 

So  I  determined  this  evcuing  to  take  down  the  box  and  read  them 
over,  and  make  an  aulo-da-fe  of  them.  Accordingly  I  took  achair  and 
clambered  up,  and  brought  down  the  box  fiom  among  old  books  and 
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brolcen  plister-cnsta,  and  pipes,  nnd  bandies  of  pnpers,  that  have  l>eea 
collecting  there  ever  since  I  came  to  live  in  tiiis  premier  en  deieendant 
dueieL  Bahl  there  wa»  an  inch  thick  of  dust  opanit;  never  mi  ad, 
that's  easily  swept  off.  I  put  it  on  the  tnble  niid  looked  at  it  for  > 
while.  It  vould  shnkc  a  man's  nerves  a  little  tO  open  the  coffin  where 
liis  dead  love  lies  interred  ;  welt,  I  felt  mine  lay  there,  and  tliough  it 
wns  embalmed  and  not  loathsome  to  look  at,  still  the  thiug  was  anffi- 
cieiitlj  rwful.  At  last  I  turned  the  key  and  raised  the  lid.  How  that 
perfume  brought  all  the  past  back  upon  my  heart  and  bruin ! — that 
vigue,  faint  perfume,  that  alw^s  bung  about  her,  and  attached  itself  to 
everything  belonging  to  her.     O,  my  love  1  my  love  I  0,  the  past!  O,  my 

Cr  heart !  Doral  Doral  von  did  love  me  then — you  cannot,  cannot 
e  loved  him  as  vou  loved  me!  Love  I — no.  What  I  awakened  in 
you,  none  other  could  awaken  ;  what  yon  felt  for  me,  you  could  feel  for 
no  other.  Does  she  love  her  husband  7 — docs  she  even  fancy  she  loves 
him  ? — but  what  does  that  signify  ?  It  was  a  much  more  auita&le 
maleh;  ay,  suitable  enough  by  this  time,  no  doubt,  if  it  was  not 
then — 

"  Fet  it  shall  be  t  thou  shalt  lower  to  his  level,  day  by  day. 
What  is  fine  w^in  thoe  growing  coarse  to  sympatliise  with  day." 

"As  the  husband  li,  the  wife  is  i  tbon  art  mated  with  a  clown. 
And  the  grosniess  of  his  nature  will  have  weight  to  drag  tbea  down.** 

Tea,  there  are  these  letters.  Let  us  begin  at  the  beginning.  Packet 
number  one — girlish,  timid,  full  of  half-avowals,  half-denials;  so  much 
to  be  guessed  at,  so  much  to  be  hoped  for ;  much  modesty,  a  little 
coquetry.  I  was  a  boy  then  with  a  heart  pure  as  her  own,  and  I  re- 
member my  letters,  to  which  these  were  the  answers,  were  in  almost  a 
corresponding  tone.  Packet  number  two — she  knew  then  bow  I  loved 
her;  tnat  was  alter  the  night  of  the  ball,  when  we  had  walked  tageth» 
in  the  garden.  Passionate,  yet  how  pure  I  What  a  wealth  of  heart  she 
seemed  to  have  I  What  a  wondrous  art  of  conveying  the  deepest,  sweet, 
est  meanings  insome  little  playful  phrase!  Uow  her  soul  seemed  made 
of  golden  strings,  that  vibrated  at  cTcry  touch,  at  every  breath  of  Inve  I 
A  lock  of  hair  was  in  one  of  these  letters;  ay,  there  it  lay  coiled  like 
a  dusky  snake,  strangled  by  the  bit  of  blue  ribbon  tied  round  It.  Others 
contained  withered  violets,  little  rapid  sketches,  scraps  of  verse.  Packet 
number  three — we  were  engaged  to  be  married  then  ;  the  parents  had 
consented  ;  I  looked  upon  her  as  my  own  ;  when  we  were  alone  I  called 
her  wife ;  calmer,  graver  than  the  last,  but,  oh !  how  earnest,  how 
tender,  how  womanly,  how  full  of  hope  and  proo^w  for  years  to  come  1 
Dora!  Doral  what  were  you  f  You  have  long  been  the  enigma  of  my 
existence;  I  have  never  been  able  to  comprehend  you  aright ;  to  under- 
sland  how  the  deril  and  the  angel  could  inhabit  tlie  same  temple  a*  they 
did,  oa  they  must  have  done  in  you,  but — 


That  was  it,  I  snpjposc  ;  I  can't  discover  any  other  solution. 

Packet  number  four— that  was  when  I  had  seen  reason  to  doubt  her, 
and  had  so  bitterly  told  her  so.  By  turns  cold  and  stormy— now  hnughtv, 
now  indigfnan^  Aow  repentant,  and  now  hi/poerilieal.    Faugh !  I  could 


644  TBINSniG  IT  OVER. 

Stand  an  but  that  1  Oh  I  irshe  had  but  let  me  onl^  rage  and  be  fu- 
rious— mad  with  love  and  jealousy  against  her  I — but  to  make  me  detpiie 
herl  Yes;  now  I  have  the  courage  to  burn  them — bum  them  all— the 
sweet  and  the  bitter  together.  There  they  go,  what  a  bonfire  I — hem  the 
ea^er  flame  devours  them!  Toss  them  on,  padiet  after  packet;  np  the 
chimney  roars  the  blaw  ;  stir  them  well,  that  the  fire  may  reach  aad 
coDBume  them  all.  There — it  is  done;  the  flame  dies  down  and  leavM 
but  a  glowing  heap,  out  of  which  the  red  glare  gndually  dies,  and  there 
remains  a  mass  of  black  and  grey  ashes. 

Now  the  box  is  empty— the  dead  love  is  talcen  out  of  the  coffin,  and— 
Is  not  the  analog;  startlmg?  God  forbid  I  should  have  bad  this  thought 
when  I  began  the  work. 

Night;  this  is  tbe  time  I  usually  chose  to  write  to  her.  When  the 
toil,  and  the  care,  aud  the  little  businesses  of  tbe  day  were  laid  aside, 
and  I  could  sit  down,  quiet  and  alone,  and  undisturbed  by  intruder!  of 
any  Borti  call  np  her  loved  Image  before  me;  could  pour  out  all  my  son) 
to  her  in  volumes — what  pages  I  wrote  then,  aud  what  a  luxury  it  «u 
to  write  them.  Great  stuff  they  were,  1  dare  say!  Ob.  no,  they  were 
not  I  I  could  not  write  soch  utton  now,  nor  suehTcraea.  Wdl,it 
matter*  little,  I  aball  have  no  rnrther  occasion  to  write  any  aodi. 

What  a  July  night  it  is  I  Just  such  a  night  as  we  have  10  oftn 
watched  the  closing  in  of  toother ;  not  here — fancy  her  in  tbiacoofbrt- 
less,  half'-artistic,  whole- disorderly  place ;  everything  at  siiea  and 
■erens,  full  of  mbbiah,  aud  smelling  of  tobacco  I — but  ax  away  in  tbe 
country.  The  white  moonlight  used  to  lie  so  still  on  the  gnnnd— I 
remember  how  the  lilies  locked  like  queenly  ^osts,  as  it  shone  on 
them.  There  waa  n  nightbgale  that  alwaya  used  to  Mfcfa  on  a  paiti- 
calar  pine-tree,  and  amg  there  by  the  hour.  When  the  sriod  blew,  it 
brought  a  perfume  of  hay  and  of  flowers,  and  made  the  learea  nutle; 
and  then  often  ahe  pressed  my  arm  closer  aud  clung  nearer  to  me^ 
frightened,  or  pretending  to  be — I  dare  say  it  was  bumhn^  like  all 
tbe  rest  of  it!  Bahl  that  thought  has  driven  the  pictnfa  out  of  my 
bead,  and  hne  I  am  again,  sitting  at  my  window,  looking  oat  oa  a 
narrow  street,  and  tbe  high,  many-wJndow^  lantern  of  a  hooae  oppwil^ 
on  whose  blank  walls  tbe  mocHihght  sleeps  as  contentedly  as  it  did  oa 
the  Ulies ;  it  at  least  is  not  faatidiona  1 — so  much  tbe  better  for  it. 

How  the  hours  have  gone  since  I  began  to  think  of  all  these  thingi  I 
Thrau|^  the  whil£  smoke  that  curls  np  from  my  pi[^  and  fliMta  awsy 
slowly  on  tbe  stilt  evening  air,  I  see  and  hear  dreamily  what  is  pasaog 
below.  Tbe  street  is  always  a  quiet  one ;  it  ia  wond^fhl  bow  moch  quieter 
Paris  streets  are  at  night  than  London  ones.  Above  tfao  tall  bouse  is  a 
patch  of  half- transparent  sapphire  sky,  with  a  sprinkling  of  atars  in  it. 
I  can't  see  the  moos,  bat  it  ia  something  to  have  tbe  reflcetion  of  hcf 
beams  there  opposite. 

The  house  seems  to  be  asleep  with  jnst  one  of  its  many  eyes  opent 
for  down  there,  eiu  triotUtne,  is  an  unclosed  window,  through  which  I 
can  see  a  man  in  a  dressing-gown  sitting  at  a  table  with  a  shaded  lamp, 
whose  green  abat-jour  throws  down  the  lieht  on  bis  face.  He  has  got  • 
cigar  in  his  mouth,  and  ia  turning  over  the  leaves  of  a  book  listlusly- 
1  see  him  there  nearly  every  nignt,  all  alone  like  myself,  sometime 
reading,  sometimes  writing.  I  wonder  what  he  writes— playi^  or  prosr, 
or  poetry ;  msyhe  he  is  gomg  over  his  accounts. 


Google 


THINKING  IT  OVER.  645 

Voices  are  marmuriDg  below.  At  n  door  Btaii<l  a  man  and  a  woman, 
talking  low  and  earnestlj-^lovers,  of  course.  Ah!  they  don't  know 
what's  before  them— /si /fou^  pur  la,  moi.  And  to  tbiuk  I  shall  never 
pass  that  way  again  I  How  the  thought  makes  my  heart  ache  and 
sicken ;  yet  I  ought  to  be  used  to  it  by  this  time.  More  low  last  words, 
more  lingering,  and  then  his  footsteps  echo  on  the  frottoir,  and  she 
goes  in  and  shnts  the  door,  Twelve  o'clock  ringa  out  hard  and  clear 
^m  the  churoh-olock  cloae  by ;  and  other  clocka,  far  and  near,  repeat 
the  same  record  of  Time's  progress.  That  dog! — hang  it!— will  he 
never  cease  his  infernal  howling  !  For  three  successive  nights  he  has 
etruck  up  that  same  tune  at  this  hour,  as  if  one  liad  not  blue  devils 
enough  to  contend  with  without  that.  Clatter,  jolt — jolt,  clatter— far 
away  over  the  pavement  lumbers  a  heavy  market-cart,  the  slow  horse 
mechanically  following  the  well-known  track,  dragging  his  load  of  fruit 
and  vegetables,  without  the  guidance  of  the  half-asleep  paysanne  who 
is  supposed  to  be  driving  him.  The  sound  becomes  loudt^r  and  nearer, 
then  again  diminishes,  and  finally  dies  away  in  the  distance.  There 
comes  a  chiffonier,  plodding  slowly,  with  his  lantern  casting  its  little 
circle  of  red  light  before  him.  He  sees  a  heap  of  garbage.  What 
a  prise  I  A  lean  dog  is  there  rooting  at  it,  and  he  snarls  and 
slinks  unwillingly  away,  threatened  fay  the  old  fellow's  hooked  stick.  A 
few  filthy  rags  and  scraps  of  paper  reward  his  search,  and  he  moves  on 
and  leaves  the  cur  to  pursue  his  discoveries. 

Half-past  twelve !  There  come  some  drunketi  fellows,  screech- 
ing out  un intelligible  words  to  tuneless  notes  —  singing  they  call  it. 
I  wonder  why  it  is  that  this  musical  mania  always  seizes  all  men  at  a 
certain  stage  of  intoxication  ?  They  stop  opposite  aud  commence  a 
discussion,  staggering  and  speaking  very  loud  and  thick,  and  talking  hor- 
rible stuff.  Two  of  them  quarrel,  and  then  they  explain,  and  cry  oa 
each  other's  shoulders,  and  make  it  up  again,  and  reel  off  clasped  in 
each  other's  embrace. 

One  o'clock  1  A  cock  in  the  yard  close  fay  wakes  up  and  claps  his 
wings  and  crows  triumphantly.  If  he  were  in  the  country  he  would 
find  twenty  other  cocks  to  answer  him,  as  I  used  to  hear  Ibem  do  long 
ago  when  1  lay  awake  o'  nights  thinking  of  Dora's  last  look,  repealing 
over  and  over  again  the  words  she  had  said  to  me  that  evening,  planning 
what  I  should  say  to  her  on  the  morrow.  Ah,  voild  !  there  it  comes  all 
back  again.  I  cheated  myself  of  the  thought  for  awhile,  and  now,  now, 
here  it  comes,  cruel,  bitter,  Temorseless  as  ever.  What  a  fool  I  am  I 
She  has  forgotten  me.  Why,  why  must  I  keep  tormenting  my  very 
aou)  out  about  her — heartless,  fickle,  shallow,  worthless  that  she  is  ? 

Yes,  she  is  all  that.  I  think  it,  feel  it,  know  it,  have  thought,  and 
felt,  and  known  it  for  years,  and  I  now  adore  her  exactly  as  if  I  had 
found  her  the  angel  of  light  1  once  believed  her  to  be.  Am  I  not 
dying,  dying  by  inches,  for  the  love  of  her  T  Ah,  well,  yes !  (tprii 
nnvi  le  deluge.     God  forgive  us  both,  we  have  sore  need  of  it. 

There's  two  o'clock ;  the  moan  is  gone  down  and  my  pipe  'a  out. 
Well,  I  suppose  I  may  as  well  shut  the  window  and  go  to  bed. 

Uargueritk  a.  Power. 
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*'  Can  anjr  mortal  misture  of  eftrth'i  maotd 
Breathe  Biicb  divinei  eaohftntiiig  noutuhment  7" 

It  is  now  about  a  year  ago  since  I  received  a  veiy  singular  letter,  tbe 
first  of  a  series,  which,  after  some  deliberation,  I  hare  reaolred  to  lay 
before  the  public.  These  letters  embody  a  slranf^  story — a  tale,  in- 
deed, GO  startling,  that  were  I  not  in  posseasioa  of  the  orig;inal  manu- 
scripts, and  willing,  therefore,  to  invite  inspection,  I  sUouid  hesitate 
vbether  to  impose  it  on  the  credulity  of  my  readers. 

But  the  manuscripts  I  possess ;  and  though,  having  stated  the  fact, 
I  cannot  for  a  moment  suspeot  any  reader  of  doubting  my  reradty,  yet 
will  I  avert  the  possibility  of  doubt  by  giving  my  name  and  difution, 
which  is  as  follows : — 

BiCHJLBD  A1.WAT8,  Esq., 

S65,  Turnover-terrace, 

Nkwuat. 

No  person  Tisiting  the  town  of  Newleafcnn  possibly  be  mistaken  u 
tt)  my  house ;  for  though  it  be  unpretending  in  its  aspect,  there  yet 
proceeds  from  its  open  windows,  at  nil  hours  of  the  day,  an  i]nqi;estion- 
able  odour  of  ether  nnd  other  chemicals  which  appeal  to  the  nose,  and 
there  lie  about  the  garden  n  number  of  empty  bottles  which  arrest  tbe 
eye,  "  with  a  sense  of  mj-steiy  "  that  says,  as  plain  as  any  "  whisper  in 
the  ear,"  "  thnt  house  is  haunted  " — haunted  by  a  very  ardent  photo- 
grapher. And  I,  reader,  am  thnt  mysterious  being.  A  very  ardent 
photographer  is  indeed  a  mysterious  being,  and  my  own  case  abundantly 

the  fact.     Many  a  hobby  have  f  pursued  in  my  time  ;  I  have 

man  of  hobbies.     Aa  the  poet  remarks — 

"  Pull  many  a  craie 
And  fitful  phaBO 

IlavQ  I  gone  through. " 

A'nflyet,  though  no  emie  or  fitful  phase  has  gone  through  me  (indudii^ 
itiy^purse,  my  wife's  temper,  and  my  new  firmiture)  to  anything  hke 
ehe  same  extent  as  photogrnpliy,  1  am,  nevertheless,  by  some  mysterious 
•impulse,  pertinaciously  hanging  on  to  it  still. 

Iteeder,  if  you  could  ouly  ape  my  fingers,  with  their  leopard-lite 
stains — nails  too,  that  have  defied  and  finally  worn  out  three  nait- 
'brushes  during  the  last  month — if  you  could  only  inhale  (he  atmos- 
,phere  of  this  muddle-hole  (as  my  wife  calls  it)  in  which  t  write— if 
((as  every  visitor  invariably  does)  you  could  only  lay  down  your  hat  upon 
^hat  mesa  of  black  varnisb  (oh,  that  varnish,  with  its  terrible  effluvia!) 
i—iC  u  48  also  the  habit  of  many  curious  friends,  you  could  only  smell 


is; 
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Ibe  contents  of  that  iDDOcent-looking  phial,  and  thereby  make  your 
now  an  example  of  nhat  nitrate  of  silver  can  effect — if,  on  investignting 


nitric  acid,  render  yourself  insensible  by  clilorofonn,  or  (as  all  my 
children  have  partially  done)  poison  yourself  outright  by  cyanide  of 
patassiam ; — if  you  could  experience  all  this,  and  more,  you  might, 
ooabtless,  wonder  at  my  enthusiasm,  and  yet  by  no  argument  could  you 
eitingaish  it. 

As  I  said  before,  I  hare  had  many  hobbies  in  my  time.  Indeed  this 
TDom  is  haunted  by  their  ghosts,  and  would  form  an  impressive  photo- 
graph of  my  past  life.  There  is  the  tool-box,  which  I  had  as  a  child — ■ 
there  my  turning-lathe,  with  the  relics  of  on  electrical  machine  and  a 
skull  amid  the  shavings — there  is  my  fishing-rod,  and  a  bundle  of 
msonscript  poems  huddled  together  in  a  landiug-net — there  is  my  dear 
old  flute  lying  across  an  oily  palette — there  is  a  banjo,  and  there  a  set 
of  bones,  profaning  the  cover,  and  actually  peeping  into  the  leaves,  of 
Victor  Coasia's  Psychology.  And  yet  now  photography  is  in  the 
ascendant,  and  reigns  triumphantly  amid  these  ruins.  But  for  how 
long?  Tis  a  sad  picture  aller  all! — "ever  beginning,  ever  leaving 
ofT;"  "everything  m  turn,  nothing  in  the  end."  Truly  these  words 
would  form  a  fitting  epitaph  over  the  dead  and  departed  opportunities 
of  Richard  Always,  Turnover-terrace,  Newleaf. 

fiat  I  have  dwelt  too  long,  I  fear,  upon  myself,  and  must  now  intro- 
duce my  correspondents.  As  that  neglected  work  on  Psychology 
seems  to  intimate,  I  was  once  a  metaphysician.  Yes,  once  did  I 
madly  go  through  a  course  of  logics,  and,  doubtless,  derived  some 
mnteriar  benefit  therefrom.     But  most  unfortunately,  whilst  solving  the 

froblems  of  entities  and  ontologies,  and  such  like  unknown  quantities, 
eliminated  a  quantity,  since  too  well  known,  in  the  person  of  Phineas 
Grimley — a  metaphysical  friend,  who  has,  alas  1  stuck  to  me  ever  since. 
He  is  a  gaunt,  blear-eyed  gentleman,  and  wears  n  very  bad  hnt.  The 
man  I  only  pity,  but  his  letters  I  abhor  ;  and  it  is  one  of  these  letters 
which  I  must  now  communicate.  I  know  my  reader  will  likewise  . 
abhor  it,  and  weary  of  it,  but  be  must  remember  that  I  am  not  at 
liberty  to  curtail  its  prosiness. 

It  was  about  a  year  ago,  in  the  month  of  August,  that  it  arrived. 
In  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  I  and  my  wife  were  sitting  tite-a-tete 
in  the  drawing-room.  Contrary  to  her  eshortstions,  I  had  brought  up 
a  leaky  tub  from  the  muddle-holc,  and  was  busily  employed  in  wash- 
ing and  preparing  my  glasses  for  the  morrow's  excursion  —  that  is  to 
say,  I  was  splashing  the  water  about  the  carpet,  rubbing  my  slimy 
fingers  against  the  slimy  plates  until  they  squeaked  again,  and  scra- 
ping their  edges  together  in  a  most  horrible  and  excruciating  man- 
ner }  and  yet,  notwithstanding  this  torture,  my  wife  (who  is  the  best 
wife  that  ever  lived)  was  wiping  and  polishing  them  for  me  in  a  new 
set  of  dinner-napkins.  At  hut,  however,  the  poor  creature  gave  in — 
the  rasping  and  grating  was  too  much  for  her. 

"Come,"  said  she,  "have  that  tub  taken  away  and  let  us  have  tea  ; 
BTid  then  you  »tw(  answer  Mr.  Grimley's  letter — indeed  you  mu^t. 
Vhy,  my  dear  Richard,"  coatbued  she,  looking  at  the  seal,  "you've 
never  o{i«Ded  it." 
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The  fact  wag,  I  had  been  afniicl.  It  bad  Iain  untouched  nnce  morn- 
ing, so  much  do  I  dread  poor  Grjitiley's  communications.  HowcTcr, 
after  a  fortifying  cup  of  tea,  I  opened  it,  and  read  the  following  produc- 
tion into  myself,  my  wife  positivelj  refusing  to  listen  to  it,  ana  sapne 
that  she  was  sleepy.  It  was  dated  from  No.  4,  Diapason  Cottages,  ana 
began  thus: — 

"My  dear  Richard — Yon  know  that  propoution  about  whidi  I 
have  so  often  spoken  to  yon,  and  in  which,  I  tnink,  you  have  always 
seemed  ready  to  concur — I  mean,  of  course,  the  reality  of  the  ideal. 

tA-b !  I  murmured,  I  know  it  but  too  well.]  Well,  mv  dear  Bicliard, 
think  I  may  now  say  thsL  I  have  reduced  it  to  logical  certainty.  Aa 
to  myself,  I  have  long  since  known  and  prized  this  most  precious  of 
truths.  Yes,  my  dear  Richard,  1  have  felt  it.  Now,  however,  by  a 
chain  of  subtle,  somewhat  complicated  but  irre&agible  argument,  I  am 
enabled  to  demoustrnte  it  to  mankind  et  large.  I  need  not  dilate  upon 
this  question.  [Certainly  not,  I  groaned.]  It  has  cost  me  many  sleep- 
less, yet  not  weary,  nights.  Enough  that  the  clue  is  now  gained,  vhioi 
may  guide  the  tardy  reason  to  climes  whither  Imagination  bad  long 
since  winged  her  way.  I  know  you  sympathise  with  me.  [Deeply,  I 
fuutly  articulated.]  Is  it  not  astonishing,  I  ask  rou,  that  die  scholastic 
philosophers  never  attained  to  this  truth,  bordenng  so  nearly  upon  it  as 
they  did  T  How  could  they  —  how  could  aovone  wander  in  spirit 
among  those  airy  nothings  which  people  invisibly  this  globe,  and  not 
at  once  perceive  that  thev  are  after  alt  but  the  types  of  a  greater,  deepn 
truth,  without  which  eacn  heart  would  become  a  void,  a  dreary  cbasm  f 
But  I  must  not  anticipate.  Tell  me  when  next  you  will  have  a  quiet 
holiday,  and  I  will  bring  you  through  the  argument  step  by  st^. 
Oh  !  what  a  consolation,  my  dear  Richard,  in  an  effete  and  emaoated 
age,  to  steal  a  few  such  stilly  hours  from  the  chaos  around.  [At 
this  point  I  looked  up  augrih'  at  my  wife.  "  How  am  I,"  I  and, 
"to  escape  this  consolationf  These  stilly  honrs  ;  just  fancy  being  led 
step  by  step  through  that  argument."  My  wife  looked  uarmed  bnt 
dreamy,  and  I  proceeded  to  rend  the  remainder  of  this  production.]  I 
may  as  well  tell  you  that  I  am  improving  wonderfully  with  my  harp ;  I 
am  getting  so  fond  of  it  that  it  almost  interferes  witb  more  weightf 
matters  of  thought.  Did  you  ever  ask  yourself  the  Question,  Ridiarj, 
What  is  music  f  Does  it  pertain  to  the  real  or  the  ideal  T  That  is  tbe 
question  which  tbe  world  puts.  To  me  all  is  clear.  I  know  that  it 
pertains  to  botb.  It  is  real  because  it  is  ideal,  it  is  ideal  because  it  is 
real.  At  this  very  moment  that  I  write,  some  fairy  hand  is  wandering 
over  a  piano  in  the  room  next  to  this.  I  have  often  heard  those  notea 
before.  Like  invisible  fingers  they  float  hitherward  and  play  upon  tbe 
chords  of  my  heart,  awakening  fresh  echoes  there  ;  and  what  are  those 
echoes T  Are  they  the  worship  of  the  beautiful?  the  discernment  of 
tbe   congTuity  ana  fitness  of  tningsT     No! — again  and  again  I  say, 

no  I     They  are ;  but  I  must  not  anticipate.     I  hope  soon  to 

discuss  this  matter  more  at  lai^.     Mind  you  come  over  the  next  dij 
yon  are  free. 

"  Yours  ever, 

"Fbineas  Orimlkt." 
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Now,  reader,  reflect  on  the  above  and  yon  will  pity  me,  as  far  a  good 
whole  hour  I  devoted  mj'self  to  writing  a  syntpBthising  reply.  At  last 
the  candle  grows  abort,  and  my  wife,  saildenly  waking,  tnkes  it  ap  and 

Sies  to  the  door.  I  of  course  follow.  We  both  nearly  tumble  over 
e  tub,  which  had  never  been  removed,  and  by  thia  time  had  quite 
flooded  the  carpet ;  and  after  a  justlv-merited  scolding  on  this  account, 
I  am  soon  dreaming  of  the  moming'^s  anticipated  excursion,  and  of  the 
consequent  prodigies  of  pbotograpbic  skill  which  must  ensue. 

Not  many  hours  did  I  sleep,  for  the  destined  spot  for  my  operationi 
was  far  distant,  and  I  had  to  rise  at  cock-crow.  It  seemed  a  glorious 
day,  and  I  thought  I  never  could  dress  fast  enough.  At  Inst,  at  sis 
o'clock  precisely,  with  my  camera  on  my  back  and  its  legs  in  my  hand, 
I  started  in  great  spirits,  having  forgotten  the  existence  of  Grimley,  of 
the  real,  and  the  ideal.  At  eight  o  clock,  with  excited  hope,  I  erected 
the  apparatus,  and  gloated  in  the  mellow  morning  light  and  the  beau- 
teous landscape  which  it  adorned. 

And  now  every  preparation  is  complete.  Sfy  head  emerges  from  ita 
dark  mysterious  hood.  Observe  how  majestically  1  stand  beside  the 
expectant  lens — how  delicately  I  remove  the  cap  from  its  face — bow 
solemnly  I  take  ont  my  watch  and  contemplate  the  revolving  second- 
hand— and  then  turn  your  gaze  towards  those  three  stolid,  unen- 
lightened cows,  leisurely  walking  across  the  prospect,  wa^ng  their 
taili,  tossing  their  heads,  and  looking  foolishly  nt  me  all  the  time, 
as  if  they  were  doing  nothing  wrong,  as  if  they  were  not  ruining  what 
would  otherwise  have  been  a  perfect  triumph  of  art  1 

Atter  such  an  unmerited  insult,  is  it  any  wonder  that  I  somewhat 
lost  my  temper — that,  as  the  day  progressed,  [  continued  to  pour  wrong 
solutions  into  wrong  bottles — to  wipe  clean  plates  with  dirty  napkins — 
to  spill  discolouring  liquids  over  my  fingers  (as  if  thev  were  not  bad 
enough  already) — to  tread  ruthlessly  over  any  picture  tnat  happened  to 
show  the  least  promise  of  success — and,  finally,  at  seven  o'clock,  re- 
turned  home,  not  with  the  "  shining  morning  face  "  which  marked  my 
outset,  but  with  a  sulky  evening  aspect  of  begrimed  and  enervated 
despair. 

A  miserable  picture  indeed  did  I  present  that  same  evening,  as  with 
passiottlesi,  dreamy  eyes  1  tried  hara  to  decipher  a  letter  which  I  found 
ftwaiting  my  return.  It  was  fVom  John  Stokes,  an  old  schoolfellow  of 
mine.  Ternaps  you  know  Stokes,  a  little  fet  man,  with  a  little  red 
nose  and  two  little  funny  twinkling  eyes — a  very  worthy  fellow,  but 
spells  very  badly.  1  will  not  expose  nim,  however,  but  will  give  yon 
his  letter  in  unmutilated  English  :— 

"  So.  8,  DtapuoD  Cottagw. 
"MyokarDicx, — I  wish  all  your  photographic  flummeries  and 
mummeries  were  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea.  Whatever  took  you  out  at 
that  unearthly  hour  this  morning,  and  tliat,  too,  after  promising  to 
cx)me  over  to  Stanley's  J  Now  don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself  aeain  in 
that  way,  but  come  over  on  Monday.  The  fact  is,  my  dear  fellow,  I 
won't  hear  of  your  going  on  in  the  way  that  you  do — shutting  yourself 
up  with  those  foul  comoustibles  all  me  evening,  setting  forth  like  a 
maniac  at  twilight,  poking  your  head  into  a  noisome  bag,  sprowiing  out 
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yonr  legs  like  a  gsnder,  and  then  returning  at  night  apon  the  top  of  to, 
aulkjr  and  dirty  as  a  discontented  pedlar.  It  won't  do,  Dicli ;  it'Anat 
like  jou.  You'll  ruin  your  constitution,  so  letiTe  your  concoctions  behind 
you,  end  come  over  to  Stanley's  on  Monday — first-rate  cook,  capital 
wine,  and  plenty  of  it.  It'll  do  you  all  the  good  in  the  world.  'Then 
we'll  have  some  music  in  the  evening.  By-toe-bye,  talking  of  mont^ 
who  is  the  girl  that  lives  nest  door  to  me  ? — No.  4 — splays  on  the  harp — 
heautiful  touch — true  feeling.  I'll  tell  you  what,  Dick,  it  makes  my 
tough  heart  go  pit-a-pat  to  listen  to  her.  Try  and  find  out  who  it  can 
be,  and  mind  yon  come  over,  and  leave  your  revolting  bottles  to  take 
care  of  themselves. 

"  Toots  truly, 

"J.  Storbb." 

To  say  the  truth,  I  was  bo  disgnsted  with  those  same  bottles  that  I 
felt  half-inclined  to  follow  Jack's  advice,  and  leave  them  in  the  iorcfa. 
What  can  the  fellow  mean,  though,  I  thought,  by  asking  me  to  find  out 
the  name  of  that  girl  P  Grimlcy  lives  next  door  to  him,  and  Grimley 
has  no  sister.  That  girl — what  girl  ? — I  continued  to  mutter,  as  I 
got  more  sleepy  and  confused.  Fanny,  dear,  do  von  know  what  git!  f 
Aud  so  murmuring,  I  lay  hack  in  my  chair  and  lell  asleep,  and  Fanny 
says  I  snored. 

I  did  go,  after  all,  to  Stanley's  dinner  on  Monday,  and  on  the  fol- 
lowing  morning  arose  rather  the  worse  for  wear.  The  cookery  had 
been,  as  Stokes  promised,  first-rate,  bat  too  oily  and  reckerehi  for  aar 
average  digestion.  And  then  the  wine — it  was  very  good,  but  too  mnch 
of  it.  Altogether  1  was  not  in  the  vein  either  clearly  to  understand  or 
deeply  to  relish  the  fallowing  epistle  from  our  old  friend,  Grimley, 
which  I  found  lying  on  my  breakfast- table,  and  which  I  read  aloud,  as 
follows,  to  Fanny  : — 

"  Mr  uear  Richard — I  am  so  sorry  that  I  did  not  see  yon  as  I 
had  expected ;  I  had  much  to  say  to  you.  The  area  of  being  is 
widening  around  me,  and  I  do  really  believe  that  I  am  now  on  the  brink 
of  great  things.  I  feel  as  if  standing  beside  some  measureless  and  hitherto 
nntraversed  ocean,  across  which  flie  venturesome  bark  of  inquiry  is  at 
lost  wending  its  way,  while  in  the  distance  dim  mountains  of  certainty 
glimmer  at  me  from  the  hazy  horizon.  It  is  strange,  Richard,  thus,  as 
it  were,  to  observe  one's  self— to  launch  forth  the  subjective  spirit  until 
it  merges  into  the  objective — in  fact,  to  be  at  the  same  time  the  real 
ond  the  ideal.  Let  other  loiterers  tarry  by  the  shore,  synthetically 
collecting  pebbles  in  the  hope  of  finally  bridging  this  ocean  of  doubt,— 
be  it  mine  to  go  forth  in  my  bark  of  hope,  and  analyse — theorise,  if  you 
so  wish  to  call  it ; — enough  that  in  so  doing  I  shall  succeed.  Yea,  I 
have  succeeded;  and  you,  my  dear  Richard,  who  have  shared  the  war- 
fare of  my  doubts,  shall  likewise  partake  in  the  triumph  of  my  dia- 
coveiiea. 

"  But  to  esplun.  I  was  studying  yesterday  one  of  Emerson's  re- 
markable essays.  What  a  wonderful  mind  is  his  I  How  strangely  can 
he,  in  a  few  luminous  worda,  clear  away  the  dusty  diScnlties  of  pre- 
conceived prejudice,  aud  lay  bare  the  form  of  truth  I 
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"  As  an  nample  of  this  power,  I  would  refer  to  his  remarks  npon 
Swedenborg.  Speaking  of  Siredenborg's  assertioii,  that  '  Bymbohsm 
pervades  the  living  body,'  Emeraon  remarks — ''  Tlie  fact  thus  explicitly 
stated  was  iavolved  in  the  doctrine  of  identity  and  iteration,  because 
the  mental  series  exactly  tallies  with  the  material  series.'  And  a  little 
further  on  he  adds — *  It  required  an  insight  that  could  rsnk  things  in 
order  and  series,  or  rather '  (and  here  is  the  point  to  which  I  would 
direct  your  attention),  '  it  required  such  rightness  of  position  that  the 
polea  of  the  eye  thould  coixeide  with  tke  axis  of  the  world.' 

"Now,  at  the  moment  that  I  was  reading  the  above  paragraph  con- 
cerning the  poles  of  the  eye,  my  ear  was  being  ravished  by  those 
strains  of  music  from  the  room  adjoining  this,  of  which  I  hare  already 
nioken,  and  which  proceed  from  one  (for  I  may  as  well  confess  the 
(act)  who,  as  yet  unknown,  has,  nevertheless,  become  the  ideal  of  my 
bitberto  too  real  existence — who,  as  yet  unseen  and,  as  it  were,  form- 
less, has,  perhaps,  for  that  very  reason,  become  a  fit  symbolizstion  of 
my  too  material  life. 

"Bnt  to  proceed  with  my  thoughts.  What!  I  exclaimed,  do  the 
poles  of  the  eye  coincide  with  the  axis  of  the  world  (and  who  that  has 
read  Emenon  can  donbt  such  a  fact  for  a  moment)  ?  Has  the  eye  this 
hooonr,  this  calling  T  and  shall  the  ear — that  receptacle  of  unseen  and 
otherwise  unreceivable  influences,  taUying  (to  nse  the  great  metaphy- 
sician's word)  with  a  series  of  liquid  sounds,  such  as  1  now  listen  to, 
which  it  symbolises,  and  which  symbolize  it  in  return — shall  the  ear 
find  nothing  in  this  world  with  which  to  correspond,  to  coincide? — It 
shall  not  be  so,  I  inwardly  said.  As  the  poles  of  the  eye  are  to  the 
axil  of  tha  world,  so  shall  the  tywpanurt  of  tke  ear  heneejbrward  ba 
la  that  toorld's  oireumferenee.  As  this  discoveiy  bnrst  upon  me,  my 
cheek  flushed,  my  eyes  glistened ;  and,  under  the  continued  inflaence  of 
those  etherial  notes  which  had  guided  me  to  the  truth,  I  proceeded  to 
work  ont  my  conduBions.  It  is  astonishing  how  immediately,  on  any 
such  clue  being  found,  proofs  hitherto  unobserved  flock  in  myriads  to 
its  confirmation.  I  at  once  saw  that  from  the  earliest  ages  this  es- 
sential axiom,  which  I  may  now  term  '  the  eircumferential  sym- 
baluatiaH  of  sounds  had,  in  the  words  of  Stmnsa,  '  met  with  its  mythi- 
cal impersonation '  in  the  fable  of  the  '  Music  of  the  Spheres.'  Again, 
J  perceived  its  physical  demonstration  in  the  strains  which  a  drcular 
movement  invsrisbly  eTolyes| — 'I  need  scarcely  allude  to  those  well- 
known  bnt  not  the  less  important  examples,  the  humming-top  and  the 
barrel-organ — hut  above  all  I  discovered  in  it  the  solution  of  that  mys- 
terious impulse  of  the  heart  which,  at  the  sound  of  music,  ever  impels 
the  listener  to  revolve  in  the  giddy  whirl,  whether  around  their  own  or 
another's  axis.  This  latter  evidence  I  look  on  as  especially  convincing — 
for  it  is  a  voice  from  within,  the  result  of  an  infeard  faculty.  Yes !  I 
exclaimed,  as  these  thoughts  forced  themselves  upon  my  mind,  music 
is  symbolised  by  rotation — it  is  circular.  The  ear  is  to  the  cir- 
eumfereHee  vihat  the  eye  is  to  the  axis  of  the  world,  and  who  that 
adnaits  the  former,  can  deny  the  latter  conclusion," 

Here  my  wife  timoronsly  interrupted  me  with  the  pithy  remark,  that 
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•be,  on  her  psrt,  considered  one  fact  u  indblntable  M  the  othcr<    I 
wu  too  nngrj  to  laugh,  aad  proceeded  to  reed  u  fbllows : — 

"  Before  concinding  mj  letter  I  ninit  dnw  yonr  attenli«i  to  one 
point,  and  that  ii^  the  manner  in  which  ntj  theoiy  fills  np  the  gap  which 
IB  evident  in  gwedenborg's  otherwiae  perfect  ejatem  of  '  ajrinboluation.' 
In  the  same  easaywhich  I  hare  quoted,  Emerson  remarks — 'Snedenbo^'t 
•yatem  of  the  world  wants  central  epontaneity.  It  ia  dynuni^  sot 
vital.     It  tack*  power  to  generate  life — there  is  no  mdividtial  in  ib' 

"  Now,  Riohard,  in  my  system  there  is  an  individual,  there  moat  be 
an  indiTidual.  There  can  be  no  music  without  an  iodiTidnal.  Tht 
musician  forms  the  central  spontaneity  from  whence  is  ^eaented  cir- 
cumferential sound.  That  ^  centre  is  not  only  dynamic,  it  is  vit^d )  tai 
thus  tiie  perfection  supposed  to  be  figured  by  ttie  circle  is  proved  to  be 
a  reality  indeed. 

"  Ah  I  my  dear  Biebard,  this  truth,  as  to  an  individnal,  is,  in  my  cmt, 
not  H  mere  abstract  mathematical  conclnsion.  Who  oould  li^cn  to 
those  strains,  even  now  radiating  forth  from  that  unknown  oenti^  and 
not  acknowledge  that  there  most  be  an  individaal  firotD  which  they  pro- 
ceed f  Who  could  hear  them  for  a  moment  without  eueb  aoonfiMsirat 
Who  could  hear  them,  as  I  have  don^  for  hours,  days,  and  week^  and 
not  wish  to  confirm  such  a  confession  by  the  knowledge  of  who  the  in- 
diridual  may  be  1  Why  do  you  not  nnd  out  for  me  the  namfv  the 
appearance,  the  mind  of  her  who  has  cheered  my  labours,  excited  iny 
hopes,  and  led,  as  you  may  see,  to  the  derelopmant  of  a  grand  and 
hitherto  latent  truth  f  No  wonder  that  I  should  feel  drawn  towards 
one  whom  I  can  think  of  not  only  really  as  a  mortal — a  fair,  a  lovdy 
mortal — but  can,  moreover,  ideally  regard  as  an  axiom,  yes,  an  eaamtial 
axiom,  of  pure  metsfihynoal  discovery.  Write  soon  and  fnlljr. 
"  Your  ancere  friend, 

"PeiNKaa  Gambsr." 

My  wife  looked  at  me  and  I  at  her,  and  we  went  on  with  oor  brcak- 
&Bt  i  after  my  first  cop,  I  thooghtlully  remarked — "  The  man  is  mad." 

"  Evidently,"  said  Fanny  ;  and  then,  with  an  arch  look,  repeated  the 
words — "  Mind  you  write  soon  and  fnUy ;"  and  they  fell  like  a  dreaiy 
echo  on  my  heart. 

A  few  days  after  this  I  received  an  eoually  ntraordinary  tbm^ 
very  dissimilar  appeal  from  Stokes.  I  was  tnat  momis^  bong  snbjeetcd 
to  the  ordeal  of  taking  photographic  portnuts  of  some  distant  ccMiiteiioo» 
Now,  relations  or  friends  are  all  very  well,  and  th^  often  aeem  te 
prize  one's  efforts,  but  distant  connexions  are  very  difficnlt  onatomas. 
1  have  generally  found  them  divisible  into  two  rlasifwi — Firs^  tboae 
who  admire  and  get  quite  excited  over  photographic  portraits.  These 
are  the  ckss  who  have  not  been  photographed  themselves.  Secondly, 
those  who  are  sure  that  nbotographs  are  excessively  nmrata  meaning 
thereby  that  th^  don't  think  so  at  all,  but  who  add  that  thoee  portraits 
are  seldom  flattering— tbeea  are  the  individnals  who  have  been  pbola- 
graphed. 

Now  from  these  two  pramiaea  I  dedaos  ths  resold  that  fbatapaflbB 
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are  at  tiiDM  w)t  flattering,  just  because  tliej  are  accnrata,  and  repn* 
•cat  oflea  how  bid  we  look  when  we  are  especially  RDxious  to  look  well. 
In  fact,  a  pbotograph  of  onrseWes,  "  Qgly  and  venOmoua  "  though  it  be, 
yetpoasesseth  this  precions  attribute,  that  it  "feelingly  persuadesua  what 
we  m  " — and  thus  it  hath  its  moral.  Eren  if  this  be  not  granted,  is  it 
not  at  least  tttefiU  as  pointing  to  what  we  shall  be,  when  jears  roll  on, 
and  the  tinta  and  rnundings  of  youth  begin  to  wane  7 

Pahl  yoa  say  to  me — yon'ra  a  photographer,  and  green-eyedly  jealous 
for  your  art — stick  to  your  arcbitectnre,  and  even  landsnpes,  bnt  don't 
presume  to  portraits.  It  may  be  so,  and  perhaps  I  bad  better  have 
Mt  the  matter  alone ;  but  I  have  been  incited  thus  to  take  up  the 
cause  of  the  pfaotogranher  against  the  photographed,  b^  a  TCiy  rivid 
recollection  of  tbemoming'H  ordeal  to  which  I  hare  already  referred.  I  am 
forcibly  reminded  of  a  maiden  lady  who  aat  for  me  six  times  that  day — a 
Miss  Letitia  Limple,  whose  appearance,  rising  up  before  me  now,  compels 
my  nttenutcc.  She  is  a  Tery  distant  connexion  of  mine,  and  is  still  more 
distantly  removed  from  any  connexion  with  the  yonng  or  the  beautiful, 
and  yet  she  nerer  has  ceased  to  assert  most  pertiuacionsly  her  claima 
upon  both.  On  the  day  of  which  I  speak  she  sat  for  me  six  times,  with 
her  hair  arruiged  each  sitting  in  what  she  thought  a  more  becoming 
manner,  and  then  finally  promised  to  come  again  the  next  day.  What 
made  her  presence  especially  irritating  was,  that  I  had  (as  before  re- 
marked) that  morning  received  a  letter  {tma  Stokes,  a  most  affecting 
i^peal,  and  waa  aniions  to  see  him  at  once.    He  wrote  as  follows : — 

"My  dear  Dick,— Yon  mntt  oorae  over  and  see  me;  I'm  really 
very  low — very  low,  indeed.  I'm  almost  ashamed  to  confess  it,  and 
woold  not  except  to  you  ;  bnt  the  fact  is,  Dick,  I'm  in  lore — head  orer 
heels  in  love  ;  and  what's  worse  than  that,  though  that's  bad  enough, 
I'm  in  lore  with  a  girt  I've  never  seen  I  Yes  I  Jack  Stokes  is  in  love 
with  a  ^rl  he's  never  seen.  I  never  thought  it  would  come  to  Uist, 
Dick,  I  never  did.  You  won't  believe  me  when  I  say,  that  I  had  to  turn 
away  firom  the  parlour-maid  when  she  brought  up  the  kettle  this 
morning,  and  had  to  begin  poking  the  fire  test  she  should  see  my  red 
eyes.  Bnt  what's  a  fellow  to  do  that's  been  awake  all  nigh^— not  a 
innk  of  sleep — not  a  wink  from  night  till  morning'— but  its  no  use 
fighting  against  it ;  I  can't  help  it,  Dick.  When  I  lie  awake  and  think 
other,  I  say  to  myself,  perhaps  she's  now  thinking  of  me.  I  have  good 
reaaoD  to  think  that  she  does  think  of  me  at  times — perhaps  luno.  And 
then  I  say,  'thinking  of  me,  of  poor  Jack  Stokes,  who,  though  he 
faaa  lota  of  jolly  companions,  has  not  one  jolly  companion  who  thinks 
of  him  when  lying  awake  at  night ;  who,  since  his  dear  Louisa  gave  him 
up  (and  no  wonder,  though  I'm  sure  it  wasn't  her  fault),  has  not  had 
one  to  think  about  him  at  all.  Thinking  of  me,  I  go  on  aaying--of 
me,  and  why  not  of  all  the  world  beside — and  then,  from  a  feeling  of 
this  sympathy  in  my  sorrow,  or  whatever  you  like  to  call  it,  I  set  about 
blobbering  like  a  child,  more  so  than  I  have  ever  done  from  the  sorrow 
itself;  and  yet,  though  I  cry,  somehow  I  almost  like  to  cry — and  then 
I'm  so  low  the  next  morning  and  fidgetty.  In  fact,  I  don't  know  wha^s 
ths  matter  with  me. 

"I  can  ikncy  your  saying,  'Well,  Jack,  neitker  do  I* — and  then 
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jrou  repeftt  tliat  true  but  useless  remark  which  I'm  Blmys  repeating 
to  myself,  '  In  love  with  a  girl  you  uever  lait.'  Ab  I  bat,  my  dear 
Dick,  ttiougb  I  bRTu't  seen  her,  I've  heard  her;  and  if  y^ou  had  beard 
her,  old  boy,  you'd  be  just  as  bad,  and  vhine  as  foolishly  as  I  do 
myself.  What  do  you  think  happened  yesterday  aftemooa?  Though 
I  bad  stayed  at  home  all  the  day,  I  had  not  once  beard  her  welcome 
cborUs.  Well,  about  four  o'clock  I  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer,  and 
going  to  the  piano,  half-abatractedly,  half-intentionally,  I  tooched  forth, 
as  feelingly  and  meaningly  as  I  could,  the  lament,  '  The  Harp  that  once 
through  Tara's  Ilnlls.'  The  harp  you  know  is  her  inttrument.  Wdl, 
after  this  there  followed  a  silence,  a  breathless  silence,  and  I  was  just 
going  to  give  up  all  as  lost,  when  suddenly  I  heard  those  strings  pour^ 
ing  forth  that  well-knowa  air,  ao  distinctly,  so  heantifhily,  '  Say,  what 
shall  my  song  be  to-nigbt,'  Ab  I  Dick,  you  can  imagine  how  I  palju- 
tated,  but  you  can't  imagine  hovr  diffident  I  felt ;  she  hasn't  aeen  me 
'et,  I  thonght ;  she  wouldn't  care  for  me  if  she  bad.  I  wont  eocoarage 
ler ;  and  so,  after  raking  up  all  the  discouraging  addresses  of  music 
(which,  by-the-bye,  are  very  rare)  I  began  to  remark  to  her  in  B  fiat. 
*  Go,  forget  me ;  why  should  sorrow  o  er  thy  brow  its  shadow  fling,' 
arranged  by  Richards  for  the  pianoforte.  That  won't  encoorai^  her.  I 
thought  i  and  yet  I  hoped  it  would.  Well,  Dick,  what  do  you  think, 
she,  or  rather  the  harp,  replied  (for  we  have  not  come  to  singing  to  one 
another  yet,  though  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  at  anything)  '  Ever  of 
thee  I'm  fondly  dreaming ;'  and  when  she  came  to  that  part  of  the  air 
where  the  words  occur,  'Never  till  life  and  memory  perbh  can  I  forget 
how  dear  thou  art  to  me,'  she  burst  into  snch  passionate  sweeping 
chords  that  it  wss  impassible  to  doubt  her  meaning;  and  I  could  not 
forbear  attempting  an  obligato  accompaniment,  while  tears  fell  on  mj 
trembling  fingers,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  evening  we  continued  accom- 
panying one  another,  and  before  ten  o'clock  had  gone  through  the 
Somnambula  and  the  TroBatore.  However,  I  did  not  think  it  right  (o 
tire  her  dear  little  fingers,  and  so  I  then  stopped,  though  she  wanted  to 
go  on — dear,  attached  creature. 

"  I  suppose  that  lanky,  snivelliDg  brother  of  hers — for  I  suppose  it  b 
her  brother — that  I  see  at  times  entering  and  leaving  the  hoos^  was 
hard  at  work  over  his  interminable  papers  in  some  garret  all  the 
evening,  otherwise  this  could  not  have  gone  on.  Dear  me,  its  ssto- 
nishing  what  a  disgust  I  feel  to  that  man  as  he  looks  up  at  this  window 
every  morning  on  his  way  to  town.  I'm  sure  he  suspects  me,  for  the 
moment  he  meets  my  eye  he  looks  as  sour  snd  crimpled  as  the  inside  of 
a  bad  lemon.  Ilowever,  I  wouldn't  mind  that,  if  I  conld  only  feel  sure 
that  she  really  loves  me  ;  but  I  know  she  doesn't  care  a  button  aboat 
me — at  least  she  won't  when  she  sees  me.  Come  over  and  see  me ;  do, 
like  a  good  fellow  j  I  shall  be  in  all  the  aftcroooa. 

"  Yours  affectionatelj, 

"Jack  Stokes." 


Well,  reader,  what  was  I  to  do  I  I  had  made  inquiries  to  aee  if  any 
lady  was  stopping  either  in  Stokes'  or  Grimley's  lodgings,  and  had 
beard  of  none  The  iact  was,  I  saw  plainly,  that  they  were  both  nnwil- 
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tJng!y  making  lools  of  one  another,  and  a  confidant  of  me.  Come, 
said  I,  I  don't  much  mind  Grimley  ;  but  poor  Stokes  is  really  taking  it 
to  heart ;  I'll  go  down  and  explain  all  to  him,  and  just  then  I  remem- 
bered the  promised  photographs  and  Letitia. 


"  Muuc'a  the  food  of  love.    Give  o'er,  give  o'er. 
For  I  must  balten  on  this  food  no  more." 

Sombatlei  Ftaioio. 

The  nest  day  or  two,  being  very  busy  at  mj  chemicab,  the  matter 
went  out  of  mind,  and  not  hearing  from  either  of  mj  irienda,  I  began 
to  think  that  it  had  blown  over,  and  off  1  set  upon  a  week's  photo- 
graphing. On  mv  return,  however,  I  found  the  two  foUowing  epistles 
on  my  study-table.  This  is  from  Grimley,  who,  as  the  reader  will 
perceive,  was  by  this  time  quite  a  lunatic — 

"  My  dear  Richard, — ^The  crisis  is  at  hand.  The  aimless  ideal 
of  imagination  will  soon  have  exhausted  the  destined  sands  of  its  lonely 
isolation.  Soon  will  it  find  its  type,  its  symbol — that  whcreunto  it  has 
in  silence  yearned.  The  apotheosis  of  the  individual  will  soon  take 
plaoe,  and  then  that  which  has  existed  as  a  taw — but  only  as  a  law — 
will  at  last  be  divulged  and  personified  as  a  fact ;  and  all  this  will  be 
the  resnit  of  that  one  great  principle — that  rotation  of  events  which 
harped  onwards  in  its  path  by  revolving  spheres,  is  symbolized  by  that 
one  word,  '  Music.'  Thus  would  it  be  i  I  knew  it.  I  am  whirled 
along  by  its  inflnence  to  my  happy,  wondrous  destiny,  "The  indi- 
vidual," like  a  phantasm,  beckons  me  forth.  I  go.  I  would  say  more, 
but  my  heart  is  too  full.  You  will  know  all  hereafter. 
"  Yours  ever, 

"Phineas  Grimlby." 

I  should  of  course  have  beeu  in  perfect  darkness  as  to  what  Grimley 
meant,  and  should  probably  have  supposed  that  "the  individual"  was 
a  policeman  whirling  him  off  to  the  nearest  asylum,  were  it  not  for  the 
followiog  letter  from  Stokes  explaining  the  story,  and  a  strange  story  it 
is: — 

"  My  dear  Dkic, — I'm  so  glad  you  did  not  come  over  and  see  me  the 
day  that  I  sent  for  you.  I  am  sure  you  would  have  advised  me  against 
taking  a  step  which  I  have  taken — a  bold  step,  no  doubt,  but  one  which 
has  made  a  man  of  me.  Yes,  Dick,  I'm  a  made  man.  Letters,  real 
letters,  have  passed  between  us ;  she  loves  me,  and  I  love  her.  SI  e 
shall  be  my  wife.  To-morrow  we  meet.  If  it  were  not  for  that  horrib'e 
haunting  idea  that  when  she  sees  me  she'll  be  disappointed,  and  perhai » 
ruQ  away,  I'd  be  so  happy  now.  Eut  she  wont ;  and  yet  she  little 
knows  now  that  I'm  only  five  foot  eight,  and  q  red  nose.  I  dreamt  the 
other  night  that  we  met,  and  that  I  was  on  the  point  of  giving  her  my 
first  kiss ;  but,  alas  1  when  1  seized  her  hand  it  slipped  from  my  grasp, 
VOL.   I.  2  X 
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and  ahe  grev  deadly  pale ;  and  no  vronder,  for  oa  flirther  tnqmry  I 
found  that  I  nos  nothing  but  a  slimy  toad  standing  on  my  bind  1^. 
Oh !  it  was  teirible.  She  looked  so  like  Louisa — the  same  Inmioous 
eyes — that  I  longed  to  press  her  band,  and  she  seemed  to  wish  to  lore 
me,  but  shrunk  each  time  that  my  glutinous,  webby  fingers  were  ex- 
tended towards  her.  Do  you  know  that  ever  since  that  dream,  even  in 
my  waking  moments,  I  am  constantly  haunted  with  the  conviction  that 
I  really  am  a  toad  ailer  all.  1  knon  it  ii  only  my  excited  state  of  mind ; 
but  I  can't  help  constantly  going  to  the  glass  in  order  to  set  my  mind 
at  ease. 

"  But  I  must  tell  you  about  the  letters  and  the  appointment.  1  told  yon, 
when  last  I  wrote,  how  that  we  had,  as  it  were,  conversed  operatically, 
or  through  the  medium  of  sweet  sounds.  Well,  this  kind  of  convena- 
tion  of  course  only  tantalized  me,  and  I  began  to  consider  the  posaibility 
of  other  notes  beside  those  of  the  gamut  I  am  usually  a  diffident 
person,  you  kuow,  in  these  concerns — if  it  had  not  been  so  I  should 
ncTer  hare  lost  Louisa ;  but  sleepless  nights  and  foodlesi  break&ati 
wind  a  man  up  by  degrees.  That  kind  of  thing  csn't  go  on  for  etef. 
So  at  last,  yesterday  eveQing—having  first  looked  in  the  glass  to  aasnre 
myself  against  the  toad- delusion,  which  came  terribly  before  me  at  the 
moment — I  sat  down,  took  out  a  sheet  of  notepaper  uid  did  it ! — thui : 

"  <  Unknown  idol,  I  bow  before  thy  shrine.  Let  me  know  my  hit. 
Oh  I  that  my  voice  could  utter  what  my  melody  has  striven  to  express  j 
oh !  that  my  eyes  could  see  the  being  who  has  thus  enchained  my  ears. 
For  fear  of  him  I  put  not  my  name ;  thou  knowest.' 

"  Wasn't  that  good,  Dick  t  Did  you  ever  think|Jack  Stokes  conld  have 
written  anything  like  that  ?  But  with  the  aid  of  love,  and  that  volmne 
of  original  epistles  you  gave  me,  1  effected  it ;  and  I  know  the  spetlinx 
was  right,  for  I  sat  up  very  late  over  it  with  Johnson's  Dictionary,  ana 
corrected  it  again  next  morning.  Well,  at  last  I  folded  it  up  ;  but  the 
great  thing  was  to  avoid  him — I  mean  that  snuffling  idiot,  her  brother ; 
so  I  waited  till  he  had  gone,  threw  it  on  the  balcony  of  her  room, 
knocked  two  or  three  times  convulsively  at  the  wall  between  us,  and 
then  rushed  msdly  out  of  the  house,  half  frightened,  half  ashamed  at 
what  I  had  done.  Oh,  such  a  day  as  I  spent  in  my  office  !  every  cal* 
dilation  went  wrong.  I  was  reprimandea,  and  scolded,  and  bothered 
by  my  superintendents  ;  and,  in  return,  I  efl'eGtuaally  bod  my  revenge; 
for  so  wildly  and  incoherently  did  I  answer  their  remarks,  that  I  am 
convinced  they  all  felt  sreatly  relieved  when  the  hour  came  for  my  re- 
turn. Of  course  I  haihi't  patience  to  walk  hack.  I  took  a  fly,  nubed 
up  stairs,  and  foand — oh,  joy ! — the  following  answer  lying  on  My  bal- 
cony ;  my  bands  trembled — my  eyes  glistened.  The  biick  of  the  paper 
was  covered  with  axioms  and  metaphysical  notes,  and  I  don't  know 
what  not.  Ah  I  thought  I,  my  fine  fellow  (thinking  of  the  brute  whoM 
paper  my  beloved  had  made  use  of),  you're  outwitted  this  time.  On 
the  other  side  were  written  these  few  but  beautiful  words ; — 

i  "'Ob!  longed  for  ideal ;  thou  completion  of  my  tmfinJriied  hcpea  i 
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nu^  the  circle  of  ramie  be  evolved  into  the  revolutions  of  that  barmony 
which  dooe  is  real — the  hannony  of  love.' 

"  That  «rafl  plain  enongh.     I  got  np  from  my  chair,  looked  in  the 

?\i»s  to  assure  myself  that  I  wm  Jack  Stokes  j  for  a  moment  aighed  as 
observed  the  redness  which  eicitement  had  induced  about  my  nose, 
and  reflected  that  she  had  not  yet  seen  that  organ,  then  reproached 
mvself  for  doubting  her  fidelity,  and  finally  sat  down  and  wrote  the 
feUowing ; — '  I  aee  that  we  onderstaad  one  another.  To-morrow  even- 
ing let  ua  meet.  The  Oaks-alley,  at  S.'  I  knew  that  this  wm  the 
hour  at  which  that  musty  fellow  is  over  his  folios ;  so  I  threw  my 
epistle  upon  her  balcony,  and  withdrew  for  faalf-an-hour  to  read  a  book, 
ia  the  comer,  or  rather  to  hold  a  book  in  mj  hand.  Presently  I  heard 
something  fall  lightly  outside  my  window  ;  it'wsa  an  answer,  wafted  to 
by  me  her  own  fur  luuda.  Enough  to  aay  it  contained  the  words,  '  To- 
morrow at  9.' 

"  Now,  Dick,  you  have  it  all ;  and,  as  I  aaid  before,  I'm  a  made 
man.  If  she  can  only  get  over  the  nose,  and  I  am  sure,  from  the  tenn 
of  her  note,  she  is  too  pure  to  think  of  such  a  thing,  she  is  mine — for 
she  loves  me.  Dick,  my  boy,  you  shall  be  at  my  wedding }  just  think 
of  that — at  Jack  Stokes's  wedding — at  lonely  Jack  Stokes's  wedding; 
fiucy  semg  hia  name  among  the  marriages  in  the  Time*,  and  calling 
next  week  to  aee  Mrs.  Stokes.  I  declare  I  feel  like  a  chiU,  and  am 
ready  to  aet  abont  crying  once  again. 

"  Good  bye,  my  dear  fellow, 

"  Yonr  affectionate 

"  Jack." 

Poor  fellow  t  shall  I  tell  him,  or  shall  I  not  T  shall  I  stop  him  on 
the  way  to  that  meeting?  Such  were  my  thoughts  as  I  looked  at  my 
watch,  and  found  that  I  waa  too  late — it  was  past  nine.  I'll  go  in  any 
case,  I  said,  and  see  what  may  be  done ;  and  off  I  started  for  the  Oaks- 
alley,  half  amused,  half  angry,  half  grieved.  Now  in  case,  render,  you 
do  not  know  the  place,  I  may  as  well  tell  you  the  Oaks-alley  is  a  long 
avenue  of  trees,  leading  to  en  arbour  where  pic-nics  and  such  like  diver- 
sions often  take  place.  This  spot  I  reached  after  about  an  hour's  walk. 
It  was  a  lovely  evening,  the  moon  was  just  begumins  to  assert  her 
pre-eminence  over  the  twilight,  and  the  shadows  of  the  leaves  were 
sporting  verr  beautifully  on  the  bright  walk  beneath  ; — but  I  was  too 
excited  to  admire  anything  at  that  moment.  Up  the  walk  I  proceeded, 
wondering  to  myself  what  vraa  about  to  happen — what  next ;  and  tread- 
ing very  gently,  test  by  disclosing  myself  I  might  make  some  mess  of 
the  business.  At  last  I  got  a  peep  of  the  arbour ;  there  was  certainly 
a  figure  in  it,  but  the  leaves  almost  hid  the  form.  At  last,  however,  I 
recognised  too  plainly  who  it  was  :  there  in  the  shade  of  a  far  comer  sat 
poor  Jack,  hia  usually  amiable  face  distorted  and  fierce  with  com- 
pressed rage,  and  the  cause  of  this  rage  I  soon  discovered  as  I  ap- 
proached i  for  in  an  opposite  corner,  erect,  and  equally  defiant,  was  posted 
the  lank  form  and  gsunt  visage  of  Grimley.  I  could  scarcely  forbear 
laughing,  aa  I  puzzled  my  brains  as  to  what  I  ought  to  do. 

For  fully  ten  minutes,  in  thia  state  of  indeoision,  did  I  watch  them. 
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Silent,  motionless,  thej  s&t  and  loared  at  one  Knottier,  gleamii^  foitli 
in  that  silence  more  mnliguity  than  any  tongue  could  have  uttered.  At 
last  I  made  a  movement  towards  them,  and,  in  so  doing,  atumUed^ 
againat  an  old  atump,  and  rustled  the  leaves  aromid.  The  noise  acted' 
Ue  tome  enchanter's  spell, — sbsll  I  ever  forget  that  moment! 

"  It  is  she !"  eiclaimed  Stokes,  crimson  with  excitement. 

"  My  beloved  !"  echoed  the  livid  Grimley. 

"Wretchr'said  Jack,  addressing  him,  "  thna  shalt  not  separate  ns." 

"  Begone,  thou  bane  of  bliss !"  retorted  Grimley.  And  then,  reader, 
followed  a  jargon  of  objurgation  and  execration  ao  terrible,  that  oat>^ 
fun  fright  I  set  off  as  fast  as  I  could  down  the  avenue,  and  fled  home- 
wards.  As  I  reached  the  entrance  of  the  walk,  I  could  see  two  forms 
rushing  mailly  in  pursuit,  and  conld  just  discern  a  few  distant  appeals : 
"  Stay  loved  one  i"  "  Linger  yet !"  &c.  .  .  ■  But  not  wishing  or 
deeming  it  safe  to  stay  or  linger  in  the  company  of  such  distracted 
beings,  I-~the  loved  one — entered  promptly  a  cab,  and  arrived,  paotiojt 
and  fluttered,  at  my  home,  to  receive  the  reproaches  of  Famiy  for  re- 
maining out  BO  lon^  and  to  astonish  her  in  return  by  my  strange  le- 
dtal. 

Tlie  following  morning  I  recdved  these  two  notes ;  first  Grimley's : — 

"  Mr  DEAE  RiCBARD : — The  ^our  has  come  wherein  true  friendship 
must  be  tested.  My  destiny  has  been  for  a  while  thwarted — turned 
from  its  current — but  only  for  a  while  ;  the  type  cannot  outlive  that 
which  it  typifies.  They  must  coincide  at  length.  But  Ke — he  that  has 
thwarted  me — must  perish  ;  or  I  must  myself  be  the  victim.  We  most 
meet  to-day.  Show  yourself  my  friend  :  name  the  hour  for  consulta- 
tioD. 

"  Yours, 'perhaps  for  the  last  time, 

"  I^incAs," 

I  only  wish  it  w»e  for  the  last  time,  I  murmured,  as  I  laid  his  letter 
down  and  took  up  poor  Stokes's : — 

"  My  dearest  Bicx  : — ^You  must  stand  by  me.  I  know  yon  will 
aay  it  is  wrong — and  I  know  it  is  wrong,  but  I  can't  help  it.  wbat  do 
you  think  f  I  went  to  the  place  of  meeting,  and,  to  my  horror,  found  that 
detestable  brother  there  before  me ;  he  had  evidently  discovered  all — the 
rascal — and  was  watching  for  the  poor  girl's  arrival.  I  determined  she 
ahonlduot  meet  him  therealooe,  and  waited  resolutely,  though  he  scowled 
and  leered  at  me  like  a  hyena.  Well,  at  last  I  heard  her  step — poor 
thing  1 — her  tyrant  rushed  forth,  and  I  followed,  determined  to  prevrat 
his  revenge.  She,  the  angel,  fled — wbere,  alas  I  I  know  not.  But  words 
^  have  passed  between  me  and  that  man  (Grimley  is  bis  name),  which 
render  a  meeting  necessary.  I  know  it  is  wrong,  but  you  must  stand 
by  me.    Write  to  him  at  once,  and  arrange  matters, 

"  Yours, 

"  Stobbb." 

The  above  letters  arrived  by  post  at  tei)  o'clock,  and,  as  yoo  n>ay 
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im^ne,  put  both  me  and  my  wife  in  a  tremble.  About  an  hour  after 
their  arrival,  we  were  just  rising  from  our  brciiktast,  not  baring  eaten  a 
morsel,  when  a  panting  messenger  brought  the  following  more  hopeful 
but  not  less  curious  epistle  from  Stokea  ; — 

"My  deabDicx, — Its  all  right  now;  I  hope  I'm  in  time.  Yonhavn't 
written  to  Grimley,  have  you  ?  I  declare  he's  a  capital  fellow — a  noble 
fellow.  Immediately  after  writing  to  you  I  began  tike  a  fool,  and  worse  as 
I  was,  to  scribble  a  challenge  to  him  whom  I  thought  my  enemy.  I  wrote 
it  before  going  to  bed,  determiniag  to  send  it  in  the  morning.  Well, 
Dick,  you  know  btd  is  the  place  were  I  always  think — I  can't  think 
during  the  day  ;  but  though  nobody  would  imagine  it,  I  think  a  great 
deal  at  night.  Well,  I  began  to  say  to  myself.  What  is  this  you're  doing. 
Jack?  There  you  are,  faming,  and  foaming,  and  fretting  about  an  insult 
offered  to  yourself— your  own  miserable  self,  and  all  the  time  thinking 
nothing  at  all  about  the  unfortunate  girl  who,  by  your  iuconsi- 
derate  affection,  your  letters,  your  palarerings,  your  macninations,  has 
been  driven  from  her  home,  and  exposed  to  a  choice  between  the  cold, 
bitler  blast  of  night,  or  the  keener,  bitterer  anger  of  a  vengeful  brother. 
As  I  said  this  to  myself,  Dick,  I  felt  that  I  was  a  beast  at  that  moment. 
I  could  have  believed  that  I  was  a  toad  ;  nay,  so  disgusted  was  I  with 
mysrif,  that  I  could  almost  have  been  glad  to  find  myself  such. 

"  She,  I  thought,  homeless,  helpless,  shivering  in  the  darkness  of 
n^t,  and,  perhaps,  thinking  nevertheless  of  me;  I,  in  the  meantime, 
in  a  comfortable,  warm  bed,  beneath  a  sheltering  roof,  and  thinking  of 
nobody  but  my  own  pitiful  self,  and  by  taking  steps  to  avenge  my  own 
insulted  dignity,  widening  the  breach  between  the  poor  wanderer  and 
her  home  —  the  poor  wanderer,  methought,  who  loves  me  —  and  I 
began  to  cry  \  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  I  can't  help  it  when  I  think  of 
her.  But  those  tears,  Dick,  were  precious  tears — they  washed  away 
my  selfishness.  No  I  I  said  ;  and  my  first  impulse  was  to  go  out  and 
look  for  her  -,  bnt  seeing  the  foolishness  of  that,  I  walked  hastily  about 
mv  room.  No  1  I  repeated,  it  shall  not  be — she  shall  not  suffer  for  me. 
I'll  write  an  apology — an  abject  apology;  it  will  be  a  bard  struggle, 
but  I'll  do  it.  I'll  renounce  all  claim  to  her — that  will  be  a  still  harder 
task ;  I  will  preclude  all  hope — that  will  be  tlie  hardest  of  all — but  I'll 
do  it,  t  will  write  to  her  brother,  tell  him  that  I  was  wrong — madly 
wrong  in  interfering  with  the  affection  that  was  due  to  him ;  explain 
how  it  was  my  fault,  not  ber's,  that  his  confidence  was  for  a  moment 
interrupted,  and  b^  him  earnestly  to  receive  her  to  his  home. 

"  I  was  nil  the  night  looking  at  my  watch  to  see  when  I  might  expect 
twilight;  and  when  at  last  it  uid  come,  I  got  up  and  wrote  in  nearly  the 
above  words,  with  a  bold  though  fdtenng  hand.  It  was  too  early 
to  send  it  then,  so  I  got  into  bed,  oh,  so  relieved!  I  fell  into  a  most 
delicious  sleep,  and  dreamt  that  I  and  Louisa  were  together  playing 
over  such  lovely  airs,  and  so  happy !  I  can  bear  to  think  of  it  now ;  but 
it  was  with  a  sad  shock  that  I  woke  and  saw  my  letter  on  the  table,  and 
remembered  all  that  had  occurred.  However,  I  struggled  hard,  kept  my 
courage,  sent  the  letter,  and  have  been  rewarded.  This  is  the  hrother'a 
answer — he  it  a  noble  fellow!     How  like  his  sister  he  writes : — 

" '  Ml  DKAR  Sir, — ^Yonr  apologies  are  uncalled  for.  The  disintemU 


H,glc 


edneis  with  which  jon  httn  resolved  to  give  np  all  claim  to  one  m  dnt 
to  yon,  shows  the  true  insight  which  jau  most  have  into  all  tbatis  tnily 
great  anil  beautiiul.  Your  letter  pictures  forth  the  unseen  trnthof 
j'our  inner  existence.  As  for  myself,  I  would  in  turn  apologise,  were  'A 
not  that  all  my  actions  hare  been  dictated,  as  I  believe,  by  an  ande^ 
for  the  interests  of  her  whom  we  mutually  so  esteem.  "Diis  inudi 
however  I  propose  on  my  part — let  ns  first  join  in  indnciDg  the  wanderer 
to  return,  and  then  let  everything  he  left  to  her  om  wlshcai  let  her 
chooK  her  own  home. 

"  ■  Tours  fkithfuHy,*  ftc. 

"  Now,  DicV,  wasn't  that  noble  f  Just  think  of  that  last  sententr, 
'  Let  her  choose  her  own  home.'  He  does  not  know  all  that  hii 
passed  between  us,  or  be  would  not  have  said  so  much — and  yet  wkv 
not  7  For  he  u  a  noble  fellow,  and  I  feet  for  the  disappointment  wbioi 
he  roust  suffer,  at  least  until  be  sees  how  happy  bis  sister  is,  and  until, 
as  I  dare  say  he  will,  he  comes  and  Uves  with  us  himself.  Ohl  thoM 
will  be  happy  days. 

"But  here  I  am  sgein  at  my  old  selfishness — all  about  mysdf.  Ahl 
selfish,  selfish  Jack  t  the  toad  is  coming  out  strongly  developed  in  yan 
character.  AH  this  time  where  is  the  poor  girl  7  Where  is  sbe7 
While  you  are  building  for  your  own  satisfiiction  these  castlca  in  the  airi 
she,  mayhap,  is  shivering  in  some  garret.  "What  are  you  doing,  then, 
to  get  her  out  of  it  7  Well,  I'll  tell  you  some  of  the  things  we're  done— 
we've  sent  messengers  in  every  directions — letters,  too,  and  detectives,  sod 
placards,  and,  above  all,  we've  put  an  advertisement  in  the  Time* — that 
wonderful  Time$.  Ob  I  how  I  love  that  paper  now — if  it  bringa  her  back 
I'll  take  it  in  for  the  future.  We  composed  the  advertisement  jointly, 
and  in  such  a  manner  as  not  to  hurt  her  feelings. 

*'This  was  it: — 

"' IF  THIS  meet  tiiB  ef«  of  tlie  lADT  who  left  bar  b<iiH7e«tcT> 
da;  evening,  let  bar  fear  natbing.  Let  her  retnni.  Har  wUks 
alooe  will  be  coniulted !' 

"  8o  now,  Dick,  we  must  find  her  someways,  and  all  will  soon  be 
right,  and  once  more  I  invite  you  to  my  weddmg. 

"  Tour  uectionate, 

"Jack  Stokkb.' 

As  I  read  the  above  estraordinary  efiiision  I  really  did  not  know 
whether  to  laugh  or  cry.  But  I  felt  most  inclined  to  cry,  partly  for 
the  misery  and  mortification  in  store  for  so  good  and  honest  a  heajt  » 
Jack's,  snd  partly  from  vexation  at  my  own  stupid,  dilly-dallying  n^H- 
gence  in  the  whole  aflair.  It  was  easy  enough  to  dose  myself  vdlb 
plausible  excuses ;  but  after  tning  for  some  time,  and  not  being  able  to 
swallow  them,  in  my  agony  I  stormed  about  the  house,  abusing  my 
wife  and  children,  photography,  the  world,  and  especially  myself,  until 
at  last,  atler  half  an  hour  thus  spent,  I  began  to  inquire  whether  it 
would  not  be  better  to  resolve  as  to  what  next  I  should  do. 

They  must  be  told  of  it  all,  I  said,  and  yet  one  mnst  not  hear  of  il 
before  the  other.  Then  did  I  begin  to  scribble  aw^  sheet  after  idxtl 
of  a  new  qnire  of  note-paper.   When  that  was  ended  I  determined  to  S' 
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and  apeak  to  them,  and  then  I  found  that  1  dared  not.  At  last,  in  a 
moment  of  despair,  a.  bright  idea  flashed  across  me — I  vitl  iurite  them 
to  dine  with  me  this  very  evening ;  and  some  malicious  pleasantry  get- 
ting the  better  of  me  at  the  moment,  I  wrote  as  folloirs  to  each : — 

"  The  person  who  fled  from  Oak's-alley,  and  vhom  you  there  pur- 
sued, has  returned,  and  is  now  staying  at  my  house.  Come  and  dine 
with  me  this  evening." 

I  sent  off  the  letters,  and  then  immediately  repented,  but  too  late. 

Never,  never  shall  I  forget  the  remainder  of  that  eventful  day.  Oh  ! 
how  my  poor  wife  scolded  me,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  all  that  afternoon, 
■t  lefist  in  the  intervals  between  her  excited  descents  to  the  kitchen, 
where,  of  course,  no  preparation  had  been  made,  and  her  despairing, 
tidying  rambles  through  the  other  rooms  of  the  house. 

"  To  ask  people  to  dine  without  at  least  one  dnji's  notice,"  she 
said,  or  rather  whimpered  j  "  a  thing  you  promised  me,  Richard,  you 
would  never  do  again.  To  ask  two  such  people,  who  will,  perhaps, 
challenge  one  another  in  the  drawing-room,  or  kill  you  and  the  children 
in  the  hnll  the  moment  they  arrive.  Uh,  Richard,  iCichard  ! "  And  then 
the  poor  thing  burst  out  crying. 

I  sat  silent  and  stupefied,  sometimes  grinning,  sometimes  wildly 
staring,  sometimes  palpitating  as  'he  time  drew  nigh,  aud  as  1  fancied 
every  now  and  then  that  I  heard  Grimley's  knock. 

And  now  the  dinner-hour  has  arrived,  and  Fanny  and  I,  iu  our 
evening  costume,  are  sitting  in  the  hastily-adjusted  drawingroom, 
looking  voicelessly  but  meaningly  at  one  another.  A  knock  at  the 
door,  and  a  double-knock  at  my  heart,  and  io  comes  Stokes. 

"  Where  is  she  ?  "  he  exclaims,  without  even  taking  notice  of  Fanny. 
"  My  dear  Dick  where  is  she?" 

"  Patience,  patience.  Jack,"  I  answer  with  livid  Upa,  cowering  at 
heart  ss  I  see  the  poor  fellow's  excitement. 

Another  knock,  another  sinking  of  my  heart,  and  enter  Grimley. 

"  The  individual  1"  he  exclaims,  "  is  she  here  ?  Where  is  she, 
Richard  ?" 

"  Patience,  patience,  Phineas !"  t  again  reply  with  choking  utterance. 

Then,  reader,  a  stupid  silence ;  and  at  last,  writhing,  and  wriggling, 
and  grinning,  and  shaking,  I  make  an  explanatiou. 

Oh  I  that  explanation,  in  delivering  which  I  grew  so  pale  that  ray 
wife  fainted  ;  that  explanation,  after  which  there  ensued  such  looks  of 
mingled  shame,  consternation,  rage,  ridicule,  and  real  sorrow  as  no  pen 
can  describe.  Never  shall  I  forget  how,  after  making  a  clean  breast  of 
it,  I  shrunk  into  a  corner,  and  didn't  open  my  lips  for  half  an  hour, 
during  which  scorn  and  derision  were  hailed  down  from  all  sides  on  my 
bended  head — how  my  wife,  on  recovering  from  her  faint,  began  to 
cry,  and  didn't  know  where  she  was — how,  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  the 
servant  majestically  opened  the  door  to  announce  dinner,  and  was  im- 
mediately kicked  down  stairs  by  me,  to  his  utter  confusion — how  we 
began  at  length  to  sit  silently  around  the  room,  and  then  got  hungry, 
and  liow  at  last  my  dear  wife  took  Grimley's  arm,  and  descended,  fol- 
lowed by  Stokes  and  me  at  intervals — how  we  all  spoke  to  her  during 
dinner,  but  none  of  us  to  one  another — how,  after  she  retired,  we  sat 
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nrand  the  table  like  a  setorfoola,  Mjingnothiag,  but  passing  the  botUe 
notwithstandine — how,  after  the  second  glass,  Stokes  burst  oat  langh- 
ing,  and  be  and  I  shook  hands  over  the  table — how,  aAer  the  second 
bottle,  even  Grimley  became  gradually  mollified,  and  began  to  mnmble 
metaphysics — and  now  after  dinner  his  harp  was  actually  sent  for,  and 
Stokes  accompanied  him,  as  he  said,  not  for  the  first  time,  though,  as 
the  poor  fellow  spoke,  the  water  came  into  his  eyes — how  we  all  went 
away  to  our  beds  to  think,  and  smile,  and  sigh,  and  finally  to  sleep. 
All  these  visions  rise  before  me  now  in  suecessioD,  like  some  halT-fi^'- 
gotten  panorama,  so  long  ago  does  it  seem,  so  dreatn-like,  ao  unreal, 
and  yet  so  true. 

Several  months  after  the  above  memorable  scene — indeed  not  many 
weeks  ago — there  was  a  pleasant  party  seated  round  my  fire,  coDsisting 
of  myself  and  my  wife,  and  Jack  Stokes  and  Ait  wife.  Yes,  Mrs. 
Stokes  was  there,  and  a  very  pretty  bride  she  looked.  That  Louisa, 
whom  Jack  thought  had  forgotten  and  forsaken  him,  but  who  aever 
had,  though  her  aunt  made  him  and  the  world  think  so — that  Louisa 
whom  he  for  awhile  seemed  ideally  to  behold  in  the  musical  phantom  of 
his  fancy  (for  he  has  often  told  mc  since  then,  that  it  was  her  form  that 
at  such  times  he  always  pictured  in  his  imagination) — that  Louisa  was 
now  his,  and  there  the  two  of  them  snt  at  my  table,  and  unutterable, 
intolerable  glnnces  were  of  course  passing  between  them. 

"  Stokes,"  said  I  at  length,  rather  wishing  to  interrupt  them,  "  did 
that  advertisement  ever  appear  in  the  Times  ?" 

"  Of  course  it  did,"  said  Jack,  blushing  and  looking  uncomfortable. 

"  Well,"  continued  I,  cruelly,  "  did  you  ever  ask  yourself  to  whom  it 
was  addressed  ?" 

"  Well  I  don't  know,"  snid  he,  llioughtfully. 

"  If,"  I  retorted,  it  was  to  the  individual  who  fleil  from  Oak's-aJIey, 
and  was  pursued  by  you,  it  was  addressed  to  we,  Richard  Always, 
Esq." 

"  If  it  was  to  Grimley's  ideal,"  said  Stokes,  laughingly,  "  it  was  to 
me.  Jack  Stokes." 

"  Ifit  was  to  your  ideal,  said  Louisa,  archly,  "it  was  to  Phineas." 

"  Ah,"  said  Jack,  lovingly,  "  if  it  was  to  my  ideal  it  must  have  been 
addressed  to  you,  dear;  and  immediately  those  tender  looks  began 
again  to  pass  between  them,  insomuch  that  I,  dreading  the  mawkish 
stage  during  which  Stokes  is  perfectly  unbearable,  again  loterposed  and 
said — 

"Well,  Jack,"  seeing  it  is  so  uncertain  a  question,  "suppose  we 
refer  it  to  the  public." 

"By  all  means,"  he  answered;  "but  what  will  Grimley  say?" 

"  Grimley,"  said  I,  and  I  pointed  despairingly  to  a  pile  of  his  manu- 
scripts awaiting  my  revisal — "  never  mind  Grimley  ;  but  what  do  yoa 
say  ?" 

"  Ah,"  said  Jack,  "  we  can  afford  to  laugh  at  it  now,  Louisa,"  and 
once  more  he  became  disgusting ;  then  with  a  wonderful  effort  he  re- 
called himself,  as  if  big  with  some  great  thought,  and  added,  ",-If  you 
wish  for  the  ear  of  the  really  enlightened  public,  Dick,  put  it  in  The 
Metropolitan  !" 
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VESTRIS'S  LAST  PUPIL. 

"  So  YOU  refuse  to  give  me  «p  the  old  tower  for  my  little  proteg^  V 

"  I  am  indeed  Boriy  not  to  be  able  to  oblige  vou,  mj  denr  sister,  but 
in  truth  I  could  not.  I,  Louia  Aldemar  de  la  Hoche  Ligne,  Marquis  of 
Val  Travers,  and  Lord  of  Lannoy,  to  allow  such  dishonour  to  tlie  tower, 
where  in  ancient  times  lived  our  proud  ancestry,  and  close  to  it  repose 
the  remains  of  tbe  chiefs  of  our  family  I  it  would  be  enough  to  make 
them  rise  from  their  graves  to  reproach  us.  Fnncy  such  young  beggars 
to  be  housed  in  that  venerable  pile ;  and  theo  to  have  it  repaired,  to 
have  workmen  meddling  with  it  and  knocking  it  about ;  any  more 
modern  additions  would  utterly  spoil  it ;  the  bare  idea,  even,  is  perfect 
sacrilege.  You  cannot  be  in  earnest ;  and  beside,  it  would  be  enough 
to  make  us  the  laughing-stock  of  all  the  surrounding  nobility." 

"  I  care  not  for  what  our  neighbours  would  say.  What  business 
would  it  be  of  theirs  T  or  what  difference  would  it  make  to  them  if  we 
chose  to  pull  this  castle  about  our  cars,  and  the  old  one  also,  or  bum 
them  down,  so  that  neither  they  nnr  any  of  their  property  were  buried 
in  the  ruins?  And  forget  not,  dear  brother,  tiiat  the  'beggars*  you 
speak  of  so  disdainfuUy  arc  our  fellow-creatures,  and  poor  unfortunate 
little  orphans ;  surely  this  thought  should  make  us  endeavour  to  do 
what  we  can  for  them  ?" 

"  Herminie,  I  did  not  know  you  could  be  so  able  an  advocate.  Why 
you  preach  like  his  Grace  the  Archbishop  himself." 

"  Pray  do  not  joke,  Aldemar ;  it  is  indeed  not  a  joking  matter ;  it  is 
a  subject  for  too  serious  and  sorrowful,  to  me  at  least.  You  know  the 
hospital  of  the  neighbouring  town  has,  from  time  immemorial,  sup- 
ported the  expense  of  bringing  up  these  poor  orphans  wlio  have  but 
Providence  for  father  and  mother.  The  house  for  this  work  of  charily 
is  fast  decaying,  and  the  hospital,  whose  resources  are  exhausted  by  the 
increasing  number  of  sick,  can  do  nothing  to  restore  it.  The  good 
sisters  who  superintend  the  estabtisliment  told  me  again,  yesterday,  of 
the  terribly  ruinous  state  of  things.  The  rain  penetrates  to  the  dor- 
mitories, and  the  cold  winds  whistle  through  the  nalf-hroken  doors  and 
iU-iitting  windows,  and  in  severe  winter  weather  the  poor  children  suffer 
intensely.  Reflecting  on  all  this,  which  1  knew  months  ago,  and  con- 
sidering how  to  find  a  remedy  for  such  great  evils,  the  idea  came  across 
me  that  the  old  tower,  so  long  nseless  and  uninhabited,  save  by  bats 
and  owls,  could  be  repaired  and  adapted  for  the  purpose.  Tbe  widls  are 
quite  solid  and  very  tnick,  and  it  is  not  ruinous  i  and  the  steward  had  a 
builder  to  look  at  it,  who  says  it  could  he  made  a  most  comfortable 
nbode  with  very  little  trouble  or  expense,  and  that  what  is  needed  will 
not  show  at  all  outside,  so  there  is  no  fear  of  spoiling  its  appearance, 
if  you  will  but  give  your  consent." 

Aldemar  looked  moved,  and  Herminie  continued,  with  increasing 
energy,  "  Come,  my  dear  brother,  be  kind,  he  yourself  and  give  the 
wordj  only  say  ' yes,'  and  who  knows,  such  a  good  and  benevolent 
action  may  be  looked  oa  with  approval  by  the  kmg,  and  perhaps  win 
back  his  ftTonr." 
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This  lost  sentence  vas  most  nnluckf ,  and  lost  all  the  groond  the  &ir 
suppUont  bad  preriouatv  gained.  The  Marqnis  frowned  at  the  remem- 
brance of  iiis  disgrace,  and  began  to  pace  impatient]?  up  and  down  the 
room,  mutttering  :  "  Yes,  no  doubt,  our  well  beloved  monarch  would  be 
indeed  edified  hj  my  reformation,  and  would  triumphantly  rejoice  bow 
much  good  his  lectures  and  mj  retirement  to  the  quiet  and  fresh  air  of 
the  country  bad  done  my  moral  health  i  and  it  would  be  a  pity  to 
corrupt  sQch  goodness  by  permitting  my  return  to  the  temptationa  ani 
contaminations  of  the  metropehs ;  instead  of  a  temporary  exile  it  would 
be  perpetual  banishment.  Never,  my  good  little  sister,"  stopping  in 
his  perambulations  in  front  of  her — "never;  let  us  talk  no  more  of  it. 
I  detest  Val  Travers,  since  I  have  to  live  in  it  by  order,  and  I  vrill  do 
nothing  whatever  for  the  hateful  village." 

Ere  we  relate  whether  Herminie  considered  herself  ai  defeated,  we 
must  formally  introduce  the  actors  in  this  diatogue. 

The  Martinis  de  la  Roche  Ligne  was  a  young  man  of  high  family, 
who,  immediately  on  attaining  his  majority,  had  left  his  paternal  nianor 
and  gone  up  to  Paris,  where,  associating  with  a  numerous  circle  of 
friends  as  wild  and  thoughtless  as  himself,  be  had  in  a  few  months, 
with  their  kind  assistance,  ran  through  at  least  two  yeara'  income. 
Their  follies  were  so  great,  and  of  such  frequent  occurrence,  that  at  last 
they  came  to  the  ears  of  the  king,  who  happening  at  the  moment  to  be 
in  no  very  good  hamour,  peremptorily  recommended  the  Marquis  to  go 
for  change  of  air  to  the  lonely  shades  of  the  woods  of  Val  Traver% 
rather  cooling  as  it  was  in  the  month  of  January.  The  order  was 
arbitrary  and  decbive  i  so  Aldemar  with  a  very  bad  grace,  accompanied 
by  the  Baron  d'Espinal,  his  ioseparable  friend  and  companion,  set  off 
for  the  castle,  where  his  only  sister,  young  and  lovely,  to  whom  he  wis 
deeply  and  tenderly  attached,  was  living,  under  the  care  of  aa  old  deaf^ 
gouty  aunt. 

The  first  days  were  very  triste  and  dull ;  then  the  exiles  found  Bome 
diversion  in  hunting ;  but  that  was  not  enough  to  fill  up  all  the  days, 
and  was  of  coarse  no  assistance  in  getting  through  the  long  evenings. 
Then  Aldemar  sought  for  amusement  in  the  ueigbbourbood ;  but  a  short 
intercourse  with  the  petty  lords  of  the  surrounding  chateaux  sooa  con- 
vinced him  of  the  uselessness  of  trying  that  resource.  After  giving 
several  entertainments,  each  one  becoming  more  and  more  exduslve, 
he  found  bow  little  he  could  cordially  tissociate  with  people  so  unsuiled 
to  him.  So  at  last  he  received  no  one  except  Monsieur  Vestris,  the 
famous  daoccr,  who  had  an  estate  adjoining  that  of  Val  Travers,  and 
bad  become  quite  Fami  de  la  mauou,  and  not  a  day  passed  by  that  ho 
did  not  appear  there  in  his  stiff  embroidered  attire  and  powdered  wig. 

The  morning  on  which  the  conversation  occurred,  which  commences 
our  tale,  he  was  there  breakfasting  with  Herminie,  the  Marquis,  and  the 
Baron  d'Espinal. 

The  spring  was  fast  merging  into  summer,  and  the  gay  sunbeams 
pouted  a  flood  of  light  into  the  room,  making  all  seem  cheerful  and 
joyous,  and  burnishmg  the  silver  that  crowded  the  table,  till  every  nook 
and  corner  seemed  lit  up  with  the  reflection. 

Ever  smce  ber  brother's  arrival,  Herminie  had  b^ged  foi  the  tower. 
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bat  all  in  Tain,  to  her  great  mutow  ;  for  bar  warm  heart  vraa  u  open  to 
pity,  as  her  prettj  white  hand  waa  to  charity. 

"Well,  Aldemar,"  she  replied,  afler  a  moment' ■  silence,  "this  hate- 
ful village,  as  you  call  it,  does  not  merit  such  dislike  sod  abuse — lookl" 

She  went  to  the  window,  from  wbeoce  the  whole  valley  could  he  seen, 
and,  stepping  out  on  the  terrace,  followed  by  her  brother  and  his 
guests,  said— 


"  Is  it  not  lovely  ?    The  mossy  roofs  under  the  shadow  of  the  old 

«9;  the  spire  of  the  ivr-oovered  little  church  glistening  in  the  sun ; 

the  clear  river  winding  like  a  silver  thread  throngh  the  fields— you  must 


admire  it,  though  you  say  it  is  all  so  odious  to  you." 

"Really,  Uermioie,  your  passion  fur  ruralities  is  something  wonder- 
ful— it  is  a  pity  you  were  not  born  a  shepherdess.  Why  not  adTise  that 
d'Eapinal  and  I  should  take  each  a  crook  and  a  Sute,  and  converse,  and 
play  soft  music  under  the  trees,  by  the  river  side,  like  the  Arcadian 
shepherds  of  old.  But,  joking  apart,  all  this  may  be  eatremely  delight- 
ful to  you,  who  have  never  left  Val  Travers  ;  for  a  gentleman  there  is 
but  one  country  fit  to  live  in,  and  that  is  Paris — there  he  is  in  his  right 
sphere — everywhere  else  b  banishment." 

"  Pardon  me,  Aldemar,  it  is  you  surely  who  are  romancing.  This,  to 
Me,  curious  fashion,  that  makes  all  our  nobility  leave  their  homes  and  go 
to  this  highly- favoured  town,  is  not  in  accordance  with  our  old  customs ; 
in  other  days,  they  lived  and  died  in  the  place  of  their  birth,  invested 
with  the  trust  and  care  of  their  vauals,  over  whom  they  watched,  and 
by  whom  they  were  beloved." 

"Indeed,  sister  mine,  a  pretty  sort  of  life  one  would  lead  if  your 
advice  were  to  be  followed.  What  is  the  good  of  being  rich,  powerful  and 
Doble,  if  one  is  not  to  enjoy,  according  to  one's  own  ideas  of  pleasure,  the 
advantages  of  being  so — and  to  go  where  wealth,  power,  and  rank,  are 
properly  appreciated." 

"  Your  wealth  should  be  the  help  of  the  poor,  your  power,  the 
assistance  of  the  feeble,  and  your  rank  makes  it  your  duty  to  be  mindful 
of  both  ;  and  where  could  you  and  they, be  more  appreciated  than  here, 
in  the  midst  of  your  own  people,  who  have  known  you  since  younere  bomt 
and  if  you  lived  amongst  them,  and  interested  yourself  in  your  property, 
and  in  their  welfare  and  improvement,  you  would  be  more  truly  beloved, 
than  in  a  lai^  town  like  Paris,  where,  though  yon  have  a  great  many 
friends,  still  you  are  but  one  of  the  crowd." 

"Nonsense  and  folly!" 

"But  what,  then,  is  there  so  wonderful  to  charm  you  in  Paris t  It 
must  be  something  most  fascioating,  since  you  find  no  attraction  in  this 
^orions  ann,  fresh  green  meadows,  and  music  of  the  feathered  song- 
Bters." 

"  What  charm  do  I  find  7 — what  is  there  I  do  not  fiod  1  Paris  is 
not  a  mere  town,  a  large  city  merely  ;  it  is  a  vrorld — a  fairy  world- 
resplendent,  shining,  where  radiant  pictures  unfold  themselves  perpetu- 
ally under  the  wand  of  Pleasure.  One  of  the  greatest  enchantments  of 
that  capricious  goddess  is  the  opera,  that  opera  without  which  one  is 
so  ennut/i,  and  the  loss  of  which  I  every  evening  so  deplore.  You  talk 
of  sun  and  meadows — the  sun  I  care  to  see  is  the  chandelier  of  the 
open,  and  the  meadows,  the  painted  canvas  of  its  decontions  i  and 
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M  to  mnsic,  there  do  I  h#ar  the  warbling  of  nightingales  in  comparison 
to  which  your  favourites'  songa  are  but  as  the  chirping  of  hoase- 
sparrows.  Oh !  give  me  the  town  and  its  delights  ;  but  above  all  the 
opera." 

"  Well,  I  suppoie  it  must  be  splendid ;  for  ever  since  yon  came,  now 
five  montha,  not  a  day  has  gone  by  without  your  enlarging  upon  it* 
marvels,  and  lamenting  your  inability  to  see  it." 

"  I  vow  I  adore  acting  in  any  shape,  but  dancing  above  all  delights 
me  ;  some  prefer  the  music — I  say  the  ballet  ranVs  first." 

"  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion.  Marquis,"  said  Vestris,  with  animation. 

"  Without  doubt,"  added  Aldemar,  "  ^e  first  law  of  nature  ia  move- 
ment, and  dancing  is  its  most  magnificent  espression." 

"That  is  still  the  opinion  of  the  king  of  that  artT"  smilingly  re- 
plied d'Eapinal,  looking  at  Vestris. 

"Of  course,  more  than  ever,  more  than  ever." 

"And  there  is  such  a  ballet,  called  Flora's  Birth f 

"  I  know,  I  know  it,"  said  the  old  dancer. 

"  I  declare  I  would  rather  have  lost  a  thousand  louis  than  missed  a 
single  representation." 

"  Is  it,  then,  so  very  beautiful  a  scene  t"  aaked  Herminie,  naively. 

"  Picture  to  yourself  an  enormoualy  large  saloon,  very  high,  resplen- 
dent with  ligbta  and  gold,  and  in  the  first  boxes  the  most  beautiful 
women  of  the  court,  radiant  with  loveliness  and  diamonds ;  and  there  is 
generally,  loo,  the  king  in  his  box,  surrounded  fay  the  greatest  nobles 
of  the  day." 

"  Oh  1  yes ;  I've  seen  that— I've  seen  that,"  interrupted  Vestris  j  "  and 
I  of^n  said  if  I  were  not  Vestris,  I  would  be  the  king,  so  much  did  we 
divide  the  public  admiration  ;  but,"  he  added  in  a  confidential  tone,  "I 
can  tell  you  /  had  the  lien^t  share." 

"  And  you  would  wish,"  sighed  the  Marquis,  "  that  I  should  not 
feel  hatred  to  this  country  when,  by  my  banishment  to  it,  I  am  deprived 
of  all  these  joys — you  have  never  hnd  the  felicity  of  seeing  this  ballet, 
of  which  I  am  always  talking.  If,  like  me,  you  had  seen  Flora's  entry, 
her  hands  full  of  flowers,  fresh  as  a  spring  morning,  gliding  in  through 
the  benntifully-painted  scenes,  you  would  not  even  hope  to  make  me 
forget  it  all,  or  feel  difibrently." 

"  Well,  I  will  renounce  the  hope,  dear  brother,  and  will  solicit  yon 
no  more.     But  I  have  a  proposal  to  make." 

"What  is  it P' 

"  If  by  my  means  you  found  here  the  Flora  you  regret  so  bitterly, 
will " 

"  What  1  would  you  commit  the  folly  of  bringing  the  Opera  to  Val 
Trovers  r' 

"  Heaven  preserve  as  from  it  t  No ;  of  course  such  an  idea  never 
entered  my  head.  I  only  apeak  of  the  goddess  of  gardens,  who 
must  prefer  our  fresh,  sweet,  balmy  bowers  to  your  pet  painted  and  de- 
corated canvas." 

"I  do  not  understand." 

•  ■That  matters  not ;  it  is  not  the  least  neceaury  yon  should.  All  I 
ask  >B|  if  Flora  appears  before  vou  with  all  the  flowers,  the  inspiriting 
musi<^  the  enchanting  dance,  like  that  yon  describe  having  aeen  at  the 
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opera,  viU  yon  grant  m;  prayer,  and  let  me  have  the  old  tover  for  my 
poor  Uttle  orphaoa  V 

"  Yon  are  really  too  absurd.  The  thing  is  quite  impossible ;  but  still 
if  it  happens  you  shall  have  it.  But  it  is  a  very  safe  promise,  and 
never  uVely  to  be  claimed." 

"  Upon  my  word,"  said  d'Espinal,  '■  if  such  a  miracle  nere  to  take 
place  1  It  is  a  queer  promise,  a  sort  of  wager — your  old  castle  staked 
against  the  appearance  of  that  fairy  goddess.  I  declare  if  she  does 
appear  I  will  be  a  sharer  in  the  loss,  and  will,  for  my  part,  supply 
whatever  furniture  you  find  necessary  for  your  work  of  charity." 

"Most  gratefully  do  I  accept  your  kind  offer,  M.  le  Baron.  And 
now  is  this  agreed,  on  your  honour  as  gentlemen !" 

"Yes,  answered  both  the  young  men  at  once." 

"And  now,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Marquis,  "the  horses  have  been 
waiting  some  time,  let  us  go."  And  in  a  few  minutes  they  were  rapidly 
cTOBsing  the  park. 


A  fortnight  or  more  had  elapsed  since  the  conversation,  and  the 
wager  was  almost  forgotten  by  the  brother ;  or  if  for  a  moment  it 
crossed  his  mind,  it  brought  an  smused  and  slightly  derisive  smile  to 
his  lips  at  what  he  considered  his  sister's  eccentricity  and  love  of  ro- 
mantw  schemes. 

The  afternoon  meal  was  dull,  Aldemar  nnd  his  friend  had  taken  a 
very  long  ride,  starting  at  an  early  hoar,  and  only  returning  just  in 
time  for  dinner.    They  came  back  over-fatigued,  hot,  and  cross. 

Leaving  Herminie  and  Vestris  gravely  occupied  over  a  game  of  chess, 
the  two  fnends,  according  to  their  general  habit,  strolled  out  to  the  gar- 
dens, where  the  evening  promised  sweet  perfumes  and  refreshing 
breezes.  Side  by  side  they  wandered,  each  wrapped  up  in  bis  own 
thoughts,  and  mechanically  rounding  the  grass-plots,  and  passing 
through  the  alleys,  gradually  left  the  castle  behind  them  and  entered 
the  precincts  of  the  park.  So  profound  were  their  tneditationa  that 
ndtner  of  them  perceived  they  were  not  alone.  Trivette,  a  young 
peasant  girl,  who  had  been  promoted  by  Herminie  to  the  rank  of  lady  V 
maid,  was  IbllowiDg  them  step  by  step,  sometimes  hiding  behind  the 
huge  trunks  of  the  old  trees,  then  crouching  down  behind  a  bush  to 
conceal  herself,  as  she  now  and  then  feared  one  or  the  other  was  about 
to  stop  or  turn  his  head. 

They  went  on  in  this  way  till  they  reached  a  retired  spot,  called  by  the 
Marquis  "  flora's  Bower,"  because  it  rather  resembled  the  decorations 
of  his  favourite  ballet.  It  was  a  kind  of  terrace  of  smooth,  soft  turf, 
with  elegant  balustrades,  over  which  grew  masses  of  cUnging  woodbine, 
and  clematis,  and  roses,  inlermiogted  with  seringa  and  other  floweriog- 
shrufas.  The  combination  of  perfumes  was  truly  delicious.  A  branch 
of  the  river  flawed  at  the  bottom  of  the  terrace;  banks,  forming 
couchesof  the  mossy  grass,  completed  this  luiurioua  rural  retreat.  It  weU 
merited  its  name,  for,  in  truth,  it  was  a  very  fairy  bower.    Aldemar 
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and  d'Eapinnl  threw  thamselTes  doira,  each  on  a  puvy  cooA,  vith 
that  utter  wearineu  and  dejection  of  spirit,  not  bo  mocfa  the  mnlt  of 
bodily  fatigue  (though  that  a  little  contributed  to  it)  aa  of  the  tmn 
and  vacaocy  of  miad  felt  by  thow  who  have  been  in  the  habit  of  lini^ 
a  life  of  continual  artificial  excitement. 

"  Well,"  obaeired  the  Marquis,  who  wat  the  firat  to  ^»eak  "  thb 
sort  of  life  ia  enough  to  kill  one.  Are  yon  not  nearly  dead  wiA 
wearineai,  and  tired  of  your  life  ?  How  on  earth  ahall  we  got  thnm^ 
the  ereninff?" 

"  Well,  1  do  feel  siok  when  I  think  erf  the  length  of  it,"  replied  the 
Baron,  gaping  widely. 

"  And  to  think  that  juat  about  thia  time  cor  frienda  are  all  at  the 
opera,  and  the  curtain  would  now  be  drawing  np.  The  aeene  eomei 
before  me — the  peaaants,  enveloped  in  furs,  ara  deaoribing  the  last 
rigoura  of  winter  ta  tlie  air  of  that  eipreaain  ritoniellat  then  m  a 
sudden  a  gay  melody  bursts  forth  from  the  flute — 'tis  the  nigfatingale'i 
aong;  then  a  silence,  interrupted  by  a  discbar^  of  musketry,  the  vil- 
lage youths  salute  and  decorate  with  ribbons  and  wreaths  the  almond- 
tree  that  has  first  blossomed.  Bo  yon  remember  that  triumphal  entiy, 
and  how  the  peasants  there  differed  from  the  loutish  boors  in  this 
Tillage?" 

The  Maiqnia  expected  an  answer,  but  in  vain;    and,  listeiuM  a 

oment,  diaooTered  the  oeuse — the  Baron's  andiUe  snoring  prodanD- 


ing  that  he  waa  for  the  preaent  qniteloatto  all  interwt  ii  

(^  paat  amuaementa,  or  anxiety  for  future.  As  conversation  b  a  game 
at  which  two  at  least  must  play,  Aldemar  found  it  bad  fun,  so  endedhit 
glowing  descriptions.  The  peaceful  stillness,  broken  only  by  the  mnr- 
muring  of  the  stream  below  tbem,  or  the  hum  of  the  summer  iBBeet% 
and  occasionally  the  alight  mstUng  of  leafei,  as  the  eraiins  bnne 
sighed  gently  through  the  trees—all  contributed  to  aoothe  and  lull  lum, 
tiU  at  last  he  gradu^y  lunklnto  a  shunber  as  profoud  as  that  of  hia 
friend. 

Then  the  mischief-lonag  little  Trirette,  putting  aside  the  brandiea 
that  hid  her  from  their  view,  approached  on  tiptoe,  and  takiut  a  most 
particular  aarvey  of  eaoh,  stood  a  moment  lookiag  and  listening  and 
when  quite  aaaured  that  the  pair  wera  really  in  a  aoond  deep,  sba 
turned  and,  noiselessly  tripping  back  the  way  she  came,  aet  off  and  itn 
full  speed  back  to  the  caaUe. 


Bang  1  Bang  I  A  volley  of  mnsketry  woke  the  thooaand  o^mmi  of 
the  park  and  the  siirrotmding  hills,  aad  also  onr  two  aleepers,  who 
started  uid  rolled  off  their  graasy  couches. 

"  Good  gracious  1  what  has  uppened  I  Are  there  nhbera  at  Tal 
Travera  t"  exclaimed  d'Eapinal,  ruoblng  his  eye& 

"Are  you  hurt?"  asked  Aldemar,  looking  scared,  and  settling  hii 
collar  anil  cuffs. 

"  I  don't  think  I  am.    But  wboooe  comet  thia  naaie  f 
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"  Am  I  awake,  or  is  it  &  dreum  P  What  enchantment  is  thia  ?  The 
air,  surely — yes— d'Eapinal  it  «  the  commencement  of  the  air  of  Flon't 
entry." 

"  So  It  IS  i  and  see,  amazing  I  hen  is  the  goddeaa  herself." 
And  in  the  bower  of  Terdure,  attired  as  in  the  old  pictures,  appeared 
Flora,  danciug  gracefully.  Her  lovely  pink  dress,  of  the  delicate  hue 
of  the  apple- blossom,  was  studded  with  daisies  and  entwined  with  wreaths 
of  green  leaTCS  ;  in  one  hand  she  carried  a  basket  full  of  flowers,  which 
she  strewed  from  time  to  time,  as  her  sweet  voice  sang ; — 

"  nail  I  hail  [  to  the  spring,  the  new  season  is  here. 

And  the  gloom  of  the  winter  doth  all  disappear. 
See  how  quickly  all  nature  awoke  up  to  iimg 
Her  mantle  of  green  over  every  thing  i 
Oh,  bid  then  a  welcome,  a  welcooiie  to  sprmg." 

And  she  strewed  the  flowers  from  her  basket, 

"  Wonderful ! — amanng  !'*  cried  d'£spinsl. 

"  And  to  think  it  is  Henninie  thus  dancing  so  gracefully  and  looking 
so  lovely,"  murmured  the  confounded  Marqcia.   , 

The  invisible  music  here  changed  the  time  to  a  more  rapid  move- 
ment, and  Flora's  small  feet  flew  over  the  turf  with  greater  vivacity,  as 
she  continued  her  song ; — 

"  Wsnned  hy  the  son,  vrhose  cheering  ny 
Now  early  greets  the  dawn  log  day. 
The  little  liow'rets  venture  forth. 
Peeping  so  shyly  from  the  earth. 
There  m  a  shady  hidden  bed 
The  modest  vioMt  droops  its  head. 
Too  hnmblc  oft  to  lift  on  high 
Its  fra^ant,  lovelv,  purple  e^a. 
The  primrose,  ana  the  cowshp  too. 
And  nvacinths  of  every  hue, — 
AU,  all  their  perfumes  round  tfaem  fling, 
.     As  a  sweet  welcome  to  the  spring. 

"The  feathered  songsters'  tunefhl  note 
Over  (he  seatle  breeses  float. 
The  hlockbird  (rills  his  morning  lay. 
To  tell  ns  'tis  the  month  of  May ; 

The  thrush's  gushing,  swellinK  song 
Sounds  from  afar  so  dear  and  strong ; 
But  when  Night  casts  his  shadowy  veil, 
Sweeter  than  all,  the  nightingale- 
While  all  the  rest  are  wrapped  in  steep, 
Uis  tunerul  watch  doth  ever  keep. 
Thus  do  they  all  unite  to  ung, 
Me)o£on8  welcome  to  the  spiiog." 

And  Flora  cast  her  flowers  at  their  feet. 

"  I  am  truly  astonnded,"  said  the  Marquis,  who  had  been  enthusias- 
ticall;  watching  eveiy  movement  of  the  lovely  dausense. 
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"  My  ansiely  is  ever  to  console  the  afflicted.  My  motto  is  Hope — 
ray  name  is  Clinrity," 

With  these  lust  words  Fiorn,  or  rather  Henninte,  approached  close  to 
the  two  friends,  terminating  her  step  by  a  pirouette  and  graceful 
curtsey,  that  called  forth  from  both  a  triple  volley  of  braras. 

"  Have  I  gained  my  wager?"  she  said,  holding  out  her  emphr  huket- 

"  Oh,  yes  ;  indeed  you  have,  more  than  won  it,"  answered  both. 

"But  pray,  dearest  sister,  give  me  the  key  to  all  this  mystery." 

"  I  have  the  key,"  said  Vestris  ;  who,  leaving  the  invisible  orchestra 
composed  of  several  of  his  friends,  who  came  purposely  from  Paris, 
sudaeuW  joined  the  group,  overflowing  with  pride  and  gratification ; 
"  it  is  Terpsichore  herself  who  has  aideu  to  perform  this  miracle.  Ah !' 
my  last  pupil  will  do  me  honour." 

"  No,  M.  Vestria,  I  fear  not ;  to-day  I  danced  for  the  cause  of 
charity,  and  the  object  inspired  me.  I  shall,  perhaps,  never  dance 
again ;  for  my  life  henceforth  belongs  to  my  friends  and  my  little  pro- 


The  Revolution  and  Black  Bands  have  destroyed  the  more  modem 
Castle  of  Val  Travers,  the  scene  of  our  tale ;  but  the  old  one,  or  rather 
the  Orphan  Home,  is  still  in  exiatence,  and  bears  the  name  of  its  bene- 
factress. 


AIy  hand  on  this  unconscious  leaf 
May  trace  each  transient  joy  or  grief. 
And  bid  its  pencilled  hues  display 
The  history  of  each  passing  day. 

But  not  in  ftat  efiadng  line 
Will  I  record  this  gifi  of  thine ; 
Or  tmst  this  fragile  page  to  bind 
Thy  memory  on  the  faithful  mind. 

For  the  fond  heart  asserts  its  daim. 
In  its  own  depths  to  store  thy  name  ; 
And  Love,  of  Time's  dominion  free. 
Still  bids  that  heart  remember  t/iee. 
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I  HAVE  often  felt  grieved  fit  Iiearing  rational,  sensible  meu,  abuse 
Angling — men  who  Save  never  thrown  a  fly,  or  seen  a  fish  killed.  Ge- 
nerally speaking,  anglers  are  fond  of  shooting,  but  jou  seldom  meet 
them  "  fox-hunters  at  heart."  Yet  there  are  exceptions  :  I  have  known 
masters  of  hounds  who  angled  as  persevcringly  in  summer  as  they 
hunted  in  winter ;  up  before  the  day  dawned,  and  by  the  river  side  when 
the  moon  shone. 

Indeed,  I  hare  always  foand  the  ten  minutes  before,  and  the  ten 
minutes  after  sunset,  the  most  certain  twenty  minutes  in  the  twenty- 
four  hours  to  rise  a  salmon.  I  hare  tried  most  thina^  have  ridden 
steeple-chases,  hurdle-races,  flat-races,  shot  matches,  rowed  matches, 
■culled  matches,  ran  foot-races,  and  walked  long  and  short  distances 
against  men  and  time;  have  run  greyhounds  iu  matches  for  cups  and 
heavy  stakes,  and  have  over  uad  over  again  crossed  the  country  afler  a 
flying  pack,  heads  up,  sterns  down  ;  but,  shall  I  confess  it — I  do  so 
honestly — that  not  one  of  the  foregoing  pleasures  gives  me  so  much 
excitement  as  nhen  the  rusliing  torrent  is  cleft  iu  twain,  and  a  silvery 
monarch  of  the  stream— 

"  Desperate  takes  the  death, 
Willi  sullen  plunge.     At  once  he  darts  along. 
Deep  struuk,  aud  runs  out  tho  leni^then'd  line. 
Then  seeks  tho  farthest  ooze,  the  uielc'ring  weed, 
The  cavern'd  bank,  his  old  secure  abode. 
And  files  aloU,  and  flounces  round  the  pool. 
Indignant  of  the  siiilc.     With  yietdiDg  hand. 
That  fetils  biiu  stiTl,  yet  to  liU  furious  course 
Gives  way,  you  now  returning,  following  now 
Across  the  stream,  exiiuudt  his  idle  rage. 
Till,  floating  broad  upon  hid  breathless  side, 
And,  to  hia  fute  abandon'd,  to  the  Eborc, 
You  gaily  draw  your  unresisting  prize." 

SoUtu<le  and  scenery  add  many  charms  to  this  fascinating  pastime, 
which  I  have  eagerly  followed  in  the  wilds  of  Ballycroy.  The  romance 
of  the  mountain  torrent,  and  the  solitude  of  the  heathery  wild,  have 
been  ch.nnged  for  a  trial  of  the  rapid  waters  of  the  Moy,  pent  up 
within  the  busy  quays  of  Ballina,  a  locality,  to  the  uninitiated,  seemingly 
unsuiled  to  the  disciples  of  Isaak  Walton. 

Some  years  since  I  started  for  a  few  days'  fishiug  at  Ballina,  with  a 
brother  fishermnn.  On  our  arrival,  we  found  the  May  in  good  order, 
BD  we  tackled  to,  and  put  ourselvea  under  the  auspices  of  those  expe- 
rienced fishermen  and  fiy-tieri,  Messrs.  Hearu  aod  Rownrie.  Though 
late  for  the  prime  of  the  season  we  had  no  reason  to  complain.  When 
playing  a  fish  the  first  afternoon  an  exciting  incident  occurred.  The 
boy  who  was  guiding  the  boat  dropped  the  pole,  and  down  she  went 
with  the  curreut.   We  were  in  momentary  expectation  of  a  capsize  j  wo 
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were  actually  in  the  tidp-wnv,  nnd  running  fast  ont  to  Ha,  vben  suil- 
deolj  we  ran  U]>oii  a  suukui  rcrk  nnd  stuck  fast.     My  frieml  was 
greatly  esciled  at  seeing  a  fish  leap  out  of  the  water,  as  if  to  daah  off 
the  LeriiiE  Salmoneie,  and  threw  over  him.     Strange  to  say,  he  took    . 
greedily,  and  in  ten  minutes  a  lOlb.  salmon  was  in  the  boat. 

The  next  moming  was  calm,  \tit,\i  drizzling  rain,  not  a  ripple  on  the 
water ;  the  cIou<]s  rested  lazily  on  the  bosoui  of  the  Mot.  At  seven 
o'clock  tlie  tide  came  in,  ulieu  I  returned  to  my  hotel  nith  eight 
splendid  salmon.  In  the  nftenioon  my  frieud  and  I  started  for  the 
hospitable  and  well-knoitn  lod^c  on  the  Onenheg,  close  to  Maxwell's 
immortalised  "  Pool  Garron."  That  night  the  r&iii  fell  in  torrents,  and 
the  following  day  the  river  proved  to  be  matchless.-  This  was  the  best 
day's  sport  I  ever  saw,  \Ve  were  within  hail  of  each  Other  the  whole 
day.  At  every  throw  we  rose  a  white  trout  or  n  salmon.  During  a 
temporary  separation,  my  friend  did  great  execution. 

"What  sport  r'  said  1,  enjoining  him. 

"Middling,"  he  replied,  taking  up  an  India-rubber  coat,  under 
which  lay  three  salmon  and  several  lar^e  white  trout.  I  do  not  re- 
member the  number  we  took,  but  during  the  last  hour  all  the  excite- 
ment had  vanislieJ — it  was  certain  and  monotonous.  Having  filled  both 
our  large  panniers  and  a  turf-creel  to  overflowing,  we  returned  satiateil 
with  slaiighii-r.  One  citcunistince  is  worth  remarking:  on  our  return 
in  the  evening  tve  found  that  the  natir  had  fallen  so  rapidly  that  the 
gravel  over  which  we  had  killed  fish  in  the  morning)  was,  in  many 
places,  a  foot  above  the  stream. 

We  returned  to  Bulliaa  iie\t  day.  It  was  our  last,  and  long  wUI  it 
be  remembered.  '  We  had  fixed  to  dine  at  four  o'clock,  as  the  tide  would 
he  in  by  that  t)iue.     At  ten  minutes  to  four  o'clock,  I  said — 

"  One  more  cast,  and  then  we  will  go." 

No  sooner  did  the  fly  alight  within  a  foot  of  the  wall  next  the  houses, 
and  about  midway  between  the  two  bridges,  than  a  fish  rose,  apparently 
A  small  one,  and  just  as  the  upturned  water  floated  off  1  struck  him. 
In  an  instant  ho  was  sixty  yards  off,  leaping  high  over  the  water,  glit- 
tering io  the  distance  like  virgin  silver.  Then  he  remained  steady  until 
the  approach  of  the  boat,  when  he  gave  another  grand  race  and  a  spring, 
striking  fire  from  the  wheel.     Again  he  lay  still. 

It  was  market  day,  and  thousands  of  people  had  flocked  to  an  elec> 
tion  meetmg,  where  agitation,  irritation,  approbation,  and  condemna- 
tion, &G.,  &c.,  were  freely  indulged  iu.  True  to  the  Irish  character, 
business  and  election  were  alike  abandoned  for  the  excitement  of  the 
sport,  when  the  fish  was  "on."  Windows  were  filled,  and  the  quays 
and  bridges  crowded  with  carriages,  cars,  and  spectators,  amounting  to 
many  thousands.  The  tide  had  come  in.  The  fish  remained  in  from 
twelve  to  sixteen  feet  of  water,  scarcely  moving,  though  every  effort  was 
made  to  stir  him.  At  a  quarter  past  eight  o'clock,  tired  and  disgusted, 
I  handed  the  rod  to  my  friend,  having  had  the  fish  on  for  four  honn 
and  twenty-five  minutes.  Some  time  after  this  he  shifted  his  qnarten 
towards  the  lower  bridge,  making  for  the  centre  arch,  when  suddenly 
he  changed  bis  course,  ran  for  the  farthest  eye,  and  went  half  way 
dowQ  it,  baving  by  this  artifice  neatly  succeeded  in  cutting  the  Ime 
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before  the  boat  could  be  got  round.  Tlie  fish  tlien  returned  to  his  old 
quartern  and  sulked.  At  haif-pflst  ten  o'clock  my  friend  cried  "  Enough  i" 
another  angler  took  the  rod  ;  there  were  two  fine  rushes  after  this,  from 
fifty  to  sixty  yards  each,  and  at  twenty  minutes  past  rleren,  the  salmon 
WHS  coming  in  dead  beat,  when  the  hold  broke,  and  the  fly  cnme  back 
i*ith  a  piece  of  the  jaw  attached  to  it  I 

Thus  was  this  salmon  lost,  the  largest  ever  hooked  in  BalliDa :  he 
played  seven  hours  and  thirty  minutes. 

This  took  plaoa  on  the  23rd  June,  1852.  This  noble  fish  was 
doomed  to  an  ignominious  death,  and  his  weight  to  be  ascertained  to 
the  ounce.  The  nest  day,  close  to  where  he  broke  off,  he  was  taken 
iu  a  net;  his  weight  .30^1bs.,  his  length  2  feet  11^  Inches.  He  was 
purchased  by  a  geatleman,  roasted,  and  sent  to  England.  And  this  was 
the  tast  seen  of  the  the  "  Great  Salmon  of  Ballina.' ' 

During  the  five  days  I  fished  ia  Ballina,  I  killed  thirty-seven  salmon, 
and  my  friend  nearly  as  nuny.  There  is  a  tameaess  in  fishing  the 
Moy.  It  seems  unnatural  to  be  slaughtering  fish  in  the  centre  of  « 
tawD,  with  the  quay  walls  at  either  side.  There  is  nothing  like  tbs 
romantic  mountain  wild,  where  scenery  charms  the  eye,  and  the  ear, 
erer  and  anon,  is  greeted  witht  he  distant  roar  of  the  angry  ocean,  the 
sound  of  the  foaming  torrent,  the  oiter'a  shrill  whistle,  aod  the  wild 
cry  of  the  souing  eagle. 

P.  N.  Q. 
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"  Oh  t  Dnblin'i  »  duck  of  a  citf  ; 

•TTit  built  aa  jou  go  to  RatUamliuii." 

Tbe  engine  tX  the  Kingstown  Station  was  screaming  wildlj  to  be  let 
go,  as  we  grated  gently  against  the  quajr-  I>  as  an  old  traTelln  on  the 
line,  had  previously  engaged  the  semces  of  a  little  floundering  flap- 
dragon  of  tL  Welsh  sailor,  with  greasj  boots  np  to  bis  neck,  and  M 
beard  like  the  goat  that  nursed  Pendragon,  to  extricate  oar  luggage 
from  opposite  comers  of  the  hecatomb  of  portmanteaus  on  deck. 

Every  single  article,  under  a  perverse  dispensation  peculiar  to  li^ 
gage,  had  separated  itself  as  far  as  possible  from  its  own  communion  ; 
but  the  aforesaid  flip-dragon,  with  tbe  help  of  a  lantern,  and  mvcli 
diring  through  perilous  chasms,  bad  socceeded  in  collecting  the  oitire, 
and  erecting  it  into  n  pyramid,  he  took  his  place  on  tbe  summit  thereof, 
looking  like  a  triumplinnt  bidlfrog.  Prom  tliis  eminence  be  daahed 
down  upon  the  first  porter  that  set  foot  on  board  ;  in  a  twinkling  be 
had  piled  everything  on  or  about  him,  and  then  shooting  to  him  "  to 
hold  on,"  butted  him  up  the  gang-board,  and  over  the  end  of  it, 
whence  he  pitched  head-foremost  on  terra  firma,  amidst  au  avalanche 
of  ha^iage.  A  small  ragged  loafer,  who  was  watching  the  perform- 
ance with  much  gratification,  was  overwhelmed  in  the  ruins  ere  be  could 
fly,  and  bis  hands  being  buried  in  the  entaiigleraeats  of  his  pockets 
beyond  any  possibility  of  immediate  extrication,  he  fell  upou  his  face, 
where  he  lay  and  roared  until  a  policemnn  picked  him  up  by  the  neck, 
and  administered  a  powerful  alterative,  a  potleriori,  by  way  of  counter- 
irritation.  The  treatment,  however,  produced  what  homtsopathists  call 
a^ravation,  for  it  elicited  an  accession  of  wailing  so  sudden  and  appal- 
ling as  startled  Smith  out  of  bis  lenses,  and  diverted  the  torrent  of  fury 
which  he  was  about  to  pour  out  upon  the  grumbling,  cursing  porter, 
against  the  imperturbable  arm  of  the  law.  He  told  nim  that  it  was  a 
confounded  oflicial  injustice,  and  was  proceeding  to  tell  him  lurtber, 
when  the  boy,  suddenly  becomiog  anare  that  he  had  secured  a  certaiu 
amount  of  sympnthy  ou  his  side,  and  wishing  lo  speculate  upon  the 
same,  came  to  a  dead  stop  in  bis  lamentation,  and,  in  a  placid,  ordinary 
voice,  ofiered  to  show,  his  honour  the  way  to  the  train  for  sispenoe. 
Smith  quitted  the  policeman,  and  turned  on  him  like  a  baited  bear. 
"  You  infernal  young  hypocrite  1"  he  gasped,  and  again  the  urchin  took 
up  bis  parable  aud  roared  at  his  highest  pitch.  A  drunken  carman, 
attracted  by  the  row,  drove  wildlv  up  ;  he  had  evidently  been  making  a 
uight  of  it,  and  whs  in  hopes  of  finishing  off  by  coming  in  for  a  ntok- 
OKn  in  the  morning.  lie  seemed  exceedingly  disgusted  on  discovering 
the  trifling  nature  of  the  shindy,  but  patronizingly  ofiered  to  take  ua 
to  Dublin  for  "half-price,  au'  bate  the  thrain."  To  judge  from  tbe 
appearance  of  llie  unfurtunateBosioaute  in  the  shafts,  it  was  an  cxceed- 
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ingly  problem  at  icnl  (jupstion  whether  lie  could  tske  nnybody  anynhere 
in  any  given  period,  nnd  the  only  baling  in  ihe  inntter  could  concern 
the  horse.  Ue,  poor  wretch,  h«d  evidently  been  nu  unwilling  accom* 
Dlice,  nndby  no  means  a  participator,  in  the  jollification  of  his  matter  j 
ne  must  iiave  been  incessantly,  night  nnd  dny,  for  the  Inst  fortnight, 
keeping  up  that  miserable  tumble-down  canter,  on  those  poor  shrinking, 
tottering,  knotty-looking  legs.  Dnring  this  period  of  his  transmigra- 
tiou  he  appeared  to  have  undergone  much  the  same  phase  of  proba- 
tionary trial  as  that  unfortunate  lady,  of  whom  it  stands  recorded  on 
her  tombstone,  that 

"  Pun  was  her  portion, 
Physic  waa  her  food," 

This  poor  devil  certainly  had  no  need  of  physic  to  complicate  hia  suf- 
ferings ;  indeed  be  seemed  so  far  gone  Klready,  that  any  such  ndditional 
torture  would  have  been  as  innocent  in  its  effects  as  in  the  cited  case  of 
the  poor  lady,  as  her  teaching  epitaph  further  declares,  tliat 

"  Groans  was  her  devotion. 
And  tha  drugs  done  her  no  good." 

Smith,  howerer,  was  in  too  indignant  a  frame  of  mind,  on  account  of 
the  failure  of  his  recent  humane  efforts,  to  waste  further  pity  on  man 
or  beast,  and,  by  way  of  opening  a  safety-ralve  to  his  suppressed  wrath, 
he  began  heaving  the  luggage  into  the  car;  and  so  (as  a  triumphant 
whistle  from  the  terminus,  followed  by  nn  indignant  snorting,  an- 
nounced  that  the  train  had  got  away  at  last)  I  let  him  have  his  way,  and 
we  walked  up  alongside  of  the  poor  gasping  brute,  not  to  Dublin,  but 
to  the  door  of  the  station. 

I  have  given  a  faithful  analytical  detail  of  these  trivialitiea  which 
occurred  upon  our  landing,  because  a  stranger  travelling  for  iufor- 
mation  is  always  analytical,  even  to  trifles,  in  noting  the  first  occur- 
rencea  in  a  new  country,  and  every  little  characteristic  then  strikes  us 
doubly,  as  coming  with  a  freshness  which  a  very  few  days'  acquaintance 
wears  off.  I  therefore  waited  patiently  for  an  exposition  of  Mr. 
Smith's  first  impressions,  and,  judging  from  his  frame  of  mind,  nnd  the 
data  from  which  he  was  to  draw  liis  inferences,  I  did  not  anticipate  a 
flattering  commentary.  So  we  look  the  tickets  and  held  our  way  with 
echoing  footsteps  down  the  stairs  nnd  into  that  railed  enclosure  which 
ensures  protection  to  the  most  imbecile  or  wilful  traveller  against  any 
danger  arising  from  his  own  erratic  propensities.  Smith,  in  the  inde- 
pendent spirit  of  British  freedom,  made  straight  for  the  door  of  the 
said  pen,  which  he  shook  so  fiercely  that  a  railway  policeman  hurried 
off  and  informed  him  that  he  must  wait  patiently  for  the  arrival  of  the 
next  train  before  he  could  expect  to  get  out. 

"  By  what  right,  sir,  do  you  box  people  up  in  this  way  ?"  nsked 
the  indignant  eivis  Romanvs. 

"  By  the  company's  order,"  was  the  answer. 

"Why,  you  miserable  jack-in-officp,  do  yon  mean  to  say  the  com- 
pany ordered  you  to  keep  ine  cooped  up  here  ?  Do  you  suppose  I  want 
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to  commit  suicide,  or  to  steal  one  of  your  greasy  engines.     Confoand  it, 
sir !  I  must  get  at  my  luggage." 

However,   the  mau  bad  been  too  ofteu  tlius  remonstrated  with  to 
take  any  further  interest  in  the  discussion,  and  stalked  grimly  ofT. 
.  The  full  vial  of  wrath  was  now  to  be  expended  on  me,  and  I  gatheitd 
myself  up  doggedly  for  the  inflictiou. 

"  What  good  can  ever  come  of  such  a  country,"  said  Mr.  Smith, 
gesticulating  violently  with  his  hatbos,  "rough-ridden  hy  official 
tyranny?  If  you  are,  tike  your  own  obstinate  swine,  ao  bent  on  going 
wrong,  that  you  require  a  guardian  of  public  safety  at  every  comer  to 
prevent  you  from  runuiug  a-muck,  is  that  any  reason  for  compelling 
civilized  and  enlightened  strangers  to  sulimit  to  the  same  pig-driving 
coercion  7  la  that  any  reason,  sir?"  Here  he  gave  his  wrapper  a  deela- 
matory  whisk  round  his  body,  so  that  the  end  thereof  enveloped  his 
countenance,  and  he  became  unintelligible  withiu  the  folds. 

"  There's  all  my  luggage  gone  I"  he  said,  getting  hid  chin  over  the 
rug,  and  sputtering  tbe  furry  stuff  out  of  his  mouth ;  "  the  dence  k 
thing  I  can  see  except  my  dressing-case,  and  1  suppose  they  would  have 
taken  that,  too,  if  they  had  known  what  it  was;  not  that  they'd  much 
appreciate  the  use  of  it  to  judge  from  appearances.  Why,  in  tbe  name  of 
common  sense,  do  you  not  take  example  from  the  arrangementa  on  our 
side  of  the  water,  run  your  hue  dawn  the  quay,  and  get  into  the  carriages 
out  of  the  steamer?" 

"  Give  me  leave,"  said  I,  "  to  answer  you,  more  Hilentieo,  hy  asking 
one  question.  Why  is  it  that  Englishmen,  at  home  the  most  ataid,  con- 
rentional,  and  orderly  of  phlegmatic  mortals,  consider  themselves  autho- 
rised to  throw  off  every  kind  of  restraint  on  leaving  their  country,  to 
find  fault  with  every  institution  wliicit  they  cannot  understand,  and  to 
become  so  captious  and  unmanuerly,  that  the  very  ideaof  an  En^ish  trs- 
reller  is  associated  in  the  mind  of  a  Continental  with  the  atlribnte  of 
incorrigible  lunacy  ?" 

Agreatclatteringdowntheslairs,announdng  the  arrival  of  therest  of  our 


numerous,  for  the  weather  was  unpropitious,  aud 
There  were  one  or  two  members  of  Parliament  coming  over  for  the  winter 
shooting.  There  was  a  man  in  top-boots,  and  another  in  Bluchers,  of 
whom  more  anon  ;  and  there  were  two  ladies  in  deep  mouruing,  with  a 
little  girl,  who  followed  the  other  passengers  timidly,  and  took  their 
placea  in  silence  upon  one  of  the  benches.  There  was  some  deep  and 
heavy  sorrow  upon  them,  for  they  seemed  scarcely  to  know  where  they 
were  -,  nor  did  tbey  answer  the  tow  whispering  remarks  which  the  child 
made  from  time  to  time.  God  wot,  their's  had  been  no  merry  Christ- 
mas; and  yet,  perhaps,  if  we  knew  all,  they  had  honoured  the  season 
more  in  their  grief,  than  ever  did  noisy  revel,  or  the  savour  of  mid- 
night incense. 

I  was  thinking  how  the  stupid,  gluttonous  old  world  has  commemo- 
rated every  event  of  importance,  since  its  creation,  by  prescriptirely  and 
orthodox icflUy  overeating  and  drinking  itself,  to  the  advantage  and  satis- 
faction of  the  doctors  and  the  devil ;  and  liow  that  liquorish -toothed 
rascal,  Belial,  goes  round  through  his  preserves  at  such  seasons,  feeling 
the  ribs  of  the  fattest  aldermen,  and  using  his  tail,  prong-wise,  to  trans- 
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fix  those  whom  lie  has  aclecleil,  with  an  Hntrring  lunge,  which  the 
writhing  victim  mistnkcs  fur  goat  in  the  stomach  ;  and  I  was  thinking 
what  an  easy,  pleasant  hfe  it  must  liave  been  in  the  days  of  Solomon, 
when,  he  tells  us,  there  was  ti  time  for  everything,  while  now-a-days, 
the  world  has  grown  so  busy,  tlint  there  is  no  time  for  anything  but 
money-making,  save  and  except  the  few  conventioiinl  periods  above- 
mentioned,  as  set  aside  for  nthiiiiiistering  additional  nourishmeut;  and 
I  was  thinking,  too,  how  Bucccssfully  Solomon  must  have  studied  the 
economy  of  time,  when,  besidi-s  discharging  all  his  iither  dnties  uncx- 
ceptionably,  he  found  leisure  to  get  through  the  ci'lubrstion  of  700 
weddings,  to  say  nothing  of  the  number  of  funerals  whidi  he  was  called 
upon  to  attend,  as  on  the  lowest  calculation  of  chances,  c.isiialties,  and 
accidents,  could  not  have  been  of  uiifrcquent  occurrence  even  in  his  well- 
regulated  family.  And  while  I  w:is  thus  following  this  mental  tour  of 
worBlising,  I  was  becoming  conscious  of  some  nnpleasant  sensation, 
growing,  as  it  were,  upon  the  senses;  and  as  my  thoughts  reverted  to 
actualities,  like  those  of  one  struggling  in  a  nightmare  to  arouse  him- 
self, I  perceived  gradually  dawning  u]i<m  me  throu:;h  the  mist  of 
abstraction  a  figure  and  countenance  well  remembered,  and  even  asso- 
ciated with  ungrateful  reminiscence. 

Far  he  it  fiom  mo  to  impute  to  my  respected  reader  the  preju- 
dice of  unprovoked  nntipnthy,  or  the  wenkness  of  unreasonable  super- 
stition ;  and  yet,  if  your  worship  repudiates  the  existence  of  your 
evil  genius,  or  if  you  regard  him  ns  a  mere  coincidi-nce,  yon  wiH 
doubtless  pfirdon  the  confiding  cnndnnr  which  impnrtsHlie  secret 
of  a  constitutional  hiillucination.  There  he  is,  sir! — look  at  his 
lonthorn  jaws  and  ungainly  figure,  his  riisly  hat,  his  long  old  cloak, 
and  his  enormous  shoos.  He  is  always  going  about  in  steamers,  that 
old  fellow,  and  may  bo  heard  at  any  inopjiortune  moment,  cross-ques- 
tioning the  captain  and  the  crew,  and  more  espceiuny  bothering  the 
steersman.  If  it  he  a  night- passage,  and  at  all  rough,  he  comes  down 
periodically  into  the  cabin,  to  report  progress  to  some  sick  acquaintance, 
in  some  out-of-the-way  berth.  He  gives  his  information  in  a  deep, 
lugubrious  tone,  amidst  the  feverish  silence  of  the  anxious  community. 
He  never  gets  sick  himself,  but  seems  to  *'  take  his  pleasure  as  fully  '* 
as  if  he  were  an  amateur  in  such  suffering.  He  is  seldom  seen  after 
breakfast,  or  after  the  arrival  of  n  vessel  in  port,  and  seems  to  make  his 
exit  from  public  life  through  the  steward's  pantry,  where  his  voice  may 
be  heard  for  the  last  time,  croakhig  iu  monrnfnl  dispute  concerning  the 
change  of  a  half-crown.  I  never  saw  him  on  shore  but  tivice  ;  and  on 
ench  occasion  he  assisted  at  an  accident,  or  conlretempa.  Once  it  was 
on  a  railway  in  the  north  of  England,  when  the  carriage  in  which  I  was 
travelhug  got  detached  from  the  train  in  some  way,  and  a  delay  was 
occasioned  whilst  we  were  refitting.  The  occurrence  took  place  just  at 
starting  from  a  large  grand  junction,  and  the  carriage  was  left  alone 
amidst  a  labyrinth  of  lines,  where  stray  engines  were  fizzing  and  snort- 
ing about,  sometimes  playfully  hutting  at  us,  or  whizzing  by  with  a 
startling  yell  in  our  ears.  There  was  a  stout,  nen^ous  old  lady,  sitting 
opposite  to  me,  and  at  her  instance  I  was  leaning  out  of  the  window  to 
try  and  discover  the  cause  of  the  delay,  when  1  heard  an  ominous  voice 
be'hind  me,  which  said  with  mournful  prccisou,  "  The  express  train  will 


sa  01  Google 


678  AKOTBER  SAXON  IN  IRELAND. 

be  up  in  three  loinuteB  and  a-hslf  1"  and  there,  fnnned  in  the  oppoule 
iiindow,  was  the  old  copper-coloured  hat,  the  doak  cluprd  tight  icnm 
the  neck  (though  the  day  was  acorching),  and  a  (vuntenaoce  of  Milled 
melancholy,  like  the  expression  of  a  superannuated  knocker. 

"Ob,  gracious!"  gasped  the  old  lady,  "it's  an  accident.  I  knev 
there  'd  be  an  accident ;  I  always  expect  one.  Open  the  door,  w ;  let 
me  out,"  she  cried,  tugging  an  enormously  plethoric  blue  boodle  after 
her,  which,  I  suspect,  she  always  carried  about  as  a  buffer,  in  the  enot 
of  the  acddent  she  was  looking  out  for. 

A  smile  of  woful  sympathy  passed  oyer  the  old  fellow's  face,  hke  t 
sickly  sunbeam  fadine  across  a  NoTember  fog.  He  was  evidently  think- 
ing what  a  dreadful  iquash  the  old  laily  would  make  in  case  of 
ctdliuon. 

"  It's  too  late,  ma'am,"  he  said,  with  sad  firmness ;  "  the  guard  hii 
lost  the  key  of  the  door,  and  you  couldn't  get  your  bead  through  the 
window." 

An  awfully  caremous  sound  issued  from  the  depths  of  the  old  lady's 
feelings,  and  then  the  blue  bundle  descended  on  me  like  an  aTalinebe, 
and  an  additional  suffocating  shock  told  that  the  old  lady  bad  descendnl 
upon  the  blue  bundle  ;  and  when  I  was  excavated,  breathless  from  tbt 
superincumbent  pressure,  by  the  remaining  passengers,  1  found  tbat  m 
had  been  re-linked  to  our  train,  and  had  idready  left  our  evil  geniai  fir 
behind. 

When  next  we  met  "  twRS  in  n  crowd,"  at  one  of  Muaard's  maailrr 
concerts  on  the  Boulevards,  at  Paris.  The  audience  were  winking  in 
an  agony  of  suspense,  waiting  the  first  crash  (from  500  performer!,  in- 
cluding 4(jO  drummers)  of  thst  magnificent  piece  of  Verdi's,  "  Crasrfe 
FimfaTQnade,  det  cent  millet  Tonnerra."  Already  920  drumstieks 
were  poised  high  in  nir,  while  Irom  the  40  remaining  ophideidei 
there  came  a  fitful  muttering  of  congested  thunder.  Every  eye  wu 
fixed  on  the  great  leader,  who  stood,  more  than  mortal,  with  eve> 
brows,  nose,  hnnds,  and  baton  nplifled  in  such  nervous  ecstsir, 
that  he  seemed  retained  to  enrtli,  rnther  than  supported  theremi, 
by  the  extremity  of  his  right  toe,  whicli  alone  touched  the 
platform.  Another  instnnt  and  the  envious  spheres  shonid  tremble, 
when,  lo  1  a  daring  hand  arrested  the  descending  signal  ;  nnd  wbril 
the  mighty  man  turned  his  flashing  eyes  on  the  intruder,  those 
angry  lightnings  fell  harmless  on  a  countenance  of  stolid  meUncbolf, 
and  a  figure  like  the  ghost  of  BeL'lr;ind,  while  a  croaking  voice  as lietl, 
with  a  tone  of  Saxon  unconcern — "Well,  sir,  when  are  you  going  to  be- 
gin ?"' 

The  interruption  was  fatal,  the  crisis  was  passed,  and  a  long  bmib 
wns  drawn  over  the  assembly,  as  of  one  who,  preparing  for  a  decisive 
sneeze,  has  failed  in  his  expectations.  Then  the  baffled  thunder  de- 
scended in  a  shower  of  hissing  meecr-rrrr-eeta  ;  but,  wrapping  liis  (JJ 
clonk  about  him,  mine  ancient  acquaintance  passed  harmless  and  un- 
conscious from  among  them  ;  and  sttiding  down  from  the  pjatforn],  be 
took  a  seat  next  me,  remarking,  with  dreary  complacency,  "  I  just  twk 
a  short  cut  through  the  band  ;  I  believe  you're  fond  of  music." 

While  I  was  internally  and  abstractedly  retracing  these  reminiscences, 
and  wondering  whether  the  third  meeting  wu  destined  to  bresk  ibe 
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charm  or  confimn  the  prestige,  Smilh'a  practical  mini]  had  been  more 
immediately  engngcd  in  what  was  going  on  about  liim.  The  appenr- 
aace  of  the  ladies  and  the  child  had  cnught  his  attention,  and  interested 
his  better  feelings  at  once ;  and  when  I  turned  to  look  for  him,  I  found 
him  aented  on  the  bench,  with  a  small  grey  bundle  on  his  knees,  nhich, 
on  nearer  inspectioD,  proved  to  be  the  little  girl.  So  completely  had 
he  enveloped  the  little  shivering  creature  ia  a  dry  plaid,  which  he  fished 
out  of  hia  bundle  of  wrappers,  that  nothing  was  distinguishable  except 
a  pair  of  great,  dark  eyes,  wondering  up  at  him  from  the  depths  of  the 
covering,  like  a  wild  animal  looking  out  of  its  nest ;  and  one  of  the 
ladies  had  lifted  her  veil,  and  thanked  him  in  so  sweet  and  gentle  n 
tone  as  won  his  heart  completely,  and  he  looked  up  at  me  with  an 
expression  of  radiant  bencvoleace,  although  the  night's  rain  had  wash- 
ed the  colour  of  his  hat  down  his  face  in  alarming  and  ferocious  streaks, 
and  the  knot  of  his  tie  stuck  out  determinedly  behind,  giving  him  the 
appearance  of  having  been  pulled  up  n  chimney  by  the  <crH^  of  the  neck. 

"  Thaddy,"  said  he,  "  we  will  defer  our  argument  to  some 
befitting  occasion,  when  I  feel  more  venomous  than  at  present ;  mean- 
time,  will  you  endeavour  to  recover  my  luggage,  inasmuch  as  I  have 
taken  an  engagement  here  in  the  combined  capacity  of  courier  and 
governess  for  the  rest  of  the  journey." 

So  on  the  arrival  of  the  train  I  reclaimed  the  missing  articles,  and 
waited  to  see  everything  stowed  in  the  baggage-van. 

"  Is  that  your's,  sir  r"  said  the  porter,  pointing  to  an  old,  black, 
dismal  sort  of  cnrriage-box,  studded  all  over  with  nails,  and  looking 
like  an  exhumed  coffin.  Everybody  eagerly  repudiated  the  owner- 
ship of  the  melancholy  property. 

"  Here,  I  say,  Bili,"  said  the  porter  to  the  guard,  "  what's  to  be 
done  with  this  ould  senthry-boK  ;  there's  nobody  claims  it,  and  its  as 
heavy  as  if  the  owner  was  inside,  wid  all  his  family  ?" 

"  Lave  it  where  it  is,  then  ;  maybe  it's  for  body-snatching  we'd  be 
taken  up.  Now,  then,  sir,  time's  «p,"  said  he,  turning  to  me.  So 
I  made  for  the  carriage  where  Smith  had  got  in,  but  found  it  full,  and  in 
the  place  which  should  have  been  reserved  for  me  sat  mine  evil  genius 
(even  he  of  the  rueful  countenance).  There  was  not  a  moment  to  be 
lost,  hut  a  sudden  thought  occurred  to  me. 

"  Your  portmanteau  is  left  behind  unclaimed,  sir,"  said  I. 

"  Where  ?"  asked  he,  thrusting  his  head  and  shoulders  out  across  me  j 
and,  administering  a  gentle  propulsion  that  landed  him  on  the  platform, 
I  slidedinto  bis  place. 

My  conjecture,  after  all,  teas  correct.  He  was  the  missing  owner  of 
the  unlucky  black  box,  and  the  train  glided  past  while  he  was  tugging 
at  one  of  the  handles  of  the  sulky  old  thing,  that  would  not  budge  an 
inch  ;  and  when  I  saw  the  last  of  him,  he  had  taken  his  place  sadly  on 
the  mysterious  sarcophagus,  and  looked  like  the  ghost  of  an  undertaker 

The  little  girl  had  gone  to  sleep  on  her  mother's  lap,  and  every  one 
else  was  nodding  Hnd  dozing  around  me  except  the  man  in  top-boots 
and  the  man  in  Bluchers,  before  casually  referred  to.  Th?y,  that  is,  he 
(in  the  tons)  had  been  talking  incessantly  for  the  last  six-and-thir^ 
hours.    All  the  way  (nia  London  I  had  heard  him,  two  carriages  off, 
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vhenever  the  tr&iii  stopped.  He  addressed  society  at  Ittr^  ffbenever 
tliey  woqM  listen,  but  nppeared  to  esTry  about  the  mao  in  Blochen  for 
private  audience,  as  other  great  men  take  ft  secretary  with  them.  On 
hoard  we  had  Cftugiit  occasional  glimpses  of  him  through  tiie  skylight, 
as  he  snt  before  tlic  stove  in  the  citbiii,  haranguing  the  Blucherite,  tai 
the  faint  tinkle  of  their  spoons  and  glasses  had  come  up  through  the 
companion,  singing  cheerfully  at  intervals.  Whether  it  wns  the  inte- 
rest of  tlic  conversation  that  occupied  their  attention,  to  the  esclusion 
of  minor  matters,  or  the  grog  that  elevated  their  feelings  above  them. 
I  cannot  say  ;  but  I  do  avow,  that  could  I  have  ensured  a  similar  m- 
emption  from  that  misery  which  knows  not  sympnthy  nor  cure,  I  coulJ 
have  listened  patiently  and  contentedly  to  those  interminable  memoiis 
of  that  wonderful  horse.  To  judge  from  the  few  incidents  in  his  bio- 
grnphy,  which  reached  my  ears  from  time  to  time,  he  seemed  to  bate 
consumed  his  life  in  alternately  undergoing  the  most  terrific  courses  of 
bleeding,  physicking,  and  blistering,  or  pcrfoTniing  the  most  incredible 
exploits  of  swiftness  aud  agtiity — like  a  patriotic  prime  minister  leadiog 
n  life  of  mingled  sufFmng  and  excitemeiit,  with  an  occasional  variety 
of  both  combined.  The  mental  cajiacity  for  appreciating  his  troublva 
and  disappointments  may  enhaace  the  man's  afflictions,  but  he  has  the 
hope  of  grntiiied  nmbition  or  honournble  retirement  to  gild  the  future; 
while  the  less  fortunnte  animal  has  nothing  hut  forget  fulness  and  im- 
tionality  to  compensate  him  for  miseries  aud  indignities,  whichincrease 
in  a  graduated  but  inevitable  ratio  proportioned  to  the  advance  of  Hae 
and  infirmity.  There  was  a  pitiable  suggestion  of  life-long  suffering  in 
the  sentence  wherewith  the  sporting  gentlemim  cheerfully  concluded  his 
narrative — "  And  so,  sir,  after  thdt  he  came  down  aud  broke  his  knees, 
and,  as  I  could  make  nothing  of  him,  1  snapped  liim  with  a  travelling 
tinker  for  a  brass  kettle  and  a  young  jackass."  The  filnclicrite  gruut- 
ed  approvingly.  He  had  done  this  continually  at  proper  inten'als,  and 
it  was  evident  that,  though  his  eyes  were  wide  open,  he  slept  inter- 
nally. 

The  sporting  mnn,  whose  vivacity  despised  fatigue,  now  turned  round 
to  Smith,  and,  after  carefully  studying  liis  appeamnce  (not  a  Tcrv 
satisfactory  investigation  under  the  circumstances),  said  abru]>t1y,  "  I 
suppose,  sir,  you're  coming  over  to  the  Ballyliooly  races  ?" 

"What  an  infernni  nomenclature !"  growled  Mr.  Smith,  who  wts 
half  asleep  ;  then  adding  to  his  interrogator,  "  No,  sir,  I  would  utrt  for 
any  consideration  be  seen  at  such  a  plnce." 

"  Degad,  if  you  waul  to  see  divarsion  you  might  go  to  a  worse," 
sdid  the  other,  with  unmoved  good  humour  ;  and,  still  determined  to 
make  good  his  acquaintance,  he  continued,  "  I  think  I  saw  ye  at  the 
Liverpool." 

"  It  must  have  been  before  I  can  remember,  then,  or  in  some  pre- 
vious state  of  existence,"  returned  Smith,  who,  as  an  Englishman  mi 
on  old  bachelor,  doubly  objected  to  inquisitiveness ;  and  so  by  wty  of 
giving  his  cntccliiKcr  something  to  occupy  his  investigating  mind,  he 
asked  gravely, 

"  What  is  your  opinion,   sir,   of  the  doctrine    of    Transmogrifi- 

"  I   don't  recollect    ever   to   hear   of  him,"    said  the  sportiDg 
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f^ntleman  refleclivel^.  "  There  was  ft  Docther  Syntnx  I  anw 
run  at  the  Curragh  once,  and  it  Cook  the  d'm\  an'  all  o'  flagging 
to  make  him  save  his  distance  j  but  if  jou  want  a  real  sportin" 
horse,  that  ye  needn't  be  ashamed  of  on  any  coorse  or  meeting  in 
the  kingdom,  I  could  just  put  ye  down  on  htm."  And  he  began  with 
much  interest  to  set  forth  the  history  and  lineage  of  the  "  the  best 
horse  in  Ireland  /'  but  ere  he  had  retraced  three  generations  the  hand 
of  Morpheus  cnme  heavily  upon  me,  and  I  ceased  to  be  a  coherent  wit- 
ness of  thst  important  genealogy.  When  consciousness  next  returned, 
the  clock  at  the  terminus  was  striking  nine  times  iu  honour  of  the  dis- 
tinguished strangers'  aTriral,  and  in  n  few  minutes  afterwards  wc  were 
delivered  at  our  hotel  door,  without  further  adventure,  in  a  slate  of 
somnambulism,  and  in  an  exceedingly  debauched  appearance,  and  by 
common  consent  we  turned  into  bed  for  the  day,  to  clear  off  all  arrears  of 
sleep,  and  take  in  a  fresh  stock  of  equanimity. 

"The  last  red  rays  of  a  bright  winter  sun  were  gilding  the  brick 
chimney-tops,  and  the  cold  north  breeze  was  sharpening  the  embittered 
features  of  the  old  applewoman  at  the  corner,  and  fitfully  came  down 
the  blast,  at  intervals,  the  unintelligible  cry  which  announces  the  second 
edition  of  the  daily  journals,  when  two  individuals  of  ordinary  appear- 
ance, and  attired  in  the  well-fitting  costume  peculiar  to  the  eleventh 
lustrum  of  the  nineteenth  century,  might  have  been  ob^rved  traversing 
that  broad  thoroughfare  which  is  the  pride  of  the  metropolis  of  Ireland, 
and  the  envy  of  the  civilized  world. 

'  And  now,  dear  reader,  having,  under  your  kind  auspices,  commenced 
BO  fftir  an  episode,  what  a  vista  of  adventure  opens  on  the  imagination  t 
through  what  a  wilderness  of  incidents,  exploits,  and  suIferiDgs,  might  I 
not  induce  you  to  accompany  my  mysterious  heroes,  until,  breathlesa 
with  interest  and  petrified  with  horror,  you  should  be  permitted  by 
Special  favour  to  witness  that  terrible  concluding  scene,  where  the  one — 
victim  of  the  collision  of  his  own  evil  passions  and  ungovernable  self- 
will — should  be  scattered  in  infinitesimal  fragments  by  the  violence  of 
an  internal  explosion  ;  and  then,  borne  fainting  from  the  terrors  of  that 
catastrophe,  yon  should  be  laid  among  the  flowers  in  some  sunny  land, 
where  the  other,  guided  by  the  steady  magnet  of  conscious  rectitude, 
should  have  discovered  the  secret  of  tbe  true  elixir  vita,  and  set  up  an 
establishment  for  the  distillation  thereof  under  his  own  fig-tree  j  and 
then,  at\er  all  this,  by  some  strange  coincidence,  you  should  fall  in  with 
the  above-mentioned  old  applewoman,  whose  residence  was  at  the 
corner,  and  from  her — now  arrived  at  an  incalculable  age,  and  enjoying 
a  terrible  notoriety — you  should  learn,  what  you  never  even  suspected, 
"  that  them  was  the  very  two  men  which  kem  over  from  the  stamer 

from  England  wan  starmy  night,  an'  which  "     What!  of  course 

yon  knew  that  all  the  time.  Well,  there's  no  bounds  to  your  'cuteness, 
nor  is  there  the  slightest  use  in  my  attempting  to  mystify  you ;  and 
yet,  how  you  can  identify  the  dirty,  dissipated-looking  individual  whom 
you  saw  landing  from  the  packet  this  morning  with  that  smart,  good- 
humoured,  elderly  gentleman,  with  bis  Paris  hat,  his  unwrinkled  paletot, 
and  his  immaculate  boots,  is  a  complete  puzzler  to  me.  However,  since 
a  plain  statement  of  unromantic  facts  is  the  only  course  now  left  open 
to  me,  I  do  candidly  confess  that  the  persons  in  question  are,  as  your 
worship  has  correctly  surmised,  no  others  than  Mr.  Smith  and  his 
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friend,  and  tliat  the  only  mjstery  tvhich  tber  are  at  present  meditating 
is  the  celebration  of  their  perioiljcal  evening  repast ;  and  as  Mr.  Smith 
objected  stronglv  to  the  gloomy  discomfort  of  a  private  dinner  in  oor 
hotel,  to  which  he  said  he  preferred  studying  nature  in  a  public  tarero, 
we  were  at  that  moment  on  our  way  to  a  well-known  restanrant,  where 
a  few  minuted  more  saw  us  busily  engaged  amongst  the  crowd  ofconntiy 
clients  and  lively  gentlemen  about  town  who  frequent  that  classic 
retreat. 

At  the  next  table  to  ns  was  seated  our  sporting  acquaintance,  engaged 
in  a  symposium,  in  which  his  only  companion  was  an  empty  decanter. 
He  studied  us  for  some  time,  and,  when  recognition  at  last  flashed  npoD 
him,  renewed  our  acquaintance  with  much  warmth ;  and  coming  to  our 
table,  ordered  the  waiters  to  bring  him  "  matarials  for  two,"  in  order 
that  "  he  might  drink  our  healths,  and  give  fair  play  to  each."  He 
took  a  particular  fancy  to  Smith,  and  learning  that  he  intended  extend- 
ing his  travels  through  the  country,  he  gave  him  a  pressing  invitation 
to  "his  place,"  wbicn,  he  said,  "will  he  just  on  your  way"  pt  was  on 
the  extreme  west  of  Connemara) ;  and  fishing  a  crumpled  card  out  of  bis 
waistcoat -pocket,  where  it  seemed  to  abide,  in  equal  readiness  for  a 
friend  or  an  enemy,  he  presented  it  to  ns.  It  bore  in  large  italics  the 
inscription, 

"  Mr.  Mulliffan  Burke, 

Cattle  Ballyffriiider." 

"  But  nnyways,"  said  he,  "  in  case  I  shouldn't  be  belbre  you.  111  give 
yon  a  letter  to  my  cousin  at  Ballygrinder,  who'll  be  delighted  to  mow 
ye  everything  in  the  place  ;  and  'II  tell  ye  all  the  old  stories  and  connn- 
dhrums  of  the  country,  for  he's  for  ever  reading  in  ould  books,  and 
knows  as  much  ns  a  bishop."  And  calling  for  "  writin'  nutariels,"  lie 
constructed,  with  many  wry  foces,  blots,  and  maledictions  on  the  pens, 
the  following  letter ; — 

*■  Ta  HarHgm  O'SAmt; Anuxy,  Etq.,  CattU  BallgfriitAr,  DitiiUtotni. 

"  My  dear  Harty, — I  herewith  send  the  enclosed  English  gentle* 
mail,  who  wants  to  see  all  the  improvements  in  the  country.     Be  sure 

J'on  takeliim  down  through  the  draining  we  done  in  the  short  bog,  and 
et  him  see  what  a  job  it  was ;  and  don't  forget  to  show  him  the  turnips, 
and  the  pigs,  and  the  priest's  new  house.  Mick  Clancy  is  carrying 
down  a  young  thoroughbred  that  1  swapped  against  old  Banagher  with 
an  English  lord  ;  he  was  afler  destroyin'  some  of  the  grooms,  so  I  got 
him  chape. 

"Tell  Brady  that  he  must  rise  all  the  rents  in  the  Divilstown  lots  ; 
they  can  easy  pay  £5  an  acre  these  times  ;  and  besides,  'ti^  the  ruin  of 
any  tenant  to  have  his  land  for  the  value,  leading  him  into  drink  and 
every  kind  of  extravagance,  instead  of  mindin'  his  own  bisnesa.  I  must 
get  the  money  somehow,  for  my  hill  to  Squeezer  was  protested  before  it 
was  six  hours  due ;  and,  besides,  they  are  after  striking  9d.  more  in- 
come tax  on  us,  and  then,  the  blackguards  put  us  on  our  oath  and  our 
honour  about  every  extra  trifle  of  ways  and  means.  Faith,  between  the 
Government  and  the  divil,  'twill  be  next  to  impossible  fbr  toy  honest 
man  to  save  his  soul  and  keep  his  little  property  together. 
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"  Give  Sbiver-my-Timbers,  that's  the  new  horse,  i>Icnty  of  turnips  and 
soft  feedin' ;  I'll  bUster  him,  and  turn  him  out,  when  the  warm  weather 
comes.  You  can  put  him  into  the  old  library,  and  take  the  few  rags  of 
books  that's  there  into  your  own  room,  and  put  plenty  straw  under  aim, 
for  he's  used  to  a  loose  box.  The  strange  gentlemaik  can  be  put  into 
my  room,  and  have  the  bed  settled  for  him  in  the  dry  comer.  You've 
b^t  make  them  put  a  grin  on  him,  or  howld  up  one  of  his  legs  nhea 
he's  being  cleaned,  for  he's  tbe  devil  to  bite  and  lash,  and  I'm  told  be 
kicks  like  tbe  deuce  in  harness. 

"  We  have  everything  ready  for  a  new  trial  before  tbe  courts  here, 
about  the  waste  half-acre  at  Rockstones.  I  am  just  after  seein'  Tom 
Bodkin,  that  was  one  of  the  jury  on  the  record  vre  had  at  Galway  the 
last  allsize^  and  be  says  tbe  case  was  aa  plain  as  a  pikestaff,  only  the  other 
eleven  blackguards  waa  too  obstinate  to  see  the  rights  of  it.  If  there's 
aiiy  cock  in  tbe  country  get  Martin  the  police-officer  over  to  shoot  a 
few  brace  of  tbem,  and  send  them  np  to  me,  for  I'd  like  to  make  a  present 
to  the  Judge.  This  is  all  tbe  news  Kt  present  from  your  affectionate 
coosin. 

"Mui.LIQAN   BUREE." 

Having  brought  his  letter  to  a  conclusion,  Mr.  Burke,  after  folding  it 
in  a  curious  and  complicated  manner,  handed  it  over  to  my  friend,  and 
ptx>ceeded  to  refresh  himself,  on  the  termination  of  his  literary  labours, 
with  an  additional  tumbler.  On  the  strength  of  this  be  became  a  Utile 
boisterous,  and  was  anxious  that  Mr.  Smith  should  favour  tbe  compauy 
with  a  song.  However,  as  neither  of  us  were  inclined  to  indulge  m  so 
public  a  display  of  our  vocal  powers,  we  hastened  to  take  leave  of  our 
new  friend,  declining  a  most  hospitable  iuvitation  to  Join  bim  in  an 
oyster-supper. 

Two  or  three  eveniugs  after  this,  having  spent  a  long  day  in  lionising 
the  city  and  its  environs,  Mr.  Smith  remarked  to  me,  as  be  was  finish- 
ing his  last  cigar  before  retiring — 

"'Tis  strange,  T baddy,  that  among  your  institutions  and  monuments 
I  see  nothing  of  a  thoroughly  national  character;  I  any,  strange, 
because,  as  a  people,  you  are  rather  given  to  ranting  (you  will  pardon 
the  expression)  on  the  subject  of  patriotism.  You  showed  me,  with 
just  pride,  a  fine  military  Hospital  and  a  handsome  University,  and 
though  I  acknowledge  that  native  gallantry  has  merited  the  one,  and 
native  genius  has  immortalised  the  other,  I  think,  from  your  own  con- 
fession, that  both  institutions  derive  their  origin  from  across  tbe  water. 
Now  it  strikes  me,  with  all  due  respect  for  your  better  judgment,  that 
you  should  show  more  internal  capacity  ana  combination  in  support  of 
your  nationality,  or  otherwise  you  should  use  every  effort  to  amalgamate 
with  us,  and  make  the  most  of  centralization." 

1  think  the  honest,  clear -minded  Englishman  spoke  truly.  Alas ! 
from  our  earliest  annals  we  have  never  united  to  repel  invasion  ; — how 
could  we  fraternise  to  celebrate  social  triumphs  7  Scotland  points  witli 
pride  to  her  Uolyrood,  and  England  to  her  Westminster,  and  the  country 
which  gave  kings  to  one,  and  learning  to  both,  can  show  no  memorial 
save  thoseofher  own  InithJessuess  to  herself.  Few  are  they  who  could 
wrest  from  thee  the  pnim  of  beauty,  old  city  ;  and,  fairest  of  thine  edi- 
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Sees  rises,  in  its  perfect  proportions,  the  columned  monument  of  thj 
shnme  ;  in  just  recoiiipcusc  lor  thnt  Tenality  which  bartered  thy  natiou 
and  thiue  honour,  they  have  set  up  the  tables  of  the  monej-changen  in 
those  halls  nhicli  echoed,  in  Tain,  the  fiery  torrent  of  Grattan's  glo- 
rious indignation,  the  noble  eloquence  of  Plunket,  the  flashing  satiie  of 
Curran. 

Poor  old  city  1 — and  they  have  decked  thee  with  a  shred  of  ribbon, 
and  a  tinsel  cronrn  and  sceptre,  and  ^iven  thee  a  mimic  coart  to  mock 
thy  dotage,  lilblanaof  the  days  of  old! — Ath  Ctiah,  bridged  stronghold 
of  an  hundred  sea-kings — Duibh  Linne!  city  ofduk  wateral — witness 
of  the  glories  of  (Jlontarf,  sharer  io  the  shame  of  the  Boyoe,  fallen,  and 
stained,  and  timeworn  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  the  foremost  place  in  our 
hearts,  though  ne  know  thee  now  by  the  fond,  but  too  familiar  title  of, 
"  Dear,  dirty  Dublin  1" 

We  left  town  neit  day ;  aad  shortly  after  IVEr.  Smith,  who,  I  really 
regret  to  be  obliged  to  state,  is  becoming  daily  more  pigheaded  npcn 
erery  subject,  determined  to  go  off  by  himself  on  a  tour  of  inreMi- 
eatton  throngh  the  country.  He  refused  my  companionship  because, 
ne  said,  he  wished  to  form  an  original  opinion  on  what  he  saw  (there  is 
not  the  slightest  danger  of  fab  ever  forming  any  other  dncriplion  of 
opinion).  What  he  did  see,  and  what  he  thought  thereon*  I  may  haro 
the  honour  of  communicating  at  ume  future  period. 
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'TwAS  August,  noon,  upon  n  Cambrian  hill. 
And  Vauc  and  I  lay  wenrieil  in  the  hcnth. 
Jaded  from  clambered  uiiles,  since  early  morn, 
Tbrouaili  pathless  valleys,  steaming  grey  with  dew, 
And  up  the  atony  furrows  of  the  struams, 
Now  summer- hollowed ; — round  us  passing  clouds 
Wroiiglit  dusky  scrolls  upon  the  sunlit  heights. 
And  'neath  us,  stretched  unto  the  distant  sea,- —     ■ 
Which  orbed  the  horizon  nith  a  silver  rim, — 
Green  rows  of  lessening  hills,  and  pastures  fair. 
And  yellow  corn-fields,  and  the  curling  smoke 
Of  cottage  roofs,  and  dim,  ^ray  spires  between. 

A  lawyer  I,  a  callow  Templar,  Vane. 
Who  sought  my  training  for  the  forum's  jar. 
But  ripe  in  youth— a  form  of  Grecian  mould, 
A  harmony  of  strength  majestical. 
Crowned  with  a  forcliead,  guarding  as  a  shield 
Treasures  of  thought,  in  deep,  calm  eyes  iauraed. 
And  marble  white,  'midst  hjacinthinc  curls. 
Bright,  too,  the  spirit  of  this  temple  fair  ; 
A  will,  hy  disciphne  inured  to  set 
Impulse  and  thought  at  tune  with  Virtue's  law  ; 
An  eye  to  view,  a  heart  to  seek  the  right. 
And  a  most  pure  and  high  intelligence. 
Whence  brightest  thoughts,  like  serried  legions,  spra 
To  win  the  throne  of  learning. 

As  our  wont. 
Even  as  we  rested,  soon  we  'gan  discourse 
Of  student  lore  and  fair  Philosophy  ; 
Whilome  by  Isia  wedded  to  our  minds. 
Now  poised  in  Contemplation's  sunlit  sphere. 
Now  skirring  with  the  rapid  wings  of  thought 
Large  tracts  of  knowledge,  half  in  light  and  mist, 
'Till  Vane  to  ethics  tunied,  and  with  buch  skill — 
Of  subtlest  guidauce,  and  clear-viaioned  heed, 
Throngh  the  dim  mazes  of  conflicting  creeds. 
Winning  his  way  to  the  bright  realms  of  Truth, — 
Explained  the  force  and  nature  of  that  law. 
Too  oft,  amid  this  cloudy  strife,  obscured — 
To  the  dull  eye  of  sense,  or  mystical. 
As  strains  oracular  from  Pytho's  Cave, — 
That,  in  his  path  along  these  lists  of  'Time, 
Legioned  at  either  aide  by  Right  and  Wrong, 
Man,  as  he  makes  his  choice,  or  panoplied 
For  sternest  battle  in  the  arms  of  light. 
Or  wooed  hy  Sin  onto  her  leprous  host. 
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Is  author  of  Lis  doom,  that  I,  who  knew 
His  life  harmonious  with  his  uoble  words. 
As  sound  to  echo  from  exulting  youth 
To  ninn]y  prime  iustiuct  in  every  act 
With  H»iiig  virtue,  true  to  fairest  ends, 
As  are  the  pulses  to  the  heart,  exclaimed — 
"  Oh !  friend,  revere  the  classic  myth  as  true ; 
For  sure  upon  thy  days  with  ere  benign 
Some  genius  watches,  shedding  o'er  thy  course 
Divinest  influence,  and  removiti^  f<v 
The  haleful  spells  of  evil." 

"  Nay !"  said  Vane, 
"  Not  from  without,  but  in  tin  i  jward  man. 
Abides  the  Power  that  shapes  our  destiny  ; 
And,  oh  !  how  ofl  to  that  diviner  sense. 
That  solemn  heart-interpreter  of  man. 
Have  I  been  faithless  !     But  if  thou  wouldst  know 
"What  to  its  teaching  waked  my  stubborn  ear. 
And  sphered  my  spirit  in  its  realm  serene. 
And  dulled  my  heart  to  the  foul  flatteries 
Of  crosser  vices — sorceries  dread  and  strange — 
Ana  bade  me  struggle  for  a  Bayard's  name 
Fearless  and  blameless,  though  till  now  concealed 
In  sacred  silence,  Aylmer,  tbou  shalt  hear. 
For  thou  mayest  ope  my  heart's  most  holy  place, 
Who  art  its  high  priest. 

Twas  long  years  ago. 
And  I  was  in  the  blossoms  of  sixteen, 
As  yet  a  schoolboy,  with  no  higher  heed 
Than  bow  to  counterfeit  in  strophes  dull 
The  solemn  cadence  of  the  Roman  Muse, 
Or  top  the  sixth  form's  honors,  picturing 
To  my  crude  sense  this  shadow-land  of  life,' 
Wherein  we  dnrkly  tread  in  doubt  and  fear — 
A  wide  gymnasium  for  th'  athletic  heart 
To  win  renown,  or  playground  for  the  dull, 
Rapt,  too,  in  self,  with  all  my  youthful  thoughts 
Coiled  inward,  as  towards  the  desert  fount 
Bend  the  green  branches,  dead  to  all  without — 
In  short,  a  public  school  precocity, — 
Wheu,  on  one  Sunday,  on  my  homeward  path. 
Advancing  in  the  sunlight  I  beheld, 
With  slender  hand  within  her  father's  arm. 
Her  to  whose  heart  my  own  is  dedicate. 
Oh  !   Memory,  wherefore  from  thy  wizard  cave 
Nought  but  a  dreamlike  image  rises  up  T 
But  then  I  gazed  upon  a  ripening  form 
Of  youthful  innocence  in  Beauty's  mould. 
The  snowy  arch  of  her  fuU-templed  brows 
Shone  outward  from  the  masses  of  her  hair. 
Even  as  a  statue ;  but  within  her  eyes 
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OulnelHiig  bland  and  pensive  gentleuess, 

Aad  on  the  circle  of  her  delicate  lips 

Glowed  the  young  life  exulting,  heaving  full 

On  the  fair  outline  of  a  budding  breast. 

And  quickening  beauty  through  the  virgin  frame. 

And  as  I  gazed,  metbougbt  a  rushing  shock 

Fused  heart  and  brain  to  chaos ;  o'er  my  eyes 

Swam  sudden  darkness ;  I  essayed  to  speak. 

Bat  in  tbe  ectosy  of  baffled  sense 

My  lips  were  voiceless — every  pulse  of  life 

Surged  throbbing  into  fever — and  anoa 

In  passion's  cold  collapse  I  seemed  to  fall. 

And,  Trith  an  aching  longing  at  the  heart. 

Composed  and  speechless  I  passed  on,  and  reacted 

The  lone  sea-shore. 

How  long  I  wandered  there, 
I  know  not ;  but,  as  'neath  the  rising  moon 
A  path  of  fretted  gold  began  to  shine 
Across  the  shadowy  deep,  in  calm  array 
My  mind  arranged  the  tumult  of  its  thoughts  ; 
And  as  the  gold  and  iron  blent  in  fire. 
Their  nature  changed — to  different  metal  grew, — 
So,  iuterfused  and  animate  with  love, 
My  spirit  was  transformed — its  other  self 
Sueming  a  slough  of  worthless  vanity — 
A  sham  of  nobleness  inwrought  with  self — 
A  blind,  cold  semblance  of  true  manliness. 
Of  narrow  aim  and  undiscerning  sense  ; 
And  to  its  brightened  vision,  dim  at  first. 
As  to  a  mariner  some  unknown  land. 
Hut  slowly  quickening  into  hue  and  form 
Appeared  the  image  of  the  perfect  man. 
Who,  full  of  inward  light  and  strong  in  will. 
Across  thb  cloudy  battlc-piain  of  life. 
Amidst  the  dissonant  roar  of  passions  fierce, 
And  thousand  perils  to  the  dauntless  heart. 
And  rallying  cries  of  Glory,  oftest  false. 
Victorious  opes  his  way,  self-poised  and  sure. 
Yet  true  to  others  in  his  truth  to  self. 
And  rounding  social  virtues  in  his  own  ; 
With  large  full  heart,  that,  from  its  native  wealth. 
Treasures  of  sympathy  to  others  gives. 
And,  angel-like,  around  tbe  sacred  hearth 
Guards  the  calm  Eden  of  domestic  peace  ; 
And  so,  unto  this  visioned  archetype. 
In  hours  of  earnest  musing  oft  reseen. 
Or  when  adown  the  still  abyss  of  night. 
Flit  the  bright  dream-win^s,  I  have  sought  to  shape 
My  ductile  youth  ;  and  if  in  aught  it  bears 
The  noble  image  of  that  perfect  form — 
If  ever,  in  the  shock  of  wrcumatance 
VOL.  I.  2  z 
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Or  ambush  of  temptation,  I  hitve  prored 
Equal  to  conquer — if,  with  growing  strength. 
The  arms  of  virtue  hopeful  lesuj — 
If,  midst  the  baffling  din  and  circling  smoke, 
I  stni^le  rouud  the  spotless  flag  of  Truth, 
And  hear  the  distant  voice  of  Fame  adrance 
Upon  my  ear,  'tia  that  I  loved  in  youth 
With  p^ect  love. 

And  I  might  tell  thee  mor^ 
For  once  the  treasure  of  the  heart  is  c»ed 
We  joy  to  show  its  riches.     Bat,  behold  I 
The  rales  are  fading  to  abysses  dim, 
The  sea  is  rayless,  and  the  summer  suti 
Searce  f^men  on  the  chill-empurpled  hills." 

W.  O'C.  M. 
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HAMBrRG  is  the  stnrtiiiK- plane  for  sll  norlh-bounil  wanderers.  It  ia 
t\ie  JUlinff-mtt  place  for  the  Nortli  just  as  Malta  is  for  the  East — the 
last  spot  on  what  used  to  be  the  confines  of  civilization — the  lost  etn- 
poriam  of  Chili  vinegar,  English  saddles,  London  porter,  the  Timet, 
and  other  necessities  of  the  Briton,  who  here  cnsts  razors  to  the  winds, 
aod  b«takes  himself  heart  and  soul  to  the  beard-and-moustache  inovement. 
The  two  great  events  of  modem  Hamburg  have  been  the  invasion  b^  the 
French  and  the  great  fire — circumstances  which,  whatever  the  natives 
may  think  of  them,  travellers  look  on  as  real  blessings,  which  they  wish 
had  been  more  generally  extended,  seeing  that  the  first,  with  that  dis- 
tinguishing passion  for  promenades  which  led  them  at  Venice  to  create 
a  Giardino  Fnmcese,  and  put  a  live  horse  therein  for  the  edification  of 
the  Venetians,  whose  notions  of  that  quadruped  were  somewhat  unde- 
fined, at  Hamburg  converted  all  the  fortifications  into  promenades; 
whilst  the  second  (the  fire  of  1 842)  was  the  proximate  cause  of  all  that 
is  handsome  and  clean  in  modern  Hamburgh.  A  handsomer  of  nicer 
town,  indeed,  can  scarcely  be  ;  and  a  man  of  any  sense  will  not  be  in  a 
hurry  to  quit  Streits'  admirable  hotel,  but  take  his  ease  in  that  inn,  as 
it  will  be  a  long  time  before  he  does  so  in  another.  The  table-d'hote  is 
a  curions  business  there — people  from  all  parts  of  the  world  rush  in 
hungry  as  wolves,  and  some  of  them  nearly  as  wild  looking.  Opposite  you 
is  a  swarthy  Spaniard,  all  grandeur  and  ferocity  j  next  him  a  pretty  Irish 
girl,  chatting  gaily  to  a  Russian,  who,  to  his  horror,  is  fliinked  on  the 
other  side  hy  a  Pole ;  then  an  opulent  Creole  comes  in,  and  has  actually 
sat  down  beside  a  free  and  enlightened  citizen  of  Yankee-land  ;  and 
that  fellow  with  peepy  little  eyeii,  and  his  head  sharen,  is  surely  a  China- 
man of  some  kind ;  and  the  other  fellow,  with  red  hair  and  beard,  who 
has  sat  down  in  the  chair  next  him,  is  as  decidedly  a  Fmn. 

Traormunde  is  the  place  to  embark  for  the  Baltic,  at  least  it  was  our 
place.  It  is  mainly  built  of  wood — a  praiseworthy  precaution  on  the 
part  of  the  inhabitants,  who  lead  sn  amphibious  style  of  existence 
there,  and  seem  to  count  upon  being  floated  out  one  of  these  days  up 
the  Baltic.  At  Klamfenberg  we  passed  five  days  in  quarantine — an 
enlivening  employment  in  the  middle  of  August — in  a  house  thirty  feet 
by  twenty,  you  paying  all  the  while,  for  the  worst  possible  accommoda- 
tion, higher  than  you  would  have  done  for  the  best  at  Meurice's — with 
twenty-four  Germans,  six  Danes,  a  Swede,  and  a  man  who  seemed  a 
native  of  no  particular  place.  En  parenChfse,  I  may  observe,  that  a 
taste  for  raw  fish  should  be  cherished  preparatory  to  a  visit  to  out-of- 
the-way  places  in  the  North — it  is  a  common  article  of  food  there. 
Palisades  and  sentinels  will  prevent  your  seeing  much,  should  you  chance 
to  pass  such  a  week  as  we  did ;  but  the  opposite  coast  of  Sweden  is 
very  pretty,  and  in  winter  is  accessible  by  sledges  from  the  Danish  side. 
Some  thirty  miles  further  up  the  coast  is  Elsinore — a  stormy-looking 
place,  with  a  huge  castle,  wherein,  as  everybody  knows,  the  scene  of 
HanUet  lies.     This  place  ia  to  the  Baltic  what  Gibraltar  is  to  the 
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Medi terra neao,  or  rntlier  it  would  be,  were  ttic  Greater  or  LesMr  Belts 
rendered  impassable  by  stockades,  as  might  easily  be  done  there  ud  ii 
done  flt  Croustadt. 

The  streets  of  Copenhagen  yoti  will  find  are  not  prepossesaing— the 
open  gewcrs  at  each  side  smell  atrociously,  the  dust  rises  in  clouds,  and 
the  lamps  are  remnants  of  the  dark  ages.  Trotfaira  there  are  dodc, 
and  the  pavement  is  constructed  on  the  principle  of  nutmeg-gnten. 
Edinburgh  excepted,  Copenhagen  is  probably  the  windiest  capital  ia 
Europe.  The  Ostergade  (one  of  the  principal  streets)  ia  said  to  baie 
five  distinct  winds  blowing  in  it  at  all  times,  and  six  on  stonnj  days. 
The  corner  of  it  next  the  Neumarkt  is  looked  upon  u  being  particu- 
larly fatal  to  hats ;  and  from  the  peculiarity  of  the  pavement  afortuid, 
all  parts  of  it  may  be  considered  uufarourable  to  tbin  boots  or  goolf 
■u^ects. 

The  three  great  lions  of  Copenhagen  are  the  Church  of  St.  Joba, 
containing  the  magnificent  statues  of  our  Lord  and  the  Twelve  Apoitlt^ 
the  splendid  Thorwaldsen  Gallery,  and  the  unrivalled  Museum  of 
Northern  Anti((uities,  under  the  able  charge  of  Professor  Thomsea  sod 
Professor  Worsaal,  two  of  the  most  eminent  and  enlightened  mta  of 
Europe.  The  statue  of  our  Lord  has  been  considered  by  the  greatest 
sculptor  of  the  present  day  (Gibson)  to  be  the  finest  of  modem  itataes ; 
the  St.  James  and  St,  John  can  scarcely  be  considered  inferior.  It  wtj 
safely  be  asserted,  that  any  lorer  of  sculpture  will  find  himself  amplv 
repaid  the  trouble  and  expense  of  his  journey  to  Copenhagen  by  ■  visit 
to  those  magnificent  works  of  the  great  Thorwaldsen.  Let  him  not 
forget,  either,  to  notice  the  beautiful  baptismal -font,  in  the  form  of  a 
shell,  held  by  a  kneeling  angel.  The  gallery  of  Thorwaldsen's  worli 
the  reader  must  see  for  himself:  it  isquite  impossible,  in  a  short  sketch 
like  the  present,  to  give  even  the  names  of  the  works  most  deserriogof 
notice.  The  traveller  cannot  go  far  astray,  however,  should  he  bwUW 
great  attention  on  them  all.  Neither  am  I  going  to  describe  the  Aoti- 
quaiian  Museum — the  finest  in  Europe  though  it  be;  first,  because  it 
is  on  too  great  a  scale  to  receive  any  proper  notice  here,  and  next,  becsoie 
I  am  not  very  much  of  an  antiquarian  myself.  When,  however,  you  ha« 
spent  your  day  profitably  and  tastefully  in  visiting  the  "lions"  we  have 
indicated,  and  perchance  find  yourself  mixing]  up  Thor,  and  WedcD, 
and  Thorwaldsen,  Tumuli,  and  the  Triumph  of  Alexander,  or  baisi  rt' 
lievi  and  Runic  remains,  you  may  betake  yourself  at  eventide  to 
Tivoti — Vauxhall,  as  it  is  called — and  refresh  yourself  with  an  ice  or  a 
glass  of  Carolina  (a  composition  of  champagne,  rum,  lemons,  &£•)■ 
and  the  strains  of  Lumbye's  excellent  band.  By  all  means  nia 
up  and  down  the  Montagnea  Riusa  also,  and  weigh  youself  in  ibe 
great  scales  adjacent  thereto  ;  you  will  find  the  former  process  has  had 
the  cfiect  of  making  your  head  light  at  all  events,  if  not  your  bod/. 
Yon  may  also  fire  at  targets  there  by  the  hour,  if  your  taste  lies  tttft 
way.  People  generally  stand  in  crowds  round  the  mark,  a  posidoa 
which  long  experience  has,  doubtless,  shown  to  be  the  most  secure  fnKa 

The  roads  in  Denmark  are  very  good,  and  the  public  vehicles  cwn- 
fortable,  though  not  remarkable  for  velocity.  I  was  going  on  a  joomtj 
in  «  diligence  one  evening,  and  bad  just  left  the  suburbs  of  Coptnhapo, 
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vhen,  iinding  tlint  my  opposite  neighbour  spoke  Gcrmnn  (my  know~ 
ledge  of  Danish  being  limited  to  a  few  jilirnses),  1  inquired  nt  nliat  Lour 
vc should  reach  Pracstoe  (my  destination)  1  "  lUsch  what? — Prteatoe? 
ThisdiligencsdoesnotgotoPnestoe  at  all,  Mcin  Ilerr."  This  be;;in9  la 
be  pleasnni,  thotight  I ;  as  a  matter  of  simple  curiosity,  I  sliould  like 
to  EDOw  where  I  am  going.  Embodying  this  reflection  in  German,  I 
learnt  that  about  three  A.M.  I  should  be  deposited  at  a  wayside  post- 
house,  vrhence  I  could  obtain  &  eonveyance,  eighteen  miles  across  the 
country,  to  Prtestoe.  AU  very  fine,  my  friend,  tliought  I.  I  should  just 
like  to  see  yon,  with  your  present  stock  of  English  (he  spoke  not  a 
word  of  that  tongue),  tfying  to  obtain  an  extra  pott,  as  you  nil  it, 
somewhere  in  Cornwall  or  Wales  at  ihe  seasonable  hour  of  three  a.m. 
At  that  precise  hour,  however,  the  conducteur  opened  the  door  just 
behind  a  fat  German  who  sat  ne.tt  me,  by  so  doing  causing  that  repre- 
sentative of  Vaterland  suddenly  to  tilt  bis  feet  to  the  level  previously 
occupied  by  his  pipe,  and  himself  to  tumble  out  backwards,  where  he 
would  iafnlUbly  have  shared  the  fate  of  Eli  but  for  the  general  grasping 
of  him  by  the  legs  which  took  place,  b;  all  whom  he  kicked  in  his 
evolutions. 

From  Runnede  (the  place  iu  question),  I  posted  to  my  kind  friend. 

Baron  S ^"s,  who  received  me  most  hospitably,  aud,  together  with 

the  Baroness,  did  all  in  his  power  to  make  my  visit  agreeable.  We  had 
a  sort  of  breakfast  of  tea-ana-toast  at  eight,  dfjeuntr  d  lafoarchetle  at 
eleven,  dinner  at  four,  and  tea  again  at  eight.     The  house  was  filled 

with  relics  of  the  great  Tliorwaldsen.     Baron  and  Baroness  S were 

his  most  intimate  friends  i  with  them  in  this  house  he  lived — his 
studio,  tools,  models,  and  sketches,  all  were  there  ns  he  had  left  them. 
At  the  Bnron  and  Baroness's  town-house  he  was  domesticated — there 
he  dined  the  last  day  of  his  life.  With  them  he  went  to  Ihe  opera,  and 
in  their  box  he  fell  back  and  died  so  easily,  that  the  Baroness  knew  not 
he  was  gone.  But  the  news  was  soon  told — the  great  Thornnldscn  was 
dead.  The  performances  ceased  at  once,  the  theatre  was  closed,  and  n 
general  monrning,  as  for  a  crowned  head,  was  established.  Strange 
fate,  that  a  man  who  had  so  ollen  depicted  death  in  the  forms  he  pro- 
duced by  his  master-chisel,  and  was  very  probably  looking  at  a  stage  repre- 
sentation of  it  at  the  time,  should  himself  so  suddenly  experience  its 
dread  reality.  His  fine  head,  his  long  white  hair,  and  clear,  intelligent 
eye,  bright  and  benevolent  as  ever  in  its  expression,  as  I  used  to  see 
liim  at  Rome,  are  before  me  at  this  moment. 

N was  a  huge  house,  the  passages  al!  flagged,  and  the  width  of 

smnll  streets,  the  bedroom  doors  Inrgc  and  high,  like  those  of  an  English 
courthouse,  and  the  ceilings  and  front  wall  covered  with  eccentric  de- 
vices in  stucco.  The  court-yard  and  farm-yard  were  all  one  (lawn  there 
was  none),  which  looked  singular  to  nn  English  eye,  the  country  around 
very  pretty,  and  the  society  (of  which  the  kindness  of  my  hosts  and 
their  amiable  family  enabled  me  to  see  a  good  deal)  extremely  agreeable. 
The  ladies  and  gentlemen  in  Denmark  arc  highly  educnted,  and  excellent 
linguists;  and  notwithstanding  that  the  eonrersntion  at  our  dinner- 
table  was  carried  on  in  Danish,  German,  English,  Freneli,  Italian, 
Spanish,  and  by  one  gentleman  partially  iu  Lntin,  there  were  few  whom 
1  met  that  could  not  speak  English,  if  occasion  required,  and  one,  b 
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lady,  next  to  whom  I  sat  at  dinner,  I  believed  for  a  whole  erening  to  be 
an  Englishwoman,  so  perfect  was  her  accent  in  every  way,  and  yet  she 
had  never  been  in  England  in  her  life. 

Pew  countries  have  greater  names  to  boast  of  in  art,  science,  and 
literature,  than  Denmark.  Copernicus,  though  born  indeed  at  Thorn 
in  Polish  Russia,  recrived  his  education  at  Copenhagen,  and  lived  there 
mauy  yenrs,  Tycfao  Brabe  was  himself  a  Dane  ;  Brareus,  the  eminent 
writer  on  navigation,  was  a  Danish  admiral ;  the  great  Oersted,  the 
immortal  discoverer  of  the  effect  of  the  electric  current  on  magnetized 
iron  (the  origin  of  the  present  electric  telegrapji) ;  the  not  leas  great 
Thorwaldsen,  "  the  modern  Phydias,"  as  he  nas  been  called,  Oelen- 
scblager  the  poet,  Hans  Christian  Andersen  the  novelist.  Professors 
fiissen  and  Freund,  the  eminent  sculptors  (the  latter  died,  uiiiversallj 
regretted,  iu  1839),  Professor  Thomsen,  Professor  Worsaal,  both  » 
well  known  as  antiquarians  all  over  Europe,  Professor  Hoien  the  botanist. 
Professor  (Etantsrat,  or  Privy  Councillor)  Schow,  the  eminent  legitte, 
Lebmann  the  painter,  and  many  others,  place  Denmark  deservedly  high 
in  the  world  of  art,  literature,  and  science.  The  sister  Scandinavian 
kingdom  is  chiefly  distinguished  for  great  military  and  diplomatic 
names ;  but  great,  indeed,  they  are.  Gustavus  Vasa,  Charles  X., 
Charles  XII.,  Gustavus  Adolphus,  Count  Piper,  Count  Oxenstiera  and 
his  two  sons,  Linnteus  the  chief  of  naturalists,  Swedenbofg  the  eccen- 
trie  theologian,  Miss  Bremer  the  novelist,  and  the  divine  Jenny  Lind, 
whom  1  for  one  hold  as  yet  unsurpassed. 

Posting  in  Denmark  is  a  droll  business.  The  equipage  consists  of  four 
horses  attached  to  a  long  cart  like  a  ditcb,  very  wide  at  the  top,  veir 
mtrrow  at  the  bottom,  across  which  seats  are  slung  at  intervals,  and  aa- 
mirably  calculated  for  anybody  who  happens  to  nave  a  taste  for  taking 
hii  whole  kith  and  kin  about  with  him— ^just  the  kind  of  thing  for 
King  Priam,  for  example.  Mine,  as  1  nas  alone,  was  lonft  enough  to 
have  held  from  about  five-and-twenty  to  thirty  persons,  and,  horses  in- 
clusive, stuck  out  at  both  ends  of  the  town  we  changed  in.  The  arrival 
of  a  vehicle  of  this  sort  in  a  village  is  not  a  thing  to  be  made  light  of ; 
all  the  people  that  want  to  go  in  the  direction  where  it  is  going  imme- 
diately get  into  it  also,  and  go  along  with  you.  This  sometimes  tem- 
porarily depopulates  the  town  ;  at  Kiiige,  I  remember,  wc  took  away  all 
the  principal  inhabitants  io  our  post-wagen.  This  was  the  place  where 
Sir  A.  Wellesley  and  Lord  Cathcart  laoded  in  1807.  and  in  its  bay 
Sir  C.  Napier,  with  tbe  British  fleet,  lay  for  some  weeks  in  April  and 
M^,  1854. 

I  regret  to  say  that  the  prevailing  characteristic  of  all  northern 
countries,  namely,  want  of  due  attention  and  deference  to  the  fair  sex, 
exists  among  tbe  otherwise  polished  and  highly- cultivated  Danes.  Gen- 
tlemen will  sit  three  or  four  on  a  sofa  whilst  ladies  stand,  and  the  latter 
are  permitted  to  hand  plates  and  dishes  to  tbe  former  at  meals,  in  a 
manner  equally  astonishing  and  unpleasing  to  any  one  accustomed  to 
the  courtesies  and  attentions  paid  to  ladies  in  more  southern  countries. 
After  dinner  everybody  rises  and  goes  through  a  ceremony  to  eTerybody 
else,  which,  being  accompanied  with  a  short  bow  and  a  hissing  sound, 
you  will  be  apt  to  mistake  for  a  sneeze  all  round — in  reali^  it  Is  a  bene- 
volent with  that  what  you  have  eaten  may  agree  with  you. 
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mtich  good  may  it  do  ^ou — only  diflering  from  the  French,  bon  ajipetit, 
that  it  follows  dinner  in  place  of  preceding  it,  and  therefore  it  has  refer- 
ence to  the  ulterior  effects  of  that  meal — a  truly  German  characteristic, 
prudence,  foresight,  &c.;  whereas  the  French,  with  the  national  failing 
in  these  respects,  has  reference  only  to  the  present  enjoyment  thereof — 
a  good  appetite — enjoy  yourself  by  all  means,  thoagh  you  sufiei  the 
dmUmm  de  Confer  for  it  afterwards  in  the  shape  of  indigestion.  I  call 
that  a  very  profound  reflection  ;  and  the  unpleasant  subject  to  which  it 
relates — indigestion  to  nit — possesaing  a  natural  connexion  with  steam- 
packets,  I  am  thereby  reminded  that  a  few  days  subsequent  to  the 
erenta  just  related  found  ua  on  board  a  government  steamer,  whose 
name,  if  I  remember  right,  was  Christian  the  Third  or  Fourth,  bound 
for  Gottenburg.  And  here  I  may  remark,  that  not  only  is  Christian  in 
Denmark  what  Smith  is  in  England,  but  it  hss  the  further  advantage 
over  that  remarkable  cognomen,  in  being  applied  to  inanimate  as  well  as 
animate  objects — the  king  and  the  steam-packets  ars  alike  Christians, 
and  in  much  the  same  degree.  Again,  the  people,  the  palaces,  parks, 
locomotivea,  line-of-battle  ships,  priie-flowers,  and  chief  towns  of  Scsn- 
daoana,  are  all  Christians  in  one  shape  or  another,  varied  only  by  the 
di&rence  between  »lot  and  aand  as  a  termination. 

Travellers  in  Sweden  seldom  devote  much  space  to  commendstion  or 
the  reverse  of  the  hotels  there,  an  omission  which  may  perhaps  be  accounted 
for  by  the  fact,  that  there  is  not  one  in  the  whole  kingdom.*  At  Gotten- 
burg, indeed,  a  vile  place  or  two  goes  by  the  name  of  hotel,  but  Uttte  de- 
serving of  the  name,  if  derived,  as  is  said,  from  an  ancient  word  signifying 
a  place  of  rest.  I  have  had  some  little  experience  of  inns  in  various 
parta  of  the  world,  and  have  etept,  or  at  least  lain  down,  on  every  etai/e, 
from  the  dixieine  of  a  Parisian  hotel  in  the  height  of  the  sesson,  to  the 
bare  clay  ground  of  a  Spanish  venta  in  the  Sierra  Nevada,  but  anything 
to  equal  the  smells  of  Gottenburg  I  never  encountered ;  added  to  which, 
as  every  room  swarmed  with  flies,  and  not  a  window  was  ever  by  any 
chance  opened,  I  have  little  hesitation  in  pronouncing  it,  all  things  con- 
sidered, one  of  the  nastiest  spots  in  Europe.  Late  at  night,  indeed, 
when  you  can  see  nothing,  and  smell  fewer  things  than  you  have  done 
all  day,  it  is  not  so  bad,  and  the  people  show  their  seuse  in  generally 
going  out  about  that  time  in  summer.  The  Consul,  who  civilly  intro- 
duced us  to  the  Club,  said,  on  the  whole,  he  preferred  Gottenbui^  to 
any  other  place,  a  peculiarity  of  taste  for  whicn  a  man  who  is  obliged 
to  reside  there  cannot  be  too  thankful,  and  mlh  which,  and  without 
the  sense  of  smelling,  tasting,  or  seeing,  one  might  doubtless  live  thert 
vei7  comfortably. 

The  two  denominations  of  dollars  (rix  and  banco)  are  doubtless  the 
device  of  some  facetious  Swedish  financier,  who  thought  that  as  the  first 
waa  represented  by  bank-notes  of  next  to  no  value,  it  would  cost  little 
to  establish  the  last,  which  should  not  be  represented  at  all,  whilst  the 
confusion  that  would  follow  from  the  two  would  give  the  chance  of 
occasionally  doing  either  the  natives  or  foreigaera,  as  circumstances 
might  offer.  If  anybody  can  give  B  better  reason  than  this  for  keeping 
up  that  bewildering  currency,  I  shall  be  happy  to  hear  it.     I  called  it 
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B  currency — (a  vord  derived  from  the  Littin  evrro,  to  rnn,  in  aDnrion  to 
the  propensity  of  coins,  when  dropped,  to  run  tlie  whole  my  down  the 
street  from  yon,  and  then  settle  in  a  pool).  If  you  wish  to  make  one  for 
yourself  on  the  same  model,  get  an  old  brown-pnper  sugar-bag,  tite 
coarser  and  stickier  the  closer  the  resemblance  ;  crush  it  well  up  and  lit 
on  it  once  or  twice  ;  tear  it  in  half,  each  side  wilt  moke  a  bank-note  ;  a 
abort  inscription  on  it  in  black  chalk  on  any  subject  you  may  fancy,  tXi 
rubbed  out  again,  and  the  paper  itself  scraped  into  boles,  aod  yon  bare 
as  good  a  Swedish  bank-note  as  if  you  had  gone  from  CarUkrona  to  the 
Aa  Fiord.  The  notes  are  of  all  sizes,  shapes,  and  thicknesses,  generally 
large  and  thick  in  proportion  to  the  smallness  of  sums  they  represent. 
One  for  three  half-pence  (quite  common);is  shout  the  size  of  this  page, 
and  when  new  feels  like  drugget ;  in  process  of  time,  by  dint  of  handling, 
it  gets  into  such  &  cobweb-like  condition  as  detracts  materially  from  the 
credit  naturally  belonging  to  spiders.  Of  money,  properly  so-called, 
there  is  none  in  Sweden — you  give  a  be^nr  a  bank-note  as  you  would  a 
penny  with  us,  their  relative  value  is  about  the  same;  and  if  you  get 
change  of  a  shilling  (English),  it  will  be  as  much  as  you  cau  do  to  bold 
nil  the  paper  that  is  thrust  into  your  bands.  The  space  it  takes  up  is 
immense,  purses  and  pockets  go  no  way  in  holding  it;  a  courier's  bourte, 
or  a  small  carpet-bag,  is  the  correct  thing.  To  diminish  the  bulk,  how- 
ever,  people  usually  tear  the  notes  in  two,  and  throw  away  the  lower  or 
blank  half,  the  upper  one  with  the  illegible  inscription  on  it  aforeMud 
being  the  only  part  of  any  value.  Mr.  ftfurray  advises  your  taking 
a  "  quantity  of  small  coin  with  you  from  Stockholm  or  Gottenbnrg,  or 
yon  will  find  it  hnrd  to  get  in  the  interior ;"  had  he  added  the  eiterior 
also  he  would  have  been  atill  more  correct,  as  the  Swedish  mint  is  almost 
amyth.  Tbe"silver"  coinage  is  washed  copper,  and  the  "copper" 
is  a  composition  like  bell-metal  not  washed  in  any  way,  as  you  will  know 
by  looking  at  your  hands  after  you  have  paid  a  bill. 

The  steamers  on  the  Gotlia  Canal  ply  about  once  a  fortnight,  and  are 
nicely  fitted  up  with  rows  of  small  and  very  neat  cabins  under  the  poo|i, 
containing  two  beds,  wnshstand,  book-case,  &c.  On  the  present  occa- 
sion every  steamer  was  full  for  a  month  to  come,  the  Stockholmitcs 
being  all  on  their  return  home  from  a  yearly  mis^ation  which  they  make 
southwards,  for  the  sake  of  sea-bathing,  with  pretty  much  the  same 
reason  as  if  the  Venetians  were  annually  to  go  to  Pisa  for  tliat  puniose. 
I  regret  I  am  unable  to  specify  the  precise  focale  ;  from  the  description  it 
aeemed  to  be  inland  a  considerable  distance.  Two  small  cabins,  how- 
ever,  were  given  up  to  us  on  the  payment  often  additional  dollars;  and, 
excepting  thnt  the  paddles  turned  within  n  ecutple  of  inches  of  our  heads 
(the  pillows  rested  against  the  paddle-boxes),  and  that  the  captain  bad 
an  unpleasant  practice  of  stopping  lor  two  hours  every  night  to  take  in 
wood,  all  of  which  was  piled  up  with  a  crash  ou  the  tops  of  our  cabins, 
that  every  time  seemed  on  the  eve  of  giving  way — we  were  in  other 
respects  very  comfortable. 

Eating  on  board  these  steamers  is  the  most  objectionable  part  of  the 
business  i  the  Swedish  summers  being  generally  beauttfnl,  and  not  one 
hour  of  darkness  in  the  twenty -four,  you  might  naturally  expect  that  all 
meals  would  be  taken  un  deck,  the  more  so  as  the  only  species  nf  taltm 
on  board  is  a  small  triangular  place  at  the  bow,  devised  principally,  ap- 
parently, for  the  accommodation  of  the  roast,  which  takes  up  aJnal  ■ 
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thirdofttttoolowto  stand  np  in,  nearly  dnrk,  and  in  which  not  one  of  the 
nindons  is  made  to  open  ;  Geaides,  that  it  is  the  sleeping-place  of  from 
eight  to  ten  people  at  night,  who  keep  the  door  religiously  clos^,  and  the 
only  access  to  it  is  by  means  of  a  corkscreff  ladder  nith  ropes  for  banis- 
ters. Not  so,  howcTer — with  the  clear  htue  sky,  the  lovely  scenery,  and 
the  fresh  morning  or  evening  air  aronnd  them  on  deck,  the  Swedes 
always  prefer  desceoduig  to  eat  their  meals  in  the  stuffy,  noisome  atmos- 
'  phere  of  this  crib,  with  foul  smells,  intense  heat,  swarms  of  flies,  and 
dirty  relics  of  recent  occupancy  around.  There  some  of  them  will  sitnnd 
talk,  laugh,  smoke,  drink  and  sing,  whilst  passing  through  the  most 
picturesque  scenes,  till  displaced  for  some  new  comers,  and  forced  into 
the  uncongenial  atmosphere  of  a  balmy  July  evening.  II  ■■■  ■  and  myself 
could  not  stand  such  a  state  of  things,  aa4  usually  insisted  on  dining 
upon  deck.  A  glass  of  a  nauseous  kind  of  gin  with  a  flavour  like  turpen- 
tine, and  a  bit  of  cheese  with  a  taste  like  a  kjd  glove,  are  the  usual  preli- 
minaries to  dinner  in  Russia,  Sweden,  Norway,  &c.;  but  it  is  optional  with 
you  to  swallow  these  delicacies  or  not — they  are  supposed  to  stimulate 
the  appetite,  and,  so  far  as  rendering  you  anxious  to  get  anything  to  take 
the  taste  out  of  your  mouth,  they  doubtless  have  that  effect. 

It  is  scarcely  possible  to  conceive  anything  finer  in  its  way  than  the 
Falls  of  Trolhiitten  ;  the  body  of  water  is  much  greater  and  more  rapid 
than  that  of  the  Rhine  at  Schaffhausen,  and  you  have  the  advantage, 
by  means  of  a  wire  bridge  ingeniously  constructed,  of  getting  on  an 
island  in  the  very  centre  of  the  stream,  just  above  one  fall  and  below 
another ;  for,  unlike  Schaffhausen,  Trolhiitten  is  a  succession  of  falls 
for  above  a  mile.  Of  its  "particular  kind,  I  should  say  it  was  decidedly 
the  finest  in  Europe.  A  neat  little  inn  adjoins  it  where  you  can  dine, 
and  where  the  steamer,  which  you  left  some  three  or  four  miles  back 
wending  its  way  through  the  endless  locks  of  the  canal,  will  take  you 
up  and  carry  you  for  the  rest  of  the  day  through  a  rapid  succession  of 
as  lovely  scenes  as  the  North  of  Europe  affords.  The  cutting  of  this 
Gotha  canni,  and  the  management  of  its  locks,  is  one  of  the  wonders  of 
the  world ;  the  engineering  difEcuIties  were  enormous,  and  have  been 
wondrously  overcome.  In  your  progress  from  one  end  of  the  canal  to 
the  other,  though  starting  from  and  arriving  at  the  sea  level  iu  each  case, 
you  attain  a  height  of  several  hundred  feet,  end  all  this  is  accomplished 
by  the  admirable  management  of  the  locks,  of  which  there  are  about 
eighty  en  route.  A  picasanter  mode  of  travelling,  indeed,  can  scarcely 
be  iu  fine  weather,  as  at  every  lock  you  can  get  out  and  walk  along  the 
banks,  or  through  country  and  villages  adjacent,  and  take  up  the  steamer 
at  the  nest  lock.  We  constantly  did  this,  and  found  it  most  enjoyable, 
Bometimes  going  a  considerable  way  up  into  the  country  and  visiting 
old  churches,  such  as  the  Wreta  Kloster  (a  very  curious  old  building  of 
immense  antiquity),  and  other  objects  of  interest;  we  used  then  to  sit 
down  and  eat  strawberries  and  cream  till  the  steamer  arrived. 

There  was  only  one  Englishman  on  board  beside  ourselves,  a  gentle- 
man who  hospitably  invited  everybody  in  the  steamer  to  come  and  stay 
at  his  house  in  London,  an  example  which  might  have  been  followed 
with  great  impunity  by  another  man,  a  Finn,  who  resided  somewhere  in 
the  regions  of  perpetual  snow.  The  Prussian  ambassador  and  his  bride, 
en  Tdute  to  the  embassy  at  Stockholm,  his  secretary,  a  Swedish  student 
who  took  excellent  likenesses  of  all  the  passengers  (ourselves  and  the 
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ftnabaaudor  atnotigst  the  first),  a  kind  old  gentlemaD,'  the  Gorenior  of 
Fort  Carbborg,  and  his  pretty  daughter,  formed  the  principal  part  rf 
what  farmers  would  call  the  fiTe  stock  on  hoard.  The  captain  was  a 
particularly  nice  fellow,  a  Swedish  naval  officer,  and  spoke  EngUah 

ferfectly,  as  indeed,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  did  most  of  the  persons 
have  mentioned  above. 

The  Weuer  Lake  is  the  largest  in  Europe,  excepting  Lake  Ladc^  in 
Russia ;  it  and  the  Wetter  are  very  dangerous,  being  subject  to  violent 
squnlls,  Kunoing  aground,  too,  is  a  common  thing  there,  owing  to  the 
shallows  and  sandbanks  about.  We  did  this  one  night  about  half-past 
one,  and  tilted  over  in  such  a  manner  as  brought  all  the  lady  passengera 
on  deck  screaming,  and  in  a  very  primitive  condition.  As  it  was,  no 
harm  was  done ;  had  we  been  going  at  full  speed,  the  chances  were 
strong  in  favour  of  the  steamer  going  to  pieces.  The  nights  were 
lovely,  scarcely  an  hour's  darkness  prevailing  j  and  I  generally  stayed 
on  deck  till  three  o'clock,  partly  on  that  account,  and  partly  in  conse- 
qnence  of  the  tremendous  uproar  always  caused  by  taking  in  wood  and 
pssaengers,  who  seemed  from  the  noise  to  be  all  wood,  too.  Singing  in 
parts  is  a  great  northern  fashion,  and  a  very  prettv  one  at  night.  Both 
here  and  in  Denmark  they  did  it  constantly — in  that,  as  in  every  other 
way,  showing  their  desire  to  oblige  the  English  strangers  to  the  utmost 
in  their  power.  And  here  I  must  not  pass  over  au  importwit  event, 
leading  in  the  sequel  to  several  profound  observations.  On  the  occasira 
of  our  healths  being  proposed  one  night  over  a  bowl  of  punch,  accotn* 

Sanied  with  many  complimentary  tdlusions  to  "Old  England,"  we 
elivered  ourselves  of  an  oratioa,  which  unfortunately — there  being  no 
reporter  present — has  shared  the  fate  of  some  of  Cicero's,  and  is  lost  to 
posterity,  not  to  speak  of  that  portion  of  the  present  generation  of  which 
the  reader  is  one.  Not  being  aware  of  the  political  complexion  of  our 
companions,  nor  so  deeply  versed  in  the  merits  of  Schleawig  and 
Holstein  respectively  as  we  now  are,  we  fancied  ourselves,  on  the  whole, 
safe  in  giving  in  return  the  health  of  the  revered  monarch  by  whose 
favour  we  were  then  living  on  raw  fish,  and  sleeping  with  our  knees  in 
our  mouths — this  was  in  quarantine — namely,  the  King  of  Denmark  ; 
and  we  in  so  doing  found,  oy  the  visible  lengthening  of  faces  around, 
that  we  had  given  utterance  to  the  most  unpopular  sentiment,  and  pro- 
posed the  bedth  of  the  most  obuoxious  individual  to  those  present  in 
all  Europe  at  that  particular  moment,  on  error  which  was  only  amended 
by  our  immediately  afterwards  proposing,  amid  loud  cheers,  "  Daa 
Deutsches  Vaterland,"  which  covered  us  with  such  glory  and  pattinga 
on  the  back,  that  we  sat  down  with  an  inward  resolution  never  to  pro- 
pose a  political  toast  in  a  foreign  land  again,  doubtrul  u  vre  felt  whidi 
was  worst  to  our  feelings  or  our  back.  And  here  1  fear  I  must  plead 
guilty,  to  a  certain  degree,  of  what  at  first  sight  may  appear  te^veraa- 

tion  in  the  political  sentiments  of  H and  myself,  in  the  coarse  of 

our  tour,  inasmuch  as  I  verily  believe  there  was  hardly  an  insurgent  or 
a  crowned  head  in  Europe  whose  health  we  did  not  drink  in  an  entho- 
siostic  manner  in  the  coarse  of  that  summer.  I  have  myself  a  diatinct 
remembrance  of  having  sat  by  unmoved  at  demonstrations  for  the 
success  of  seven  constitutional  monarchs  and  their  most  implacable 
assailants  on  the  Continent  of  Europe  without  uttering  a  ain{^  protest, 
or  feeUng  anywise  discomposed  thereby  either  in  miod  or  body.    What 
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are  called  right- tli inking  people,  and  those  who  giTe  you  a  piece  of  their 
mind,  may  consider  afl  this  very  shocking  and  soforth,  but  right- 
thinking  people  httre  no  business  in  absolute  monarchies ;  Bnd  giving 
them  a  piece  of  your  mind  there  very  often  ends  in  your  having  to  give 
them  a  piece  of  your  body  olso,  uid  a  very  important  piece,  too,  in  the 
ahape  of  your  head. 

The  scenery  around  Stockholm  is  extremely  pretty — very  like  Scot- 
Innd  in  some  places — and  the  pretty  tittle  isles  with  which  the  lakes 
are  studded  reminds  one  of  RiUamey,  though  wanting  the  magnificent 
Reeks  which  there  back  the  Lakes.  Arhutus,  however,  flourishes  luxu- 
riantly iu  both  places,  whilst  heaths  and  ferns,  in  endless  variety,  grow 
wild  over  the  rocks  of  the  Swedish  islets.  Notwithstanding  nil  the 
beauty,  howeter — and  it  is  very  great — of  the  Noaler,  and  other  lakes 
around  Stockholm,  I  should  give  a  decided  preference  to  those  of  Kil- 
laroey  on  the  whole. 

The  Swedish,  like  the  Roman  capital,  stands  on  seven  hills  j  there, 
however,  the  resemblance  ceases,  for  the  one  is  modern,  white,  and 
half  surrounded  by  sea,  half  by  rich  woods  (the  seven  hills  are  seven 
islands)  ;  the  other  is  the  ancient  mistress  of  the  world,  with  grey, 
time-worn  walls,  and  ruined  arches,  surrounded  by  the  wrecks  of 
nations  who  once  peopled  its  now  desolate  Campngna. 

We  took  up  our  abode  in  ihe  Fred  Gasse,  No.  7.  the  quarters  of  the 
Aastrian  envoy,  then  absent,  and  very  comfortable  we  were.  Our  in- 
tercourse with  our  landlady  indeed  was  rather  limited,  for  so  was  my 
Swedish,  and  she  knew  nothing  of  German,  French,  Italian,  or  any  other 
language  with  which  I  was  acquainted ;  but  this  was  no  matter,  we 
were  just  as  comfortable,  probably  more  BO,  than  had  our  communica- 
tions been  greater.  Everything  was  clean  and  neat — what  more  could 
anv  reasonable  man  desire  7  and  as  for  space,  we  might  have  given  k 
ball  to  half  Stockholm  in  our  salon.  Everybody  dines  at  cafh  in 
Stockholm.  Charles  XIV,  (Bernadotte)  was  the  great  patroniser  of 
eafet  and  other  French  devices  in  his  capita!,  end  to  the  day  of  hit 
death  never  spoke  Swedish  respectably.    An  autograph  letter  of  his  was 

given  me  by  Mr.  S ,  an  Englishman  long  resident  in  Sweden,  to 

whom  letters  in  our  favour  had  been  kindly  sent  by  my  friend.  Pro- 
fessor Hc^en  of  Copenhagen.     Mr.  S is  an  intelligent  man,  with  a 

great  deal  of  information,  and  a  large  collection  of  curiosities,  but  seems 
unfortunately,  by  bis  own  account,  to  hare  possessed  the  talent  of  quar- 
relling with  every  person,  Swedish  or  English,  in  the  country.  The 
streets  here  are  good,  though  rather  dirty,  and  the  only  fault  of  the 
shops  is,  that  they  hardly  contain  anything  you  want.  I  bought  a 
padlock  one  day,  a  curious  piece  of  machinery,  with  the  side  all  open, 
so  that  you  could  unlock  it  with  a  penknife,  which  you  could  not  always 
do  with  the  key.  Jenny  Lind,  when  living  here  oefore  her  marriage, 
was  adored  by  everybody,  and  very  justly.  The  Cage  of  the  Nightin- 
gale was  in  a  good  sized  house,  in  a  street  near  the  English  embassy  ; 
her  income  was  not  very  great,  but  her  charity  almost  boundless.  Her 
father  was  a  Swedish  noble  of  old  family,  her  mother  a  peasant.  Being 
an  illegitimate  child,  she  could  of  course  inherit  no  fortune ;  but  ille- 
gitimacy is  so  common  in  Sweden — indeed  it  is  almost  the  rule,  and 
legitimacy  the  exception — that  it  formed  no  barrier  to  ber  ad?ancement 
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in  life,  as  vould  very  likely  h&ve  been  the  case  elsewbere,  in  our  own 
aristocratic  country  for  one,  where  high  rank  or  royal  descent  alone 
can  wipe  out  the  tar  tittuter  that  wonld  ruin  an  individual  of  humbler 
parentage. 

The  King's  palace  merits  attention ;  it  is  haudsomely  and  corafortably 
fitted  up.  Old  Charles  XIV.  seems  to  have  bad  very  correct  nations  in 
that  way,  snd  his  grandson,  the  present  crown  prince,  still  more  so. 
The  suite  of  rooms,  i  Ctntretol,  which  he  occupied  in  his  gar^a  days, 
were  to  me  objects  of  enry  and  admimtion.  Besides  dining  and  billiard- 
rooms,  and  the  salle  de  society — the  latter  white-and-gold,  furniture  and 
all — there  was  a  library,  armoury,  writing,  and  smoking  room,  aU  e% 
Mite,  the  last  fitted  up  as  a  tent,  with  cigars  and  pipes  of  all  magni- 
tudes, A  duerelion  or  without  it.  The  whole  royal  family  life  in  diffe- 
rent suites  of  rooms  under  the  same  roof,  and  all  dine  together,  eajamilte, 
a  social  practice  which  old  fiemadotte  delighted  in. 
'  fieauty  is  not  common  in  Sweden,  but  there  are  some  pretty  girls  at 
Stockholm,  who  may  always  be  seen  at  the  fashionable  evening  resorts 
in  summer — Tivoli-Vanshall  (like  that  at  Copenhagen)  or  Drotdnng- 
holm.  Their  dresa  and  manner  is  alike  pretty  and  coquettish,  in  these 
respecta  resembling  the  Danes,  who  are,  however,  leas  gay,  though  per- 
haps actually  prettier  than  their  more  northern  neighbours,  PUny's 
descriptionof  Cyprus  would  apply  very  well  to  any  one  of  the  seven 
islands  on  which  Stockholm  stands — "  An  island  whose  inhabitant* 
andently  (he  might  add  modernly,  too)  were  much  given  to  love  and 
pleasure ;"  for  these  are  the  chief  occupations  in  the  "  Paris  of  the 
North,"  as  the  natives  call  it.  To  the  present  hour,  begging  and 
drinking,  I  regret  to  say,  are  both  general  throughout  Sweden ;  and 
what  the  Yankees  call  annexing  other  people's  property  (Anglke, 
stealiug),  formerly  utterly  unknown,  has  of  late  years  become  a  moat 
prevalent  vice  there ;  the  peasants  oilcn  look  miserably  poor,  and  as 
ragged  as  the  bank  notes,  wliilst  the  constant  system  of  drinking  which 
goes  on  keeps  them  so  from  generation  to  generation.  King  Oscw  is 
highly  popular,  and  Justly  so.  It  is  hoped  he  may  succeed  to  the  crown 
of  Denmark  on  the  decease  of  the  present  miserable  imbecile  who  wear* 
it  so  much  to  the  prejudice  of  the  fiae  people  over  whom  he  reigns. 
To  any  visitor  to  Stockholm  I  would  say,  go  by  all  means  and  see  the 
burying-place  of  the  kings  of  Sweden  m  the  Court  Church — it  is  very 
interesting.  There  lie  the  two  greatest  men  of  their  day,  Gustavu* 
Adolpbus  and  Charles  XII.* 

Some  people  advise  you  always  to  climb  up  to  the  top  of  the  highest 
tower  you  can  find  in  a  strange  town  the  first  thing.  My  experience  of 
this  practice  has  always  been,  that  whilst  you  see  the  CDTirous  remark- 
ably well,  your  knowledge  of  the  town  itself  is  considerably  more  con- 
fused than  before  you  went  up ;  places  that  you  thought  lay  to  the 
north  seein  all  to  have  gone  round  to  the  south,  and  those  in  the  south 
before,  you  will  probably  find  in  the  east  now.  Moreover,  the  narrow- 
ness of  the  streets,  and  the  crooked  'Ways  they  invariably  run,  prevent 
your  making  out  anything  hut  the  housetops,  nhich,  as  there  is  a  strong 
family  likeness  amongst  them,  it  would  have  been  no  great  matter  if  you 
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]iad  ne*er  seen.  For  tlie  environs,  as  I  sftid  berore,  it  is  an  admirable 
plaD  ;  therefore  if  jou  should  find  yourself  in  Leipsig  some  day  before 
ire  have  an  opportunity  of  farouriug  you  with  any  more  advice,  give 
yourself  the  pain,  as  the  French  say — and  a  very  appropriate  phrase 
you  will  find  it  too  in  the  present  case — of  going  to'  the  top  of  the  Ob- 
servatory and  studjinR  the  battle-field  from  thence — it  will  amply  repay 
you.  Again,  at  Sefille  and  at  Venice  there  is  no  reason  in  the  world 
why  yon  should  not  ascend  the  Giralda  in  the  one  place,  and  the 
Campanile  of  San  Marco  in  the  other,  or  the  highest  of  the  leaning- 
towers  at  Bologna,  or  that  at  Pisa,  or  the  Dome  of  St.  Peter's,  or  the 
Campanile  at  Florence,  or  the  Cathedral  Tower  at  Strasburg  or  Copen- 
hagen, or  the  beautiful  iron  spire  of  the  Ritterkirche  here  at  Stockholm, 
or  the  Pantheon  at  Paris ;  or,  for  the  matter  of  that,  St.  Paul's  in 
London,  or  any  other  place  where  the  east  wind  is  alwaya  blowing,  and 
yon  have  to  hold  your  hat  down  over  your  eyes  with  one  hand,  and 
untwist  the  skirts  of  your  coat  fi^m  about  your  neck  with  the  other, 
and  get  very  giddy  when  you  look  up,  and  still  more  ^ddy  when  you 
look  down,  and  he  not  sure  whether  you  are  on  yoor  head  or  your 
heels,  but  think  on  the  whole  on  your  head,  and  bo  get  a  very  clear  and 
satisfactory  notion  of  everything  you  went  up  to  see. 

All  the  boats  here  are  propelled  with  paddle-wheels,  turned  by  Dale- 
carlian  women,  of  about  two-horse  power  each.  They  dress  in  a  pic- 
turesque manner,  but  arc  not  very  attractive,  though  should  you  chance 
to  offend  one  of  these  maidens,  her  return  for  it  mil  be  likely  to  make 
a  lasting  impression  upon  you. 

Owing  to  the  stoppage  of  the  steamers  for  Abo  (call  that  Obo,  mind, 
not  Abo)  in  Finland,  b^  order  of  the  Czar,  there  was  no  way  of  getting  to 
Bussia  save  by  what  is  called  going  by  land,  which,  after  all,  savours 
somewhat  of  going  by  sea,  inasmuch  as  you  start  from  the  one  sliore  iu  a 
boat  and  arrive  at  the  opposite  shore  in  the  same,  the  only  portions  of 
land  traversed  being  from  Stockholm  to  Grisselhausen,  the  starting-place, 
and  (if  ron  choose)  across  the  Islands  of  Aland,  which  the  Russians,  in 
1854,  abandoned  to  our  fleet.  As  the  season  was  far  advanced,  and  we 
were  anxious  to  get  into  Rnssia  speedily,  our  plan  was  to  cross  in  a 
small  wherry,  by  moonlight,  to  Finland,  which  after  all,  however,  the 
tempestuous  state  of  the  weather,  to  our  great  chaeriu,  ultimately  com- 
pelled us  to  abandon  and  return  to  Lubcck,  in  order  to  catch  the  Rus- 
sian mail-steamer.  There  the  Swedish  coast  is  uninteresting,  and  the 
long,  white  Island  of  Oland  (off  which  Sir  C.  Napier  so  long  lay)  seems 
to  noat  along  with  yon.  Kalmar  and  Ystad  are  the  two  principal  stop- 
ping-places en  route.  The  first  seems  to  have  been  built  aoout  the 
same  time  as  Pompeii,  only  not  so  well.  The  chief  edifice  is  the 
wooden  jetty,  and  the  pavement  consists  mainly  of  large  holes,  sufficient 
to  bury  a  mastiflT.  Here  I  purchased  a  glass  for  my  watch,  the  maker 
smashmg  three  of  his  own  in  the  process  of  fitting  it,  a  course  of 
trade  which,  if  general  at  Kalmar,  it  struck  me  must  render  money- 
making  rather  a  losing  business  there.  A  post-road  runs  across  to 
Maimb,  the  packet-station  for  Denmark.  But  posting  in  Sweden  is  an 
original  kind  of  business,  such  as  King  Hezekiah  might  have  improved 
on  when  he  establishrd  posts  throughout  Judea.  As  ta  roads,  some  of 
the  great  ones  are  excellent,  hut  those  across  the  country  are  deplorable ; 
and  as  the  veliiclcB  are  not  very  easy,  to  accustom  yoorself  to  their 
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motion  it  ia  said  to  be  ■  good  plan  to  go  occasiooally  np  and  down 
B  flight  of  steps  in  &  nheplbarrow ;  and,  if  you  do  not  approve  of  the 
sensRtions  resulting  from  that  process,  you  will  do  well  to  keep  as  much 
aa  possible  to  tbc  royal  roads.  The  post-carriages  are  not  precisely 
anything — neither  a  cnrt  us  in  Denmark,  nor  a  or  as  in  Irelsad,  nor  a 
gig  as  in  Wales,  nor  a  caleasa  as  in  Spain,  nor  a  carratella  as  in  Naples, 
nor  a  chaise  as  in  England,  nor  a  cbar-a-banc  as  ia  Switzerland,  nor  a 
carriolle  as  in  Norway,  nor  a  solitaire  as  in  France  in  old  days,  nor 
anything  as  anywhere  else  in  any  days,  hut  a  unique  vehicle  belonging 
to  the  country,  and  endued  with  great  powers  of  jolting. 

And  here  we  would  say  a  word  on  the  subject  of  national  modes  of 
conveyance.  Philosophers,  as  we  beg  to  say  we  are,  b^  natnre,  it  has 
bees  our  frequent  fate  to  moralise  therein,  sometimes  with  our  knees  in 
our  mouth,  at  others  stretched  out  to  our  greatest  length,  in  order  to 
effect  a  lodgment  for  the  sole  of  our  foot  on  a  distant  splinter-bar ; 
sometimes  perched  up  so  high  that  we  looked  in  at  the  first-floor  win- 
dows as  we  passed  alone,  and  people  thought  we  were  coming  to  dine, 
at  others  sunk  down  so  low  beneatli  the  hone  that  we  monopohzed  oU 
the  splashes  from  that  noble  beast,  and  people  thought  we  were  coming 
to  the  ground.  Sometimes  we  hare  sat  frontwards  and  seen  where  we 
were  going,  sometimes  backwards  and  seen  only  what  we  left,  sometimea 
sideways  and  seen  both  together,  other  times  other  ways  and  seen 
neither.  Under  all  these  several  circumstances  it  has  been  our  wont  to 
moralize,  our  reflections  often,  indeed,  we  are  forced  to  admit,  endine  with 
the  puzzling  consideration  of  how  soon  we  were  tiket^  to  come  to  pieces. 
Tet  we  can,  after  all,  give  it  as  a  bit  of  our  eipenence,  that  not  only 
seldom  were  we  able  to  suj^st  the  adoption  of  any  vehicle  better  snitcd 
than  that  in  question  was  to  the  country  and  the  people,  to  which  it 
was  what  botanists  would  call  indi^nous,  but  that,  without  a  single  ex- 
ception, we  ever  look  back  now  with  the  most  pleasurable  feelings  to 
the  journeys  performed  in  ways  which  at  the  time  may  have  been  nn- 
comfortabie  or  inconvenient.  Those  same  Uttte  discomforts  or  incon- 
veniences Rave  rise  to  many  a  joke  and  manv  a  lauKfa,  either  at  our  own 
or  somebody  else's  expense  at  the  time,  and  would  do  so  stitl,  but  that 
the  somebody  else  has  be^i  long  since  lost  sight  of,  probably  long  since 
laid  in  the  grave. 

Few  things  &n  so  delightful  under  advantageous  circumstances  as 
travelling ;  but,  take  our  word  for  it,  it  requires  tven  that  much  calm- 
ness, good  temper,  and  toleration  for  others,  in  order  to  be  thorDUghiv 
enjoyable.  We  need  not  dwell  on  the  necessity  of  health,  money,  and 
languages,  for  without  them  it  is  obvious  the  traveller  loses  half  the 
pleasure  of  travelling  ;  but  even  with  all  these,  the  valuable  or  invalu- 
able qualities  before  mentioned  cannot  he  dispensed  with,  and  cheerfbl, 
pleasant  companions,  good-tempered,  good-hearted,  and  wUIing  "to 
make  the  beat  of  everything,"  wUl  have  more  enjoyment  at  the  time,  and 
leave  more  pleasant  impressions  on  the  minds  of  each  other  afterwards, 
though  thur  journey  were  in  bad  weather,  over  bad  roads  at  bad  inns, 
than  would  thesullea  or  discontented,  though  travelling  widi  all  the  loxn- 
ries  of  equipages  and  couriers  that  caprice  could  desire  or  wealth  supply. 
I  beg  that  this  last  phrase  may  not  be  taken  as  indicating  that  I  am  an 
enemy  to  luxury  in  travelling,  far  from  it.  Spartan  laws,  and  unneces- 
BBiy  mortifying  of  the  flesh,  are  my  aversion ;  by  all  meansi  when  you 
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do  trRTel,  travel  as  comfortably  as  tou  cad  ;  but  all  we  mean  is,  that 
you  should  understRnd  that  a  tmveUing-chariot  nnd  a  courier  will  not 
Recessarily  make  your  joumey  a  happy  one,  though  they  will  naturally 
greatly  contribute  thereto,  and  if  their  value  be  properly  apprecinted 
will  go  far  to  do  so ;  but  that  it  nil!  require  something  also  on  your  pnrt 
in  the  way  of  g;ood  temper,  forbearsnce  sad  toleration,  without  which 
the  ralne  of  the  substantiat  comforts  wilt  be  little  felt  by  you,  and  will 
be  almost  destroyed  to  your  companions. 

I  am  sure  there  is  no  one  who  has  travelled — and  who  has  notT — 
that  will  not  agree  with  me  in  this,  and  in  the  closiiiK  remark  which  we 
shall  offer  on  the  subject,  viz.,  that  whether  the  looking  forward  to  the 
tour  was  pleasanter  than  the  reality  wttbn  it  came,  whetlier  it  felt  short 
of  or  exceeded  the  expectations  formed  of  it,  whether  the  looking  back 
to  it  now  is  a  real,  or  a  melancholy  pleasure,  there  is  a  something  which 
makes  yon  regard  every  circumstance  concerning  it  with  an  mterest 
now.  The  inns  where  yon  stopped,  the  roads  you  travelled,  the  people 
^ou  met  all  are  vividly  impressed  upon  you,  you  took  to  them  with 
interest ;  yon  talk  of  tnem — however  or  whenever  you  meet,  though  at 
long  intervals,  those  with  whom  yon  travelled;  you  look  at  the  map 
and  the  handbook  to  find  what  it  ssys  of  snch  a  place,  and  at  your  next 
visit  yon  seek  out  what  yon  callyonr  "  old  room,"  juat  asif  it  had  been 
yours  ever  since,  and  then  look  nir  that  where  yon  first  saw  one  who  has 
perhaps  influenced  your  whole  course  in  life  ever  since.  In  fact,  you 
think  somehow  different  of  those  yon  "  meet  abroad,"  especially  if  in  some 
distant  ont-of-the-way  place,  from  what  you  do  of  those  you  have  only  met 
at  home,  not  perhaps  that  they  have  had  more  to  recommend  them,  not 
that  friendships,  real  true  friendships,  formed  at  home,  are  not  just  as 
valuable  as  those  which  may  have  had  their  origin  abroad,  perhaps  more 
so ;  hut  ttiat  friends  being  few  at  any  time,  and  acquaintances  generally 
many,  the  latter  if  met  "abroad"  for  the  first  time,  are  commonly  more 
distinctly  remembered  than  those  daily  encountered  as  such  at  home. 
Circumstances,  too,  help  greatly  to  recollection — a  person  whom  if  you 
had  met,  aayatdinner,  alull,  thepark,  "the  bouse,  'or  anywhere  else  in 
England,  Ireland,  or  Scotland,  you  would  prol>ably  hardly  recognise, 
still  less  think  ofaa  an  acquaintance,  stands  towards  you  in  quite  a 
different  position  ifyon  and  he  or  she  originally  met  on  the  Sierra  Nevada 
or  the  wilds  of  Catalonia,  the  Isthmus  of  Corinth  or  the  Plains  of 
Thermopyire,  the  Crater  of  Vesuvius  or  the  Isola  Bella,  at  the  North 
Cape  or  die  Hardanger  Fiord. 

It  is  a  curious  thing,  also,  how  fond  we  all  are  of  looking  back,  as  we 
call  it,  how  little  we  gain  by  the  process,  how  great  generally  on  re- 
trospection appear  to  us  the  pleasures,  and  how  trifling  the  drawbacks 
which  seemed  to  stand  in  exactly  inverse  proportions  at  the  time  of 
their  occurrence ;  and  from  this  we  draw,  or  think  we  shall  draw,  a 
useful  lesson  for  our  future,  rarely  though  we  succeed  in  shaping  the 
lesson  into  form,  more  rarely  still  in  taming  it  to  good  account. 
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UNIVERSAL  PRAYEK. 

Uprising  from  the  realms  ofnigbt. 

The  golden,  tinted  mom  appears. 
Decked  in  robes  of  orient  ll^h^ 

It  yieldeth  prayer  througH  grateful  tears. 
Earth,  first  created,  first  in  prayer, 

All  its  varied  offering  briii^s — 
The  rising  dew,  tke  fragrnv.t  flower. 

Which  up  to  heaven  its  incense  flings ; 
The  turbid  stream,  the  oci.  .i  wild. 

The  quiet  lake,  and  sparkling  springs. 
The  gentle  hreeze,  in  whispers  mild 

Give  glory  to  the  "  King  of  kings." 
And  things  of  life,  though  not  of  soul, 

That  tread  the  earth  and  fan  the  air, 
Join  in  the  one  harmonious  trhole. 

And  render  Universal  Prayer. 
The  song  of  birds,  the  insects'  hum. 

Are  ever  in  a  prayerful  chord  ; 
The  lowing  herds,  and  sportive  lamb — 

All,  all  acknowledge  "  Nature's  Lord." 
It  now  remains,  O  I  man,  for  thee. 

To  join  the  all- prevailing  prayer. 
And  seek  to  find  community 

In  that  which  all  "  His  works  declare." 


THE  SHADOW. 

Oh  !  yes !  there  Is  a  shadow  ever  lying 

Amidst  the  sunlight  of  our  brightest  hours ; 

A  voice  of  sadness  thro'  our  laughter  sighing, 
A  blight,  a  canker  in  our  fairest  flowers. 

Ob  I  who  can  tell,  amid  our  gayest  seeming, 

How  oft  the  stream  of  thought  doth  darkly  flow  7 

As  the  sofl  moonbeams  o'er  the  waters  gleaming 
Reach  not  the  depths  that  lie  concealed  below. 

Tea,  man  doth  bear  within  him  germs  of  sadness. 
Like  the  veiled  corse  in  Egypt's  festive  halls, 

Which,  present  still  in  all  his  hours  of  gladuess. 
Across  his  spirit  with  its  shadow  falls. 

BOONA. 
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EvSRYTHiNO  connected  with  our  Indian  Empire  has  now  hecorae  so 
fraught  with  interest  to  the  nation  at  large,  that  it  needs  no  apology  if, 
before  entering  upon  the  state  of  affairs  which  at  present  unhappily 
exists  in  that  bright  portion  of  England's  possessions,  we  go  bock  for  s 
while  to  an  early  period  in  the  history  of  Hindostan,  and  trace,  in  a  rough 
and  general  outline,  the  origin  of  European  predominance  in  the  Eastl- 
and the  final  supremacy  which  attended  the  arms  of  Great  Britain. 

Those  who  are  eren  superficially  acquainted  with  ancient  history  will 
have,  donhtless,  remarked  how  soon  the  conquest  of  India  became  the 
great  object  of  every  invader's  ambition.  The  fame  of  her  stupendous 
wealth,  her  teeming  population,  the  stoic  phUosophy  of  her  sages,  her 
magnificent  works  of  art,  and  tbe  grandeur  of  her  princes,  soon  passed 
over  the  confines  of  Asia,  and  reached  the  ears  of  men  who,  aiming  at 
universal  empire,  were  only  too  delighted  to  hear  of  a  country  which 
offered  so  splendid  a  reward  to  the  first  adventurous  soldier  who  should 
be  able  to  carry  his  legions  across  the  dangerous  banks  of  the  Indus. 
Tradition  bos  ascribed  to  more  than  one  illustrious  name  the  honour  of 
the  first  invasion.  Unsupported  by  any  other  evidence,  it  gives  tl)e 
precedence  to  Sesostris,  but  history  (pves  it  to  Serairamis,  tbe  famous 
Assyrian  queen  ;  then  comes  Darius,  then  Alexander,  and  again,  afler 
a  long  interval,  during  the  decline  of  the  Roman  Empire,  came  the 
turbulent  and  resistless  fullowers  of  Mahomet,  who,  having  rolled  like 
a  dark  cloud  over  Europe  from  one  end  to  the  other,  at  laat,  after  four 
centuries  of  almost  unvaried  fortune,  whtcb  was  first  checked  by 
Charles  Martel  in  France,  made  tbtir  direaded  appearance  on  the 
Asiatic  frontiers,  and,  from  their  strongholds  in  the  Indian  Caucasus, 
swept  down  in  a  torrent  upon  the  richly- cultivated  plains  beneath  them, 
subduing,  with  their  fanatical  host  of  turbaned  warriors,  the  most 
powerful  kings  who  disputed  the  passsge  of  their  armies,  and  pillaging 
the  fairest  shrines  and  cities,  from  the  snow-clad  mountains  ot  fiactria 
to  the  very  gates  of  Delhi  itself, 

Tbe  swora  and  the  vaulting  ambition  of  men  nho  seemed  seldom  in- 
clined to  allow  it  to  rust  lung  in  the  scabbard,  were  certainly  the  means 
fay  which  the  road  to  India  became  accessible  to  future  generations  t 
but  yet  it  is  to  the  enterprising  spirit  of  commerce,  which  always 
struggles  with  such  indefatigable  zeal  wherever  the  true  interests  of 
mankind  'are  concerned,  that  Europe  owes  'the  relations  she  now 
holds  with  Hindostan.  The  magnificent  ruins  of  Palmyra  testify  to 
the  early  period  at  which  the  advantages  of  the  Indian  trade  were  per* 
ceived — built,  as  that  city  evidently  was,  as  a  sort  of  halting-place  for 
caravans  passing  between  Asia  and  the  more  civilised  of  European 
nations  ;  lor  while  Egypt  pursued  her  commercial  relations  by  way  of 
tbe  Red  Sea,  most  of  the  western  nations  received  their  merchandise 
through  Asia  Minor. 

In  the  middle  ages,  Venice  and  Genoa  became  the  chief  emporiums 
for  Indian  commerce ;  not  that  they  ever  established  for  theauelves 
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any  direct  communication  with  the  East,  but  because  their  merchaots 
became  the  purchasers,  on  the  shorei  of  the  Black  Sea  and  the  Medi- 
terranean, of  the  rich  productions  conveyed  to  the  coasts  of  those 
waters  by  Arabian  carriera.  At  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  century  the 
discoTery.of  the  passage  ronnd  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  by  the  cele- 
brated Fortneuese  navigator,  "Vasco  de  Gama,  inflictM  the  first  blow 
npon  the  markets  of  Genoa  and  Venice,  which  fbr  nearly  two  hundred 
years  had  monopolised  the  commerce  of  Eastem  wealth,  and  had 
thereby  been  raised  to  a  pitch  of  splendour  and  prosperity  rarely  at- 
tained by  states  so  small  and  insignificant.  But  this  first  blow  was 
destined  to  be  followed  up  bv  one  of  even  more  fatal  effect  in  the  rise 
of  the  Ottoman  Empire,  which,  spreading  itsdf  along  the  ahorea  of 
the  Enxine,  et^uHlly  cut  off  from  all  European  nations  any  OTeriand 
communication  with  India. 

It  now  becomes  extremely  interesting  to  follow  the  gallant  and  de- 
termined efibrta  by  which  the  Portuguese,  first  creeping  down  caotionsly 
aa  far  as  the  Senegal  and  Gambia,  and  then  to  Gold  Coast,  at  last 
reached  and  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  or,  as  it  was  Gr^t  named, 
the  Cape  of  Tempests,  thus  suddenly  bursting  upon  the  gtorioos  ex- 
panse of  the  Indian  Ocean.  After  rounding  the  Cape,  they  touched  at 
aeveral  ports,  and  sailing  close  along  the  shore,  they  passed  tbrongfa 
the  Mozambique  Channel,  and  sailed  as  far  as  Melinda,  where  thej 
were  fortunate  enough  to  procure  a  pilot  who  engaged  to  steer  their  sh^ 
tered  vessels  to  the  long-desired  havens  of  India.  We  need  not  delay, 
in  this  short  sketch,  to  trace  the  bravery  and  address  with  which  the 
first  Portuguese  adventurers  contrived  to  establish  themselves  at  Goa, 
Calicut,  and  other  convenient  portions  of  the  western  continent,  re- 
taining during  the  entire  of  the  sixteenth  century  the  supremacy  of  the 
Indian  Seas.  At  last,  however,  after  much  hard  fighting  with  the 
natives,  and  after  many  various  turns  of  fortune,  there  appeared  is  the 
ships  of  the  Republic  of  Holland,  then  only  in  its  infancy,  an  enemj 
who  finally  wrested  from  the  grasp  of  the  Portuguese  nearly  all  tbeir 
well-earned  conquests. 

It  was  just  previous  to  this  event,  or  in  1553,  that  the  flag  of  Great 
Britain  was  first  seen  waving  across  the  Indian  Ocean,  and  that  Eng- 
land entered  into  the  arena  as  a  competitor  for  that  splendid  priie 


which,  many  years  afterwards,  she  was  destined  to  attain.  Our  country 
up  to  this  n&d  not  produced  any  of  those  daring  and  adventurous 
soHoTS  who,  shortly  aner  this  time,  during  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 


caused  Great  Britain  to  be  viewed  with  jealousy  as  a  formidably-risiu 
maritime  power.  Looking  back  to  those  days  at  the  present  time,  with 
our  national  position  so  wonderfully  improved,  we  feel  loth  to  admit 
that  our  then  naval  power  was  han&y  recognised  by  such  dilapidated 
nations  as  Italy,  Portugal,  Spain,  and  Holland,  and  that  both  m  their 
commerdal  resources  and  navat  armaments  they  were  immeasurably 
superior  to  England  on  what  England  has  since  then  proved  to  be  her 
natural  element.  Spain,  with  her  large  navies,  drew  her  wealth  and 
power  firam  her  fabnloualy-rich  settlements  on  the  shores  of  America, 
then  recently  discovered  by  Columbui,  whilst  the  other  three  Males 
already  mentioned  derived  theirs  from  the  great  Eastern  Continent. 

The  many  men  of  brilliant  talent  who  were  gathered  ronad  the 
throne-of  the  Maiden  Queen  could  not  fail  to  perceive  tiie  immehae  ad- 
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Tantages  to  be  renped  by  a  permanent  and  well- protected  trade  with  a 
country  vhose  possession  seemed,  from  the  benefits  it  bestowed,  to  be 
an  equirfllent  to  that  long-songlit-Bfter  fo!ly  of  sages,  the  Philosopher's 
Stone.     So  England  began  to  struggle  and  work,  not  indeed  under  direct 

Erotection  of  ber  government,  until  after  the  futile  attempt  upon  her  coast 
5  Spain,  but  at  first  by  private  companies  formed  in  Loudon,  whose 
captains  made  the  most  devoted  efforts  to  find  a  new  paaaaee  to  princely 
Hindostaa  ;  and  >oon,  whilst  some  of  England's  most  'able  navigators 
were  harassing  the  coast  of  South  America  and  the  heaTily-laden 
carracki  of  Spain,  other  intrepid  sailors  were  eudeavonring  to  diacorer  the 
nortb'westpasaageand  the  shortest  route  by  way  of  the  Sonthem  Facifio. 

An  attempt  was  again  made  about  this  period  to  re-establish  an 
overland  trade,  by  opening  an  intercourse  with  India  through  the  Ru»- 
sian  and  Persian  empires,  but  after  much  capital  had.  been  expended  in 
vain,  the  idea  of  conveying  commodities  through  ao  many  dangerous 
eountries,  and  by  such  a  circuitous  route,  was  finally  renounced.  After 
many  fruitless  ^orts  made  by  England  to  obtain  a  road  to  India  for 
herself,  she  waa  forced,  as  a  last  remaining  alternative,  to  incur  the 
displeasnre  of  the  Court  of  Portugal,  then  in  the  lenith  of  its  splendour, 
by  sending  her  vessels  round  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  to  which  passage 
King  Philip  claimed  an  exclusive  right.  In  this  determination  Great 
Britain  was  encouraged  by  the  Dutch,  who  were  also  busy  in  fitting  out 
ships  for  the  same  voyage.  This  occurred  in  the  year  1699,  and  in  ten 
years  from  that  date  the  supreme  power  in  India  was  snatched  from  the 
hands  of  Portugal  by  Holland.  The  Portuguese  now  disappeared,  or 
nearly  so,  from  the  contest,  owing  partly  to  tne  vigour  with  which  the 
'  Z>ntch  pnshed  their  first  victories,  and  partly  to  the  internal  disturb- 
races  which  convulsed  their  kingdom  at  nome. 

In  the  year  1600  was  founded  the  celebrated  East  India  Company, 
with  the  Earl  of  Curaberland  at  its  bead,  and  sufficient  capital  waa  soon 
subscribed  wherewith  to  establish,  upon  a  respectable  footing,  extended 
commercial  relations  with  India,  and  the  large  islands  lying  between 
Ceylon  and  New  Guinea.  Notwithstanding  the  great  impulse  thus 
given  to  oar  navigation  in  those  seas,  and  the  evident  jealousy  with 
which  the  Dutch  beheld  us  gradually  rivalling  them  m  the  Indian 
Ocean,  both  as  regards  the  increased  quantity  of  our  traffic  and  the 
number  of  onr  vessels,  they  appear  to  have  avoided  any  direct  attempt 
at  hostilities,  and  eventually  a  treaty  of  commerce  was  entered  into 
between  the  two  nations,  which,  however,  was  broken  off  soon  after  it 
was  made,  in  consequence  of  the  inhuman  massacre  of  Amboyna,  which 
raised  such  a  iust  torrent  of  indignation  against  the  Dutch  that  an  im- 
mediate disaolatton  of  the  alliance  took  place. 

In  1662  England  obtained  her  first  footingon  the  Continent  of  India, 
when  the  island  of  Bombay  was  ceded  to  Great  Britain  as  the  marriage- 
portion  of  the  wife  of  Charles  II.  If  the  Merry  Monarch  could  now 
oebold  the  dowry  brought  to  him  by  his  Portuguese  bride,  in  all  its 
present  length  and  breadth,  what  a  strange  idea  that  vision  would 
convey  to  him  of  the  restless  energy  and  indomitable  will  of  that  great 
people  over  whom  he  eo  loosely  shook  the  reins  of  government  I  Bom- 
bay was  England's  first  possession  on  the  Indian  Continent,  from  which 
she  gradually  pushed  her  way,  until,  in  less  than  thirty  years  from  the 
time  of  her  gaining  her  first  foothold  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
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Westera  Ghauts,  she  had  esUblisbed  herself  oa  the  sacred  banks  of  the 
Hooghy,  and  was  pTeparing  to  wage  nar  af^inst  such  mighty  personag?* 
as  the  Great  Mogul  and  the  Nabob  of  Bengal.  It  is  from  a  period  a 
fev  years  subsequent  to  this  juncture  that  vre  date  oar  aapremacy  in  the 
East. 

In  the  meantime,  and  nhile  England,  Holland,  Portogal,  and  latterij 
France,  had  been  struggling  for  ascendancy  in  the  southern  proTJacea  of 
Hindostau,  Upper  India  had  been  terribly  convulsed  by  the  iatemtl 
struggle  of  Moslem  warriors,  who  had  long  swayed  the  country  far  and 
wide,  but  whose  strength  was  now  broken  by  their  own  interminable 
disputes.  Owing  to  this  weakness  it  was,  that  in  16B6  was  built  np  a 
formidable  independent  power,  under  the  title  of  the  Mahratt*  Dynasty, 
a  power  which  soon  supplanted  the  decaying  kingdom  of  the  GrMt 
Mogul,  and  afterwards  contested,  even  with  Great  Britain,  the  very 
sovereignty  of  Hindostao  itself.  One  of  its  first  remarkable  expeditions 
was  against  the  King  of  Golconda,  whose  territory,  situated  at  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  Continent  fix>m  the  Mabratta  power,  was  suddenly 
invaded  by  the  Mabratta  cavalry,  and,  after  a  feeble  reustance,  was  only 
saved  from  pillage  and  destruction  by  the  payment  of  an  enormous 
ransom.  Levagee,  the  Mabratta  chief,  then  carried  his  aims  as  hi 
south  as  the  Camatic.  To  those  unacquainted  with  the  elements  of  the 
Mahratta  army,  such  distant  expeditious,  condncted,  as  they  were,  with 
inconceivable  swiftness,  must  seem  perfectly  wonderful ;  but  the  Mab- 
ratta troops  are  essentially  a  "corps  mobile,"  formed  entirely  of  borse 
and  light  infantry,  armed  partly  with  matchlocks  and  partly  with 
arrows,  but  always  accoutred  in  such  a  manner  as  to  enable  them  to 
move  with  the  greatest  rapidity.  The  Mahratta  was  an  enemy  so  quick 
of  action  that  you  reqnired  to  be  constantly  on  the  alert  to  guard 
against  the  swiftness  of  his  attack.  The  bills  from  which  they  de- 
scended, although  too  rugged  for  ordinary  cavalry,  did  not  oppose 
sufficient  obstacles  to  the  light-armed  hands  who,  mounted  upon  small, 
active  steeds,  often  awept,  like  so  many  phantom  riders,  over  some  far 
distant  province,  and  before  any  force  could  be  organised  to  repulse 
them,  were  enjoying,  in  the  fastnesses  of  their  own  mountains,  the  spdl 
of  many  a  pillaged  town  and  plundered  Bhrine,  much  in  the  same  way 
as  the  Moorish  horsemen,  in  their  wild  forays,  would  every  now  and 

r'n  make  a  dash  across  the  Spanish  frontier,  and  before  the  worthy 
yedes  of  Spain  were  well  aroused  from  tbeir  slumbers,  have  vanished 
as  quickly  and  silently  as  they  came. 

More  tban  once,  in  after  years,  did  Hyder  Ali,  that  formidable  foe  to 
British  power,  see  nearly  the  whole  of  Mysore  overrun  by  these  expert 
marauders.  Farces  such  as  these  were  terrible  enenues  for  Great 
Britain  to  contend  against  in  those  days  of  slow  navigation,  when  neariy 
two  years  must  elapse  before  any  succour  could  be  sent  out  from  the 
mother  country  upon  an  application  for  reinforcements  from  the  autho- 
rities in  India.  But  fortunately,  with  all  their  dash  and  high  courage, 
they  have  always  been  found  deficient  in  that  steady  discipline  which 
alone  iusnres  to  an  army  any  certainty  of  success. 

In  all  the  accounts  we  have  ever  read  of  Indian  battles,  we  find  that 
tbeir  troops  have  either  been  struck  with  a  panic  at  the  first  disaster,  or 
on  the  death  of  llieir  leader  have  fied  from  the  field  in  tumult  and  dis- 
order.   Thus  it  is  that  Great  Brilaio,  wlch  a  haodinl  of  men,  bu  so 
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king  be^n  able,  not  only  to  retain  the  fruits  of  former  conquests,  but  to 
march  to  fresh  victories. 

In  1740  an  iuportant  event  occurred  in  Europe  Trliich  had  a  power* 
ful  effect  on  British  supremacy  in  India.  In  tliat  jear  Mnria  Theresa 
ascended  the  hereditary  throne  of  A.ustria,  and  Frederic  the  Great,  vio- 
lating the  treaties  of  the  Frngraatic  Sanction,  by  which  he  was  expressly 
bound,  together  with  the  other  great  European  powers,  to  respect  tha 
posseasions  of  the  Queen,  without  any  warrantable  pretence  seized  upon 
Silesia,  one  of  her  fairest  provinces,  and  by  this  act  of  rapacity  and  am- 
bition  fanned  a  flame  of  war  which  dared  along  the  shores  of  nearly 
every  discovered  land.  What  followed  this  gross  act  of  perfidy  is  thus 
graphically  described  by  Macsnhiy  : — '*  The  whole  world  sprang  to 
arms.  On  the  head  of  Frederic  is  all  the  blood  shed  in  a  war  which 
raged  during  many  years,  and  in  evorr  quarter  of  the  globe.  Tha 
blood  of  the  column  of  Fonteuoy — the  blood  of  the  mountaineers  who 
were  slaughtered  at  CuUoden.  The  evils  produced  by  his  wickedness 
were  felt  in  lands  where  the  name  of  Prussia  was  unknown  ;  and,  in 
order  that  he  might  rob  a  neighbour  whom  he  had  promised  to  defend, 
black  men  fought  upon  the  coast  of  (^oromandel,  and  red  men  scalp- 
ed  each  other  by  the  Great  Lakes  in  North  America," 

The  victories  of  Dettingen,  Quebec,  and  Plassey,  battles  gained  by 
Great  Britain  in  Europe,  America,  and  Asia,  fully  bear  out  this  de- 
scription  of  extended  hostilities  produced  by  the  warlike  ambition  of 
the  Prussian  monarch.  For  England  this  war  produced  two  men,  who, 
by  their  exertions,  amply  repaid  her  for  the  subsidies  which  she  ad- 
vanced towards  the  support  of  the  House  of  Brandenburg,  and  the 
blood  she  shed  in  its  defence.  The  one  was  Wolfe,  who  so  brilliantly 
distinguished  himself  in  Lord  Amherst's  ill-planned  campaign  ;  and 
the  other  was  Clive,  ,to  whose  self-taught  military  genins  England 
undoubtedly  owes  her  present  proud  position  in  India. 

Immediately  on  the  proclamation  of  war  between  France  and  Eng- 
land, the  French  made  a  hostile  movement  against  Madras,  which  was 
attended  with  complete  success,  but  the  advantage  which  they  thus 
gained  was  only  of  short  duration.  Lebourdonais,  Dupleix,  and  Lally, 
beheld,  one  by  one,  all  their  arrogant  pretensions  dissipated  by  the 
Talonr  of  British  soldiers,  led  on  to  victory  by  one  of  England's  greatest 
generals.  In  vain  the  French  allied  themselves  to  the  native  princes, 
and  endeavoured,  by  repeated  exhibitions  of  personal  bravery,  to  attsch 
the  faithless  rulers  of  Southern  India  to  their  drooping  standards— in 
vain  they  accepted  and  gave  assurances  of  mutual  support  and  terri- 
torial acquisition  for  services  rendered  by  one  to  the  other  ;  there  was 
always  some  misunderstanding,  some  treachery  lurking  mysteriously 
behind  the  closely-drawn  curtains  of  Indian  diplomacy,  which  dis- 
arranged the  designs  of  every  confederacy,  and  rendered  abortive 
nearly  all  the  attempts  conducted  against  English  possessions.  The 
ftilnre  of  the  French  arms  in  the  East  was  visited  by  the  Parliament  at 
Paris  on  the  heads  of  the  leaders  with  a  spirit  of  vengeance  which,  if  it 
betokened  national  anger,  also  exhibited  national  weakness,  and  they 
even  went  so  far  as  to  pronounce  sentence  of  death  (which  Voltaire 
aAerwards  stigmatised  as  a  judicial  murder)  on  the  unfortunate  Laliy,  a 
soldier  of  Irish  descent,  who,  adhering  to  the  fortunes  of  James  II., 
had  served  in  the  armies  of  France  for  upwards  of  forty  years. 
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Soon  tifter  his  recall  fell  the  fortress  of  Chandernagore,  and  the  eannon 
vhich,  under  the  comrannd  of  Clive,  shattered  its  last  defences,  sound' 
ed  the  requiem  of  French  influence  upon  the  Indian  Continent. 

Prom  that  period  to  the  present  time,  with  the  exception  of  the  ridi- 
cidouB  attempt  by  Ripaud,  the  contests  for  the  sorereign^  of  Hiodos- 
tan  have  been  exclusively  vaged  between  the  native  forces  of  Bsjsh 
and  Mogul,  and  the  armies  under  British  command.  We  should  hare 
to  append  a  long  list  of  names  and  brilliant  actious  were  we  to  cnnnie- 
rsle  the  many  rictories  which  England  has  gained  from  tho  dowit&U 
of  Tipoo  Sahib,  in  his  stronghold  of  Seringapatam,  to  our  recent  aa- 
nexations  iu  Scinde  and  the  Burmese  Empire. 

Having  now  traced,  although  in  a  rery  earsory  manner,  the  mode  in 
which  we  became  masters  of  India,  subjugating  to  our  yoke  princes  fu 
more  wealthy  and  powerful  than  any  found  by  Cortes  or  Pixarro  on 
the  American  Continent,  we  shall  do  well  to  cousider  oar  present  rela- 
tioas  with  an  empire  which  has  contributed  so  much  to  the  ^orj  of 
our  name,  the  independent  attitude  of  our  commercial  standing,  and 
the  prestige  of  our  invincible  courage. 

England,  for  the  last  few  years,  has  been  enveloped,  as  it  were,  in  a 
battle-cloud ;  and,  startled  with  the  clashing  of  arms,  Russia,  Penis, 
China,  and,  lastly,  India,  rioting  in  the  first  intoxication  of  rebellion, 
have  taxed  and  are  now  taxing  the  enei^es  of  her  nervous  arm.  Wu 
witli  the  three  first  powers  has  been  a  legitimate  act,  bat  in  India  we 
hare  been  called  upon  to  qaell  an  insurrection  which,  for  the  terrible 
cruelly  of  its  character,  hears  hardly  any  parallel  in  history,  or  bears 
one  only  in  the  atrocious  crimes  committed  during  the  Jacquerie  in 
France,  when  the  whole  population  of  that  country  arose  aad  sl«igb- 
tered,  without  mercy  for  ago  or  sex,  the  nobility  and  resident  proprietary 
of  the  kingdom.  Many  opinions  hare  been  oflTered  as  to  the  ori^n  Ot 
the  disaffection  in  India.  Some  point,  and  with  a  good  deal  of  Jnstiee, 
to  the  inefiUcient  manner  in  which  the  Company's  army  is  olBeeRd; 
others  to  interference  with  the  Teligions  prejudices  of  the  sepoy,  and  to 
the  tendency  of  the  educational  measures  oifthe  gOTO^ment  to  sabrert 
all  that  the  native  Indian  has  been  taught  firom  childhood  to  regard 
with  the  most  reverential  awe.  These  and  many  other  elements  of  dis- 
content have  been  duly  weighed  and  discussed ;  nor  are  there  wanting 
those  who  trace  to  Russian  gold  and  Russian  intrigue  all  those  terrible 
calamities  which  may,  perhaps,  be  more  justly  attributable  to  oor  own 
mismanagement. 

We  hold,  in  common  with  most  of  onr  conntr}nnen,'  that  the  homi- 
lialion  of  England,  and  the  downlall  of  British  snpremacy  in  the  East, 
would  be  regarded  with  nnmixed  satisfaction  by  Russia  j  but  we  cannot 
believe  that  a  power  so  celebrated  for  forethought  and  dijJomatic  wiles 
has  taken  any  active  part  in  fomenting  the  present  disturbances. 

Had  Russia  instigated  the  rebelUon  in  India  she  woold  have  chosen 
a  more  favourable  opportunity,  and  would  have  been  amply  prepared  to 
take  advantage  of  the  disturbances  now  going  on  in  Bea^ ;  and  to 
hare  made  preparations  sufficient  for  such  an  undertaking  would  have 
required  the  assiduous  labour  of  several  years,  and  could  not  have 
failed  to  attract  the  attention  of  every  cabinet  in  Europe.  Nor  can 
Russia  have  imagined  for  a  moment  that  in  fomenting  a  quarrel  between 
the  British  authorities  and  the  sepoy,  the  bold  we  have  obtained  on 
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Hindostan  woald  be  in  anj  vay  nlued.  The  nmtiny  now  eiistiDg  will 
od]j  be  the  meuu  of  establUbiDg  more  firmlf  than  ever  our  dominion 
in  the  princely  inheritance  of  l^merlane ;  for  England,  dreading  the 
recarrenceof  events  which  have  bd  lately  atartled  herlroni  a  dream  of  fan- 
cied security  in  the  Eait,  placing  lest  reliance  on  the  troops  to  wbom  she 
baa  hitherto  almost  entirely  confided  the  defence  of  India,  will  be  forced 
to  maintain  her  Bupremaof  by  tbenid  of  her  own  more  faithful  battaltona. 

But  aa  Rnaaia  ia  the  only  European  power  whence,  from  the  geo- 
graphical position  of  our  Indian  frontiers,  a  blow  is  likely  to  coiHe, 
we  will  draw  tfa«  attention  of  our  readers  to  the  practicability  ofsnch  an 
event,  which,  bein^  within  the  boundaries  of  possibility,  is  not  nnde- 
serving  of  oar  notice  on  the  present  occasion.  In  approaching  this 
task  we  must  not  be  nambered  amotigst  those  who  implicitly  believe  In 
the  future  domination  of  Cossack  hordes,  nor  do  we  think  that  Russia, 
hacked  by  the  great  numerical  superiority  of  her  soldiery,  will  ever  be 
able  to  carry  her  armies  across  the  banks  of  the  Indus,  provided  that 
we  take  ordinary  precautious  to  check  the  flight  ofher  soaring  ambition. 
But  still  we  must  not  be  totally  blind  to  the  arro^iance  of  those  pretei^ 
Rons  which  tempted  the  great  master  of  the  House  of  RomanofF  to  mete 
out  the  whole  civilized  world  after  the  manner  of  a  Roman  triumvirate. 

There  are  two  roads  by  which  Russia  can  make  an  attack  npon  India, 
both  of  tbem,  however,  presenting  obstacles  which,  to  any  other  nation 
less  determined  than  that  of  tbe  Northern  Autocrat,  would  appear 

?|oite  insunnoQutable.  In  order  to  gaia  the  first  of  these  tno  routes  to 
odia,  Russia  must  make  herself  mistress  of  Constantinople  ;  to  obtain 
a  free  passage  for  the  second  she  ronst  acquire  the  perfect  subjugation 
of  Persia.     With  regard  to  the  first  route,  it  is  notorious  that  the  con- 

3 nest  of  the  capital  of  the  old  Byzantine  empire  has  been  for  hun- 
reds  of  years  the  day-dream  of  every  Russian  ruler — that  to  reach  the 
banks  of  the  Bosphorus,  and  the  glittering  minarets  of  St.  Sophia,  has 
been  tbe  grand  object  of  Muscovite  ambition — that  Russia  has  never 
■pared  eithier  men,  money,  or  inlrigue,  to  obtain  what  the  Emperor 
Alexander  so  aptly  termed,  daring  his  conference  with  Napoleon  at 
Erfurth,  "  the  key  to  his  bouse."  The  campaign  of '29,  and  tbe  war  so 
lately  concluded,  testify  to  the  pertinacity  with  which  this  object  has  been 
pursued.  Nor  canit  be  matter  of  surprise  that  such  should  bo  tbe  case. 
With  the  Black  Sea  and  the  Dardanelles  in  her  handa,  it  is  easy  to 
imagine  that  Russia  would  uot  be  long  in  becoming  what  she  even  now 
aims  to  be — a  great  maritime  power.  The  Ottoman  empire  once  in 
the  dust,  the  Caucasian  tribes,  who  have  so  long,  with  undaunted  bra- 
very, resisted  tbe  Russian  armies,  taken  in  flank,  would  be  forced  to 
yield  at  last.  The  valley  of  the  Euphrates,  too,  would  open  from 
Sontheru  Turkey  an  easy  communication  with  the  Persian  Gulf.  Hie 
question,  therefore,  is — Will  the  other  nations  of  Europe  ever  acqniesce 
in  the  spoliation  of  tbe  Ottoman  Empire,  in  order  to  forward  the  ma- 
chinations of  the  Court  of  St.  Petersburgh  ?  We  cannot  for  a  moment 
suppose  it  possible.  By  such  an  event  France  would  lose  all  her  infiu- 
encc  in  the  Mediteranean — Austria  would  be  deprived  of  tbe  use  of  tbe 
Danube,  her  ouly  natural  highway,  and,  in  a  itrategieal  point  of  view, 
would  leave  herself  completely  defenceleas — while  Prussia,  overawed  by 
her  colossal  ueighbour,  would  only  appear  in  the  history  of  the  past. 
Inthis  category  of  powers  tbe  nameof  England  nccdscarcely  be  mentioned. 
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But  BussU  has  a  second  available  ronte  whereby,  in  the  conne  of  time, 
and  premisins;  the  failure  of  her  deugna  on  Constautinople,  afaenadoDfat 
hopes  to  be  able  to  invade  auccessfuUy  onr  eastern  dominion).  In  order, 
however,  to  commence  this  march,  she  must,  first  of  all,  as  «e  have 
already  stated,  pass  over  the  prostrate  body  of  trembling  Penia — Persia 
ever  ready  for  rebellion,  ever  ripe  for  revolt  and  bloodshed.  Already 
has  Russia,  entangUi^  her  m  the  meshes  of  her  subtle  diplomacy,  rent 
from  her,  under  various  pretences,  some  of  her  fairest  provinces.  Persia, 
almys  (»nvulsed  by  internal  factions,  and  with  a  crown  which  does  not 
descend  in  regular  hereditary  succession,  is  unable  to  guard  against  the 
craft  of  so  able  an  enemy  as  Bussla.  With  Persia  subdued  and  gar- 
risoned by  an  army  of  20,000  men,  Khiva  could  offer  bnt  a  feeble  re- 
sistance to  an  advance  on  Herat,  a  position  which  would  be  e^erly 
secured  as  the  most  important  on  the  whole  Affghan  frontier,  in  case  of 
an  nttempt  at  the  invasion  of  India.  From  Herat,  which  would  form  a 
splendid  point  for  the  concentration  of  troops,  as  it  would  afford  abuor 
daut  supplies  for  an  army,  the  march  to  the  Indus,  unless  opposed  by 
the  Affghan  tribes,  would  be  perfectly  open  and  easily  effected. 

Here,  then,  are  the  two  great  highways,  along  which  it  is  possible  far 
Russia  to  travel  on  her  way  to  drive  English  soldiers  from  a  country 
which  they  have  maintained  so  long,  and  with  such  lustre  to  their 
arms  ;  both  leading  through  immense  tracts  of  countij,  which  wonM 
most  certainty,  if  their  population  cared  at  all  for  their  own  indepeiH 
dence,  prove  hostile  to  any  army  endeavouring  to  make  its  way  to  the 
golden  gate's  of  Jlindostan. 

Having  thus  glanced  at  the  possibility  of  an  invasion,  which  would 
reap  incredible  benefit  from  any  intemnl  disturhsnce,  diverting  from 
their  allegiance  rebellious  troops,  and  thus  occupying  the  attention  of 
those  remaining  faithful  to  the  standards  under  which  they  are  en* 
listed,  we  will  advert  to  the  very  simple  means  by  which  the  ambitions 
designs  of  Russia  mny  be  rendered  anortive,  and  indeed  the  difficulty  of 
invasion  so  increased,  that  slie  will  long  hesitate  before  ventaring  to 
hazard  her  prestige  in  so  doubtful  an  enterprise. 

We  have  already  mentioned  the  noble  stand  made  by  the  Circassians 
against  Muscovite  encroachment.  Year  after  year  has  the  tempest  of 
Russian  invasion  vainly  beaten  against  their  stronghold  of  freedom  and 
glory.  Amongst  the  deep  defiles  of  their  rugged  mountains  whole  de- 
tnchments  have  been  swept  away  from  the  face  of  the  earth.  And  even 
Russia,  so  loth  to  acknowledge  any  disaster  to  her  arms,  admits  that 
her  yearly  losses  in  the  Caucasus  amount  to  20,000  men.  We  should, 
therefore,  use  every  exertion  to  protect  this  great  natural  barrier,  risii^ 
up,  AS  it  were,  to  prevent  Muscovite  invasiuu — protect  it  by  forming  a 
firmer  alliance  with  Persia,  and,  consolidating  still  more  closely  oar  re- 
lations with  the  Sublime  Porte,  we  should  cultivate  the  fnendsbip  of 
the  trans-CaucBsian  tribes,  an  important  matter  recommended  so  long 
ago  by  Goldsmith,  and  finally  fortify,  to  some  extent  at  least,  the  now 
unprotected  banks  of  the  Indus.  Having  done  this,  we  might  safely 
smile  at  the  boast  made  by  the  Russian  press  some  years  ago,  "  That 
Russia  will  soon  have  no  need  to  treat  with  England  but  at  Calcutta." 
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Goodwood,  wluch  mtiy  well  be  bononred  with  tbe  lobriyvtt  of  the  Kobleinen 
and  Gentlemen  of  EnglRnd's  Own  Meeting,  never  gaTe  four^pleawuiter  dftys' 
radng  to  iu  thouMndi  of  votaries  than  it  did  thii  year  ;  and  I  don't  think  tbe 
Dnke,  who  bean  his  ^ara  remBrkably  well  for  a  Peninsular  and  Waterloo 
Tetcnn,  ever  looked  in  nieh  apirita  na  when,  with  the  Queeo  of  the  Ncther- 
landa  on  one  aide  of  bini;  and  tbe  Duke  of  Cambridge  on  the  other,  he  aaw 
the  Goodwood  Cup  contended  for  by  tbe  biggest  and  rareat  Field  that  ever 
ran  for  it.  Fortunatelj  we  had  fine  weather  on  each  day,  and  therefore  the 
rarest  toilettes  of  St.  James's  and  Paris  were  undimnicd  ;  and  the  Indian 
were  not  reduced  to  that  pulpineaa 
.  a  year.  Vlaitora  were,  of  course, 
Bcatlered  in  all  the  little  water! ng-placea  on  tbe  coa^  and  the  railway  and 
hotels  did  bett«r  than  ever.  The  Duke  of  Beaufort  and  party  were  located 
at  BagnoT,  while  the  French  noblesse,  who  mustered  in  great  force  in  com- 

?liment  to  Monnrque  and  Co.,  patronised  the  Albion.  The  racing  on 
'uesday  was,  like  that  of  the  whole  week,  first-rate  ;  bat  it!  importont  &*• 
tures  must  be  condensed  for  your  readers. 

Mr.  Merry  won  the  Lavant  and  the  Ham,  with  his  Lord  of  Lorn  and 
Blanche  of  Mtddleton ;  and  having  backed  each  of  them  for  a  Ini^e  atake, 
be  was  enabled  to  pay  tbe  FalUr^  Petition  expenses,  into  which,  perhaps, 
be  might  not  have  been  led,  but  for  employing  hia  Turf  Commissioner,  the 
whiskey-merchant  of  Glasgow,  as  his  agent. 

But  FazEoletto's  raoe  with  Hinie  was  one  of  the  mogt  extraordinary  affairs 
of  tbe  week,  and— 

By  those  wh«  w 

Fair,  had  been  long  known  to  have  been  invalided,  but  as  Minie  was  not  worth 
fourpence  a  ride,  they  kid  six  to  four  on  Fazz,,  who  ran  in  on  three  logs 
fVom  the  distance,  and  just  contrived  to  atand  long  enough  to  win  by 
half  a- length.  How  he  got  back  to  hia  atable  afterwards  is  a  miracle  ;  and 
on  beine  bled  in  the  toe,  the  aatoniahing  quantity  of  seven  quarts  of  blood 
were  taken  from  him,  and,  strange  to  sav,  the  following  morning  he  wns 
aa  sound  ai  ever,  and  we  are  very  hbely  to  have  him  out  once  more,  before  be 

Sies  to  the  Rawclifie  paddocks,  to  stand  by  the  side  of  the  Dutchman  and 
hantidcer. 

On  Tuesday  they  saddled  nineteen  for  the  Goodwood  Stakes,  and  the 
result  showed  we  were  premature  when  we  remarked,  in  our  last,  upon 
Leamington  being  the  last  horse  in  the  Ascot  Cup.  How  are  the  mighty 
fallenl.— as  he  was  now  the  first,  with  more  weight  npon  him  than  he 
then  carried]  and  won  in  a  canter.  This  alteration  of  public  favour  has  yet  to 
be  explained  i  but  in  justice  to  Mr.  Frank  Eiggins  it  should  be  stated,  he 
only  backed  him  for  a  tenner  here,  whereas  at  the  former  place  be  trusted 
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him  with  a  liimdied.     The  objectioa  against  bim,  wUch  came  from  a 

Siarter  leut  to  be  expected,  Tell  to  the  ground,  to  the  gmat  anoojance  of  the 
ednesford  diriaion,  who  had  thooght  certain  of  winning  with  Gnnboat,a 
colt  that  will  one  day  do  "  a  real  good  thing,''  and  mint  be  att^ided  to  wbm 
he  crosses  the  Channel.  The  Stewards' Cup  was  a  right  nicbmhashanUyeter 
been  witnenedin  England  before,  and  the  Sussex  people  were  in  ecataciei  when 
tbejMwtheirpet,  Tonrnament,  pull  through  it  by  a'bead,  aitbej  swore  bj  bin 
for  the  Derbj,  tad  still  stick  to  him  for  the  Leger,  as  he  wiL  (taj  at  ioag  as 
any  of  the  others,  and  Fordham  being  npon  him.  Lofola  was  made  the 
fa*oante,  bnt  he  tamed  out  a  wretched  cnr,  and  would  not  run  a  jaid. 

On  Wednesdav  beeps  of  people  poured  in  from  all  parts  of  the  country  to 
see  the  wonderful  "  foreigners,"  and  the  Stand  began  to  look  like  itself.  If 
Lord  Derbjr  was  luckj  on  the  Tuesda;,  he  was  much  niOK  so  to-daj,  as  be 
won  a  brace  of  Sweepstakes  of  200  sovs.  each,  with  Toiopholite  and  Target, 
which  be  never  dreamed  of  i  but  it  afterwards  tmupired  that  SermoB  and 
Humming  Bird,  their  chief  opponents,  were  amiss.  Hr.  Howard  was  also 
fortunate  in  wiuniog  the  Freedom  Stakes  the  first  jear,  with  bis  Periection 
of  afiUy,  and  in  beating  Bird-in-Hand  with  Schiedam,  which  former  showed 
ibe  Bird  to  have  bad  as  much  chance  for  the  Derbj  as  a  man  in  boots.  But 
the  Cop  was  "  Che  great-gun  "  of  the  afternoon,  and,  as  if  in  complinieiit  to 
the  Queen  of  the  Netherlands,  it  "  went  of  "  wdl.  When  paraded  before  her 
Majesty  we  were  enabled  to  take  stock  of  them,  and  we  thoi]{[ht  we  had 
neTer  seen  Gemma  di  Vstgy  look  so  fit  since  be  had  been  in  trsmin^,  sod 
Aldcroft,  who  hod  wasted  seTerely  to  ride  bim,  made  a  caiaintj  of  winning- 
Anton  was  full  of  inQsde,  but  muscle  won't  pie  speed  i  and  wa  thidc 
Nat  wonld  have  liked  to  have  changed  on  to  Gemma,  wfateh  fcone,  but  for 
the  row  that  was  made  about  him,  be  was  intended  to  have  ridden.  Ansoat 
looked  dreadful,  as  mi^t  be  expected,  after  onljr  two  gsU<^  since  Ascot, 
and  Uetlssa  was  rough,  and  all  Co  pieces.  The  Americans  and  Frencb,bow. 
ever,  were  "  the  obeerred  of  all  obserrera,"  and  passed  muster  welL  Both 
were  good-looking  enoogh  to  have  confidence  in,  but,  to  tfae£nftliAe]re,thaj' 
were  so  backward  in  condidon  that  it  was  impossible  to  think  thej  hvl  eren 
a  chance  of  winning.  Their  jockeys  were  also  scrutinized  as  doedy  as  pid- 
pockets  by  detectives.  One  of  them  wore  a  tremeadons  imperial,  bigger 
than  a  crown-ptece,  and  the  other  bad  military  heels  to  bis  boc^s— «  ciTcmB. 
stance  which  did  not  escape  the  chaSng  of  Fordham  and  OressweU.  On 
horseback  they  have  a  strong  but  awkward  seat,  being  lery  forward  in  their 
saddle,  and  have  th^r  reins  twisted  round  their  wrists — a  cntfom  which,  in 
ease  of  a  fall,  only  a  corouer  could  recommend.  And  as  the^  cantered  by, 
the  forcible  words  of  old  George  Dockerey  came  across  ns,  in  reference  to 
a  gentleman  who  was  once  riding  a  man  u  his  at  liverpool,  viz.,  that  oot 
of  a  notch  of  wood  he  conld  have  cut,  wltb  a  penknife,  a  better  jocke?- 
Throngbout  the  rider  of  the  mate  seemed  to  bare  lost  bis  hesdi  as,  on  "■a^^'g 
the  second  turn  round  the  clump,  he  took  an  an^le  of  his  own,  aa  if  he  had 
been  playing  at  billiards,  and  thought  he  had  obtained  a  great  advant^a  by 
it,  whereas  be  lost  lengths ;  bnt  even  then  he  made  his  gronnd  Dp;  and  had 
he  waited  with  bis  mare  from  the  distance,  instead  of  punwing  her  oot  like  a 
steam-engiue,  Fmnce  must  have  yielded  to  America  'The  Gnidh  between 
Monarque  and  Riseber  was  very  fine  and  excitins,  and  negatived  the  idea 
that  Asemallhad  lost  his  riding  since  his  dreadful  fall  last  year.  Bnt  For- 
tune certainlj'  smiled  most  propitionsly  on  our  aHies,  as,  had  sot  Gemma 
fallen  before  Aldcrofl  had  asked  him  to  gallop,  bis  fine  speed  most  Imvw 
tohi  in  his  fafour ;  and  the  Duke  of  Richmond  would  have  been  mortiikd  at 
se^og  the  horse  which  he  most  wished  to  have  excluded  &om  mnning  canr 
off  the  chief  prize.  The  Queen  of  the  Netherlands,  we  learn,  was  Iiiiihiumi 
biy  delighted  with  what  she  saw  i  and,  with  the  Ookes  of  Cambridge  and 
Beaufort,  Lord  Derby,  and  Lord  Wilton  for  her  tutors,  ihe  w»  mj  sooa 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


aPORTINQ  INTELLIGENCE.  '  1 3 

initiated  into  the  mfstwies  of  the  betting-rinKi  the  nu»-cardR,  and  the 
telegraph.  The  exuilemenC  of  the  French  nobleise  nhen  the  number  of 
Monarque  went  up  knew  no  bounds,  for  thej  cheered  and  hurraed  until  their 
throats  were  lo  dry  that  it  took  no  ordinary  qnanlitj  of  cham|)agne  to  clear 
them,  and  "  Vive  la  France  "  was  constantly  heard  among  their  e^'aculationa, 
But  while  they  thus  rejoice  in  their  Tictoiy,  which  we  certainly  do  not 
grudge  them,  they  Bbould  recollect  the  pace  waa  the  slowest  ever  known,  and 
the  best  of  our  Engliih  hones  were  placed  hon-de-eoatbat  in  a  very  early 
portion  of  the  race.  Still,  the  more  Goodwood  Caps  that  go  to  Parig,  the 
more  French  hortei  we  shall  have  over  for  it ;  bo  that  it  is  an  ill  wind  that 
doea  nobody  cood. 

Friday,  wiU  its  Ohesterfi^  Gnp  and  NnrseiT,  kept  all  the  people  who 
were  ttatyinic  in  tbe  neigh bonrhooo.  Mr.  Pndwicke  won  the  former  with 
Comqnott  wnom  be  had  tried  verr  saUifactorily  with  Huntingdon  ;  and  Mr. 
Pur  found  in  Kelpie  a  oolt  good  enough  to  be  at  a  rery  large  field  j  and  as 
he  has  backed  bim  to  win  a  good  stake  for  the  Derby,  oe  is  certain  one  day 
to  become  a  bvoorite. 

And  so  ended  tbe  ^leasantast,  driest,  largest,  and  most  interesting  Good- 
wood Meeting  at  whidi  we  erer  assisted,  aod  whiob  we  neier  expect  to  see 
improTod  upon. 


BetaBTOH  is  made  np  of  the  same  horses,  the  same  people,  as  Goodwood  i 
and  as  the  Ring  always  take  their  wives  and  children  therei  and  indulge  them 
with  horse  and  pony  exercise  on  the  Steyno,  and  a  sail  in  a  pilot-boat  round 
the  Pier,  there  is  always  plenty  of  betting,  and  plentr  of  amusement. 
Hartley  Buck,  the  faTourite,  won  the  Brighton  Stakes  in  a  canter;  and 
Tournament  kept  up  his  Goodwood  character  in  the  Champagne  so  cleverly, 
that  Jackson  backed  him  for  a  dollop  of  money  for  the  St.  licger,  aod  has 
already  hedged  it.  Mr.  Payne's  nnfortunate  mare.  Mabel,  won  twice ;  but 
her  plucky  owner  did  not  back  her  with  spirit.  The  Club  Day  was,  as  usual, 
very  wet  i  but  that  circumstance  did  not  deter  the  gentlemen-riders  coming 
out  b  full  force,  and  pleasing  their  lady  friends. 


Lbwbs  has  taken  a  fresh  start ;  and  with  due  care,  and  stewards  as  ener- 
getic as  the  last,  it  will  get  back  to  that  favour  it  hail  when  Geoi^  IT.  pa. 
tronizcd  it.  The  Free  Handicap  was  intended  to  be  carried  off  ov  Ooblin, 
for  whom  Fordham  had  been  dragged  off  Blattem  ;  but  Hobgoblin,  pur. 
chased  after  his  defeat  at  Goodwood  ^£100,  by  theDnke  of  Beaufort's  vnlet 
and  three  friends,  beat  him  cleverly,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  all  who  had 
been  victimised  by  the  Slattern  movement  in  the  market.  Tournament  won 
the  County  Cup  m  n  canter,  and  his  jockey  was  at  nweet  on  him  afterwards 
for  the  L^er  as  he  was  for  the  Derby  g  but  he  did  not  consider,  as  we  did, 
that  the  pace  was  wretched  throoghont.  After  this,  we  onrselvea,  in  com- 
mon with  the  majority  of  the  company,  quitted  Brixton  and  the  coast  for  the 
rader  scenerv  of  Yorkatiire,  and  the  memorable  Knavesmire,  the  doings  on 
tthitii  shall  be  faithfully  detailed  to  your  readers  in  your  next;  and,  as  we 
cannot  meet  again  prior  to  the  Doncoater  St.  Leser,  let  me  add,  that, 
as  at  Goodwood,  Bunk  Bonny  could  have  beaten  Coevaiier  d'laduttrie  by 
nearly  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  had  she  tried  to  have  done  so,  yonr  readers  rosy 
confideoUy  look  forward  to  her  doing  ber  best  in  the  St.  Leger,  and  beating 
every  hotse  or  mare  that  can  be  raked  out  of  the  north  and  soath  to  ftce  her. 

St.  JiKES. 
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BBa&ITA  OF  TES  HSW  TOBK  TAGHT  (XITB. 

(rnrni  l£e  Spirit  of  At  Tina.) 
New  Yohk  bar  hu  Beldom  been  tbe  tbeatre  of  to  magnificent  ti  (igfat  u  wu 
pruented  danng  the  regatta  of  the  Neir  Tork  Yadit  Club.  Tbe  day 
wai  all  that  could  be  desired,  and,  indeed,  waa  much  more  favourable  tfaan 
could  have  been  eipccted.  A  gcniul  son  lent  ila  mildeat  rays  to  the  iDMt 
beautiful  June  day,  and  the  breeze,  while  (trong  enoogh  to  enable  the  mjiiadg 
of  vessels  to  exhibit  their  suling  qualities,  vas  not  so  rouEh  aa  to  materially 
disturb  the  waten  of  oar  noble  bay.  The  steamboat  Erie  bad  been  chartered- 
by  the  Club  for  the  acoommodation  of  the  members  and  their  families ;  and 
between  tune  and  ten  o'clock  the  foot  of  Spring-streeif  so  celebrated  for  its 
inodorons  market,  oyster-boats,  and  mua.scows,  was  crowded  with  the 
carriages  of  our  wealthiest  citizens,  bearing  their  precious  freight  of  Il« 
wealth,  the  beauty,  and  the  fashion  of  the  city,  and  soon  the  Erie  was  filled 
to  overflowing  with  as  choice  a  load  as  perhaps  she  ever  bore. 

The  steam-tug,  John  Styles,  was  also  chartered  for  the  accommodation  of 
gentlemen  of  the  press,  the  hardier  members  of  the  Club,  and  such  outsiders 
as  chose  to  pay.  At  ten  o'clock  the  boats  shoved  off,  and  made  their  way 
to  the  starting  ground,  off  tbe  Elysian  Fields,  Hoboken,  where  a  moat  beau- 
tiful sight  was  presenteil.  The  third-class  yachts  entered  for  tbe  race  were 
all  ancDored  abreast  the  stake  boat,  offthe  Club-house,  due  east,  about  eighty 
yards  apart.  The  second-class  boats  were  anchored  about  two  hundred  yards 
north,  and  the  first-class  about  two  hundred  yards  above  the  second.  There 
ther  alt  lay  close-reefed  and  inactive,  tbe  men  lounging  aboat  tbe  decks 
with  apparent  listlessness,  and  bearing  little  indioa^on  of  the  spirited  con. 
test  in  which  they  were  soon  to  engage. 

A  vast  assemblage  of  people  congregated  to  witness  the  start.  All  along 
the  shore  of  New  Yoi^  (  in  Uie  shronds  of  the  shippiof  and  on  tlie  deck^ 
along  the  shores  of  Hobokeu;  in  myriads  of  row-boats,  snooting  about  like  m 
many  minnows  in  a  lake ;  in  small  cockleshell-looking  crafts,  groaninr  undw 
the  w^ht  of  their  canvas;  in  trim-boilt  yachts  ;  in  steamboats  jEhonias 
Hunt,  Edwin,  and  others,  dense  cro<i¥ds  had  assembled  to  see  the  start  of  the 
great  race.  The  Thomas  Hunt  completely  outdid  the  Erie  in  respect  to  tba 
number  of  persons  she  had  on  board.  There  was  not  an  unoccupied  fo«t  of 
stniiding-rpom  on  her  decks,  and  tbe  strength  of  ber  wbeetbooses  was  rather 
dangerously  tested  by  the  weiebt  of  scores  of  persons  who  crowded  npoa 
them.  The  shores  of  Long  Island  and  Staten  ^land  were  lined  with  qieo. 
tators.     The  following  were  the  entries  made  :— 


Haze M.  H.  Grianell Sdir. 

I'sroDiitc A.  C.  Kiagslsod Scbr. 

Julia J.  H.  WalsrbDiy Sbnf. 

Sylvia W.  A.  Subblns Sdr. 

JlIlowsDc«  of  time,  1  second  per  square  bot. 
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Una..... W.  a'DoQCM Sloop. 

Iran* J.  D.  JohiuaD Sloop. 

Bowana Morris  W.  Baoon .....^ .Sloop- 
Sea  Drift J.  8.  nolbriMk Sclir. 

aOnaia W.  H.  ThooM Shnip. 

Uadgh E.  F.  Loper Sloop. 

America D.  a  Khgtluid. Scbr. 

Undloe L.  W,  Jerome Sloop. 

AUowanca  of  time,  1^  tMond*  per  •quarB  boL, 


Slcfamond Ctua.  EL  MaltoTT-. ...Bloop. 

Kijr B.H.niomM Sloop. 

EMort D.  L.  LawTOio* - Sloop. 

Ii'd  Fawn C  T.  Cromwell Sloop. 

Lacktj Chii.  T.  Morton Sloop. 

Edgar H.  A.  DennUon ....Sloop. 

Hargant J.  SimonnoD Slot^ 

AllowaDcs  of  ttmo,  )}  Hcondi  per  sqoare  Toot. 

Freclaely  at  five  minutCB  to  eleven  the  slgnal-zun  boomed  forth  its  waroing 
note.  Bad  ere  the  echo  had  died  away  the  trim  little  crsAs  of  the  third-claaa 
became  enshrouded  in  canvas,  as  ifbymaEic,  and  hoisting  thdr  an chora — 
their  heada  haviog  been  to  the  north  by  tholino  of  the  tide — wore  round,  and 
■toad  gallantly  for  the  lower  bay.  Simullaneoualy  accomponyioe  them  was 
a  numberless  fleet  of  pilot  boats  and  other  cratl,  who  alao  veered^round  and 
took  their  course  in  a  ^rnilur  direction.  At  precisely  eleven  o'clock,  the 
boomiDg  of  the  gun  gave  the  aignal  for  the  lecond-claas  to  start,  and  in  like 
manner  they  got  under  way,  AH  eyes  were  now  tanted  to  the  vessels  of  the 
fir^t- class,  the  most  important  of  the  fleet.  Fourout  of  the  five  were  Ibe  work 
of  the  lamented  George  Steers,  whose  genius  has  cast  so  much  honour  on  the 
American  name,  and  doubtless  many  a  tear  started  into  the  eyes  of  those  pre- 
sent who  last  year  knew  him,  and  the  pride  which  he  took  in  these  contests. 
But  every  eye  was  strained  to  witness  the  behaviour  of  the  vessels  in  getting 
under  way,  and  gallantly  they  wore  round,  and  started  almost  in  line.  One 
nnanimous  shout  ran  along  the  lino  of  spectators  on  the  shore,  the  echoes 
were  taken  up  by  those  in  the  river,  and  soon  the  booming  salutes 
from  the  ateamsbips  New  York,  Arabia,  and  others,  lent  additional  enthu- 
siasm to  the  start,  which  was  pronounced  by  those  vho  witnessed  it  variously 
to  be  good,  excellent,  beautiful,  and  rarious  other  Bdjectivical  encominm?, 
expressive  of  the  most  perfect  satisfaction.  The  John  Styles,  however, 
steamed  down  the  bay,  and  gave  little  opportunity  to  those  on  board  to  wit- 
ness the  relative  positions  of  the  first-cUss  vessels,  sfter  they  got  fairly  set  to 
the  wind. 


The  first  flag-boat  was  stationed  off  Statea  Island,  below  the  Quarantine 
ground,  and  of  course  the  steamer  arrived  In  time  to  witness  the  arrival  of  nil 
the  boats.  First  came  the  Lucky,  of  the  third  class,  leading  beautifully,  fol- 
lowed closely  by  the  Una  and  the  Miunie,  of  the  second  class;  next  came 
Waterbury's  renowned  yacht,  Julia,  and  she  rounded  the  stake-boat  finely. 
Indeed,  throughout  the  mce,  she  was  managed  with  great  skill.  The  Haze 
followed  ten  minutes  bfliind,  but  a  minute  before  the  Favorita,  and  ten 
minuter  before  tbo  Sylvii*.  The  Widgeon  was  very  badly  managed,  and 
Blooil  off  BO  far  to  leewaril  that  she  was  obliged  to  tack  before  she  could  pass 
the  stske-boat,  thereby  losing  several  uiDutes,  and  compleleiy  sp(Hling  the  in- 
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terest  of  ber  part  in  the  race.    The  boats  passed  this  fUg-boat  in  tbe  li 
ing  order,  and  at  the  lime  given :— 


'J^' 

CLUB. 

Third 

n    4S 

Mlnnla 

-SetoDd 

11     47 

S!.z;;:r;:r 

Ham 

Hrat 

11     M 

Widgeon 

Se«drift 

.._ Flrrt.... 

8«oiid 

19     00 

18    00 

and  the  Widgeon  was  behind.    The  folloiriag  wai  the  order  oT  the  leading 
boata:— 

TBB  •BCOHtt  niKB-BOAT. 

Lioky. 11  67  00 

Una 11  S  00 

Minni* IS  00  00 

Julia »...,  II  8  SO 

H»» „ la  G  SO 


BjMe.. 


PAnnra  tbb  toDVHwwr  n 


The  great  point  of  interest  was  the  passing  of  the  Sontbweat  Spit  buoT ; 
and  after  vitnessing  the  first  arriTala  at  tLe  Long  leUnd  flug-ooals  tbe 
steamcra  started  dov>n,.aiid  came  to  a  standstill  near  the  buoy.  Tbej  were 
not  obliged  to  wait  loos,  for  soon  the  nhite  specks  in  the  distance  grew  larger 
and  laTjgcr,  swelling  with  the  Bllfi*  breeze  of  the  outer  harbour,  and  like  an 
adrancin^  arm;  the  fleet  bore  down  to  the  buoj,  keeping  well  together;  and 
indeed  this  nice  is  remarkable  for  the  closeness  with  which  it  was  centesCed. 
Ur.  HasweU  remarked,  at  the  final  coming  in,  tliat  he  nererknewan  inslanoe 
before  of  the  boats  keeping  bo  close  together.  The  outsiders  kept  well  up, 
and  among  them  we  notic^  the  Rebecca,  who  rounded  the  buoy  as  uatiirall;^ 
as  she  usM  to  in  the  palmiest  days  of  her  triumphs  in  the  Club.  As  soon  as 
the  fleet  hove  in  sight  there  was  a  loud  shout,  which  ran  rapidly  throoghoat 
ti)e  Styles.  "The  Haze  is  ahead!""  The  Han  is  ahead!"  And  sore  enongh 
there  she  was,  leading  the  Julia  gallantly,  bearing  down  bravely.  On  SM 
came,  seeming,  in  her  clouds  of  pure  white  canvaa,  like  a  magniScent  bride 
walking  with  queenly  step  to  the  hymeneal  altar,  so  stately  was  the  oourse  she 
kept.  But  tlie  Minnie  was  close  before  her,  and  as  the  Minnie  shot  post  the 
bnoy,  the  Haxe  glided  up  gracefully,  shot  ahead  on  the  starboard,  and  pre- 
pared to  stand  about.  The  maoagers  of  the  Minnie,  evidently  chagrined  at 
the  literal  "  taking  the  wind  out  of  their  saiU,"  also  lufied  close,  and  stood 
nbout  short  imme&tely  after  the  Haze.     So  short,   indeed,  as  to  grate  ibe 

mizEen  boom  of  the  Haze,  and  occasion  a  loud  cry  gf  "  foul," "fouL"   Bnt 

this  lasted  only  for  a  moment,  and  the  Hazo  ihot  finely  ahead,  baTing  the 
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Hinnie  behind.  Tfa«  Sy^lvie  followed  close  afler,  ftni)  roiiniled  the  haoj  clote ; 
bot  »bt)  could  not  reguin  her  frouiitt.  Indecii  ^e  Tounded  the  Ang.boat  m> 
cloae  that  she  struck  it,  thus  depriving  her,  by  the  rulei,  of  any  chance  «bo 
might  have  of  winning  ilie  rnce.  The  bonis  passed  in  the  foUowio"  order. 
liio  Una  having  gnined  on  the  Lucky,  and  now  leading  the  fleet.  But  the 
Edgu  pasnog  clow :— 


Una. 

Sylyb -.. 

, FSrat „ 

5£fe=:;;; 

ThW 

M-dal. 

Seoond. „.... 

Second 

11  10 

13  60 

i<  as 

IS  Ifi 


TBI   BXTUBH. 

Now  came  the  tug  of  war  for  the  return,  and  great  wai  the  aniialy  to 
witness  the  conduct  of  the  vessels.  The  John  Styles  bore  for  the  Long 
Island  flag-boat,  the  passengers  evincing  great  interest  in  the  position  of  the 
boats.  Upon  comiog  up  with  the  first  class  it  was  found,  to  their  astonish- 
ment,  that  they  had  materially  changed  posiUons.  The  Pavorita  ted,  next 
came  the  Haze,  then  the  Sylvie,  then  followed  the  Una  of  the  second  clan, 
and  next  the  JuUa.  So  iinpoasible  did  it  seem  that  the  Julia  had  fallen 
■o  far  behind,  that  many  would  not  believe  their  eyes  or  their  glasses  that  she 
really  was  berielf.  Uvea  a  number  of  bets  were  made  as  to  which  was  the 
Julia,  and  some  of  the  most  experienced  became  the  losers.  Throughout 
the  race  there  was  great  difficalty  in  distinguishing  the  boats.  Their  pen- 
nants were  not  all  up,  and  when  they  ware  up  they  could  hardly  be  seen,  and 
when  they  were  seen  they  could  not  be  recugnixed  without  studying  the 
book  of  signals  i  so  that  much  of  the  interest  of  the  race  was  lost  on  this 
account.  It  might  be  well  to  have  the  foresails  numbered  like  the  pilot  boats, 
or  some  such  simple  plan  pursued.  It  certainly  is  necessary,  for  yesterday 
the  judges  were  oClen  unable  to  tell  the  names  of  boats  at  but  a  short  dis- 
tance from  them. 


The  orowDing  feature  of  this  excellent  ran  was  the  return  home.  The 
steamboats  returned  and  took  their  pontions,  the  fleet  of  small  crafl  re- 
appeared, and  the  row-boats  eeemed  more  nnmberlew  than  ever,  if  luch  « 
thin^  were  possible.  The  crowds  along  the  shore  had  rather  increased  than 
diminished  in  numbers.  As  the  Haze,  leading  the  fleet,  bore  np  in  beautiful 
stjle,  the  air  was  rent  with  huzzas.  Bach  succeeding  yacht  was  received 
with  like  testimonials  of  favour  ;  and  altogether  the  scene  was  one  of  ex- 
citing interest.  As  has  been  before  observed,  the  fleet  kept  well  together. 
The  Sylvie  and  the  Julia,  the  Minnie  and  the  Escort,  the  Madgic,  Irene  and 
Edgar,  and  the  America  and  Margaret,  came  in  as  their  names  are  men. 
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Hue 8  41  15 

F«*<piiU S  «  * 

S»l»to - 8  «  « 

J^ 8  M  IT 

WUgwo „ 3  S3  « 

aKconv  CLASB. 

Om -_ S  51  H 

lUdDi*. 8  61  IS 

M»dgl«„ - 8  SS  t» 

Irana - 8  56  40 

Boweoa ». 4  3  45 

America „ 4  3  SI 


THISD  CLIU. 

Escort 8  5i  50 

ficlgflr 3  56  4G 

Rktuaond „ 3  57  14 

Iiland  Fawn S  5S  31 

Lack; 0  GL  3 

Margaret 4  3  49 

Tbe  awHrd  of  prizei  was  made  by  the  ComniittM  same  erening,  alLfioagb  tl 
HDB  thought  that,  on  accoQDt  of  sQVenil  of  the  vcsieU  having  set  exln  stilsi 
moro  time  would  bo  required  for  calcuUtion,  The  Julia  took  the  fint  diss 
prixe,  tho  Una  the  second  cUsi  prize,  and  the  Edgar  the  third.  ^Hia  bnt 
railing  Bchooner,  the  Widgeon,  took  tho  outaido  priEc,  worth  SJO  dolUrt. 
It  consists  of  a  benutiful  tilver  wine-cooler,  made  in  cinct  faaindU  of  la 
ordiiian^  ship's  buckut.  Tho  rope-handle,  tbe  leather- waah^v,  Ac,  tn  ill 
completely  imitated,  and  will  make  a  very  desirable  prize.  The  regntu 
prizei  consiat  of— first,  a  pnir  of  beautiful  ulver  dishes,  the  coven  d  wbich 
can  be  used  u  another  pair,  beautifully  mounted,  all  of  solid  silver ;  geeond, 
a  liquor  or  deMnler  iland  to  hold  three  decanters  ;  the  handle  and  rackim 
iniiutions  of  rnpc,  the  feet  solid  ^Iver  dolphins ;  rocks  for  sefiars,  and  ippt- 
ratus  for  liubting  ;  all  of  solid  silver,  mounted  with  several  niea  little  filrer 
Third,  a  rilver  w 


aaiion.  Third,  a  rilver  water-pitchw  and  uiver,  with  an  imitatioa  n 
handle.  The  outside  prize  of  toe  bucket  was  got  up  Ijecause  tbe  lubscriben 
think  the  present  allowaiiee  of  time  gives  the  uoop  Julia  an  advantage  otec 
the  schooners  by  the  measure ment  of  cauvas,  which  Iulb  enabled  her  to  win 
to  many  prizes. 


It  were  needleu  to  add,  that  on  board  tbe  respective  boats  the  edibin  mi 
drinkables  were  ad  iafiniium,  A  fine  band  of  music  discoursed  iweet  Mundi 
on  board  the  Erie ;  and  though  some  few  gents,  found  tho  rough  sea  to  inter- 
fere  radly  vrith  the  steadiness  of  their  gait,  the  champagne  lafrered  DOOe  tha 
less,  and  all  went  home  happier  than  they  had  seen  that  day. 
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